29th Sunday in Ordinary Time

THE GOSPEL Mark 10:35-45 or 10:42-45

Can you drink the cup that I drink? ...
Whoever wishes to be great among you will be your servant.
Can we
drink of your cup?
Can we recognize the sacredness
of every human life?
–the immigrant, marginalized,
trafficked, abandoned?
Can we serve
others?
Certainly
not on our own.
But
through you,
with you,
in you?
Yes,
with
your grace.

Grant us to drink the cup with you,
and become people
for others.
THE FIRST READING Isaiah 53:10-11

Their guilt he shall bear.
Is there any love anywhere that can withstand
the suffering of a loved one? Doesn’t it
offer everything that it has,
even surrender life itself
for the good of
the one
that
it
loves?
Jesus
knew pain,
because we know pain.
God could not sit back watching
without coming to be right here with his people.
O
God
we see your
infinite love for us.
Let it change our
hearts.
THE SECOND READING Hebrews 4:14-16

For we do not have a high priest who is unable
to sympathize with our weaknesses.
We
count on you, always––
longing for your mercy and grace,
yet always certain of
your love.
Jesus,
you share our life.
Having been tested as we are,
you have come to live in our weakness,
and you know us better than we know ourselves.

Grant us your grace every
minute of every day
of our lives. And hold us dear in
your heart.
(Annie Osdieck)

REFLECTION:
What made Jesus' sacrifice, his handing himself over, so special?
We have, I think, focused too much on the physical aspects of the crucifixion to the
detriment of what was happening more deeply, underneath.
Why do I say that? Because none of the Gospels emphasize the physical sufferings, nor
indeed, in the fears he expresses in conversations before his death, does Jesus. What the
gospels and Jesus emphasize is his moral loneliness, the fact that he was alone,
betrayed, humiliated, misunderstood, the object of jealousy and crowd hysteria, that he
was a stone's throw away from everyone, that those who loved him were asleep to what
was really happening.
And this moral loneliness, mocked by those outside of it, tempted him against
everything he had preached and stood for during his life and ministry. What made his
sacrifice so special was not that he died a victim of violence (millions die as victims of
violence and their deaths aren't necessarily special) nor that he refused to use divine
power to stop his death (as he himself taught, that would have proved nothing). What
made his death so special is that, inside of all the aloneness, darkness, jealousy,
misunderstanding, sick crowd hysteria, coldness, and murder, he held out, he gave
himself over, without bitterness, without self-pity, holding his ideals intact, gracious,
respectful, forgiving, without losing his balance, his meaning, or his message.
That's the ultimate test and we face it daily in many areas of our lives.
Jesus' sacrifice was so special because, long after the clock had run out on everything
and there seemed no reason left to wait for anything, he still held on—to his ideals, his
balance, his gracious forgiveness, and his love.
The struggle to do that, to remain faithful, is the real drama inside the death of Jesus and
in the end, it is a struggle of the heart, not the body.
Ron Rolheiser, OMI.

