Reflection for Joe Faria Vigil Service 
Gospel:  John Chapter 1:1-18 verses read alternately by Sr. Gloria Marie Jones OP and Sr. Gladys Guenther SHF
Sr. Gladys (blue) and Sr. Gloria Marie (black)
Last Sunday a group of us gathered around the kitchen table in Armer Hall to plan this vigil.  In the course of the conversation Andy mentioned that the prologue to John’s gospel which we just heard was Joe’s preferred option for the Christmas Liturgies.  Knowing how he loved nativity sets it seemed an appropriate gospel to use as we reflect on the “incarnation” that Joe has been for our congregations.  Sr. Gloria and I decided to look at the gospel and Joe’s life in terms of four key words:  word, light, world, and glory.

WORD:  Joe Faria was definitely a man of the Word.  He loved words and delighted in engaging in good conversation with others.  He never seemed lost for words!

But even more important,  Joe’s life was given to living and preaching the Word!  The Word found a home in Joe’s heart.  And that Word of God gave birth to Joe’s spirit of generosity, a generosity that knew no bounds… Most recently it was expressed in the gift of new vestments for our chapel and gift of nativity scenes for our boutique.  That generosity was even more evident in his availability for others… If someone needed help, support, advice, encouragement, a warm welcome….Joe was there….sharing a word of peace, of compassion, of understanding.  

The Word of God was perhaps most evident in Joe’s faith which truly was the center and driving force of his life.  Joe was claimed by God in Baptism and spent his life testifying to that gift.  He knew the truth of the song he loved to sing:  in Jesus there is quite enough love, quite enough joy, hope and power for each of us!  His love for crosses, his propensity to wear a large one around his neck, clearly proclaimed Jesus was the source of all of this in his life.   That is the Word Joe preached day in and day out!

Light: It should come as no surprise that most scholars think that John’s prologue was originally a hymn – something that I am sure Joe would have played and sung with his usual embellishment and interpretation.  The music would no doubt have crescendoed at John’s references to the light and taken on a more sinister air in reference to darkness.  Every time Joe called me, I knew I was going to be enlightened; there was no such think as a short conversation, or simple yes or no answers.  I always received a little scriptural exhortation, a historical review, legal briefing and a settlement at the end which brought the conversation full circle – a kind of sunrise to sunset experience.  John’s gospel is full of signs to help the disciples believe in the Messiah and life; it was the task of the Spirit to remind the disciples of what was said in the prior conversations, Joe often testified to that light in his generous actions.  I am sure we have all had ample opportunities to reflect upon our stories of and with Joe Faria, and to recall the many times he shed light on a lesson, or a teaching; or lit up the world with his many acts of generosity.  This was true light, not illusion.
WORLD:  How often we hear the call to be “in” the world but not “of” the world!   And how challenging such a stance can be!   Joe was definitely “in” the world…. He loved life and he loved the things of the world…. It delighted him to share his latest find or treasures with others.  He appreciated beauty and creativity;  he couldn’t turn down the possibility of owning a unique find!   

But as much as Joe could be attracted to things, he wasn’t caught up, he wasn’t driven by the world.   When I think of Joe I think of the beatitude,  Blessed are the pure of heart for they shall see God.  There was a simplicity and innocence to Joe’s spirit and humility.  

Joe was in the world but he never seemed to belong to the world or quite fit in the world.  The Church was where he found his identity… his mission in life.  The Church was where he spent his weekends, his free time, for as long as he could….helping out in any way possible.  The Church was his real home right up until the end…. As he continued to accompany the 7:30 Liturgy on Sunday mornings or speak to the RCIA class or be available to help in planning the ….

Joe’s life was like that of a prophet….living amongst the people but pointing to another reality…. Reminding us this world isn’t it… There is a much more important world waiting for us… the world of peace, compassion,  truth,  freedom, generosity and love---all part of the Kingdom of God!    And we’re the ones helping to make that Kingdom come!

Glory:  We often say that someone “is in their glory,” that phrase brings a vivid image to my mind – Joe in his fur coat and limo coming to the motherhouse to drop off several gallon tubs of ice cream for the Sisters! 
St. John sees glory as associated with the end time coming of Jesus -a return event.  I can only imagine the celestial reunion of Joe in the company of MSJ residents from both sides of the street.  Can’t you just see him meeting his historical match in Father Abaloe, or Sr. Borromea saying “deerie” I have a job for you to do; or my dad chewing him out because he did not take better care of himself; or teasing Sr. John Marie about the next raffle. I am sure you could create your own dialogue among the communing of saints upon his arrival. 
Word, light, world, glory are all words which one can readily identify with Joe: friend, brother, uncle, Christian, lawyer, are others which we invite you to explore at the end of the vigil as we continue our reflection and gratitude for his life.

