
THIRTY-THIRD SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME C NOVEMBER 13, 2022 
 
Nation will rise against nation.  There will be great earthquakes.  You will be hated by all.  It is 
hardly difficult to stand in this pulpit and give examples of everything that is wrong today; to sit 
around the kitchen table and share negative opinions of church and politics; to read and write 
blogs and opinion pieces or sit behind a microphone or in front of a camera and lament about 
why things are so bad.  Jesus did not mix words, never promising only rainbows and warm 
summer evenings.  This weekend, with one more Sunday left in the Church year, it would be a 
stretch to call the gospel good news.  Unless we listen very carefully. 
 
Do not be terrified.  So many people are afraid of so much.  Yet we often forget that no one or 
anything is more likely to ruin our lives than ourselves.  Over the past several weeks as we have 
turned the pages of Luke’s gospel, we have been invited by Jesus into the wonderful mystery of 
God’s love.  We have seen and heard for ourselves of what God can do; God is greater than any 
person or circumstance that may threaten or harm us. 
 
Beware that you are not led astray.  Everyday there are temptations that encourage us to be 
more selfish and more negative.  How easy it can be to go astray.  Yet as we reflect on the people 
and situations we have met in Luke; Jesus is always summoning us to Him.  Whether it be the 
parable of the lost sheep or that short little tax collector in Jericho; no matter how lost we are 
God keeps an eye on us.  Jesus begins His ministry in a synagogue reading from the great 
Prophet Isaiah:  He sent me to proclaim good news to the poor, freedom to prisoners, recovery of 
sight to the blind.  Yes, there are temptations and tribulations.  There is evil and wrongdoing.  
The results of fallen humanity are all around us.  Yet Luke has shown us we are not alone.  At 
the beginning of his gospel, he shares with us the story of God sending angels to announce to 
lowly shepherds the good news of salvation.  Turning the pages, we hear:  fear not.  Believe.  I 
came to call sinners to repentance.  What is impossible for humans is possible for God.  Do not 
be afraid.  Ask and it will be given you.  And then, as the gospel nears its conclusion, the risen 
Jesus walks with two dejected disciples.  We are not alone. 
 
By your endurance you will gain your souls.  The father who welcomes back his son; the 
Samaritan who cares for a victim of robbery; the young virgin who responds, “be it done to me,” 
and her elderly cousin rejoicing over the miracle of life; a thief welcomed into paradise as he 
nears death; a woman anointing the feet of Jesus; those on the outside invited to a banquet; the 
prayer of a tax collector.  As we mediate on this gospel about the collapse of the Temple; of 
being dragged before kings and governors; of being hated; of famine and persecutions; it is easy 
to lose heart.  Pope Francis said: the best way to prepare for the end of our lives is to ask 
ourselves:  where is my heart anchored.  Is it anchored listening to whatever is wrong with the 
world; in reading of all that is bad; in speculating about the next horrible thing; or is it anchored 
on hope; on what we have read this past year in Luke so we can – we must – endure.   
 
Where is my heart anchored? 


