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Our readings today tell the stories of two widows who challenge us to look at how 

we share our resources and how we put our trust in God. 

When Elijah asked the poor widow for food he told her "do not be afraid." She 

gave him her food, not because he was a prophet, but because giving him all she had was 

in response to her love for God. Her generosity resulted in enough food for her, her son 

and Elijah for a year.  

In our Gospel, Jesus commends the poor widow who "from her poverty, has 

contributed all she had." Not long after this, Jesus contributes all He has by dying on a 

Cross to reconnect us with His Father. Our lesson today is that everything comes at a 

cost. The cost of discipleship is faith in God and love of neighbor.  

When it comes to Jesus, we have three choices: deny Him; ignore Him; or accept 

Him as the Son of God. Whatever your decision, it comes at a price…and you’ll get what 

you pay for.…just like the widows and the scribes in our readings. The widows were 

commended for putting God first; the scribes were condemned for putting themselves 

first. When it comes to our faith…no price is too high. I was reminded of that this week 

when I had to make one of those “disciple-type” decisions. 

As I went to vote last Tuesday, I was welcomed by the usual team of constables 

and committee people. There was also a talkative man I had never seen before. So 

counting me, there were six people in the room. Sadly, I was the only voter, but that’s 

for another homily. 

After the usual chit-chat, I signed in and was plugged into the voting machine. As I 

cast my votes, I overheard that talkative man sharing his views on our national troubles 

and attributing them to one group of people. And then I heard the “N-word.” 

When I finished voting, here’s what I said: Excuse me; I’d like to know how you 

think Jesus would be responding to your discussion if He were sitting at this table. But 

before that, maybe I should ask if you even know who Jesus is? Silence. 

 



 

 

Then I walked straight over to the man who had made the comment. I looked him 

in the eye and shared my displeasure at his use of that word. Immediately, a woman at 

that table, who I know to be a regular church-goer, pointed out that she hadn’t used that 

word. I gave her that, but then reminded her that she hadn’t objected to hearing it either. 

Again, silence. 

 When the man continued to defend his views, I reminded him that God made us 

all in His image, not as classes of people intended to give some a sense of self-worth at 

the expense of others [not unlike the scribes in our Gospel]. Before I left, I asked them 

all to reflect on what they had said…and not said….and I promised to pray for them. 

As I left, I thought of African Americans like Martin Luther King Jr., who gave 

his life in an effort to make our country more Christ-like and Alex Jones, a Pentecostal 

Pastor who gave up his livelihood, friends and even some of his family, to become a 

Roman Catholic, only to be shunned by some of his new fellow parishioners.  

The price I paid for my discipleship last Tuesday pales in comparison to the price 

they paid…and the price any of us pays for our discipleship pales in comparison to the 

price Jesus paid on that Cross to earn our salvation for us….which begs the questions: 

How many coins are you willing to give God to follow and share His Son?  And 

does anyone here have the courage to pay THAT price?  

I know that you do…because I’ve seen some of you go all-in…and here are just a 

few examples: 
 

o A young man who gave up a job with income and prestige to enter the seminary 

o A woman who gave up her job to tend to the special needs of her child…and those 

o Of you harassed in front of abortion clinics for trying to save unborn children. 

 

St. James tells us [1:2-4]: “Count it pure joy when you are involved in every sort 

of trial. Realize that when your faith is tested this makes for endurance. Let endurance 

come to its perfection so that you may be fully mature and lacking in nothing.” 

 



 

Those scribes had some knowledge and wealth, but it was of little value to them in 

the end. The simple poor widows chose the path to supreme knowledge and wealth beyond 

measure and as Jesus told us, that choice is well worth the price, whatever the cost.  

What we do with our wealth, not just our money…but all of our gifts, talents and 

time… are what define our relationship with God. 

It’s time to act. It’s time to put aside our fears. It’s time to get off our duffs and 

show people Jesus at work through us. It’s time to realize that no price is too high to pay 

for our faith.   

