
Corpus Christi Homily – June 14, 2020 

 

I hear singing and there’s no one there.  I smell blossoms and the trees are bare.  All day long I 

seem to walk on air, I wonder why.  These words from an old Broadway show come to me as I 

was preparing this homily (Call me Madam) for Corpus Christi. 

 

On the night of the Last Supper Jesus took bread blessed it and broke it and gave it to His 

disciples saying “This is My Body” “take and eat”.  Then He took the cup of wine, blessed it 

and give it to His disciples saying “Take and drink” “This is My Blood”. 

 

But that’s not all Jesus said at the Last Supper.  He also said; “No one has greater love than this 

to lay down one’s life for one’s friends”.  This is also part of the Last Supper, this is part of the 

Eucharist, i.e., our willingness to lay down our lives for one another.  This is something mothers 

and fathers know well.  Something teachers and nurses and even policemen know well.  

Eucharist means laying down our lives for one another. 

 

The death and resurrection of Jesus is His total surrender, the total gift of Himself to His Father 

and His total gift of Himself for us.  It is pure love. 

 

When we receive Jesus in the Eucharist we are not getting a free pass to heaven.  We are uniting 

with Jesus in His dying and rising.  We are pledging to lay down our lives out of love for Him 

and in imitation of Him.  And here’s the demanding part:  we are pledging to lay down our lives 

for one another. 

 

I started with words form a Broadway play “Call Me Madam” because it sings of love.  Being a 

follower of Jesus, receiving the Body and Blood of Jesus fills us with a love which empowers us 

to lay down our lives for one another. 

 

We are not just participating in a ritual, we are pledging ourselves to follow Jesus as He empties 

Himself out of love for His Father and for us.  How wonderful it is for us to make this pledge to 

lay down our lives out of love for Him and our neighbor. 

 

The Feast of Corpus Christi has special meaning this year.  Along with all the turmoil, we 

Americans are beginning to change, to be transformed.  We are beginning to acknowledge our 

sin of racism.  Our millennials are brilliant in leading us.   We are acknowledging the intense 

suffering of our black brothers and sisters which they have borne for centuries.  We are 

recognizing their dignity. 

 

It is time now for us tolay down our lives inthe cause of racial justice.  Our sharing in the 

Eucharist call us to love. 

 


