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I recently had a conversation with a woman who said: “I don’t know if I believe in God in the

abstract. But when I look at the people I love, the people who have walked through life with me,

then I can believe in God.”

I resonated with her words.The most enduring place that I, too, have found God, is in people. I

don't think we even have to believe in God in the abstract, if we find it difficult. When we have

eyes to see, we can surely find that of God all around us. As people made in God’s very image,

our design and most true purpose is to reflect divine love. We are God’s image-bearers in our

own freckled, wrinkled, quirky and imperfect way. God’s incarnation in Christ was singular,

redemptive and transformative. Yet God is still just as present among us, as the Holy Spirit, the

spark of the divine, makes a home in each of us.

Our passage from Luke reads: “For where your treasure is, there your heart will also be.” And it

calls us, with some urgency, to seek true treasure above the many distractions of life. This

morning, I’d like to invite you to reflect on who your treasure is and how relationships can be

a way of encountering, illuminating and even sustaining our faith in God.

As some of you know, my husband Apostolos and I were part of a L’Arche community. L’Arche

is french for “the ark”, as in Noah’s ark. It is a community where people with and without

intellectual disabilities live together in a spirit of mutuality and friendship, based on the values of

the beatitudes. L’Arche’s vision is that the most vulnerable among us are near to the heart of God

and invite us into deeper relationship with God. Started in France in the 60s, there are over 120

L’Arche communities worldwide today.

When I first moved into a L’Arche community at 22, I had freshly graduated with a theology

degree and was in the midst of a faith crisis. I wonder how often those two go together. It’s like

you know just enough theology to hurt yourself. I wondered at the time (ever so seriously): how
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can there be good in the world in the midst of all the suffering, hurt, and evil? And this is a

serious question, a theological conundrum of the ages. Certainly, not all people and not all

relationships are a reflection of divine love. Some, are just the opposite.

When I moved into the L’Arche community, I held on so tightly to these questions of truth and

belief: What is truth and how do I know this to be true? What are the mechanics of faith?

Slowly, through day to day life in the community, through coffee together on the patio, through

walks in the park, through making dinner while dancing to Abba, I realized that I had found faith

in God. My paradigm had been shifting and I had hardly noticed. My questions had moved from

orthodoxy - what I believed to be true and right - to orthopraxy - to how this actually looked in

real life, as we as a community sought to live the gospel values of care, belonging, and dignity.

Instead of interrogating God for what wasn’t, I began to notice where God was. Through

relationships, I found treasure that allowed me to see God in fresh ways and reinvigorated my

faith.

One man that comes to mind is Aaron. I met Aaron later in my life in L’Arche, when my

husband Apostolos and I were living in the Chicago community together. Aaron is a man in his

early 40s with down’s syndrome, and he loves horses and he loves music - Andrea Bocelli to

Elvis Presley. Aaron speaks, but his words are particular and limited, so when he does talk, it's

significant, and we know to pay attention. Whenever I walked in the community home where

Apostolos and I lived with Aaron, and Aaron would see me, his eyes would light up, and he’d

say, really clearly “there’s the wife.” (Because he was friends with Apostolos and knew I was

married to him.) And then, if Apostolos was in the house, Aaron would say, or rather demand

“Kiss the wife.” Aaron’s eyes would twinkle, and he would wait with expectation, until

Apostolos stopped whatever he was doing - often cooking dinner, and would come over to me

and blow me a big kiss. And then Aaron would make this happy, celebratory cheer.

Aaron was a man who delighted in the love of others. We often said: “Aaron loves love.” This

ritual of his, his “kiss the wife” routine, though comical, often felt like a blessing to me. It was an
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affirmation of Aaron’s love for me, of the love Apostolos and I shared, and how our community

magnified this love.

So often, God communicates God’s love to us through the love we encounter through friendships

and family members, both those who are alive and those who have died and have passed beyond

the threshold of this life.

This morning I wonder: Who is your treasure? Picture their faces in your mind. (pause)

God reveals Godself to you through these people. The very existence of the ones we cherish is its

own theophany.  If all love comes from God, then the love we know in other people, points us

back to the source of love itself. When we treasure people, we are treasuring God in them.

And likewise, the love of God can show us how to better love those in our path. This cycle: of

finding God in others which inspires us to greater love of God, and love of God which calls us to

deeper love of others, this is the essential back and forth of the life of faith.

I have been a priest for 24 hours. And, I wonder, as I look at the world today, what void I am

stepping into? What will be asked of me, and will it be hope and faith? How does one offer that

in the midst of division, loss, and uncertainty?

The best place, and really, the only place that I know to start is being present with each other.

Our Hebrews reading says: “Faith is assurance of things hoped for and conviction of things

unseen.” But sometimes, love is seen in the people that are put in our path.

It is my necessary conviction that as we delight in the love of God as made manifest in those we

love, we are storing up a bountiful treasure in faith in the loving presence of God. And this faith

can and will sustain us in all that is to come. Amen.
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