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When I was younger, I didn’t really believe in God. I was open to the idea, but I had a lot of questions. “Is there really a God?” I would ask myself. I never had an answer. When I was older, in middle school, and some of high school, I would ask, “Could there be a God?” I still didn’t have an answer. Then in the summer of 2007, it all changed. I went to the LOGOS conference. The community there was so close it helped me find faith. I didn’t have any more questions. I knew. There is a God.

It was also there when I learned something. I realized I had not been focusing on what was really important. I was preoccupied with the daily nuances in my social life. I didn’t appreciate how great of a gift each day is. God gives us this miracle, and we take it for granted. We become too proud to even acknowledge it. It’s ok to be proud of yourself. It’s fine, but sometimes we miss what’s most important. We get distracted. Like the time when my mother was a child, and her grandmother, Amelia, passed away. She, like the rest of the family, was very Polish. So, at the memorial service, when the priest was giving the eulogy, he made the mistake of saying she was born in Austria. Grandma Amelia’s sister, Josie became very indignant. She stood up. “Austria?” she says in a thick Polish accent. “Austria?!!! Shoot, that was Poland!!!”

Pride of identity runs deep in my family. We are proud Poles. We are proud Christians. But, sometimes our pride makes us miss what’s important. Like Great Auntie Josie. She was so caught up in her Polish pride, that she missed the gift of that day. That day was so important. It was about mourning the passing of a dear friend and relative. But it was also about remembering her life, and celebrating her soul’s great journey into Heaven. Poor woman missed the point. She missed the gift.

Friends, let’s not miss this day. So let us celebrate. Let us celebrate communion. In this moment, right now, we are together as a community. Look to your left, and look to your right. What do these people do? Are they doctors, lawyers, teachers? What do they like? Dogs, crossword puzzles, movies. But forget all of that. Who are they? They are children of God. They are your brothers and sisters. They are my brothers and sisters. The most important thing is that we are all here together, in worship. This moment, right now. That is all that matters. Yesterday is over. Tomorrow hasn’t come yet. But today, right now, we are here giving praise to God. And that, brothers and sisters, is what is important.
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