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The prophet Jeremiah lived at a tumultuous time, when Israel was being conquered by Babylon 

after the fall of the Assyrian empire. In the first part of the reading we heard, he condemns the 

bad shepherds who misled the nation, and whose poor judgment resulted in the destruction of 

the kingdom and its subsequent exile.  

This scathing passage ends, however, with a promise from God that Christians have always 

understood to refer to the eventual appearance of Jesus, who would set things straight and call 

good shepherds through whom he could lead his people in the way of love.  

The second reading describes the scope of that promise. With the advent of Jesus, it’s extended 

to include the entire Gentile community in addition to the Jewish nation.  

Finally, the Gospel shows us Jesus in action, fulfilling that promise. In giving himself 

unreservedly, he shows that he is the good shepherd of whom Jeremiah spoke.  

 

It isn’t too hard to draw parallels between these three passages and major themes of we see in 

our world today. Not too long ago, I was chatting with my friend Earl, a world-class pessimist 

who has never had an unexpressed negative thought. In his opinion, the whole world is messed 

up and poorly led. Not unsurprisingly, he really likes Jeremiah, a prophet not known for 

mincing words.  

“We need a guy like him these days to show up again and straighten everyone out,” he 

exclaimed one day. “Things just seem to be going from bad to worse in our country and even in 

our church. Would you want to be a priest these days? I know I couldn’t do it.” 

“That’s unfortunate, Earl,” I said. 

“I’m not sure I understand,” Earl said. “What do you mean?” 

“Because,” I replied, “you are a priest. All of us are.” 

“What are you babbling about?” he asked, “You’re just a deacon, and I’m not ordained. I’ve got 

a wife and three kids!” 

“You’re baptized, aren’t you?” I asked. 

“Of course I’m baptized,” he said indignantly. “That doesn’t make me a priest.” 

“Oh yes it does, Earl,” I said. “I’ve done hundreds of baptisms, and I can assure you that right 

after you were baptized you were anointed priest, prophet and king. We all were.” 



2 
 

“Never heard of it,” Earl said, “is this something new?” 

“Nope,” I replied, “You’ll find those exact words in the First Letter of Peter, which is older than 

you and me combined.” 

“Wow - I never knew that.” he said. “You mean my wife and daughters are priests, too?” 

“Not ordained priests,” I replied, “that’s something quite distinct, but yes, we’re all priests in 

the sense that St. Augustine and many other Church Fathers described it: we all share in the 

mission of Christ.” 

“So, then,” Earl asked, “if I’m a priest as you say, what am I supposed to be doing?” 

“Well, all priests offer sacrifice, Earl,” I said. “Only ordained priests say mass and do other 

things like that, of course, but there’s something else we all offer in common.” 

“What’s that?” Earl asked. 

“Ourselves,” I replied. “Just as Jesus sacrificed himself for those he loved, so you and I asked to 

sacrifice ourselves for those we love.” 

“You mean our families and friends?” Earl asked. 

“For starters, Earl,” I replied. “Then, after that, as much of everyone else, including folks who 

have no use for us, as we can handle.” 

“What does this sacrifice look like?” Earl wanted to know. “What do I have to give up?” 

“It’s like the Eucharist, Earl,” I replied. “It’s not about giving up, it’s about receiving and 

giving. We learn how to do it by doing what Jesus did in his life and absorbing the rough stuff 

without retaliation the way he did on the cross. Like him, our sacrifice always starts by giving 

thanks to the Father for everything and everyone. Then we love, help, console and heal people 

as best we can, always putting the well-being of others ahead of our own.” 

“That’s a tall order, Tim,” Earl observed. 

“It sure is,” I agreed, “and it requires prudence, courage and deep knowledge of who we are in 

the sight of God to pull it off.” 

“Where do I begin?” Earl asked. 

“Try this as a starter,” I suggested. “I told you just now that the whole thing flows from the 

Eucharist, so let’s take a look at the way St. Paul described the Last Supper in First Corinthians. 

He wrote that Jesus took bread and said, ‘This is my body, which is for you.’ What he meant, 
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among other things, is that his presence on Earth and the purpose of everything he did was for 

our benefit, not his own. It’s the ultimate expression of unselfish love. Beyond that, it also 

means he’s in our corner – he’s got our back. With that in mind, this evening, look your family 

in the eye, point to yourself and repeat to them the exact same thing that Jesus said, ‘This is my 

body; this is my presence. It’s for you.’ Then ask them to do the same.” 

 

“Ooo, that would be different,” Earl said, “but I get it. It’s passing on the love we receive in the 

Eucharist; my life’s really an ongoing gift of love for them, that I originally received from God. 

They’d be telling me that theirs is a gift of love for me, too. Same way; right now; real time; all 

the time.” 

 

“Yep,” I agreed, “You do get it! As we grow, we may even come to see that all our lives are 

meant to be sacrifices; gifts of love for everyone we encounter. Ultimately, and at the root of it 

all, those sacrifices are connected to the gift of Christ’s Eucharistic love for us, just as you say. 

Be prepared. As you offer yourselves to each other you may just get a vivid glimpse of the 

reciprocal self-giving love within God that we call the Trinity.”  

 

Earl pondered that and wondered aloud, “Wow, that’s a lot to take in. I wonder what the world 

would look like if everyone offered themselves to each other like that?” 

“It would be a world grounded in the unfolding promise of God’s love, being mirrored in the 

love God has told us he’d like to see us share with each other,” I said. “We’d be connected at 

the deepest level, the one that matters the most. It would be the exact expression of the Father’s 

will, which is simply and only that we all be one with him.” 

 

“Man, I wish we had leaders who got that and could lead us along the path of love,” Earl said 

plaintively. “We do, Earl,” I said. “We have the priests. We have you and me and every other 

priest, too, ordained or otherwise. All any of us ever needs to do is to change the way we think 

about each other and follow the way of Jesus: the promised way of self-emptying love.” 


