
            

Easter IV 
Cycle B, 4.25.21 

Acts 4:8-12, 17-19/1 John 3:1-2/John 10:11-18 
 

NEAR RESTFUL WATERS HE LEADS ME 

After more than a year of Zoomin’ in 
for Sunday worship, I think it’s safe to say 
that most of us are craving community -- 
the innate and tangible desire to re-
connect, not just virtually, but really. Flesh 
and blood uniting with flesh and blood. It 
will happen, I hope and pray, sooner than 
later.  

 
I trust that all members of our community, 
sixteen and older, have been are in the 
process of being vaccinated. That is our 
Christian duty to ourselves, our community, 
our country and our world. It’s a duty none 
of you should take lightly. Don’t be 
distracted by irrational conspiracy theories 
and religious or political extremists. Let 
reason and science inform and guide you in 
the moral decisions you make.  

I’ve appreciated all of your 
participation during this year of Covid 
confinement in our online liturgies. 
Together we’ve been able to hear the Word 
of God clearly and without distraction. I’m 
grateful for Christoph and our parish staff -- 
Wendy, Kim and Chuck, Karen, Oscar, Gary, 
Andrew and Elizabeth for the role they’ve 
played in sustaining our communal life, and 
for our parish musicians who volunteer 
their time and talent. I appreciate the 
children whom we see on our screens each 

week, the families, married couples and 
individuals who have taken active roles in 
our online worship. I really enjoy the chance 
to have a glimpse into many of your homes 
– your domestic church, the place where 
God dwells with you day-in and day-out in 
the sacrament of daily living.  

 
I hope your own prayer life as individuals 
and as families has deepened in spite of and 
because of this tragic period of history our 
world is experiencing. We know more 
pointedly how crucial the gift of faith really 
is. I appreciate those who have come to the 
church after our online services to share in 
the Eucharist. It’s never an ideal situation to 
separate receiving Communion from the 
rest of the Mass, from the Word and the 
gathering of the people. As I reminded 
someone recently, Eucharist is verb more 
than a noun; it is a communal action more 
than an object. However, in these unusual 
circumstances created by a life-threatening 
pandemic, those of you who have first 
heard the scriptures online know that being 
nourished by the Word is equally significant 
to being fed in the sharing of Communion.  

I believe that the time is coming for 
us to begin gathering again in person as you 
are comfortable. Currently, we have the 
opportunity to do so on Saturday evenings 
in the church at 5:00. There’s room in the 
church for about 50 people, distanced and 
masked, with overflow space in the Grand 
Hall for at least another 50. Our technology 
and large screens in the community center 
make that option very viable. We’ll 
continue to hold our online service like this 
on Sunday mornings, but I want to consider 
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Pentecost Sunday, May 23rd, as an ideal 
time to inaugurate an outdoor liturgy on 
the Upper Field, maybe in the evening at 
6:00 or 7:00 pm each Sunday, at least 
through the summer months. On Easter 
Sunday morning we celebrated Mass 
outdoors with over 200 parishioners who 
brought lawn chairs or blankets, or who sat 
under the shade of the Pavilion or on the 
benches available. It was safe and inspiring 
to be together in that setting. In fact, that 
Easter gathering was very emotional since 
most of us hadn’t been together for over a 
year. This proposal would allow options for 
all our members – an opportunity to be in 
the church, or to remain at home for online 
service or to be together outdoors. More 
details on this will be available in the next 
couple weeks. 

In my online mid-week message this 
Wednesday I spoke about Kylie, my friend 
Fr. Ron Schmit’s dog who died recently. 
Kylie was a fifteen year-old white 
labradoodle. Like most pet owners, Ron was 
deeply attached to this dog. I personally 
didn’t care for the dog. Not that I don’t love 
dogs and all animals; I do. But if Ron was 
anywhere in sight, Kylie wouldn’t even look 
at me long enough to say hello or get a 
head scratch. She’d walked right past me to 
wherever Ron was standing or sitting.  

 

I’m sure the dog was constantly humming in 
its head Ricky Nelson’s 1963 hit: “I will 
follow you, follow you wherever you may 
go.” Ron experienced something of the 

divine in his dog when he said: The mystery 
of God is revealed in the creatures under our 
care. 

Jesus used images from everyday 
life -- agriculture, animal husbandry and 
nature -- to speak to us about God. To his 
peasant listeners Jesus’ analogies deeply 
resonated. Later in the fifth century St. 
Augustine would say that ‘Nature is the first 
bible because it bears the image of God.’ 
The relationship described in today’s gospel 
between the sheep and shepherd is an 
intimate bond. The shepherd lives with the 
sheep day and night. Sheep and shepherd 
are one. The shepherd watches over the 
sheep as they graze. At night the shepherd 
would lead the sheep to a pen that was a 
low circular stone wall with one opening. 
There was usually more than one flock in 
the pen. The shepherds would take turns 
lying across the entry to guard against 
predators. Jesus uses this image to speak of 
his role as the Prophet of the Kingdom of 
God. “I am the gate; whoever enters 
through me will be saved.” In the morning 
each shepherd would call their sheep by 
name. And they would follow only their 
shepherd because their shepherd is 
imprinted on their psyches. “I am the Good 
Shepherd; I know mine and mine know me, 
just as the Father knows me and I know the 
Father...”  
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Using the image of sheep and 
shepherd, Jesus is demanding more than a 
passing familiarity with him. We must be 
bonded to him. Jesus must be imprinted in 
us so deeply that we always mirror him. To 
do this we must be conscious of the 
presence of God and Christ all around us: in 
creation, in the depths of our being, in the 
company of the flock that hears the Good 
Shepherd, in Scripture and the Sacraments. 
I sent Ron a sympathy message after he told 
me that Kylie died. It was a lovely piece by 
the Irish poet John O’Donohue, To Learn 
From Animal Being. Part of the poem says: 
Nearer to the earth’s heart, Deeper within 
its silence: Animals know this world in a way 
we never will... Stranded between time gone 
and time emerging, we manage seldom to 
be where we are:  Whereas they are always 
looking out from the here and now.  May 
we learn to return and rest in the beauty of 
animal being, learn to lean low, leave our 
locked minds, and with freed senses feel the 
earth breathing with us. 

Let me close with some images that 
offer us a hint of the loving and intimate 
union in which Jesus the Good Shepherd 
holds each of us -- the flock he tends and 
leads to green pastures and restful waters. 

https://youtu.be/dAvQDp-MrWA 
John Kasper, OSFS 