So this week…I’m asking you to SPEND…not your money…but two hours 

Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday evenings at our parish mission with that very Alex 

Jones I mentioned earlier in this homily…that former Pentecostal pastor who not only 

converted to Catholicism, but was called by The Holy Spirit to become an ordained 

deacon and evangelize all over the world.  

Come and see…and you will not be disappointed! 

Deacon Jones’ topics are making sense of our sufferings; what to do when loved 

ones leave the Church; the power of prayer; Mary as the model of Christian Conversion; 

the treasures of the Church; and Catholic evangelization…what it is and isn’t. 

And while it won’t even cost you two coins, a free-will offering can be made. 

More information on the mission can be found in the bulletin and on our website.  

Remember, no price is too high a to pay for your faith. That’s my two cents worth! 

I’ll see you at the mission. 

 

 

 

 

 



Thirty-second Sunday in Ordinary Time 

Lectionary: 155 

Reading 1 1 Kgs 17:10-16  

In those days, Elijah the prophet went to Zarephath. 

As he arrived at the entrance of the city, 

a widow was gathering sticks there; he called out to her, 

"Please bring me a small cupful of water to drink."  

She left to get it, and he called out after her, 

"Please bring along a bit of bread."  

She answered, "As the LORD, your God, lives, 

I have nothing baked; there is only a handful of flour in my jar 

and a little oil in my jug.  

Just now I was collecting a couple of sticks, 

to go in and prepare something for myself and my son; 

when we have eaten it, we shall die."  

Elijah said to her, "Do not be afraid.  

Go and do as you propose. 

But first make me a little cake and bring it to me.  

Then you can prepare something for yourself and your son.  

For the LORD, the God of Israel, says, 

'The jar of flour shall not go empty, 

nor the jug of oil run dry, 

until the day when the LORD sends rain upon the earth.'"  

She left and did as Elijah had said.  

She was able to eat for a year, and he and her son as well; 

the jar of flour did not go empty, 

nor the jug of oil run dry, 

as the LORD had foretold through Elijah. 

Reading 2 Heb 9:24-28 

Christ did not enter into a sanctuary made by hands, 

a copy of the true one, but heaven itself, 

that he might now appear before God on our behalf.  

Not that he might offer himself repeatedly, 

as the high priest enters each year into the sanctuary 

with blood that is not his own; 

if that were so, he would have had to suffer repeatedly 

from the foundation of the world.  

But now once for all he has appeared at the end of the ages 

to take away sin by his sacrifice.  

Just as it is appointed that human beings die once, 

and after this the judgment, so also Christ, 

offered once to take away the sins of many, 

will appear a second time, not to take away sin 

but to bring salvation to those who eagerly await him. 

Gospel Mk 12:38-44 

http://www.usccb.org/bible/1kings/17:10
http://www.usccb.org/bible/hebrews/9:24
http://www.usccb.org/bible/mark/12:38


In the course of his teaching Jesus said to the crowds, 

"Beware of the scribes, who like to go around in long robes 

and accept greetings in the marketplaces, 

seats of honor in synagogues,  

and places of honor at banquets. 

They devour the houses of widows and, as a pretext 

recite lengthy prayers.  

They will receive a very severe condemnation." 

 

He sat down opposite the treasury 

and observed how the crowd put money into the treasury.  

Many rich people put in large sums. 

A poor widow also came and put in two small coins worth a few cents.  

Calling his disciples to himself, he said to them, 

"Amen, I say to you, this poor widow put in more 

than all the other contributors to the treasury.  

For they have all contributed from their surplus wealth, 

but she, from her poverty, has contributed all she had, 

her whole livelihood." 

Or Mk 12:41-44 

Jesus sat down opposite the treasury 

and observed how the crowd put money into the treasury.  

Many rich people put in large sums.  

A poor widow also came and put in two small coins worth a few cents. 

Calling his disciples to himself, he said to them, 

"Amen, I say to you, this poor widow put in more 

than all the other contributors to the treasury. 

For they have all contributed from their surplus wealth, 

but she, from her poverty, has contributed all she had, 

her whole livelihood." 
 

http://www.usccb.org/bible/mark/12:41

