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BREAD OF LIFE



     
      
  
   
           June 24, 2011
Remember the long ago school days, home after class and homemade bread’s aroma filling the kitchen.  A single slice was never enough.  In retrospect it was as if an unquenchable craving had been let loose…
For the eyes perusing these pages, there remains another kind of craving for bread, one that stems from needed faith nourishment, not a famished feeling.  In a continent where overweight is almost a religion, certainly a serious health concern, simultaneously too many go hungry.  Not the pangs people ponder when they miss a meal – but genuine hunger of the poor and vagrants; this is true craving for bread.

It is just such a longing for food, to which Moses refers to in our reading.  He reminds hearers, then and now, that ancestors knew hunger when they were in the wilderness, (then and now).  In fact, all of our Corpus Christi reading’s assigned to this Feast of Faith, are filled with critical claims.

Moses claims we need God’s word as much as we need food; Paul claims that when we share from the “one loaf”, we are intimately joined together; Jesus claims that we must feed on his body and blood if we would have life.  People need faith to accept and follow these facts, only a blessed belief can help us recognize what will satisfy the creedal claims, the Christian cravings, considered on Corpus Christi.

This chapter six of John’s Gospel is known as the crisis.  Many of those who were following Jesus to this point started to desert him after his claims.  This teaching about the Bread of Life was the most costly in all of the Gospels.

That was when calculating people took over.  They doubted and asked black and white questions like, ….. his flesh and blood?  How?  It was just too much for them to believe then….and now?

But instead of aiming for easy popularity – a too often used strategy of current cultural creeds, Jesus spells it out and nails it down.  “I say to you, unless you eat the flesh of the Son of Man and drink his blood, you do not have life in you.  For my flesh is true food and my blood is true drink.”
This was the moment of truth.  Some made the leap of faith, the act of trust, and believed; others refused and walked away, a pilgrimage still popular.  It is always the sorriest scene of anyone’s story, for the story of Eucharist and Jesus is no trite tale of cause and effect, but a passionate story of love given without counting the cost.

Blessed be all who continue to share the story.  Blessed be those who shoulder the burden of belief.  Blessed be those who gather around their parish altar, to make ready the Supper of the Lord, all those who serve at our liturgies, still bringing those children and taking the Eucharist home to the elderly.  Blessed be our ears that hear God’s word, and our hands that hold the host, our lips that speak prayer and eucharistically eat and drink.  Blessed by our hearts and minds that struggle and hope and need and believe and respond:  Body and Blood of Christ!  Amen!
Deut. 8:2-3, 14-16; Ps. 147; 1 Cor. 10:16-17; John 6:51-58 
