4th Ordinary, Year C
Jeremiah 1:4-5,17-19

Psalm 71

1 Corinthians 12:31- 13:3

Luke 4:21-1o

Whatcha doin next weekend? Besides going to church, I mean.
Superbowl.

Yep. It’s that time of the year again. Forty minutes of commercials, a half-time show, and some football thrown in.

And there’s the snacks. Yay, snacks. During half-time especially.

And conversation. The Bronco’s opportunistic defense. The Raven’s powerful offence. Then you talk about the great tasting bean dip. The pizza – “This is great pizza. Did you make it from scratch?” “Who brought the tofu and kale?”

Then you say, playing the prophet, “Trump is a buffoon. Cruz is snarky. Hillary is presumptuous. Sanders is like the wizard from Harry Potter. And Jeb just seems lost.”
Keep an eye on the bean dip because at least one person is apt to throw it at you.

Now you feel like Jesus the prophet – an equal opportunity offender.
People wanted him to shut up and just do his miracles like in Capernaum.

People will want you to shut up and just leave your Catholic leanings back in church. Just give to the Catholic Relief Services or work your ministries. Don’t bring your radical ideas into the “real” world.

“Well”, you say, “I just want to know how these aforementioned people stack up against Catholic teachings.”
And they will say, ”What do you have against tofu and kale?”

You are a prophet and have something to say. God formed you in the womb and dedicated and appointed you. Speak up and you might feel crushed. People will fight against you but they will not prevail over you. Know that you don’t need angelic tongues or don’t worry that you don’t comprehend all mysteries and have all knowledge there is. 

You have the rule of love in your back pocket. That’s your prophecy stick. Wave it around and see if these politicians get slapped up the head with it. Love is a mighty and forceful thing. It is not namby-pamy. 
If these people say childish things like kick out the foreigners; bomb them to hell with cluster bombs; ignore the right to life; add trillions of dollars to the debt; rest on the laurels of the past generation, be the adult. 

You can have faith in these people. You can have hope in these people. But if they don’t stack up to the rule of love they are not the greatest this country can offer.

During half-time, however, be patient and kind. Not jealous nor pompous nor inflated. Don’t be rude or quick-tempered. Be the prophet, however, that brings love to the table.
And give a taste to the tofu and kale.

