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“Everything the Father has is mine”

A few days ago thieves broke into the Paris Museum of Modern Art and stole 5 paintings valued at €500 million, selecting them carefully, it would seem, so they weren’t just cut-throat robbers with a bag labelled “swag”.    The alarms were not working, and the image of one of them on the CCTV was so distorted it “looked like a face painted by Picasso”, so not much help there.

Why do people steal these works, which it would be impossible to sell?   Is it to hold insurers to ransom?   But apparently there is a total of 500 missing Picassos out there in the world, and nobody has approached insurers about any of them.    Is it to allow some ‘fat cat’ to enjoy them in total privacy?   Is it just to allow some rich person to say:  “I have it”.

It has brought forth loud protests from the influential Australian critic Robert Hughes who attacks the high prices for works of art, especially when many of their creators lived and died in penury.    He had already protested when Sotheby’s in New York sold Picasso’s Boy with Pipe, which he calls an “immature work”, for $104 million, “near to the Gross National Product of some countries in the Caribbean and Africa”.

What constitutes ‘worth’ in art?   Is it now just reduced to a display of purchasing power, setting the haves against the have-nots?    Some collectors hide away the works of art in bank vaults and do not even enjoy them themselves.   “I have, therefore you have not.”

Will psychiatrists one day see this as bound up with the age of the motor car – an isolated metal box on wheels where our individualism is king?    One parking space, two cars.   “I have, therefore you have not.”   And the “have-not” bursts out in a fit of rage.

Is possession the real meaning of life?   “I have, therefore I am.”

But God is “am”, not “have”.   “I am who I am”, not “I have what I have”.   Jesus says:  “I am”.   Not “I have the Truth”, but “I am the Truth (and the Way, and the Life)”.

Yet when we hear the words of today’s Gospel it looks as though Jesus is primarily talking about possession.   “Everything the Father has is mine”, “All the Holy Spirit tells you will be taken from what is mine”.    What does this mean?

The Holy Trinity shows us that God is a community, a perfect community of sharing.   It speaks of origins (Father/Son, teaching/learning), but not of competition, nor of a sense of inferiority in being a receiver rather than a giver.

In short, the Holy Trinity is a perfect being, making for perfect having.   And a perfect having, making for perfect being.

It is hard for us to speak of the Holy Trinity because we cannot share its perfect characteristics;  we can only view them from afar.    And we can tie ourselves in knots thinking of images of “Three in One”.   Once when I gave a talk on the Holy Trinity and asked the listeners to come up with ideas of the “Three in One” they suggested – possibly with tongue in cheek and tiring of the idea of shamrocks – “hear no evil, see no evil, speak no evil”, three blind mice, three little pigs, the three Tenors and the Marx Brothers.     We aren’t going to get very far that way.

We can best speak of human relationships, and see at what point they suffer strain.   Let us take marriage and friendship.   Marriage is not the impossible romance of two beings becoming one;  that would be a recipe for disaster.   A couple needs space for trust and growth.   And then marriage is only between two people;  have a threesome and we have the classic formula for destroying a marriage.    

Or friendship;  friendships cannot be formed by contract – that was like the medieval feudal system binding master and servant.   Friends need presence and absence, thriving on close attachment but also requiring breathing space.    Sometimes we define our friends as being extensions of ourselves, clinging to them too closely.   And the presence of three friends can be a beautiful circle of energy, or a cause of great jealousy.

The Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit interact perfectly.   Only the Son took human flesh;  only the Holy Spirit represents the Trinity to the world today.   The Father does not say:  “I’ll take over here;  leave this to me”.   The Son does not say:  “I am tired of always obeying”.    The Holy Spirit does not say:  “What am I meant to be?”
This perfect intermeshing creates a unity.   Not “we are who we are”, but “I am who I am”.    In human terms, these words could suggest a tyrant, but in fact they are the key to God’s total love.     

We cannot “be the Trinity”.   Even at our best, we do not relate in this way.   But we have our pattern for living.    Some call the idea of the Trinity “remote”.   It is only remote in that it is totally perfect.   But the Trinity draws near to us in being our image for life, and our life is a journey to sainthood, where God gives us what we cannot give ourselves.

You can’t go far in the newspapers without seeing articles about “Healthy Living”, or “Healthy Eating”.    The Holy Trinity is something else:  “Healthy Having” and “Healthy Being”.   It is offered to us as an inspiration.   It cannot be stolen, and is totally without price.
