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19 C 2022 

Yesterday is was the anniversary of the dropping of the first atomic 

bomb on Hiroshima, Japan.  Historical accounts of the Second 

World War tell us that dropping this kind of bomb at Hiroshima 

and a few days later at Nagasaki effectively ended hostilities in the 

Pacific.   

The bomb was seen as the way to end the war quickly and to spare 

the lives of American soldiers in what military planners projected 

would be a full-scale land invasion of the Japanese islands. 

From our vantage point, however, this weapon can hardly be said 

to have made life on this planet “safer.”  In spite of the positive 

uses for atomic energy, the creation of the bomb has negatively 

affected the well-being of billions of people all over the world.  

Some governments, like Iran and Pakistan still flirt dangerously 

close to unleashing the bomb’s annihilating finality for their own 

gain. 

As you know, the bomb also became the primary weapon of the 

“Cold War” -- used as a threat of the last and worst surprise.  With 

the collapse of communism in Eastern Europe in the late 1980’s 

and 1990’s, it appeared as if the wars for which the bomb was 

designed were finally a thing of the past.  Maybe we wouldn’t have 

to be so afraid any more.  But that was before 9/11. 
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It is a rather bizarre but effective analysis that the fear we 

experience in our day can be compared to a cockroach – difficult to 

pin down, hard to eradicate, impossible to exterminate.   

It hides in corners, in the darkness; when we least expect it, the 

cockroach of fear suddenly appears, ready to do its destructive 

work and leave us convinced of its invincibility. 

All of us are paying a price for a world plagued by fear.  Things we 

once thought were safe are not. Given the potential for violence 

that exists, both on our own streets and around the globe, we would 

be crazy not to acknowledge that we all at times have fear, distress 

-- disillusionment.   

To this our Gospel today speaks a clear, unequivocal word.  “Do 

not be afraid…for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the 

kingdom.” 

But is this promise sufficient to help us rid ourselves of fear and 

keep us motivated as we continue to look for and work for the 

promised kingdom? 
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Well, the promise was enough for Abraham.  Because of such a 

promise, Abraham left the town where he was living.  Because of 

such a promise, Abraham lived as a nomad, moving from place to 

place, always looking for a city designed, founded and built by 

God.   

Abraham never saw that city.   He had many reasons and plenty of 

evidence to doubt the promise he had been given.  God had 

pledged to Abraham descendants as numerous as the stars in the 

heavens and the sands by the sea, but into his nineties, he still had 

no child.  When Sarah finally conceived and bore Isaac – a 

colossal joke at her old age – Abraham was told by God to 

sacrifice Isaac as proof of his faith.  

Yes, Abraham may well have had his doubts. Unquestionably, at 

times, he was afraid; he would have been nuts not to doubt or fear.  

But the writer of our second reading tells us Abraham kept on – 

kept going because of God’s promise and the dreams that 

accompanied it giving us a true example of the definition that 

“faith is the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things 

not seen.” 
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But, we might counter, amid the distress of our own infinitely 

more complicated time, do we have anything to hold onto besides 

words?  Do we have anything to look to besides the old man 

Abraham who lived centuries ago?   

Yes we do - we turn again to Jesus’ promise, “Do not be 

afraid…for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give you the 

kingdom.”   

It is a model lived by Jesus himself.  Perhaps we cannot ourselves 

recognize how the kingdom is being fulfilled, but it is nonetheless 

right here among us.   

We may not be able to control the things we fear on a cosmic 

scale, but we can begin – together - in our parish - to act as if the 

promise of Jesus is true.  It can be done.     

In the parish I once served before coming here, there were two 

brothers and their families who seemed constantly to be at war 

with each other.  They never spoke to one another.  Their children 

never played together.  They didn’t even look at each other.  When 

they passed one another on the street, one would cross to the other 

side, going out of the way to avoid meeting.   
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When they came into Mass the first thing they did was to look so 

see where the others were sitting.  If one family was on the right 

side of the aisle, the other had to be on the left.  The tension 

between them was electric.  

Something interesting happened every Sunday though when it was 

time for Communion.  Both brothers went to the same altar.  Both 

families formed together, with the others in that parish, the body of 

Christ.   

True it wasn’t the disarmament of the world, but it did, for a time, 

send the cockroach of fear back into its hiding place.  And it is my 

contention that this transformation can and must happen on a wider 

to scale.  This kind of transformation can happen and must happen 

to everyone, everywhere.  

“Do not be afraid…for it is your Father’s good pleasure to give 

you the kingdom.”  This is not just a promise; it is a reality, here 

and now.   

We glimpse its realization each time we approach this altar; each 

time we gather as a parish community; each time our common 

praise and prayer ascends to God.   
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We glimpse its realization each time we draw on one another’s 

insight, one another’s wisdom, one another’s faith.  

We glimpse its realization each time we do something on behalf of 

our children and the vulnerable among us and when we reconcile 

with those from whom we are divided whether they be family, 

friend or foe.   

The vision of God’s kingdom may not be fully real right now; that 

will take some time - God’s time – but it is real and it is being 

formed.  

The world certainly continues to have its problems. We can 

struggle with its complexity or delight in its simplicity.  We can be 

overwhelmed by its ugliness or we can celebrate its beauty.   

The world it is still a magnificent place, with wonderful 

opportunities; populated with significant numbers of caring and 

loving people who are intelligent, resourceful and more than 

equipped by our God to face any challenge life might throw our 

way.  

Our fidelity is not pointless, my friends, and our hope will not be 

frustrated. There is a very great deal more to come – a big, bright, 

beautiful future, a promise of destiny, which God, in his grace, has 

given to us all.  


