
WHY WE NEED FAITH COMMUNITIES 

I see two themes in today’s readings and gospel: The need for a godly community and the 
need to be ready to meet our maker. 

Humans, especially in contemporary society don’t like to think about, let alone talk about 
these issues. 

Loneliness is epidemic – not just in the US but other developed countries as well. The more 
advanced we become technologically and materially the less we rely on each other for 
survival and the more isolated we become. (Read NY Times article) In England the 
government has establish a Minister of  Loneliness. They are doing things like establishing 
parks and benches and …. Where people can interact. 

Since we live in a time where people are very reluctant to join churches, and I believe 
Christianity has brought that on itself, when people do look for community they look in 
secular places. I had a conversation a while ago with my Millennium generation niece and 
nephew. They believe you can find the same community in a yoga class or parents group that 
you can in a church. I think not. Although those communities certainly have their value they 
don’t tackle what I call the Big Questions. Why are we here? What happens after we’re gone?  
And most importantly – How should we live? When I mention that church affords me a 
guide for living they immediately thought I meant living by a set up rules. In a broad sense 
that’s true but I don’t look at it that way. Guidelines aren’t rules. I see them as helpful ways to 
show me how to live a joyful and meaningful life – not behaviors that get me punished 
should I engage in them. 

And getting ready for death – people have accused me of  being morbid if  I even broach the 
subject. I admit I think about mortality probably more than most people. But I can’t help it 
and it isn’t new. Two of  the people who immediately come to mind, who thought the 
discussion or even thought of  death terrible, were dead within a year or two after I broached 
the topic. Yet both firmly believed that it was so far off  they didn’t need to think about it. 

It’s true that many of  us here have come to terms with our mortality simply because of  age. 
But as Luke’s gospel says – it may come as a thief  in the night. 

I may sound like someone on the street corner wearing a sandwich board that says “the end 
is near” but so be it. Starting from a very young age children are taught to deny death. I 
understand that we don’t want to scare children, but I do think we should be more honest 
about the ephemerality of  life. 



When I hear about grief  counselors available to children whom have lost classmates to gun 
violence or other sudden tragedies I wonder what they tell them. Children must be more 
aware of  the brevity of  life now then we may think. 

I’ve always loved a phrase in the movie Lonesome Dove. When a boy of  about 12 swims 
across a river with his buddy and his buddy is attacked by water moccasins he asks his father 
why? His father says “Life is short son, some shorter than others.” 

Luke is warning us to be prepared. What does this mean? To me it means living my life for a 
purpose greater than myself. To be grateful. To know I’m not that important. None of  us 
are. Life is a gift, no matter how short or long, no matter how difficult or fraught with 
obstacles. We all have struggles, whether they be physical, emotional, financial or all of  the 
above. I’ve learned the best way not to focus on my own is to do for others. For me it’s 
working for the diocese. For some it’s working with the homeless, the hungry, the veterans, 
the mentally ill, animals etc. Doesn’t matter, as long as it’s something outside of  ourselves 
that contributes to others. 

I can’t think of  a better example than President Jimmy Carter? Someone who has spent his 
life in public service and could certainly rest on his laurels but continues to give until the 
end? If  anyone could justify having a large ego and resting on his accomplishments it would 
be Jimmy Carter. Not only because he served this country in its highest office, but going all 
the way back to his Naval career and many accomplishments in between. Although he could 
have made a lot of  money giving speeches and consulting, he chooses to serve by helping 
build houses for Habitat for Humanity. Even now when he is aged and infirm. I look at him 
as an example of  what God wants from us. 

No matter our earthly accomplishments or lack thereof, Jesus’ message over and over is to 
love each other and give of  ourselves. This is not the message the world gives us, which is 
why a community of  faith is so important. 


