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For the past several weeks, the news has been dominated
by the story of the oil-well leak in the Gulf of Mexico,

and in more recent days,

by the damage that the oil is causing

on the beaches and in the marshlands along the Gulf Coast.

With each passing day the alarm seems to grow

that the oil-spill could have a devastating, long-term impact

on the fishing industry, tourism, the fragile environment,

and the oil industry itself.

Angry protestors have been blaming British Petroleum,

for its apparent negligence in causing the leak,

and President Obama, for not doing enough to end it.

There is, of course, plenty of blame to go around.

But consider this ---

in the almost 50 days since the explosion on the oil rig

that caused the leak one mile deep in the Gulf of Mexico,

the total amount of oil that has spilled into the Gulf

is still less than the amount of oil that Americans consume in one hour.

While B.P. and the Obama administration will have plenty to answer for,

ultimately it is our own ‘oil-gluttony’ that is responsible for this disaster.

Consider this, too ---

The five most profitable companies in human history

are all oil companies.

Exxon-Mobil, which some foretold would be bankrupted

by the costs of the Exxon Valdez oil-spill in Alaska some 20 years ago,

is ranked today as the most profitable company in human history.

British Petroleum ranks fourth.

But all five of the most profitable companies in human history

are oil companies.

By now I trust that some of you are grinding your teeth
and muttering to yourselves,

‘There he goes again, with his liberal political agenda.’

And while I apologize for upsetting you on a Sunday morning,

I do not apologize for my liberalism.

Neither do I suggest that any of you apologize for your conservativism.

Divisions are part of the chronic condition

within this Body of Christ that we share.

I further suspect that it is not only national politics that divides us.

Church politics, too, has its partisans.

Some see the revelations of recent months,
of a history of clergy sexual abuse in many of the countries of Europe,

as evidence of a corrupt clerical culture that is intent on hiding the truth.

Others see it as evidence of a well-orchestrated campaign

by the “New York Times” and other members of the main-stream media

to discredit the Church and its bishops,

including the Pope himself.

For most of the years that I have been a priest,

there has been a battle being waged

between progressives in the Church,

who insist on more openness, and call on the ‘spirit of Vatican II,’

and traditionalists in the Church,

who insist on more attention to ‘orthodoxy,’

and view Vatican II with some degree of suspicion or regret.

I suspect that we have members of both camps

represented in Church this morning.

And of course, there are also plenty of divisions among us

that have nothing to do with politics or principles.

There are plenty of people in each of our lives

whom we try to avoid simply because they annoy us.

Old-timers or newcomers, white people, brown people, black people,

gay people, straight people, well-to-do people, working-class people,
cranky complainers or cheerful do-gooders,

whenever we gather here, there’s bound to be somebody
who’s going to set us off.

Each of us shares St. Gregory’s with other parishioners

whom we wouldn’t want to welcome into our homes.

I suspect that there are some of us here who choose our pew

because of its distance from someone we dislike.
My interest in offering this litany of divisions

is neither to shame nor provoke;

I am only describing part of the reality

that confronts the Church in every age.

Today the Church celebrates the Feast of the Body and Blood of Christ.

It is a feast day that honors

the eucharist for which we gather;

the eucharist that gathers us, Sunday after Sunday.

And it is worth remembering from time to time
that the primary aim of the eucharist

is communion ---

communion with Christ,

and through Christ, with Christ, and in Christ,

communion with one another.

…Communion…a word that means, ‘one with.’

And I think that it’s worth remembering, too,

that all of the divisions within the Church and within society,

all of the divisions within our own assembly,
reveal a perennial fault line between this world and the kingdom of God.

We know that our divisions result from human sin and blindness.

We know that they are unworthy of Christ.

And we believe that these divisions will not survive

our passage, one day, into Christ’s eternal banquet.

But the perseverance of these divisions,

far from being symptomatic of our hypocrisy,

instead, I think, express our hope ---
and express our conviction that it is by means of the eucharist itself

that Christ will heal our divisions

and prepare us for his heavenly feast.

In fact, at every eucharist, within the Eucharistic prayer,

we ask God to send his Holy Spirit

to heal our divisions and make us one.

This is how it is expressed in Eucharistic Prayer III:

“Father, look with favor on your Church’s offering,

and see the Victim whose death has reconciled us to yourself.

Grant that we who are nourished by his body and blood,

may become one body, one spirit in Christ.”
…one body, one spirit in Christ.

What would that look like?

Perhaps a little like this:

Then taking the five loaves and the two fish,

and looking up to heaven,

he said the blessing over them, broke them,

and gave them to the disciples to set before the crowd.

They all ate and were satisfied.”

‘They all ate and were satisfied…’

For a liturgist like me, there is no more succinct description

of  just what awaits us beyond the shores of this life.
And so let us give a little thought to our hungers and thirsts.

And let us consider carefully

what ---

or who ---

will satisfy them.

And then let us join Christ at the altar,

where we will all be united
in our hunger for him.
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