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Reflection 2.  Traveling Companions 
 

“Walk together, children.  Shout together, children.” Note the emphasis not just on the action, 

but on the fact that God's children are called to engage in it together.  In other words, we are 

called acts of solidarity in welcoming one another as traveling companions en route to the 

promised land. 

 

Summer before last, the Mostly Mozart festival at Lincoln Center premiered its own act of 

solidarity and welcome in the form of a newly-commissioned work written by Pulitzer Prize 

winning composer David Lang.  Performed by something like a flash mob of 1000 volunteer 

singers, the work was entitled “The Public Domain.”   

 

In commenting on his inspiration for the work, Lang remarked that in a time of great political 

divisions, he wanted to focus instead on how alike we all are.  So he formed his libretto by 

letting Google auto-complete the phrase, “One thing that we all have is our [blank]."  One thing 

we all have is  

our fragile planet; 

our hopes for our children; 

our need for compassion; 

our love of music; 

our longing for “home.” 

 

At this moment in history, unprecedented numbers of people are experiencing this longing for 

“home” in a particularly heartrending  way.   The United Nations High Commissioner for 

Refugees tells us that today, an average of 20 people are displaced every minute as a result of 

conflict or persecution somewhere in the world.  Imagine a group of 20 people disappearing from 

this hall . . . and a minute later,  another . . . and then  another.  At that rate of dislocation, this 

entire auditorium would be emptied before the pronouncing of the benediction. 

 

Migrants, refugees, and displaced persons were not unknown in ancient times, and the Bible has 

some pointed things to say about how they should be treated: “The stranger who resides with you 

shall be to you as the citizen among you; you shall love the stranger as yourself, for you were 

strangers in the land of Egypt.”
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Have we forgotten? 

 

On the journey from first word to last word, from “in the beginning” to “Come, Lord,” we are all 

traveling through a land not our own, toward a country not our own, where we yet hope to be 

welcomed with open arms.  When we sing care and welcome and justice together, we can rest 

assured that  “God [is] here by our side, walking our way.” 
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 Ex 22:21; Dt 10:19; Lev 19:34 


