
            

Lent V 
Cycle C, 4.3.22 

Isaiah 43:16-21/Philippians 3:8-14/John 8:1-11 
 

THE CLOSENESS OF THAT MOMENT 
I read a tender story about a woman 

whose experience would resonate with 
some of the women I know and some of the 
women here. Cindy was diagnosed with 
breast cancer. After surgery and six rounds 
of chemotherapy, her hair first shed and 
then fell out in clumps. Always proud of her 
beautiful locks, Cindy was first mortified, but 
soon became resigned to her thinning 
hair. Finally, she decided to shave her head 
and be done with it — but she was terrified 
at the thought of going into a beauty salon 
and having her head shaved so publicly by a 
beautician who might not be sensitive to her 
plight. 

While Cindy was mulling all this over, 
she heard the buzz of her husband Willie’s 
electric shaver from the bathroom. “Shave 
my head,” Cindy asked her 
husband.  “Tonight, now!” Willie was taken 
back by Cindy’s sudden request. “Are you 
sure? Yeah, I mean, I’ll do it. I just thought 
you’d want to wait a while.” “What am I 
waiting for?” she said.  “It looks 
hideous. Some areas are already bald. Yes, 
I’m sure.” So, Cindy sat down on a bathroom 
chair and Willie slowly and gently began to 
shave his wife’s head. “Are you okay?” he 
would ask every so often. He gently brushed 
the hair from Cindy’s shoulders.  “Almost 
done. It really doesn’t look bad.” When he 
finished, Willie gently massaged her 
shoulders and squeezed her hands as Cindy 
looked in the mirror. But her image in the 
mirror mattered little to her; what Cindy 
remembers was the closeness of that 
moment. 
  

“I look like a long-necked chicken,” Cindy 
laughed. “Yeah, but you’re my chicken, Willie 
replied — my little chicken.” Cindy then got 
down on her knees to clean up the hair on 
the floor — but Willie pulled her up. “No, let 
me do it. I’ll clean it up.” Cindy sat on the 
edge of the tub and watched as Willie 
gathered up the scraps of hair. She 
remembers: “I could see that the act of 
shaving my head had given my husband 
great joy. He’d been able to do something for 
me at a time when he felt helpless to help 
me. As for me, it was maybe the most 
romantic, spiritual night of my wedded life.” 

St. Augustine offers a simple but 
beautiful synopsis of today’s gospel: Only 
two are left – mercy and misery. Cindy 
cherishes the “closeness of that moment” 
with her loving husband, when she, all 
miserable about the effects of the 
chemotherapy, encounters the compassion 
of Willie’s understanding heart. Although 
her lovely auburn locks were gone, a bond of 
love grew deeper. Together they re-learned 
what the “Little Prince” teaches us: It is only 
with the heart that one can see rightly; what 
is essential is invisible to the eye. The woman 
caught in adultery is publicly shamed by the 
self-righteousness of those who replaced 
mercy with judgment. The air was thick with 
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their hypocrisy as they use this woman, not 
out of concern for her wellbeing, but in a 
ploy to trap Jesus. The scene in today’s 
gospel shows us some seemingly intelligent 
folks, raised and educated in the institution 
of religion who, unfortunately, think God 
and religion are one and the same. Here are 
religious leaders, these pastors in a chat 
room with the Son of God, and all they want 
to talk about are rules and regulations.  

Jesus is trying to teach them another 
way of being religious and following the way 
of God, the way of seeing with the heart.  
Jesus’ lesson is not in words, but in deeds. He 
bends down and doodles in the sand, stalling 
to give his adversaries some time to think 
about what they’re doing. 

 
Then he gets up and, in the closeness 

of their moment with Jesus, he invites those 
who are without sin to cast the first stone. 
Then, Jesus let everyone go and offered 
them all a new kind of freedom, the freedom 
to put the stones down, to temper the harsh 
judgment and to look at one another as God 
sees us, through the eyes of mercy. 

This week, as one of our final Lenten 
opportunities for renewal, we’ll celebrate 
the communal Sacrament of Reconciliation 
on Tuesday evening at 7:00. We’ll be joined 
by several confessors for individual 
confession – Jesuits from Deacon Dan’s 
community in Berkeley and Franciscan Fr. 
Rusty Shaughnessy from San Damiano. I 
hope that many of you will take the 
opportunity to share in the Sacrament and 

join us. If you’ve either feared or neglected 
this sacrament for years, you need to know 
that the renewal of the sacrament of 
penance, or “confession” as it was formerly 
called, is an experience of healing. Unlike the 
cruelty of the accusers of the woman in the 
gospel -- unlike negative experiences in the 
confessional box of the past that some may 
have had -- the experience of reconciliation 
in the church today, especially within a 
communal service, is what the woman in the 
gospel felt from Jesus -- compassion, 
understanding, mercy, tenderness.  

 
The focus of this sacrament is on 

Divine goodness, and the wideness of God’s 
mercy. We rejoice in our deliverance by God; 
we rejoice in the abundant blessings 
bestowed upon us. We rejoice that we have 
been called into God’s family; we rejoice that 
we have been forgiven our offenses. It’s an 
opportunity to lay aside any wounds and 
burdens of the past in order to experience 
anew the power and forgiveness of God. 
Given the stress and disruption that the 
pandemic has inflicted on us for over two 
years, and now the horror and helplessness 
we feel over the war in the Ukraine, it would 
benefit all of us to spend time together 
asking God’s forgiveness for personal sins 
and for the sin of the world.  

I encourage you to take part in this 
sacramental opportunity in order to find 
greater freedom for your life in Christ, to 
acknowledge, as did St. Paul, that we have 
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not yet attained perfect maturity, but desire 
wholeheartedly to continue our pursuit. 
Then, forgetting what lies behind and 
straining forward to what lies ahead, we 
make a firm purpose of amendment to use 
every opportunity in our daily living to be 
peacemakers and witnesses to God’s 
reconciling love. 

 
The first word we heard today in our 

scriptures is the last word: as Isaiah 
proclaimed, God is doing a “new deed.” God 
is at work forming us into Christ. It’s not our 
power, our knowledge, or our goodness – it’s 
God at work in us. We’ll never know that 
until we know our dependence on him, a 
dependence that frees us from the fear of 
being humiliated, frees us to risk for the love 
of God and others, frees us from the most 
debilitating of all illusions, the illusion of our 
self-sufficiency. We can move confidently 
into Holy Week and prepare to hear the 
Passion of Christ which will bring us many 
moments of closeness with Our Lord, making 
St. Paul’s desire our own:  All I want is to 
know Christ and the power of his 
Resurrection. 

John Kasper, OSFS 
 


