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Harry and Gert were 20 years old when they married in a small church in upstate New York.  

 

By the time I met them, they had retired in Newport News, and had just celebrated their 72nd 

wedding anniversary. 

 

Harry and Gert came to mass every Sunday at 9:00. Harry drove them to church, in his red 1978 

Cadillac Eldorado. Some of you remember those cars – the hood of the car was about 12 feet 

long, and it had more steel in it than a Sherman Tank. 

 

When that red car approached the parking lot, parents grabbed their children and ran for cover, 

because Harry had a rather, um, creative understanding of the speed limit… 

 

They held hand all through Mass. They laughed and told stories in the Commons after mass. 

They were a great couple. 

 

And then… Harry died. And I, still newly-ordained, presided at the funeral. 

 

When we finished the prayers at the cemetery for the burial, people chatted and then headed head 

toward their cars. But Gert was still standing by the grave. She explained that she wanted to stay 

until the casket was lowered into the ground and the dirt had been filled in. I understood – that’s 

how we did things in Pennsylvania too. 

 

So the two of us stood there. As Harry’s body was lowered in to the ground, Gert began to cry – 

the tears were rolling down her face. Since I was a new priest, I thought it was up to me to say 

something to try to make her feel better. 

 

So I said the first thing that came to mind. I said, “Gert, I am sorry for your tears.” 

 

Gert patiently looked at me and said, “Father, I’m not sorry for these tears! These tears show just 

how much I loved that man. Father, I’m not sorry for these tears! They are proof that we shared 

72 years together.” 

 

Gert said, “Father, the only reason I am sad now is because he made me so happy. The only 

reason I am mourning now is that I had so much happiness with him.” 

 

Gert said, “Father, the emptiness I feel now is proof that we had such a full life. So don’t be sorry 



for my tears… the only people who never cry are the ones who never take the risk of loving 

someone. The only people who never cry are the ones who never knew the blessing of loving, or 

being loved.” 

 

I stayed silent… because Gert was right. 

 

And Gert helped me to understand something that Jesus says in his Sermon on the Mount. We 

heard it today.  But I was always confused by it when I was younger. 

 

In the beatitudes, Jesus says, “Blessed are they who mourn, for they will be comforted.” 

 

Blessed are they who mourn? 

 

When I was younger, I was confused by that Beatitude. Is Jesus saying that God intentionally 

sends suffering into our lives – the kind of suffering that makes us cry, or mourn?  Does God 

send unhappiness to us, just so that we can experience happiness when he comforts us, later on? 

 

Blessed are they who mourn? Was Jesus saying that it is a blessing when our hearts get broken, 

or when we lose everything, or when we stand at a grave and weep?  

 

Mourning is a blessing? 

 

But Gert helped me to understand a part of what I think Jesus is saying. The Beatitudes are 

Jesus’s invitation to live a full life. And what Gert helped me to understand was this : I will only 

mourn something, if I have loved something. I will only mourn someone, if I have loved them 

with my whole heart! I will only weep if I become vulnerable enough so that someone can first 

fill me with joy. 

 

So I think that Jesus may be saying, “Blessed are you… blessed are you when have taken the risk 

to love someone fully… love them so fully that when they are gone, you will feel their absence. 

 

“Blessed are you…” Blessed are you when Christ enables you to give your heart away, give 

yourself away, give of yourself because of love.  

 

Blessed are you who become passionate about people and passionate about things, so much so 

that you will cry when you lose them.  

 

Blessed are you, because the only alternative is to live without love. And if you live without the 

vulnerability of loving, you might protect yourself from tears, but you will also miss the whole 

point of life, and the whole point of the gospel 



 

Blessed are Christians, who will risk the tears which come from loving, and being loved, as 

Christ taught us. 

 

And maybe this perspective can help us to have a deeper understanding of some of the other 

Beatitudes. 

 

Jesus says:  “Blessed are they who are persecuted for the sake of righteousness, 

for theirs is the Kingdom of heaven. Blessed are you when they insult you and persecute you and 

utter every kind of evil against you falsely because of me. Rejoice and be glad, 

for your reward will be great in heaven.” 

 

Blessed are you when you are persecuted? Really? I see some  of persecution that is going on in 

the world. I see Christians being forced from their ancient homes in the middle east. I see 

Christians facing violence here at home. I see so many people facing danger. 

 

Blessed are those who get persecuted? 

 

But maybe Jesus is saying: “Blessed are those who actually stand for something, and believe 

something, and are willing to say and do something, even when it would be so much easier to 

shut up and just get along!” 

 

Usually, the people who get persecuted for their faith are the ones who actually stand up for their 

faith, and live their faith in a way that makes it clear that they actually have faith!  

 

The people who get persecuted for their search for righteousness are the ones who concretely 

stand up for what is right! 

 

How many people in this world privately say, “Oh I am a person of faith. I believe in 

righteousness. But they never say or do anything publicly which makes that conviction visible! 

Because, in our culture it is so much easier to keep quiet, to keep from making someone else 

uncomfortable… 

 

Maybe Jesus is saying… blessed are you who believe in something so much that you will not 

back down, not give up, not go away… even when going away will keep you safe and 

unbothered. 

 

Blessed are you if someone sees enough Christianity in you to be bothered by it… because 

you’ve actually believed something, and stood for something. 

 



Jesus also says, “Blessed are the meek” – perhaps because they have known how strong God is, 

and learned that God’s strength leads us to humility. 

 

“Blessed are those who hunger for righteousness.” Perhaps because you’ve known how full life 

can be when you do what is right… thus you can feel the emptiness - the hunger - when things 

are not right. 

 

“Blessed are the peacemakers…” because you’ve seen what a dead end violence is; you’ve 

learned how useless anger and hate can be. God has shown you. Blessed are you. 

 

And blessed are you when you try, with the help of the holy Spirit, to live this way – to live with 

love, to live with a faith that makes you stand for something, to live according to God’s 

righteousness, to live with humility, to live seeking peace.  

 

When you live this way, you are becoming more like Christ. And whatever makes you more like 

Christ is, by definition, a blessing. 

 

Blessed are you… you are becoming a saint! 

 

 

Copyright 2015 by Rev. Michael A. Renninger. All rights reserved. 


