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Today’s responsorial psalm tells us where to turn in the midst of pain and despair.   We have only one place to go, the psalmist tells us – to the very Source of our being!  
Still, on this Valentine’s Day in the midst of Black History Month during a worldwide pandemic in a year when the United States of America is arguably one of the most divided nations in the world…tour concerns are timely.  
We’ve set goal after goal and finish line after finish line…only to see it moved just as we approach the end zone.  We’ve quarantined to survive a pandemic, awaiting the development of a viable vaccine – only to have the virus mutate into more frightening variants while we wait our turn in line.  We endured the national election season from hades – only to watch in horror as seditionists bent on resurrecting Civil War era white supremacy and divisiveness, attempted to over the government.  In the words of our praying Black grandmothers:  Jesus, take the wheel!

Where do we turn with our broken hearts and spirits?  We turn to you LORD.  
In our unending grief, when there are no tears left to shed: We look to YOU.
When justice for our people is routinely denied and peace is fleeting:  We look to YOU.
As our nation suffocates  – I CAN’T BREATHE  - not just under the weight of COVID 19 but from the plague of racism, sexism, classism, capitalism and “me-ism”…and as we continue to wait for the Universal Church to speak!  We look to YOU. 
When our families and our children are on the brink of despair and our neighbors are living in tents or sleeping on relatives’ sofas:  Lord, we look to YOU!
When we’ve forgotten how to love our neighbors and ourselves:  we look to YOU.

For YOU have never turned or looked away from us – even as we arrogantly looked other places!  You were our hope in ages past; you are our hope today and for the tomorrow that we cannot see.  You remain the Balm in Gilead that Mama sang about.  You are the Lamp Under Our Feet and Ezekiel’s Wheel Within a Wheel.   We believe in the plans that you’ve made for us and we know that you will see YOUR plans through. 
Our love and strength from God is where it’s always been…in the stout hearts of your beloved people that continue to care and give; that hold each other in joy and in sorrow.  It’s in meals shared and in late night phone calls made to “check in.” It’s in helping someone hold on just a little while longer ‘til the clouds break and the sun shines again.  It’s in the enduring gift of our creation, our faith, our culture, our history and our beautiful blackness.   In love today…we turn to YOU!  Ashe!
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