HOMILY

Feast of the Precious Blood

I would venture to say that most of the images of blood that we are exposed to reveal situations here blood is poured out in violence.  We see casualties of war, shooting in the street and domestic violence in the home.  Blood is seen s a scary thing.  For some, the very sight of blood causes them to turn pale, get light headed and pass out on the floor!
We also know that there are images of blood that speak of life; like blood that is a part of the birth of a child or blood that is gathered during a blood drive.  Over the last 20 years I have made a commitment to be a regular blood donor.  Lying on a cot, watching your blood fill a bag is an experience which can draw you into prayer for the person who will be receiving your blood. 

This image of blood transfusion has been lingering in my mind these past several months as we welcomed the new members to the Catholic Church during the Easter vigil.  The rite of baptism and profession of faith is life a blood transfusion—the act of pouring from one vessel into another.  

As members of this parish family we all share the same life-blood of Jesus Christ.  The welcoming of these newest members to our faith community is an infusion of new life as they bring their gifts and talents, personalities and characteristics to this faith community.  And the life we share with them is a shot-in-the-arm for them; a burst of new life!  Through this transfusion we are all changed.  Through this sharing new dreams and new possibilities can be realized.  

It is a powerful image to think of the life Blood of Jesus that has been and is being transfused—poured out in loving service all over the world.  This is only possible because of the atoning action of Christ as he brought His Blood into the Heavenly Tabernacle “cleansing our consciences,” our whole self, from dead works so that we could be a new creation.  

In order for us to have life, it is essential that we gather around the altar of God to hear Jesus say to us…”Take, eat, this is my body.  Take, drink, this is my blood.  In a sense, we receive a transfusion from God.

St. John Chrysostom once wrote: “How many of you say: I should like to see the face of Jesus, His garments, His shoes…You do see Him.  You touch Him.  You eat him.  He gives himself to you.  Not only that you may see him—but also to be your food and your nourishment.”
We carry within us the dying and rising of Christ.  And on the lintels and doorposts of our hearts we sprinkle the Precious Blood of Jesus so that everyone knows that our lives belong to God.  On this feast of the Precious blood we celebrate the precious gift of life we share, that has been purchased for us through the Blood of Jesus.

I close with a prayer of blessing from St. Gaspar del Bufalo:

“May the Lord fill you with his holy love and make you fearless in doing good works. May Jesus be in your mind; Jesus in your heart; Jesus on your lips; Jesus in all your works and one day, may he lead you into his most blessed Kingdom.

Fr. Angelo Anthony, C.PP.S. 
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Exodus 12:21-27









Hebrews 9:11-15









Mark 14:12-16, 22-26

