
Dear Sacred Heart Parishioners, 

        This past week, I took my car to the shop to fix a small leak in one of 

my tires.  While it was being taken care of, I took a seat in one of the 

corners and began to read the book I brought along.  I wore an ordinary 

shirt and sweater, no clerics.  From time to time, I would glance at the 

others in the room.  A gentleman on the other side of the room noticed me 

and called out, “Hello, Father John.”  I recognized him from the parish. He 

recognized me from very important moments of his past.  He reminded me 

that I celebrated the Funeral Mass for his wife, his father, and, very 

recently, his mother.  I remembered his family from Church.  He told me he 

was still grieving and struggling but his faith was helping him get through 

this difficult time.  Next to him sat a young man waiting for his car to be 

repaired.  I knew him from the parish along with his family. He used to be 

an Altar Server.  I hadn’t seen him in many years and he was now all grown 

up.  He came over and we talked for a few minutes, catching up.  I felt 

happy and grateful to be part of a parish of such fine people who took the 

time to notice and acknowledge me, not in the Church vestibule or the 

Parish House hallway but in the waiting room of a garage.  Jesus, in today’s 

Gospel, noticed the scribes but was not impressed by their arrogance or 

their attitude toward others.  He did pay special attention, however, to the 

poor widow who gave away all she had.  Perhaps His disciples, filled with 

awe over the wealthy and the powerful did not see her. Jesus did.  So often 

Staff members will tell me about meeting a parishioner at the store or the 

bank and how the meeting was so positive and the conversation so pleasant. 

They were known and remembered for a good deed, a kind word, a heartfelt 

prayer.  

        If Jesus can look beyond the crowd of those contributors giving from 

their surplus wealth to the poor widow giving from her whole livelihood 

then He is sure to notice every act of kindness and goodness that we do not 

to be noticed by others but that others will notice Him through us. 

“The Lord hears the cry of the poor.  Blessed be the Lord.” 

May God bless you for your kindness and goodness, 

Father John  

 


