
 

“Some of the content of this homily is not claimed as original material; it is the fruit of years of reading and 
research. It was created solely for the purpose of an oral proclamation in the context of the liturgy of the Church. 
Every effort has been made to provide the necessary attribution to the authors of the sources.” 

7th Sunday in Ordinary Time C (Feb. 20, 2022 STM: 7:30, 11:15) 

 

 June 17, 2015, the day of the shooting at the historic “Mother” Emmanuel African Methodist 

Episcopal Church in Charleston.  At the sentencing hearing for the shooter, Dylann Roof, Felicia Sanders 

spoke about her son, Tywanza Sanders, who was killed.  “We welcomed you Wednesday night in our 

Bible study with welcome arms, Tywanza Sanders was my son. But Tywanza Sanders was my hero. 

Tywanza was my hero….May God have mercy on you.” 

“I forgive you,” Nadine Collier, the daughter of 70-year-old Ethel Lance, said at the hearing, her voice 

breaking with emotion. “You took something very precious from me. I will never talk to her again. I will 

never, ever hold her again. But I forgive you. And have mercy on your soul.”  

My dear sisters and brothers in Christ Jesus, this is an example of radical love, radical forgiveness, radical 

Christianity.  It is an example of what Jesus speaks of today.  Jesus challenges us to “love our enemies 

and do good to those who hate us.”    We are told to offer the other cheek to those who strike us.     We 

are told to be merciful. The families of those killed at Mother Emmanuel, chose not to strike back, not to 

practice hatred. They showed that Christian love does not just love those who love us.  They remind us 

we have to pray for our persecutors.  They also show us that things like racism and hatred have no place 

in the Christina faith, in the lives of those who seek to live like Jesus lived. 

In our world, which is very much divided and polarized, praying for our enemies and those who 

persecute us can be very challenging. These days we have new version of the Hatfield’s and McCoys. We 

have wars of words and more between people of differing political parities. We have wars between 

those who agree with wearing masks and those who do not.  We have those who promote vaccines and 

those who are absolutely against them.  The news is filled with school board meetings of people yelling 

and screaming at each other over these things.    Facebook too can be a vile place where these debates 

live.   

Love your enemies. Pray for those who persecute you. That is the command of Christ.  But do we believe 

that it is for us?  When we find ourselves believing it is not, we change our own connection with 

humanity. We wind up looking for people to blame.  We wind up scapegoating.  We wind up living in a 

world of us and them. Jesus though inaugurates a whole new way to relate to each other.  He invites us 

into relationships not governed by power but by vulnerability ground in love.  

So, what are the areas of your life where you need to practice this call to love your enemies and pray for 

those who persecute you?  Where do you need to practice this radical call of Christ to turn the other 

cheek?  It could be someone with whom we have had a long standing fight.  Maybe it is a family 

member that we have not spoken to in years.  Maybe it is someone with whom we have a very different 

political opinion.  How are you called today to bring Christ into that situation? 

You may be saying too “ I have no enemies.”  Afterall, “enemy” is a strong word.   But how about 

someone in your life who you would rather avoid?  How about someone who just rubs you the wrong 

way?   Can you make that person your prayer intention this day?     It could be someone you see every 

day. Maybe someone at work. It could be someone you do not personally know but do not care for.  

Maybe a politician or a Church leader?  Maybe you blood starts to boil when that person speaks.  

Believe me, as a confessor, I hear a lot about people who cannot stand to hear the voice of someone.  It 
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could the current president or the former president. You get both sides there and many people have 

confessed to me about both.  Maybe it is the Pope. Maybe you do not like what he says sometimes.  

Maybe it is the bishop. Maybe it is me.  Whoever it is,  pray for that person. Prayer is often meant to 

change us.  To change our heart. And then many we can see the person differently.  Maybe we can see 

them as human. Love your enemies and pray for those who persecute you. 

We can pray for our “enemies” in a specific way: 

• When you hear their name or see them, say “John, Mary…whoever…is a child of God. “That is 

what we all are at our core.  Created in God’s image and likeness.  

• Thank God for something about that person.  Giving thanks to God for the person helps us to 

see the person as God created, not just as we have experienced them.  Sometimes, this may be 

a stretch, but let it open your heart.  

• Be open to how the path to reconciliation might present itself.   Be gentle with yourself.  Allow 

God to work on you slowly.  

As you think of the person who fits into that category of enemy or annoyance or someone you would 

just rather not see or hear, ask God to move you. Ask God to work on your heart, to open it up to 

greater love.  

 So right now, here in this place, in Mass, call to mind that person.  Get them in your head.  And 

now listen to these words: 

God of my friend and God of my enemy, you have called me to love my enemy and pray for those who 

persecute me.  Bring to mind the name of one I have treated as other.  Let me see Jesus in them as they 

might see Jesus in me.  Open my heart to the path of love and reconciliation, I pray, Amen. 

Portions adapted from: Monica Guepet 

 


