
            

 

24th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

Cycle B, 9.11.21 
Isaiah 50:4-9/James 2:14-18/Mark 8:27-35 

THE SELFLESS CROSS OF CHRIST: 
A CHOICE THAT LEADS TO LIFE 

A deadly plague was spreading 
throughout the northeast regions of 
China. Within four months, 60,000 people 
died. Sound familiar? Actually, the year was 
1910. The Chinese government recruited 
one of the best trained physicians in Asia at 
the time, Dr. Wu Lien-Teh. Dr. Wu had 
studied infectious diseases in England. After 
performing a series of autopsies on some of 
the victims, he found a bacterium similar to 
the one that had caused bubonic plague in 
the West. 

 
Dr. Wu realized immediately that this 
disease was not transmitted by rats or fleas, 
but by infected droplets humans sneezed 
and coughed into the air. Dr. Wu designed a 
face covering based on ventilators from the 
Victorian era: padding layers of cotton and 
gauze, and attaching strings so the users 
could secure it to their head. The mask was 
simple and inexpensive to produce. 

Dr. Wu had designed the modern 
facemask and urged everyone, especially 
health care professionals and law 
enforcement, to wear the masks. Chinese 
authorities mandated that everyone mask, 
and also followed Dr. Wu’s directions to 
enforce stringent lockdowns and 

quarantining the sick. Four months after Dr. 
Wu began his work, the plague ended. Dr. 
Wu went on to establish teaching hospitals 
in epidemiology and public health. While 
masks became a political flashpoint in the 
United States and elsewhere during the 
Spanish flu pandemic in the 1920s, 
facemasks became a symbol of national 
pride and modern health care in China that 
continues today. While this is the first time 
that Americans are wearing masks, however 
begrudgingly, the people of China and 
Southeast Asia have covered their faces 
during outbreaks of meningitis, cholera and 
influenza for more than a century. For the 
Chinese, masking is viewed as a matter of 
social responsibility and care for one 
another. 

After a year and half, most of us 
have had enough of facemasks – but we 
would think of them much differently if our 
national experience was like that of the 
Chinese. Today’s Gospel challenges us to 
think of things like facemasks as “crosses” 
we take up in the spirit of Jesus to bring 
healing and peace to our Good Friday 
brokenness. In some of the hardest words 
he speaks in the Gospel, Jesus reminds his 
disciples that real discipleship calls us to 
“crucify” our own needs and comfort for 
the good of others; to take on, with 
humility and gratitude, the demanding role 
of servant to those in need and distress; to 
intentionally seek the happiness and 
fulfillment of those we love regardless of 
the cost to ourselves. Only in “denying 
ourselves” in imitation of the servanthood 
of Christ do we experience the true depth 
of our faith; only in embracing his 
compassion and humility in our lives do we 
enable the Spirit of God to renew and 
transform our world in God’s life and love.  
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Today we commemorate the 
twentieth anniversary of the tragedy of 
9/11. Something happened to us as a nation 
after the loss of so many fellow American 
lives in that attack. We came together in 
prayer and solidarity and many people 
sacrificed their own lives in trying to save 
their fellow citizens. The New York City Fire 
Department lost 343 among their ranks, 
while 23 New York City police officers and 
37 Port Authority officers lost their lives. 
The words of John’s gospel(15:13) became 
very real for us: Greater love has no one 
than this – to lay down one’s life for one’s 
friend.  

 
The same thing happened in both 

large and small American towns during the 
Second World War. Citizens sacrificed much 
at home to help the war effort 
overseas.  They made their lives work with 
food rationing of everything from butter to 
milk.  They forfeited needed produce so the 
troops on the frontlines didn’t go 
hungry.  Americans even raised vegetables 
in their backyard victory gardens so that the 
fighting soldiers were well fed. Students 
helped by selling war bonds to build tanks 
and weapons. Joining “Rosie the Riveter,” 
women left their homes moving quickly into 
the workforce keeping the economy and 
the war effort going.  All Americans 
voluntarily found ways to keep our country 
sound and safe. In those days, national 
opinion coalesced around one purpose: 
America’s victory.  Participation was a duty 

and an honor to get through that ordeal 
and return our country to 
normalcy.  Nowadays, sadly, this attitude 
seems lost to some of our citizens. 

 
For whatever reasons, many 

Americans have placed the common good 
behind individual needs and wants. The 
slogan: “We’re in this together” isn’t as 
predominant as: “Don’t trample on my 
personal freedom” and “You have no right 
to tell me what to do.” We often seem to 
forget that Jesus came as a Savior, because 
he wanted to serve rather than to be 
served. He commanded us to do 
likewise!  And he died making all peoples 
“US” and deleting the “US & THEM.”  It’s 
easy to understand why we call those who 
lived and fought together in World War 
II, The Greatest Generation! Because they 
gave without counting the cost, just as 
Jesus did earlier. As we commemorate the 
twentieth Anniversary of 9/11, we need to 
remember what really makes America 
great: it is everyone working together, 
doing what is right and good. That is what 
makes us a great nation. 

God gave us life to spend and not to 
keep. If we live carefully, always thinking 
first of our own profit, ease, comfort, 
security, pleasure; if our sole aim is to make 
life as long and as trouble-free as possible, 
if we make no effort except for ourselves, 
we’re losing all the time. But if we spend 
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our lives for others, if we forget health and 
time and comfort in our desire to do 
something for Jesus and for the world he 
died to save, we’re winning life all the time. 
The very essence of life is in risking it and 
spending it, not in saving it and hoarding it. 
True, it’s the way of weariness and 
exhaustion, but it makes for a faith that, as 
St. James says, is not dead, because it’s 
filled with good works, and alive in the 
Spirit of God. To serve others and to work 
for the common good often requires that 
we take up our cross: “Whoever wishes to 
come after me must deny himself, take up 
her cross, and follow me. For whoever 
wishes to save her life will lose it, but 
whoever loses his life for my sake and that 
of the gospel will save it.” 

 
This week our parish and the entire 

Lafayette community experienced Jesus’ 
words in a painful and tragic way. On 
Wednesday afternoon, as the school day 
ended at 3:00 and hundreds of children 
were leaving Stanley Middle School, Ashley 
Dias, son of parishioners Fabio and Gloria 
Dias, was struck and killed by an SUV. 
Ashley was volunteering as a crossing guard 
for the school that he himself attended as a 
child and that his niece currently attends. In 
order to save some children who were in 
the path of an oncoming vehicle, he rushed 
to push them out of the way, but he himself 
was pinned under the car and died of the 

injuries at the hospital. Ashley put the 
safety and wellbeing of the children under 
his care before his own life.  Our hearts 
ache for Fabio and Gloria and Ashley’s 
brother and sister and niece, and his entire 
family and circle of friends; for the school 
children at Stanley who witnessed the 
tragedy and for all of us who have been 
deeply affected. Only God’s grace can bring 
light out of this darkness and peace from 
the pain and turmoil. For this we pray 
confidently, knowing that Ashley’s death 
was not in vain. His life is now one with 
Jesus, who offered his life that we all might 
live forever in Him. 

 
Eternal rest grant unto Ashley, O Lord, 
and let perpetual light shine upon him… 

…. as his light shone upon us 
during his too brief time among us. 

John Kasper, OSFS 

 
 


