
 

Communal Reflection 1:  

On the Journey to Communal Transformation: Choosing to Be/Create 
Communities of Hope 

 
Eyes open to the world both miserable and sinful, 
but a world worked on by the Holy Spirit; 
Eyes open and ears attentive to the sufferings of the world; 
Eyes open, ears attentive and spirit alert. . . . Marius Nepper, S.J. 
 
We gather and contemplate our world.  (Pause for silence) 

 

Song: Do Not Fear to Hope — Rory Cooney   https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Z0G0jclStrI 

 

Reading 1:  Romans 8: 35-39   

Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will hardship, or distress, or persecution, or 
famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword? As it is written, “For your sake we are being killed all 
day long; we are accounted as sheep to be slaughtered.” 

No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. For I am 
convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to 
come, nor powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to 
separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

Reading 2:  Romans 5: 1-5   

Therefore, since we are justified by faith, we have peace with God through our Lord Jesus 
Christ, through whom we have obtained access to this grace in which we stand; and we boast 
in our hope of sharing the glory of God. And not only that, but we also boast in our sufferings, 
knowing that suffering produces endurance, and endurance produces character, and character 
produces hope, and hope does not disappoint us, because God’s love has been poured into 
our hearts through the Holy Spirit that has been given to us. 
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Commentary:  (Read privately) Creating Communities of Hope, Religious Life for our 
World — Maria Cimperman, RSCJ 

Joan Chittister, OSB, famously said some years ago that this was not the time for prophetic 
individuals, but for prophetic communities. While the individual prophetic must be 
acknowledged and encouraged, religious life is asking us to create communities of hope. The 
antidote for challenges of this time must include persons and groups building inclusion rather 
than exclusions. 

Hope is a transcendent virtue, pointing us to God and God’s vision. Hope is also a communal 
virtue, for we hope together. Communities of hope create conditions for persons and 
communities to thrive.  Hope connects us to the past and present, for we bring with us all 
those who have lived religious life before us.  Hope, far from being a fantasy, is rooted in the 
real—yet it sees the vision of the Reign of God and works toward it. Communities of hope, in 
religious life and beyond, serve as a transformative witness of God’s in-breaking in this time.     

 

Adrienne Maree Brown reflecting on MLK DAY   
 
. . . but, “there can be no deep disappointment where there is not deep love.” What shakes me 
out of this Martin melancholy is returning to his words – his shifts, his changes, his patience. 
He reminds me to keep my hope, keep a deeper faith in a safe place, a faith beyond what I can 
or will see, a faith that lets me be a part of humanity, instead of my hopeless individual self. 
 

SSJ Word: 

To make Christ visible in the world, we embrace our contemporary situation at that moment in 
salvation history in which God makes us responsible for participating in the life and  mission of 
the Church.  

— SSJ Constitutions #24  

In your greatest troubles and dangers, hope with unshaken confidence not that God will 
comfort or deliver you, but that God will effect in you and through you God’s holy and loving 
will, and live perfectly at peace with this hope.  

— Maxim 31 

Quiet Reflection: (10-15 minutes) 

 
For reflection and sharing: 
 
First Sharing: 

Ø WHAT IF . . . Our call is to join consciously, intentionally in communal hope. 
How would I/we name that hope?  

 



Second Sharing: 
Ø How am I called to contribute to communal hope? 

Third Sharing: 
Ø What strengthens me for this journey? 

Fourth Sharing: 
Ø What graces do I pray for myself / Congregation? 

 

Closing Prayer:       

O God, turn your Spirit loose here, and us with it,  

that we may go to where the silence is to face with you 

the utter mystery of questions without answers,  

pain without balm, sorrow without comfort, and fears without relief. 

Facing the mystery, Lord, grant us grace to wrestle with it until  

we name the fears and force them to set us free 

to move on with whatever limp we’re left with;  

to wrestle with it until I/we befriend it,  

until the silence subdues us into an awareness  

that it is holy and we are healed by it; 

to wrestle with it until we go deeper in it to gratitude  

for all the shapes of wholeness and of hope that bless us.     

—Ted Loder (ad.) 


