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1st Reading: Acts of the Apostles 14:21 – 27. 
 God had opened the doors of faith to the Gentiles. 
Psalm: Psalm 145:8 – 9,10 – 11,12 – 13. 
 I will praise your name forever, my God.   
2nd Reading: Revelation 21:1 – 5a. 

 God makes all things new. 
Gospel: John 13:31 – 33a, 34 – 35. 
 God gives us a new commandment: Love one another. 
 

Look! I Make All Things New 
God is good, All the time; All the time, God is good 

 
Friends, it is a rare occurrence for me to grab onto a title for one of my 
homilies, this is maybe the 5th time in coming on 15 years that it just 
screamed at me as I read the Lectionary for this weekend: “Look! I make 
all things new.”  Each of our readings talk about this: Paul and Barnabas 
have completed their first missionary journey of preaching the Gospel 
and have learned that it is for everyone who will hear it or receive it!  In 
our reading from Revelation, the author is not describing some future 
time but what is available now in a new heaven and a new earth where 
every tear will be wiped away. Since the second Sunday of Easter, we 
have been building to this new law of Love, a new heaven and earth that 
is established in the Church, a new Jerusalem descending from above; a 
new depth of communion here, and a new glory of God that will shine 
forth from us. 
Did you hear that? We are no longer separated from the Love of God but 
rather the source of it through the way we love one another.  Pretty 
awesome!  I was inspired this week when reading a sermon of St. Peter 



Chrysologus (translated golden word), a Doctor of the Church.  Here is 
what he said: 
 “Listen to the Lord’s appeal: In me, I want you to see your own body, 
your members, your heart, your bones, your blood. You may fear 
what is divine, but why not love what is human? You may run away 
from me as the Lord, but why not run to me as your father? Perhaps 
you are filled with shame for causing my bitter passion. Do not be 
afraid. This cross inflicts a mortal injury, not on me, but on death. 
These nails no longer pain me, but only deepen your love for me. I do 
not cry out because of these wounds, but through them I draw you 
into my heart. My body was stretched on the cross as a symbol, not of 
how much I suffered, but of my all-embracing love. I count it no less 
to shed my blood: it is the price I have paid for your ransom. Come, 
then, return to me and learn to know me as your father, who repays 
good for evil, love for injury, and boundless charity for piercing 
wounds.” 
This is the image of God I need to more nurture and love.  Not so much 
the old, old man with the scales balancing everything; but a loving 
Father, Parent, Mother who will do anything to bring me to her.  Have 
you ever felt unconditional love from someone?  Feels overwhelming, 
at least for me, I have been blessed with a partner who has offered it 
to me for almost 48 years now; I have had the experience of being 
surrounded in love and prayer by the whole faith community of 
Kalamazoo, when I was attacked in Nov. 2020 (that was truly a spirit-
filled miraculous experience); as many of you may be aware I am 
currently undergoing radiation therapy for some residual cancer, and 
I received from one of our younger members a card with 30 cut out 
hearts (one for each treatment) with a statement/prayer for healing 
on each.  All I can tell you is I feel loved far more than I deserve.  These 
personal examples don’t even scratch the service on how much God 
loves me or you.  As Mother Therese and St. Peter remind us, we are 
not only the recipients of this tremendous outpouring but charged to 
be the ones to extend this love to others.  We will celebrate the 
Eucharist in a minute, food to strengthen our humanity with a touch 



of divinity.  Let’s not just go through the motions, and let allow it to 
change our hearts, minds, and spirits. 
Two quick thoughts from our lectionary today. Our Psalm response, 
Psalm 145, is part of an acrostic poem, a psalm where each line begins 
with the next letter of the Hebrew alphabet.  It is a clear poetic 
structure with related statements that get lost in translation; and God 
is still praised.  Paul reminds us in the passage from Acts that this 
challenge will not be easy and without setbacks; yet we must persist.  
I am reminded of the often-used hymn in my youth that I even knew 
how to play: “Will they Know we are Christians by our Love?  We are 
one in the spirit, we will walk with each other, we will walk hand in 
hand, we will work with each other, we will work side by side.  
Hopefully each of our acrostic poems will end with “Z” being for zeal!  
I give you a new command: Love!  Look, all things are new.  

 
God is good. All the time. All the time. God is good 


