Excepts from a letter to the Therese Community

Lent 2008

Dear Sisters and Brothers,

The holy season of Lent is upon us, and how quickly we have felt its tug of sadness here in the St. Louis area, with the assault on Kirkwood’s City Hall only a few days old. We are visually reminded of this tragedy as we travel west on I-44 and see flags at half-mast all along the route. A recent Post-Dispatch editorial ended with this centuries-old profound truth:

He who learns must suffer, and even in our sleep, pain that cannot forget falls drop by drop upon our heart, and in our despair, against our will, comes wisdom to us by the awful grace of God.

The words are from Aeschylus. Robert Kennedy recited them as he broke the news of Martin Luther King’s assassination to followers in 1968, just three months before his own life was taken from us. 

Perhaps you, like us, still wonder “what if,” especially during presidential primaries time. What if all of us (who are old enough) could live 1968 over again: Would we do it differently? What if Robert Kennedy had been President: Would 2008 be different? What if racism had truly been eradicated with Civil Rights legislation: Would Kirkwood be different?

What if, once upon a time, long, long ago, a man named Jesus had not been accused, persecuted, tried, convicted, executed, buried, and gone missing from the tomb: Would the world be different?

What incredible insight, what wisdom from Aeschylus, a Greek playwright who lived 500 years before Jesus. This is the wisdom of Lent, the wisdom of the cross, the wisdom of all survivors of tragedies who continue to live in hope. We believe it is the collective wisdom of this Therese community, moving forward in hope through this season of Lent and into the Spirit-filled renewed Church of the future.

We have stood together in solidarity with friends and strangers alike who are being persecuted in this city right now because of their courage in speaking truth to power. The most public of these, respectively, have been Marek Bosek and Peter Phan, but we have been vigiling with and for many. Now we have received our own (third) letter from our Brother Raymond, this one titled “Decree of Contumacy and Forfeiture of the Exercise of the Right of Defense.” It says that because we’re bad girls and we stood him up on our last date, we can’t defend ourselves and we will be judged and sentenced – or something like that.

In preparation for the coming of Easter, we will invest ourselves in these forty days and keep our eyes on the prize. Our hearts continue to sing of the day God brings, for the fires of divine justice do burn. We will wipe away all tears, for the dawn draws near, and the world is truly about to turn. [paraphrased from our “theme song,” Canticle of the Turning, Rory Cooney]

Graced Lent

and Shalom, 

Ree and Elsie
