Gloria R. Carpeneto, Homily
13th Sunday of Ordinary Time, June 28, 2020 

2 Kings 4:8-11, 14-16; Romans 6:3-4, 8-11;Matthew 10:37-42; Psalm 89, “I will sing the story of Your love, Adonai, forever.”


Thirty-eight years ago, a very young film director by the name of Spike Lee made a movie that to this day is still a classic study in racism and race relations within communities. The movie was called Do the Right Thing. And it is as disturbing today as it was in 1982. The movie ends in an eruption of violence and death … predictable, preventable violence and death, if only throughout the single, blistering hot summer day on the streets of Bedford-Stuyvesant  in Brooklyn that’s depicted in the film, people had just done the right thing. 

My sense of  the readings today is that they are telling us to do the right thing --  Not the biggest thing, not the smartest thing, not the hardest thing, not even the holiest thing – just the right thing.

The unnamed Shunemite woman in the 2nd Book of Kings did the right thing. There’s absolutely no indication in the scripture that Elisha the prophet  presented as  anything other than what he was -- an itinerant preacher and prophet like his mentor, Elijah. Yet we’re told that when he was traveling through town, the Shunemite woman invited him to have dinner  with her and her husband. Elisha needed to eat; the woman  had enough money to share her food with him; so she did the right thing and she fed Elisha. It’s interesting to note that it was only after she had dinner with Elisha several times that she suggested to her husband that maybe Elisha was a prophet, and they made that little apartment for him to stay in when he was in town. But she didn’t do it because Elisha was an important person or because she expected anything in return. She did it because he was hungry and he needed a place to stay. It’s true that Elisha rewarded her with a long-desired son; but well before that, she simply did the right thing.

So we skip ahead some 500 years after Elijah, and we find Jesus sounding an awful lot like Spike Lee! All of  Chapter 10 of Matthew’s gospel is devoted to Jesus  giving his twelve disciples instructions for going out and sharing his message. But today’s reading is the very end of Chapter 10, where Jesus is no longer telling them what to do, but how to do it. Just be a person who’s attuned to doing the right thing. And what is  the right thing in Jesus’ words? I think today we can hear Jesus say (paraphrased, of course) …  
For one thing, do what you can to be who you are. If the only self you have is what Fr. Thomas Keating calls your False Self, lose it! Don’t be afraid to change how you want the world to see you. If you can let go of that phony ego, you’ll be free to discover who you really are, who you were made to be, your True Self. 


For another thing, pick up your cross every day (what our translation today calls “the instrument of your own death”) and follow me. Look carefully each day at what life requires of you, then do the right thing. If you can’t do that, you probably can’t be my disciple.


I imagine Jesus didn’t study much geometry, but he certainly alluded to Euclid’s principle that two things equal to the same thing are equal to each other. He says, in effect, You love me; I love Abba God; therefore, you also love Abba God, who loves you just as Abba loves me. In today’s Gospel, Jesus words’ are a foreshadowing  of the words of Teilhard and Thich Nhat Hahn –  we are all one – you, me, Jesus, God, the Cosmos, the Universe, ultimately, the Omega Point.  So welcome me, Jesus, into your life; welcome prophets; welcome holy people; what the heck, welcome people who just need a cup of cold water. You will be loving Love itself. And sharing love is always doing the right thing.   

So today we hear Jesus saying that we’re able to be his followers when we are authentic and know who we really are … when we’re willing to do the hard work of picking up a cross every day … when  we do the even harder work of offering simple kindnesses wherever they’re  needed. You may remember the fiercely idealistic young people in the play Les Miserables.  For us, as for them, there’s plenty of work to be done these days directly at the barricade. There are injustices to protest, corporations to call on the carpet, boycotts to lead, petitions to sign, signs to make and slogans to chant. But not everyone is called to be directly in the line of fire.  And so,  just a little further back from the barricade, there are also books to read where we can learn more about systemic racism; videos and films to watch that will bring us into the reality of racial injustice ; and difficult conversations to engage in where two or three gather, convinced that Christ is in the midst of them. And of course. there’s always that cup of water we can offer.   

These days, it’s pretty easy to engage in a practice that  sociologists call “optical allyship.”  Corporations can pretty easily support Black Lives Matter by removing Aunt Jemima, Uncle Ben, and Mrs. Butterworth  from their products.  And as individuals, we can just as easily change our Facebook profile picture so that we’re surrounded by a socially-conscious frame. Optics are everything, and optical allyship is OK as a starting point. But it’s not nearly enough. Those corporations need to look at concrete realities like the racial composition of their Boards of Directors, not to mention their policies on hiring, promotions, and employee benefits. And we need to go beyond clicks and swipes on social media in our work for social justice. Jesus asks us to be persistent in looking for how we are called to carry his message into our world. He asks us to miss no opportunity, in ways large and small, to be the visible presence of Abba God in our world. Just as Spike Lee did in 1982, Jesus simply asks us, again and again, to do the right thing.   
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