
Together, let us reaffirm our commitment to God and each other with this week’s baptismal promise.  

Will you proclaim by word and example the Good News of God in Christ? We will with God’s help. 

 

My friend, Sister Kathleen, left her earthly life this year. S Kathleen is a Benedictine nun I visited 

with regularly for several years. She was a contemplative as I knew her and renowned in her monastery 

as a woman of wisdom. She and I would sit and talk about her experience of God and her desire to be 

closer to Christ. She would tell me about the journey that led her to where was she was and her seeking 

to become more “transparent,” the goal that she was always striving for-- to be more and more a 

beacon of Christ’s light. S Kathleen would teach me about her experience of the Trinity, of prayer, of 

Christ and S Kathleen helped me see the light of Christ carried and passed on in others, in people.  

Our first reading today comes from the Book of Ezekiel but Ezekiel is not just the name of a book 

he is a person. He’s a human being. God doesn’t call him Ezekiel, he addresses him as “Mortal.” God 

speaks to this man who will help him do his work on earth. Trim it down to the Hebrew and mortal is 

translated as son of Man. This son of man or child of humankind as Walter Wink puts it, is who God 

entrusts with the restoration of his people.  

And perhaps you heard it at the end of our gospel, or from many other parts of our gospel—

Jesus Christ is also called the son of man. Often we hear son of God and we can imagine God descending 

on us and we are his servants below—and sometimes that is a helpful view to have. But with Son of Man 

we can also imagine God rises up from deep below and deep within—moving outwards from a core in 

each of us. That God fills us from a source we may not recognize.  

The Son of Man is One who breathes Spirit into our human life. Making our lives, as plain, as 

limited, and weak and broken and painful and frail as they are, holy. God created us to be human. God 

did not create us as little god’s. He doesn’t need any more of those - he does a fine job of it himself. But 

he does need real human beings. Human beings who live to their fullest. 



And those who we love and now no longer see always teach us about what it is for our humanity 

to be holy. S Kathleen would listen, she would really see those she sat with, walked with, talked with. 

She heard them. There is something in this way of being S Kathleen showed me that helps me better 

understand what the Kingdom of God is like. And S Kathleen and others in the Communion of Saints 

inspire my own humanity.  

There is pain in losing someone we love. There is pain and sadness that comes with someone 

leaving our lives, but those who we remember today show us, remind us now what it is to be human--

more fully and beautifully human. More fully and beautifully children of God and children of Humankind. 

There is a part of our soul, always, always that remains a Child of Humankind. And we learn 

about this from those we love, who are in our hearts. Those who remain with us even after they have 

left this life. They still teach us about what it is to be really human--In the way God made us. Humbling 

us, showing us a love of life—warmth, dedication, a light for life--fun or fullness--and show us how to 

love more and how to love better.  

God uses us to be signs of grace, of life to one another. We are stewards of the soul because we 

are servants, friends of God. And God uses us, human beings--mortals—Sons and daughter of human 

kind—to carry and share Christ’s love to one another, God’s love for his children. S Kathleen shared with 

me the gift of attention and gentleness, of patience and faithfulness. And the gifts S Kathleen gave me 

remain with me, especially in times of quiet and prayer. And I pray that the blessings she shared with me, 

I seek to honor now, sharing with others, making the Good News of God in Christ known more with those 

I meet. 

Ezekiel, the Dry Bones, is a story of restoration. We are stewards because we, too, are agents of 

God’s restoration. These dry bones that are without hope are restored as the nation of Israel. We have 

responsibility for human kind—and it is in our glimpses of seeing the light of humanity—something I 



have seen so much of from S Kathleen—that reminds me there is a better way I can live. She helps me 

see areas of my life, situations around me or in the world that are broken –and that can be more 

humane and can be restored and even the small ways—listening, patience, smiling or kindness-- matter.  

We remember today those we love who we no longer see. In the presence of them all, we 

remember those we love who remain with us in a way only God fully understands. We belong to God 

and that is an identity that does not change—through life or death—and we are lifted up in that to carry 

and to share a love that is greater than life and death—we are made to be stewards of God’s love. We 

remember them and let us honor them by loving more and by remembering the ways they show is how 

to be human and remembering the ways they show us life.   

 

 


