
 

Sixth Sunday in Ordinary Time 
February 13, 2022 
Reading I 
 
Jer 17:5-8 
Thus says the LORD: Cursed is the one who trusts in human beings, who seeks his 
strength in flesh, whose heart turns away from the LORD. He is like a barren bush in the 
desert that enjoys no change of season, but stands in a lava waste, a salt and empty earth. 
 
Blessed is the one who trusts in the LORD, whose hope is the LORD. He is like a tree 
planted beside the waters that stretches out its roots to the stream: it fears not the heat 
when it comes; its leaves stay green; in the year of drought it shows no distress, but still 
bears fruit. 
 
Responsorial Psalm 
Ps 1:1-2, 3, 4 and 6 

R (40:5a) Blessed are they who hope in the Lord. 
 
Reading II 
1 Cor 15:12, 16-20 

 
Gospel 
Lk 6:17, 20-26 

 
 HOMILY: 
 
My seminary experience took me away from home for two full years so that I had not seen 
by parents and family that entire time.  It was a long haul, but I kept trusting in the God 
whom I was trying to serve, even while I often imagined what it would be like seeing them 
again, the happy reunion after so long apart.  Finally, the time came—I flew back to the 
United States, returned to Iowa for priesthood ordinations, and then rose early the next 
morning drove to Michigan for the long-awaited reunion, ready to arrive home in time for 
dinner with the family.  I think it’s safe to say that the long-awaited reunion was initially a 
disappointment—I wasn’t longing for the dog. 
 
Since I’m so old, these were days before cellular phones, so it was not easy to keep the 
family updated on my progress on the road.  Some traffic in Chicago caused my progress 
to be delayed and I began to be concerned that I was holding up dinner.  Well… I need not 
be concerned, for when I arrived home for the happy reunion, I discovered…no one home!  
Instead, at the back door of their house, I saw a note on the kitchen table (likely 
explaining where they were) and, between me and the note…the story of my life…a 
barking, snarling Great Dane!  This was NOT the homecoming I had expected!  So…how to 
get to the note with this fierce guard dog?  Simple!   I opened the door, the dog ran out, 
and I quickly went in!  Then, the dog was outside barking and I was safe inside.  The 
message noted that, with my delay, the family had headed to a local restaurant.  So like 
the Bullock clan!  So, now to get past the dog and to my car.  As easy as before—I opened 
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the door, the dog ran in, and I slipped past and was again outside, with the dog inside, still 
barking as I drove away.  Perhaps not the best guard dog after all!  
 
I suppose I was disappointed at my family—for not being home; I’m sure they were 
disappointed at me for being late.  Disappointment…disappointment…doesn’t that get 
old? Really, isn’t it true that most of the misery of our lives comes when we expect 
something from another person and, when expectations are not met, anger and 
resentment squeeze the life out of us? We often expect too much—that others can truly 
fulfill us and give us happiness, when they simply cannot. 
 
It’s the message of today’s scriptures—that relying on other persons as the source of our 
happiness is misplaced. For our souls are just too big to be satisfied by another human 
being. However marvelous others are, they are incapable of providing our happiness—we 
need Someone bigger that another person to do that—we need our God.  
 

The prophet Jeremiah says, “Cursed is the one who trusts in human beings… whose heart turns 

away from the LORD.” We trust in human beings all the time—parents, children, spouses, 

friends—and can be disappointed if we make them like God. They cannot satisfy—so let’s not 

try to make them God. When we do, we become like a “barren bush,” life squeezed out of us, 

cursed.  

 

Instead, the prophet goes on: “Blessed is the one who trusts in the LORD, whose hope is the 

LORD.” There is our source of fulfillment, joy and happiness, the one large enough to fulfill 

the God-sized hole in our hearts.  When we live for God, other people assume their rightful 

place, as persons to love but not to fulfill us. And our lives become like “rich trees by running 

water whose leaves never fade.” 

 

How do we avoid the curse of “trusting in human beings” and the receive the “blessing of 

trusting in the Lord?”  The curse is avoided by remembering who is God and who isn’t—and 

then stop treating others like they are God.  I like to say that we have been created with a 

“God-sized hole” in our souls, that only God can fill.  As a result, we are disappointed when 

we expect others, however marvelous they are, to fill that role and that hole.  Only God can be 

God.  So, first, let’s stop trying to make others God—let’s give them a break when they are not 

perfectly loving—for only God is perfect. Then, let’s daily in prayer remember who is God—

and then trust in Him alone to fill us. Let’s not base our happiness on others and instead let’s 

let God be God. Then alone will our lives flourish and flower into full life.  

 


