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It was Memorial Day weekend four years ago, and I was the recipient of a divine intervention from the Holy Spirit.  I was saying farewell to two people whom I had interacted with over five years, and it was …complicated.  
It was not a smooth or easy relationship with these two.  I knew them from my work with Catholic Charities. - A mother, in her 50s, and her son, in his 30s.  She was smart, - spoke many languages in fact, and she was also manipulative.  I had observed her interact with people over time, and she had a way of turning people off towards her.  She was thorny.  I understood that her earlier life had been challenging, and maybe she behaved this was way to get what she needed, to survive.  
Her son was also smart.  He worked on computers, and was very personable, and very caring towards his mom.  He was a good advocate for her, impressively so, but he also had his demons.  He suffered from depression and addiction.  He was also manipulative, but more so.  He had a way of coercing things out of people with a smile.  Once during the five years I knew them, he was imprisoned for 8 months.  
Many times, I was called upon personally to advocate for these two, and most times I did so, with minimal hesitation, but sometimes, I stewed about it first, eventually doing it with some reluctance, and a few times even, with some resentment …I’m sad to admit this to you.  
As I said, it was …complicated.
Well, I hadn’t heard from either of them for a few months, so when my cell phone rang on that Memorial Day weekend and I saw her name on my screen, I hesitated.  I sighed - and swiped to answer.
She told me they needed money to pay past due rent for the coming month in Rochester.  Thankfully we had funds available at the agency that could help.  They came in with their landlord, and we processed the payment to him, in exchange for his guarantee that he would not evict them.  Agreed.
A few days later, she called to tell me she and her son were now moving, returning to New York City the next day, and she now needed additional money to pay the attorney that was making the arrangements.  
I sighed again.  
With …reluctance, I agreed to meet her in Rochester with more help.  When I arrived, her son was heading to the store to pick up medicine for his mom before they left.  I remained with her on their front porch while he went.
While he was gone those 30 minutes, the mom and I reviewed the previous five years together.  Her mental abilities had diminished, but she thanked me for the many times I’d been of help to them.  She apologized for the troubling past behavior, and the turmoil they had caused.  
It was a challenging, but cathartic conversation.
Her son returned with the medicine, and I started to say my goodbyes.  I affirmed for the son, the importance of his loving advocacy for his mom, and wished them well as they returned to New York.  I told them it had been good to share life together over those past five years, and that any troubles, any hurts of the past were completely forgiven.  I meant it.
The three of us had tears in our eyes as I got into my car and pulled away.  As I drove home, I felt, …closure?  It was interesting to me that this last interaction had unfolded as it did – how I had “accepted” her invitation (or the Holy Spirit’s?) to connect with them one last time.  How it was good for us to let the past go, to find forgiveness together, and to part as friends, with no “baggage” remaining, with no sins, …retained.
I believe that the Holy Spirit brought us together that afternoon because all three of us needed to be healed, to be forgiven.  They needed to know that I held no hard feelings towards them and wished them only well.  I needed to know that as I forgave them, as I pushed through my resistance to helping them again, despite past manipulations, God forgave me my judgments, and released me from my resentment.
It was all gone, and all three of us were …freed.
“Whose sins you forgive are forgiven them, and whose sins you retain are retained.”
I used to think these words of Jesus bestowed his power of judgment upon the apostles in his name, but I have come to understand them in a deeper way.  I have learned that if we hold others in judgement, if we retain their sins, we ourselves remain trapped, burdened by our own resentment of others’ imperfections towards us. 
If, however, we accept that we too are imperfect, that we each also behave in unproductive ways, and if we finally understand that God desires us not to judge, but to kindly serve, then as we forgive, we are also, …freed.
Someone in your life needs your forgiveness.  Soon.  Someone needs you to overcome your resistance despite all the past hurts, and all the complications.  Someone is still hurting but is still hoping in you.
Please choose to let the past go.  Please step out of the poisonous trap of resentment, and find forgiveness together, with no “baggage” remaining, with no sins, …retained.
I was the recipient of a divine intervention from the Holy Spirit, and I’m sharing this with you on this Solemnity of Pentecost because I’m hoping my true testimony might spark some new hope and truth for you.
Allow the Spirit in you to speak with the Spirit in them, and make this inspired choice towards forgiveness and freedom, for both of you.  
You have my number – it’s in the bulletin, and you know where I work.  I look forward to hearing what happens afterward.
Amen.
