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Last Sunday, I reflected on stories we tell about ourselves. I shared that we, in one way or 

another, become the stories we tell about ourselves.  

I remarked that we story our lives in ways that contradict what the heart of God knows about 

us. The heart of God’s story about us is more richly developed—kinder, more loving, gentler, 

more forgiving.  

I avowed that ambassadors of the heart of God, who populate our lives, rewrite our stories in 

a godlier light.  

I suggested that we name, and trust, our earth angels, those who amend the gnarly narratives 

we live by.  

Robert, from the chat room, offered an idea he once heard. Begin the day by imagining your 

obituary.  

In the spirit of Robert’s offering, I will share something of an obituary, which I read 

Thursday afternoon. I quote:  

I want to focus on just being so glad he was a part of the community as a bright creative 

light. I am very lucky that I was able to know him for these past few months. I will cherish 

my memories of our chatting, artmaking, and the bracelet he gave me. With his many 

passions in photography, jewelry making, and new interest in making poetry with me, 

he embodied common art. Roger reflected the soul of common art in creativity, community, 

and friendship. I will miss his smile, his curiosity, his kindness, and his very presence. 

We started Common Art at Emmanuel Church in Boston over 20 years ago. Each 

Wednesday afternoon, unhoused people in the downtown and Back Bay neighborhoods gather to 

make art. 

Common Art is the heart of God in action. Common Art is divine relation, what the 

Christian camp professes as the Holy Trinity.  

Catherine LaCugna, a teacher of theology at Notre Dame, who died in 1997 at age 46, 

reflects on the Trinity through the metaphor of dance. I quote:  

Choreography suggests the partnership of movement, as each dancer expresses him/herself 

towards the other. The dancers experience one fluid motion of encircling, encompassing, 

permeating, enveloping, outstretching. There are neither leaders nor followers in the divine 

dance, only an eternal movement of reciprocal giving and receiving, giving again and 

receiving again. The divine dance is fully…interpersonal, expressing the essence and 

unity of God. The unity of the dance forbids us to think of God as solitary.1 

Imagine the delight Roger had in knowing himself as something other than unhoused, or, 

worse, as homeless, a street person, an undesirable on the sidewalk of Newbury Street. Roger 

knowing himself as photographer, maker of jewelry, poet. Roger as kind, curious, a friend. Roger 

as co-creator of the heart of God.  

What would Jesus say about Common Art:  

                                                      
1 Catherine Mowry LaCugna, God for Us: The Trinity and Christian Life (New York: Harper Collins, 1991), 

272. 
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“Blessed are you who are poor, 

for yours is the kingdom of God. 

“Blessed are you who are hungry now, 

for you will be filled. 

“Blessed are you who weep now, 

for you will laugh. 

“Blessed are you when people hate you, and when they exclude you, revile you, and 

defame you on account of the Son of Man. Rejoice in that day and leap for joy, for surely 

your reward is great in heaven; for that is what their ancestors did to the prophets." 

Jesus, in what is known as the sermon at the level place, does more than bless those who are 

gathered around him. Jesus speaks as one of them. Jesus acknowledges their condition—poor, 

hungry, grieving, and aggrieved. More importantly, Jesus knows many by name. Not only by 

name. I imagine Jesus knows what is unique and special about many of them. Martha is a good 

carpenter. She is kind to Matthew, who is difficult. John is a great cook, and is worried about 

Philip, who is having a bad day.  

In prophetic scripture, level is a word that refers to places of corpses, disgrace, suffering, 

misery, hunger, annihilation, and mourning. Jeremiah, Daniel, Joel, Habakkuk, and Zechariah 

prophesized at the level places. 

The Jesus movement—the Jesus dance!—co-creates, at the level places, community that 

offers a glimpse of the reign of heaven. What’s heaven like? Common Art, an AA meeting, a 

hospice grief group, my mother’s memorial service a couple of weeks ago, 30 of us dancing for 3 

days. 

What else does Jesus say about the level places?  

"But woe to you who are rich, 

for you have received your consolation. 

"Woe to you who are full now, 

for you will be hungry. 

"Woe to you who are laughing now, 

for you will mourn and weep. 

Jesus prophesizes against those who are levelers, those who create and sustain level places.   

Jesus is prophesizing against me.  

How might I be less of a creator and sustainer of level places?   

I’d try harder not to distance myself from the level places by classifying those who dance 

there. I’d try harder not to reduce those who inhabit level places to their conditions—the poor, 

hungry, aggrieved, and grieving. I would try not to abridge, simplify, flatten, by thin description, 

those who populate the level places. In other words, I’d join the dance.  

At Common Art, Roger is known by his name. On the streets, Roger is known by his 

condition.  

Look at the homeless lady who’s vomiting outside Brooks Brothers! She has a name. Her 

name is Sandra. I loved Sandra. Bill, announce more names. 

My immediate neighborhood is comprised of 8 or 9 homes. I know the names of those who 

live in 3 of the homes. They are the ones who are in the range of my social location. The other 5 

or 6? I know them by the conditions of their lives. They are the poor, the angry, the felon, the 

unkempt.  

Name as blessing. Condition as curse.  
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The heart of God desires, no pleads for us to lift the veils that keep those at the level places 

at a distance, as a shadow of who they are. 

Amen. 

 

 

 


