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Pope Francis on community

Palm Sunday (C) : Luke 22: 14-23:56
There’s a book you can get that puts forward the theory that there’s only about 7 main
plots in all the novels written. It’s an interesting and challenging thought. Many
Christians and others may well believe there’s only ever one story. We tell it today.
We see it being graphically described daily in the news coverage about Russia and
Ukraine. We’ve encountered familiar features of abusive power and lethal consequences
across history and in our lifetime. Human life and dignity count for nothing but obstacles
to be removed, as collateral damage, in the brutal assertion of invested interests cloaked
in specious righteousness.
The other side of the story is the drive and bravery of individuals and groups standing up
for justice and defending inherited rights commonly established and held by mainstream
faiths and broad humanist swathes of opinion. We support movements like Help for
Heroes. We remember past wars in the hope that lessons learnt in standing up for
decency and the sacredness of life may ingrain in all generations an inalienable respect
for men, women and children everywhere.
Our God deliberately entered this troubled world of conflicting ambitions and greed.
Jesus’ story is shared with us throughout every year and his final days and hours are
rehearsed for us in the Passion narrative today. It’s a message of selflessness, of a life
given for others - in this case, for the whole world - and proclaims an alternative way of
living, even in the face of rejection, torture and death. It’s a love story with all the
dramatic features of many other stories. It’s the Good News that we hold, hear and make
our own, time and time again.
We’re familiar with political slogans, with the notion of the big lie - outlandish
pronouncements but repeated often enough to become believed. Repetition is
important. My generation learnt it in the classroom - reciting catechism and times tables.
Jewish children and many Christians learn Scriptures by rote. These become internal
reference points to guide and direct our behaviour and outlook.
The Suffering Servant Son of God took to himself the catastrophic human story of sin and
death and soaked it up to defeat it in glorious resurrection. It’s THE one story of victory
and triumph that we live by and re-tell constantly. Make it ours again this week as we
give thanks. It’s what the word Eucharist means. Praise the Lord.

In this world that races ahead, yet lacks a shared roadmap, we increasingly
sense that the gap between concern for one’s personal well-being and the
prosperity of the larger human family seems to be stretching to the point of
complete division between individuals and human community. It is one thing
to feel forced to live together, but something entirely different to value the
richness and beauty of those seeds of common life that need to be sought out
and cultivated. Technology is constantly advancing, yet how wonderful it would
be if the growth of scientific and technological innovation could come with
more equality and social inclusion. How wonderful would it be, even as we
discover faraway planets, to rediscover the needs of the brothers and sisters
who orbit around us.
True, a worldwide tragedy like the Covid 19 pandemic momentarily revived the
sense that we are a global community, all in the same boat, where one person’s
problems are the problems of all. Once more we realised that no one is saved
alone, we can only be saved together. As I said in those days, the storm has
exposed our vulnerability and uncovered those false and superfluous
certainties around which we constructed our daily schedules, our projects, our
habits and priorities. Amid this storm, the façade of those stereotypes with
which we camouflaged our egos, always worrying about appearances, has
fallen away, revealing once more the ineluctable and blessed awareness that
we are part of one another, that we are brothers and sisters of one another.
- Fratelli tutti - paras 31 & 32

