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The first reading today makes me think of Ukraine. “When will the new moon be over” you ask, “that we 
may sell our grain.” Ukraine is the bread basket of the world. Many countries depend on Ukraine grain to 
survive. Now that Putin has made a right muck of it, Ukrainian ships are finding it difficult to deliver their 
grain to markets. Commentators say that we might have a world shortage of grain and bread because of it. 
This is awful. The gospel tells us about the corrupt steward. The world is full of those people. They know how 
to balance a scale in their own favor. They know how to twist and wrangle so that they come out on top. 
Everyone wants to make a profit. You can buy T-shirts with the Ukraine Russia war printed on it. Everyone 
wants to make a buck out of other people’s misfortune. It is easy for us to sit and read about the steward and respond by saying how 
terrible he is. Truth is we are exactly the same. Are you telling me, given the opportunity to make a few bucks you wouldn’t do the 
same, especially when nobody will be the wiser? I found myself in a similar situation recently. I wasn’t trading stocks and shares. I went 
to the market. Just like everybody I bought my Diet Coke. I put it down low on the trolley. I checked out, self-serve. Then I headed for 
my car to load up. Suddenly I held my Diet Coke and I realized that I never scanned it at the check-out. For a second, I was in two minds. 
I could just carry on and enjoy my ill-gained booty. The guilt was huge so I marched back into the market. I told the check out lady that I 
was a thief, that I forgot to scan my soda. I apologized, and I paid for my stuff. The real story has laughter and understanding at the 
check-out. The man behind me commented what an honest person I was. I promise you I am no saint, but I felt guilty. Worse than that I 
figured cameras were on me. Maybe they were dialing 911 as I returned. Oh, the disgrace. Oh, what would the parishioners think? The 
thing is there are lots of people, like the steward in the gospel. They don’t care either way. There is no personal morality or right living 
to think about. If I preach it, I must practice it also. Whenever I think about this steward I think of all those people in prison for their 
crimes. If only they could turn their gifts and talents into good can you imagine what an amazing society we would live in. Some of 
those incarcerated today have the qualities to be the President of the United States. Think of the great minds wasting away in prison 
because all they want to do is pull a fast one. What a waste. 
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