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3rd Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Cycle C, 1.27.19 

Nehemiah 8:2-6, 8-10/ 
1Corinthians 12:12-30/Luke 1:1-4, 4:14-21 

 
WE’RE IN THE ROOM WHERE IT HAPPENS 

I called a friend last week in Ohio 
and he said: “I can’t talk right now because 
I’m in Chicago and I’m getting ready to go 
out to see the musical Hamilton.” I was 
jealous, but the lyrics of a song from that 
musical have been going through my head 
all week. It’s one of people’s favorite songs 
from the show – The Room Where it 
Happens. You may know the lyrics: 

No one else was in 
The room where it happened 
The room where it happened 
The room where it happened 
No one really knows how the game is played 
The art of the trade 
How the sausage gets made 
We just assume that it happens 
But no one else is in 
The room where it happens 

 
The setting for the song is Aaron 

Burr encountering Secretary Alexander 
Hamilton in New York. Their discussion is 
interrupted as Hamilton is ushered to a 
secret dinner table bargaining session. 
Hamilton, Thomas Jefferson, and James 
Madison – some of the great founders of 
our nation -- agree upon an unprecedented 
political compromise. [What a concept! We 
seem to have lost that strategy in our 
present American political scene.]  

They decide to move the nation’s 
capital to the Potomac River, thus putting it 
in the south. In exchange for this, Jefferson 
and Madison will support Hamilton's 
financial system and get it into legislation. 
Aaron Burr was upset and envious because 
he had no say in this decision; it was made 
behind closed doors. He wasn’t in “the 
room where it happened.” So, then and 
there, he determines he’ll change this by 
running for political office so he can be “in 
the room where it happens” and have a 
future voice in such serious decisions. 
Historically, no one really knows what 
happened in that room. The truth is that 
Thomas Jefferson is the only one in that 
room who gave a written account of the 
meeting behind closed doors.  

I thought of that room where great 
things happened as I reflected on today’s 
gospel from Luke and the Old Testament 
reading from the prophet Nehemiah. Both 
of them give us a description, sketchy 
though it may be, where something 
significant happens. The first scene isn’t an 
indoor room; it’s an outdoor space -- kind of 
like us when we were outside for Mass 
under the Pavilion during July and August 
this past summer.  

Everyone was gathered, adults as well as 
children. A high wooden platform was set 
up that had been made for the occasion. 
Consider the crowds that gathered before 
Ezra that long, long day in Jerusalem. From 
daybreak until midday, for at least six hours 
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and maybe more, he read and expounded 
on scripture. It sounds like some cruel and 
unusual punishment, except that the folks 
didn’t fall asleep on the grass. Something 
about Ezra’s manner or his delivery kept 
them roused and alert. In time the sheer 
power of the words and the force of their 
truth collided with the community’s hearts 
and broke them. They began to weep. It 
sounds awful, but it was also wonderful. 
These folks came to see their own lives 
mirrored in God’s law, a challenging portrait 
of commissions and omissions. It shook 
them to the core. The covenant that God 
had made with them long ago, the 
Covenant that had been lost to their hearts, 
was being renewed. There they were… in 
the room where it happened. 

 
 The gospel takes us into another 
room. It’s the hometown synagogue – not a 
very large space – but the sacred space in 
Nazareth where Jesus and his family would 
have prayed and worshipped on the 
Sabbath. The approach Jesus uses is quite 
different from Ezra. It seems Jesus reads 
two brief verses from the scroll of Isaiah 
and then rolls it back up and sits down. His 

message is even shorter. He tells them that 
the prophecy of Isaiah is now fulfilled, 
today, in their midst right before them. 
What a thought-provoking pair of ideas! 
The prophet in one room proclaims 
restoration; Jesus in another room says: 
“Why wait? It’s already here.” Today this 
scripture passage is fulfilled in your hearing. 

 
The response goes both ways. Some of the 
people are astonished by the grace in Jesus’ 
words. Others begin to question Jesus’ 
authority.  To answer that accusation, Jesus 
offers five more sentences, which will get 
him into a lot of trouble [but that’s next 
Sunday’s gospel so you’ll have to come back 
to get the rest of the story.] For now, 
though, it’s enough to notice that even a 
few short words can get the job done if the 
words are carefully weighed. What we see 
in these two passages is that hearts may be 
broken or roused or exposed by the word of 
God—but never unmoved. The Word of 
God offers its hearers – you and me --the 
fullness of life and an opportunity to be re-
created anew in the Spirit of the Living God.  
 Whenever you and I gather here 
for the Eucharist, we too are in the room 
where it happens. The Spirit of God gathers 
us together – folks of all ages, many with 
very different backgrounds than your own. 
Some come with a heavy burden in their 
hearts – maybe illness, or a recent loss, a 
family struggle, or worries about our 
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country and our world. Others come with 
joy spilling over because of something 
wonderful that recently happened to them. 
Some come out of habit, some come 
reluctantly and some come distracted and 
exhausted from the week of work they just 
finished. Whatever brings you here and 
whatever state you’re in, the Lord 
welcomes you and embraces you.  

 
 We’re in the room where it happens 
when the Scripture is heard each Sunday, 
proclaimed so beautifully by our many 
lectors. The Scriptures put us in touch with 
the very voice of God speaking a message of 
hope or challenge, words of reassurance or 
invitation. Someone suggested that each of 
us should write a note and carry it in our 
pockets to Mass. "Listen, dear soul, to the 
Gospel as though it were the first time you 
heard it, the last time you will hear it, the 
only time you hear it."  

We’re in the room where it happens 
when the gifts of bread and wine are 
brought forward – signs of you, your very 
livelihood – all that we are and have. Those 
gifts placed on the Holy Table become the 
very substance which will become for us the 
Body and Blood of Christ. 

 
And while we share this amazing miracle of 
transformation, St. Paul reminds us today of 
an even greater miracle that takes place at 
each Eucharist: Now you are Christ’s body – 
each one of you a part of it. As Christ is 
bread broken to be shared – wine poured 
out to drink, our lives are meant to be food 
for the hungry and drink for the thirsty. We 
are sent forth from this room to all the 
rooms you will enter throughout the week. 
They are the places where the mission of 
Jesus will be carried out through you…  

be it the lunch room at the office  
or the dining room with your family… 

the classroom with fellow students  
or the board room  

where important decisions will be made… 
the laundry room where you’ll do the 

humble labor of taking care of your family 
or the bedroom where the bonds of 

affection will be strengthened  
in the arms of one who loves you…  

the hospital room where you’ll stand by 
someone who needs you  

or the living room  
where you can sit at the end of the day, 

whether alone or with your family,  
to give thanks to God  

for all that has happened during the day  
to make God’s covenant of faith real for you 
and to bring the Word of God to life for you 

and for all who shared your day… 
in whatever room you found yourself. 

John Kasper, osfs 
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During this Catholic Schools Week, we can 
proclaim loudly and proudly the many ways 
that the Spirit of the Lord is upon our 
children and families, bringing God’s Word 
to life and forming us into the Body of 
Christ. We celebrate the wisdom and grace 
that flourish in each classroom, in the 
science and art room, in the technology and 
computer room, in the library resource 
room, in the music room, in the faculty 
room and on the playground. We thank the 
parish members for their support and we 
pray for all our children that, through our 
example and encouragement, they may 
come to learn more and more what it 
means to rejoice in the Lord and to live 
Christ’s life in all its fullness. 

 
 


