
The pictures above are the bookends to my week that have surrounded the tragic loss of life and 
heinous acts of violence in Orlando.  The light and life that they exude stand in such stark 
contrast to the evil and death that were at the heart of the murders by Omar Mateen.  The evening 
before the shootings, the American Institute of Islamic and Arabic Studies invited the St. Francis 
community to their Iftar meal—the breaking of the fast for that day of Ramadan.  It was a 
wonderful event with such good will, graciousness, and wonderful food!  The Sunni, Shia, and 
Sufi Muslims who are a part of this community modeled blessed hospitality.  Peace was in the 
air.  The other event occurred last night.  It was a candlelight vigil in Norwalk standing with the 
victims of the shootings in Orlando and standing for acts that bring us together rather than divide 
us.  Love was in the air. 
 
While both of these events together will not receive a whisper of the focus of the shootings in 
Orlando, they are an important reminder amidst the tragedy and despair that comes with such 
violent and senseless acts that love and peace are stronger than hatred and violence.  The reading 
of the 50 names of victims at the vigil was a powerful moment.  One could not help but be struck 
by how fragile life is and the pointlessness of such young life and promise cut short so soon as 
name after name poured forth.  Remembering the lives lost and this tragedy is important.   
 
Knowing that this event does not define us and is not the last word is critical.  Indeed, the Iftar 
meal and the vigil are reminders of the countless events prior to and after the shooting in Orlando 
that underscore that peace and love are more prominent and powerful than violence and hatred.  
The myriad moments each and every day of grace and mercy and love and understanding receive 
no press or recognition, yet they are the foundation that allows the arc of human history to bend 
towards justice.  Furthermore, they are the preponderance of acts that fill our days.  Yes, there is 
always more that we can do, and we are always in process to become the better version of 
ourselves.  However, the richness of diversity, the good will among people, and the ongoing 
efforts to improve the world in which we live and the needs of those in need are elements that 
saturate each day. 
 
I don’t mean to sound Pollyannaish.  There certainly are many issues that we need to work on, 
and the atrocities committed against innocent lives in Orlando are clearly proof of that.  Indeed, 
this situation gives us vital focus on clear issues that we need to address.  Protecting and 
supporting those in the LGBTQ community that they might live fully into who they are; passing 
sensible and rational gun control legislation; and not vilifying every Muslim for the acts of a 
disturbed and radical few are prudent places to start. 
 
Nevertheless, I continue to take heart and believe that the balance of our society and world 
continues to move--imperceptibly at times and with more acuity at others—toward love and 
acceptance.  As I was leaving the vigil, I saw what I thought was a vision of the kingdom of 
heaven.  Women walked together holding hands.  Two turbaned Sikh men carried rainbow flags.  
A yarmulke capped rabbi laughed with a priest and imam.  And two men kissed each other 
goodbye.  It isn’t heaven yet.  But it is a promise that that reality is already present in our midst.  
We have the power to recognize it, and we have the ability to expand its presence even now.  We 
must not give in to fear and the illusion that power will protect us.  We are followers of the one 
who brought heaven to earth and embodied the most radical expression of vulnerable love that 
led to his demise.  We are meant to engage the world in such a way.  Indeed, love is stronger. . . 



 
 
  


