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Two weeks ago, I drove home to surprise my dad for Father’s Day. It was a great trip.  
 
On the second night I was home, I couldn’t fall asleep. So I decided to look at the old family 
pictures that my dad has stored in the closet in large Tupperware containers. 
 
Most of them are family photos: pictures of mom and dad, my brother, myself, decades ago.  
 
But many of our photos include relatives from our large, extended families. My mom and dad 
were both from families of 6 children. So I looked through these photos, which included aunts, 
uncles and cousins, and I noted an interesting trend: 
 
+ there was one uncle, who never left the house without a gun strapped to his leg 
+ there was one aunt, who never wanted her photo taken 
+ there was one uncle, who made fun of me for years because my teeth were so crooked. He used 
to say: “Your teeth are so bad you could eat corn on the cob through a picket fence.” 
+ There was the relative who still has too many cats. There was the relative who lives in the 
basement.  
+ and then there was the neighbor – I think he was an extended cousin – he never let his wife 
leave the farm where they lived. Once he was at a steak dinner while his wife stayed home. At 
the end of the meal the waiter tried to clear away the plate which still had the steak bone on it. 
But my relative grabbed the bone, put it right into his suit coat pocket, and announced, “my wife 
will eat well tonight!” 
 
It was then that I realized – my family is weird!  
 
That’s not a very “Christian” thing to say. So let’s say that my family has lots of ‘characters’ in 
it! On both sides of the family, we are not perfect. We are a big, messy, very human family. 
 
Maybe that’s why I love them so much! 
 
Isn’t it true that every human family has its ‘characters?’ Every human family has its stories and 
its sinners. 
 
And the same is true for our family of faith, that is, the Church. Our church has been around for 
2000 years. Countless people have called themselves Christians. Which means that we have a 



very interesting family tree. 
 
And today, we have taken the Tupperware box off the shelf, and we are looking at the two men 
who, in many ways, got it all started. 
 
Of course, the One who got it all started was Jesus himself. He is the Word made Flesh. He is the 
Father’s love made visible. 
 
Jesus liked to gather folks around himself. He wanted to bring people together, to teach them to 
love each other, to send them to serve. 
 
Jesus kept saying that, when you are bound by faith, you are creating a new kind of family. 
 
But, frankly, if we look back over the centuries, we find that we have some real characters in our 
Christian family tree! 
 
Today, we celebrate two of those characters: Peter and Paul. 
 
You know Peter. The hard working fisherman from Capernaum. He must have looked and 
smelled like someone who got up early and sweated all day. 
 
He was married. He had a mother in law. And he had knack for putting his foot in his mouth. At 
times, Peter said the wrong thing. Sometimes he said the right thing but didn’t understand what 
he had just said. 
 
Sometimes he said profoundly sad things, like Holy Thursday night, when the people Caiaphas’ 
courtyard asked to Peter, “Hey, don’t you know that Jesus guy?” And three times, Peter denied 
his best friend: “No, I don’t know him.”  
 
Peter: Hardworking. Quick to speak. Slower to understand. He could be fiercely loyal and 
terribly disloyal. But Jesus loved him, and did great things through him. 
 
Who else is in our Christian family tree? A guy name Paul. Paul grew up in a Pharisee’s family. 
He spent lots of time studying the holy books. 
 
And he had an attitude. He knew he was smart. So he felt perfectly qualified to judge his 
neighbor. 
 
And he did. Often. 
 



When the early Christian community started to grow, Paul made it his business to STOP all this 
Jesus nonsense! 
 
In fact, Paul supervised the arrest and execution of some early Christians. 
 
Paul was absolutely confident in his own ‘rightness’, until the day that God knocked him off his 
high horse, and helped him to encounter the Risen Christ. 
 
And from that day forward, Paul became one of the most creative and dedicated preachers of the 
Gospel. 
 
He worked hard. He stretched the rules. He went where no one else would go to preach. He 
challenged Peter, and insisted that the Gospel of Jesus wasn’t just for Jewish ears. Paul was 
convinced that every human being deserves to hear the message of Christ. 
 
Paul had quite an ego. He liked to argue. He helped to murder Christians. But the Lord loved 
him, and did great things through him. 
 
These wildly imperfect members of our Christian family both ended up in Rome. And both were 
martyred there, because they refused to stop telling the story of Jesus - the One whom they 
loved. 
 
They gave their life for Jesus. Peter, the first pope. Paul, the great preacher to the nations. Both 
of them saints. Both of them very human characters. 
 
Take a look around this parish, any parish. It’s full of very human characters. Take a look at your 
family and your friends. Aren’t they all sinners, at times a little strange? 
 
The good news is that it is precisely that kind of family, those kinds of people, that Jesus calls to 
be his followers. 
 
Every person Jesus has ever loved has, in some way, been a sinner. 
 
Every person Jesus has ever loved has, in some way, betrayed him. 
 
Every person Jesus has ever loved has, in some way, let him down, messed things up, had to beg 
for forgiveness. 
 
Every person Jesus has ever loved has, in some way, failed to live the Gospel. 
 



And what does Jesus do? He keeps loving them – he keeps loving us – and he wants us to do his 
work. 
 
If you watch TV news for even ten minutes, you know that the world desperately needs Christian 
people to get to work. 
 
But too often, we sit quietly in our pews or in our homes, saying, “oh, Jesus couldn’t really want 
me to do something. After all, I’m a sinner. I have a past. I make mistakes. And has Jesus met 
my family?” 
 
Yes he has. And yes, he knows all about you. Jesus comes to you in this Mass, not asking about 
your past, but focused on the present question: “Do you love me?”  
 
Of course, He loves you. Do you love him? 
 
If so, feed his lambs, tend his sheep. Do you love him? Visit the sick. Comfort the sad. Do you 
love him? Welcome the strangers and serve the poor.  
 
Do you love him? Demand justice and work for change. Do you love him? Forgive past hurts 
and move forward to God’s future. 

 
Jesus knows that, on some level, we’re all a little weird. Yet in this Eucharist, the Lord looks at 
his family, and he proclaims that, in his eyes, we are also wonderful. 
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