ON THIS ROCK – by Dom David Foster
Matthew 16, 13 – 19 
‘You are the Christ, the Son of the Living God.’  I don’t think Peter had much idea of what he was saying, with his head at least.  But with his heart and soul, he knew that Jesus was the only thing that mattered, and that he had to give his life to that.  He knew that Jesus is where he had found God; not that Jesus is all there is to God, but that he is how we come into contact with him, and that with Jesus and because of him, we can really give ourselves completely to God, the only thing that matters in the end.  Peter was like that.  He did not do things by halves.  He flung himself at God with all his heart, his soul and his strength.  Faith is about loving like that and giving yourself like that.
Jesus likes that in people.  ‘On this rock I will build my Church and the gates of hell shall not prevail against it.’  The rock is Peter’s faith, rather than Peter himself.  Peter himself was someone who leaps before he looks; if you follow him through the Gospels, he is someone too ready to mouth off rather than think, to speak for others before they get a word in, rather full of himself, and his way of setting about things.  He certainly never got his head round the idea that Jesus had to die, the logic of the cross that God’s strength is made perfect in weakness.  Until it was too late, and Peter had betrayed Jesus by denying three times that he even knew him.

Peter was no rock, and Jesus was not interested in his pretensions to be one.  Jesus was interested in his faith.  And in his hope.  Peter showed his hope when everyone began to find the Gospel too tough, and began to abandon Jesus.  Jesus asked Peter, if the disciples would leave him as well.  In the story Jesus is at his most vulnerable.  You can almost hear his own self-doubt.  But Peter spoke up and said, almost in the same tone of voice, ‘Lord to whom can we go?  You have the message of eternal life.’  It is the same hope when, at the start of the Gospel story, Jesus called Peter to be his disciple, but he fell at his feet and just asked for mercy on a sinner.  He knew that Jesus was far more than he could handle.  Jesus likes that in people too.  ‘Do not be afraid; follow me; I will make you fishers of men.’  That kind of hope gives courage and changes people even though we are sinners and so, so weak.  When Peter really messed it up, the only thing that mattered was that he could look to Jesus and see him looking at him; and that he could weep, and let Jesus love him and be his hope and strength.
And that is what meant Peter could love back.  In the end it is all about love.  The faith and the hope are there only for love.  But love with a difference: costly love, love that does not set conditions, love given without expectations, love that does not count the cost.  Love costing not less than everything.  This is what Jesus talked about after the Resurrection, when Jesus asked Peter three times, once for each time he had betrayed him, ‘Do you love me?’  Peter did.  And he knew that Jesus knew he did.  But Jesus wanted to hear him say it; he wanted Peter to hear himself say it.  Saying it does make a difference.  It makes it public; something shared; and it hurts.  Jesus knew that.  But getting us to open up where it really matters, where it hurts, in our hearts, is how Jesus can give us what we need to give ourselves to him and to his service.  
Jesus told Peter to show his love for him by looking after the Church.  ‘Feed my sheep.’  The food is what Jesus himself gives us in the Eucharist, his own body and blood.  Our Mass celebrates Jesus’ love and the gift he makes of himself to us; but there is an exchange of gifts.  In return for all he gives us, we make to him at Mass the gift of our lives in faith, hope and love.  That wholeheartedness, that generosity is what Jesus liked about Peter.  
Today we pray for ourselves, for all who belong to Jesus, and especially for the Pope, that we can learn from Peter to be people with faith, hope and love like his, people who can really open up to Jesus, with all our hearts and minds, all our soul and strength, Jesus can do something.  The Church is very powerful.  It holds the keys of heaven and the power of hell cannot prevail against it.  This power is very dangerous, and we know that it is easily abused.  But the only power the Church has is the power of Christ’s love, a love unto death, and through death into the promise of new life.  
