
            

ORDINARY 12 
Cycle A, 6.21.20 

Jeremiah 20:10-13/Romans 5:12-15/            
Matthew 10:26-33 

THE CHRISTIAN VOCATION:  
PUBLIC RELATIONS FOR THE KINGDOM 

 A lawyer and a psychologist were 
making small talk at a party. “You and your 
wife seem to get along very well,” said the 
lawyer. “Do you ever have differences of 
opinion?” “Oh, definitely,” said the 
psychiatrist. “a lot of differences -- but we 
get over them very quickly.” “How do you 
do that?” asked the lawyer. “Simple,” said 
the psychologist. “I never tell her about 
them.” One solution for staying out of 
trouble because of what you think is not to 
let anyone know what you think. Calm 
waters always seem safer and easier to 
navigate. Whitecaps and twisting currents 
can threaten our little boat as we float 
leisurely along the sea of life. So, most of us 
choose not to ‘make waves.’ We fulfill our 
obligations; no one can fault us for being 
lazy or remiss. But when it comes to 
controversy or challenge, when it’s a matter 
of stirring up the dust, we’d rather let 
sleeping dogs lie. 

 
 In this morning’s Hebrew scripture 
we eavesdrop on a private prayer of the 
prophet Jeremiah -- it’s the prayer of an 
anguished man. In his role as prophet he 
had to witness the demise of their nation, 
Judah, and the eventual deportation of its 

people into exile in Babylon. His vocation 
was a very difficult one. His job as prophet 
was to accompany the people in their 
struggle, calling them to task for their sins, 
but also reminding them of God’s 
faithfulness. He was to hold up a mirror to 
Israel’s soul. And in that mirror God’s 
chosen people saw much that was 
unsettling. They gazed upon their history 
and saw that they had not been faithful to 
the Covenant. They peered into their 
present troubles and realized that there 
were difficulties ahead.  No wonder they 
turned against Jeremiah -- the messenger 
who carried the bad news to them. No 
wonder Jeremiah’s own countrymen 
became his enemies -- waiting to trounce 
on him, even to destroy him.  

 
 Like all prophets, Jeremiah didn’t 
freely choose this role. He’s often described 
as the “reluctant prophet,” and throughout 
this “Book of the prophet Jeremiah,” he 
laments his fate -- the unpopular and 
thankless task of interpreting God’s will for 
his contemporaries. At one point Jeremiah 
complains: “You duped me, Lord; and I let 
myself be duped.”  He wanted to be left 
alone; he wanted his privacy. But he was 
caught in a snare, not of his own making, or 
a trap set by his enemies who tried to stop 
his challenging message. No, Jeremiah was 
caught by God, caught on fire by the flame 
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of faith, caught up in the love of a God 
whose demands were fierce, but whose 
love was liberating. He was ensnared by a 
divine promise of hope that would set Israel 
free from bondage and fear. The reluctant 
prophet came to understand that he could 
not resist the movement of God’s Spirit in 
his soul. There would be no escaping the 
call of God to speak the truth openly and to 
publicly proclaim the voice of God which 
sounded in his trembling throat and on his 
unsteady tongue. 
 The call to faith, which you and I 
have received, no less than the prophets of 
old, is a call to public witness of our faith. It 
follows upon Jesus’ instructions to his 
disciples: “What I tell you in darkness, speak 
in the light. What you hear in private, 
proclaim from the housetops.” These 
instructions were reiterated in the teaching 
of the Second Vatican Council. Listen to the 
words that were addressed to you, the laity: 

They need a full awareness of their role in 
building up society, an awareness that will 
keep them preoccupied with bringing 
Christian large-heartedness to the 
fulfillment of their duties, whether family, 
social or professional... Their behavior will 
have a penetrating impact on the whole 
circle of their life and labors.... True apostles 
look for the opportunity to announce Christ 

to their neighbors through the spoken word 
as well. For there are many persons who 
can hear the gospel and recognize Christ 
only through the laity who live near them 
(Decree on the Laity, III.13). Faith can never 
be private reserve, like a good bottle of 
cabernet kept in the cellar... to be enjoyed 
alone... before the comfort of a roaring 
fire... in the quiet of one’s home. No, faith is 
meant to be shared and doesn’t find its 
fulfillment until it is shared. 
 I believe you and I are engaged in a 
prophetic challenge as we face the two-fold 
crisis of an invisible virus that has invaded 
our world and a very visible scourge of 
racism that has infected our nation from its 
beginning – from the time the first slave 
ships arrived on our shores, to separate-
but-equal policies, to segregation, to 
lynchings and church burnings, to police 
brutality and an unjust legal system, to the 
overlooked daily occasions which obliterate 
the truth that we are all brothers and 
sisters.  

 
That clumsy little mask you put on as you 
leave the house is not a political statement. 
It’s the mark of a prophet following God’s 
command: Love your neighbor as you love 
yourself. That uncomfortable conversation 
you hold as a family or with friends 
discussing the subtle ways that racial 
prejudice and discrimination exist in our 
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community, in our schools and even on our 
children’s playground isn’t an obnoxious 
interruption. It’s the mark of a prophet 
following Christ’s command: What I say to 
you in the darkness, speak in the light. No 
one met Jesus when he walked this earth 
without feeling compelled to change.  Our 
Lord consistently brought people to the 
point of crisis, tension, movement, or 
transformation. Our encounter with him 
can and should do the same. 

Jesus expected his followers to be 
public people -- people “on display,” if you 
will. “Don’t let people intimidate you,” Jesus 
said. “Don’t fear those who deprive the 
body but cannot destroy the soul.... 
Whoever acknowledges me before others I 
will acknowledge before my Father in 
heaven.” At our Town Hall gathering on 
Wednesday, I ended our reflection on 
racism and our response to it with a prayer 
someone sent me. It’s a different take on 
St. Francis Assisi’s Prayer for Peace. It’s a 
prayer reflecting Jeremiah, our reluctant 
prophet:  

Lord, make me a channel of disturbance. 
Where there is apathy, let me provoke; 

Where there is compliance 
 let me bring questioning; 

Where there is silence, may I be a voice; 
Where there is too much comfort 

and too little action, grant disruption; 
Where doors are closed and hearts locked, 

grant me the willingness to listen. 
When laws dictate and pain is overlooked … 
When tradition speaks louder than need … 

Grant that I may seek to do justice 
rather than to talk about it. 

Disturb me, O Lord, 
to be with, as well as for, the alienated; 

to love the unlovable as well as the lovely; 
Lord, make me a channel of disturbance. 

  Amen. 

 
John Kasper, osfs 


