6 Epiphany 2025

     Christ Church Parish, Pottstown, where I live and serve as Priest 
Associate, and Trinity Parish, Gulph Mills, where I serve as Priest-in 
Charge, couldn’t be more different places in terms of demographics. 
Trinity is situated in a middle-upper middle class neighborhood of 
predominantly white people. Christ Church is a downtown church 
attended mostly by white folks, but in a mixed racial neighborhood of 
working poor and homeless people. The four parishes I served in four 
dioceses before I retired were more like Trinity than Christ Church.

     Honestly, coming on staff at Christ Church three years ago was a 
culture shock for me. And I needed it. The parishes I served previously 
all had outreach to the poor and world mission connections, but they 
didn’t impact us every day. At Christ Church, interacting with the poor 
and disenfranchised is pretty much a daily experience, and some days 
are easier than others. Lisa, the communication coordinator at Christ 
Church coined a phrase for the tough days: Compassion fatigue. There’s 
so much need and you can only meet so much of it. 

     Not all but most of the people who followed Jesus around were the 
poor and disenfranchised. It was exhausting for him and the disciples,
and you’ll recall that he punctuated his ministry with times of rest 
away from all the hubbub. Jesus had God’s power to heal people and 
do miraculous deeds, but he got tired and worn out because he was 
human just like us. This is at the heart of the truth of his two natures, 
Divine and Human. I think we all understand compassion fatigue as a 
part of life from time to time in church and family life, and we need 
each other’s support and understanding especially during those times.

     Luke chapter six, from which our gospel reading comes this morning, 
features Jesus going off on a mountain to pray following some stressful 
ministry. In this case, we know what he’s praying about, because when
he comes down he names twelve of his disciples to be apostles. The 
word apostle in Greek means “sent out one.” One way of looking at this 
is that Jesus realizes he’s not going to be able to do this by himself. 
Christian mission and ministry would be shaped as a team sport not a
solo act.  

     At any rate, having called and commissioned them as apostles, Jesus 
now teaches them his philosophy and theology of ministry. We call it 
the Beatitudes and they occur in both Luke and Matthew in slightly 
different forms. We might say they are the “beautiful attitudes” 
required to follow Jesus and serve the world in his spirit. There are 
eight beatitudes, four blessings and four woes. They contrast poverty 
and wealth, and the present and the future. 

     Now it’s important to understand that Jesus is not glamorizing 
poverty and poor people. Also, he is not vilifying wealth and rich 
people. We have to be careful not read the Beatitudes through our 
contemporary lens of Capitalism and Marxism. Jesus ministered to both 
the rich and the poor. As an itinerant, he was taken care of to a certain 
extent by people of means along the way, but, again, he worked mostly
with poor people.  

     So what’s his point in the Beatitudes? Whether rich or poor, the 
correct attitude to have is that of humility. We come into this world 
with nothing and we leave with nothing. Elon Musk and Billy my 
homeless friend in Pottstown are ultimately in the same boat. It’s a 
level playing field and when we realize and embrace our common 
humanity we’re not far from the kingdom of God. Furthermore, those 
with means are compelled to share with the less fortunate, no strings 
attached. The poor we will always have with us, Jesus said, but they are 
not to be ignored.  

     When I deal with the materially poor and broken in Pottstown they 
become for me a mirror to see, if I dare, my own poverty and need of 
God’s grace and mercy. Whatever I happen to be giving, I’m getting 
back at least as much if not more. It’s been called the principle of 
reciprocity and it’s at the heart of reality if we can face it. We 
reflexively tend to protect and insulate ourselves from the bracing truth 
that we’re all God’s poor little ones. It’s the lesson we must learn and 
re-learn every day if we call ourselves Christians. 

     We need each other in our wealth and in our poverty. Christian 
mission and ministry, as I said earlier, is a team sport not a solo gig. 
Churches with rock star, bigger-than-life clergy need to be very careful 
that they’re not on that list of woes. Strong leadership is good, but 
must be shared in humility if we are modelling Jesus.

     I predicted that the Eagles would win Super Bowl LIX, but I never 
imagined it would be such a stunning victory. I was talking my friend, 
[bookmark: _GoBack]Lisa, who again had a great insight. The Chiefs went into the big game 
riding high on the Mahomes and Taylor Swift effect. Surely the rock 
stars would win the day. Funny thing, the Eagles took the opposite 
approach and made it truly a team effort. Coming together intentional 
with some underdog humility led to masterful performances by both 
the offense and defense, right down to the kicker who blew me away!  
     Let’s remember that game, friends, as we go forward in ministry 
together here a Trinity in the years ahead. It’s an inspiring modern 
parable that goes to the heart of our Lord’s beautiful attitudes. 

May it be so.

     
