Reflections from Mike Kamenski
MUSIC
“Canon in D” (choral version) arranged by Noel Goemanne
Link 1: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=h-J1UBn01i0
“Canon in D” (instrumental version) J. Pachelbel
Link 2: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=OFfYGoVstgc
Music Notes:
Link 1: This choral version is a very popular arrangement and has been done by our St.
Sebastian choir over the years. The instrumental music is so captivating that people who
sing instead of play instruments wanted to be part of the music-making. Goemanne
wrote this particular arrangement, adding words that clearly are not part of any original
intent of the music’s composer. Goemanne distributed various sections of the
instrumental melodies to various parts of the choir while retaining the background
repetitive chord patterns and famous bass line (the same 8 notes over and over).
Link 2: The “original” (not really) “Canon in D” by J. Pachelbel.
This is not the original because most people to do not play the “original”. Originally,
Pachelbel (a German composer of the Baroque era, a little older than J. S. Bach) wrote
this piece for three violins, one ‘cello and harpsichord. The word “canon” (not cannon,
as can be observed in some wedding programs (heaven forbid (!) a cannon associated
with the wedding😊 )) refers to what we normally call a “round”, like “Row, Row Row
Your Boat”, where one person starts, then a second (before the first is done), and so on.
That is exactly what happens in the original composition with the three violins. They
each play the same part, but the 2nd and 3rd parts come in just a little after the 1st part.
This version is an instrumental adaptation of the original composition and is a more
typical version as would be commercially heard in the movies, in concert halls, or even
at weddings.
[Okay – if you want to hear the rare performance of the actual “original” composition
(which Pachelbel actually DID write) from which all the other “arrangements” were
made, check out this link:
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=PfxrNblTr4o

READING
The Power of Powerlessness
A reflection on today’s gospel (Jn 14: 15-21) by respected author, Ronald Rolheiser (offered
previously in this series).
There are different kinds of power and different kinds of authority. There is military power,
muscle power, political power, economic power, moral power, charismatic power, and

psychological power, among other things. There are different kinds of authority too: We can be
bitterly forced into acquiescing to certain demands or we can be gently persuaded into accepting
them. Power and authority are not all of a kind.
Imagine four persons in a room: The first is a powerful dictator who rules a country. His word
commands armies and his shifting moods intimidate subordinates. He wields a brutal power.
Next to him sits a gifted athlete at the peak of his physical prowess, a man whose quickness and
strength have few equals. His skills are a graceful power for which he is much admired and
envied. The third person is a rock star whose music and charisma can electrify an audience and
fill a room with a soulful energy. Her face is on billboards and she is a household name. That’s
still another kind of power. Finally, we have too in the room a newborn, a baby, lying in its crib,
seemingly without any power or strength whatsoever, unable to even ask for what it needs.
Which of these is ultimately the most powerful?
The irony is that the baby ultimately wields the greatest power. The athlete could crush it, the
dictator could kill it, and the rock star could out-glow it in sheer dynamism, but the baby has a
different kind of power. It can touch hearts in a way that a dictator, an athlete, or a rock star
cannot. Its innocent, wordless presence, without physical strength, can transform a room and a
heart in a way that guns, muscle, and charisma cannot. We watch our language and actions
around a baby, less so around athletes and rock stars. The powerlessness of a baby touches us at
a deeper moral place.
God’s power forever lies within our world and within our lives, asking for our patience.
And this is the way we find and experience God’s power here on earth, sometimes to our great
frustration, and this is the way that Jesus was deemed powerful during his lifetime. The entire
Gospels make this clear, from beginning to end. Jesus was born as a baby, powerless, and he
died hanging helplessly on a cross with bystanders mocking his powerlessness. Yet both his birth
and his death manifest the kind of power upon which we can ultimately build our lives.
The Gospels describe Jesus’ power and authority in exactly this way. In Greek, the original
language of the Gospels, we find three words for power or authority. We easily recognize the
first two: energy and dynamic. There is a power in energy, in physical health and muscle, just as
there is a power in being dynamic, in dynamite, in having the power to generate energy; but
when the Gospels speak of Jesus as “having great power” and as having a power beyond that of
other religious figures, they do not use the words energetic or dynamic. They use a third
word, exousia, which might be best rendered as vulnerability. Jesus’ real power was rooted in a
certain vulnerability, like the powerlessness of a child.
This isn’t an easy concept to grasp since our idea of power is normally rooted in the opposite,
namely, the notion that power lies in the ability to overwhelm, not underwhelm, others. And yet
we understand this, at least somewhat, in our experience of babies, who can overpower us

precisely by their powerlessness. Around a baby, as most every mother and father has learned,
we not only watch our language and try not to have bitter arguments; we also try to be better,
more loving persons. Metaphorically, a baby has the power to do an exorcism. It can cast out the
demons of self-absorption and selfishness in us. That’s why Jesus could cast out certain demons
that others could not.
And that’s how God’s power forever lies within our world and within our lives, asking for our
patience. Christ, as Annie Dillard says, is always found in our lives just as he was originally
found, a helpless baby in the straw who must be picked up and nurtured into maturity. But we are
forever wanting something else, namely, a God who would come and clean up the world and
satisfy our thirst for justice by showing some raw muscle power and banging some heads here
and now. We are impatient with quiet, moral power that demands infinite patience and a longterm perspective. We want a hero, someone with the blazing guns of a Hollywood superhero but
the heart of a Mother Theresa. The guns of the world blasting away evil, that’s what we want
from our God, not the power of a baby lying mute and helpless against the cruel powers of our
time. Like the Israelites facing the Philistines, we are reluctant to send a shepherd boy against an
ironclad giant. We want divine power in iron, muscles, guns, and charisma.
But that’s not the way intimacy, peace, and God are found.
Ron Rolheiser

