
            

16th Sunday of Ordinary Time 
Cycle A, 7.23.17 

Wisdom 12:13,16-19/Romans 8:26-27/ 
Matthew 13:24-43 

BELIEVE THE GOOD…  
BECOME THE GOOD! 

 Driving around town you may 
see some cars with a sign that says: 
“Believe there is Good in the World.” 

 
 The letters in some of words are 
highlighted by a brighter color that 
emphasizes the phrase: “Be the 
Good.” It’s a slogan that our parish 
school adopted a few years ago and 
one that has found an eager reception 
among our children and their families. 
I proudly display one on my car.  
With all the challenges that we face in 
our lives and with the struggles 
confronting our nation and our world, 
life can feel overwhelming – this 
world of the wheat and the weeds 
growing together. What can one 
person do in the face of monumental 
problems? How can I make a 
difference? The simple message of the 
sign offers an answer: Be the Good! 
 Today’s gospel encourages us 
in the same way. All three parables 

speak of a slow, silent growth that 
brings about change. The wheat and 
the tiny mustard seed, the yeast that is 
unseen but causes the bread to rise – 
all signs of encouragement never to 
give up hope. Recognize that even 
your smallest effort can bring about 
wondrous results.  
 After a recent papal audience in 
St. Peter’s Square, Pope Francis was 
given a gift from an Italian 
psychologist, Dr. Salvo Noe. It was a 
sign in bold letters (in Italian) that 
says: VIETATO LAMENTARSI  - “NO 
WHINERS!”  
 It goes on to say; “Offenders 
are subjected to a victim mentality 
that decreases one’s sense of humor 
and the ability to solve problems. 
Then: Sanction is doubled if the 
offense is committed in the presence 
of children. To become the best of 
yourself, you must focus on your own 
potential and not on your own limits, 
so stop complaining and act to 
change your life for the better. 
Evidently the Pope cracked up when 
he was presented with the sign and 
immediately had it hung on his office 
door where he receives people... 
including bishops and cardinals. 
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 It reminded me of a great 
humanitarian story that didn't come to 
light for many decades. In December 
1938, Nicholas Winton was a 29-
year-old stockbroker working in 
London.  He was about to go on a 
skiing holiday in the Alps when he 
was called by a friend and asked to go 
to Prague. The Nazis annexed 
Czechoslovakia and he went there to 
see what he could do to help 
endangered Jews get out of the 
country.  The plight of Czech Jews 
was dangerous and heartbreaking - 
and there was no organization to help 
them. 
 So, with only the three weeks 
of vacation he had, Winton, working 
quietly out of a Prague hotel, made 
contact with as many Jewish parents 
as he could who wanted to get their 
children out of the country to safety.  
He then returned to England with 
photos and bios of the children and 
began to arrange for families to take 
them in.  Realizing he had to move 
quickly, Winton, with the help of a 
few friends and family members, 
went so far as to set up a bogus 
government-sounding agency that 
they called the "Children's Section," 
complete with an official-looking 
letterhead, in order to obtain visas and 
documents to get the children out of 
Czechoslovakia.  Winton and those he 
enlisted to help him were able to 
arrange for eight trains to get through 
Germany and France. In those eight 
months in 1938, despite a mountain of 
official refusals and an ocean of 

bureaucratic red tape, Winton 
managed to resettle 669 children in 
England.  Hitler's invasion of Poland 
on September 1, 1939, closed the 
borders and ended Winton's efforts. 

 
 The gentleman moved 
on. During the war, he volunteered for 
an ambulance unit for the Red Cross, 
then trained pilots for the Royal Air 
Force.  He got married, raised a 
family, and made a comfortable 
living.  He never told anyone about 
what he had done for those children. 
In 1988, fifty years after the rescue 
mission he created, his wife Grete 
found a scrapbook in their attic filled 
with photographs, documents that 
included a complete list of names, and 
letters from parents thanking Winton 
for saving their children.  Grete turned 
the material over to Holocaust 
historians and the material soon found 
its way to the BBC.  
 The BBC found many of the 
surviving children Winton had 
rescued, who are now parents and 
grandparents themselves.  A reunion 
was arranged and, for the first time in 
more than half-a-century, Nicholas 
Winton met the children he had 
rescued and their families.  It’s 
estimated that more than 6,000 people 
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around the world owe their lives 
today to the self-effacing London 
stockbroker. At the reunion, the 
children he had saved  - who call 
themselves "Nicky's Family" - gave 
Winton a ring.  It is inscribed with 
these words from the Talmud:  Save 
one life, save the world.  
 In today's Gospel, Jesus teaches 
the power of the single, small, unseen, 
and unheralded act of goodness.  
Nicholas Winton embodies the faith 
of the mustard seed: that despite our 
own "smallness" and insignificance, 
we can realize a great harvest as a 
result of whatever good we are able to 
do.  Winton also possesses the spirit 
of the "yeast" that Jesus speaks of in 
today's Gospel: the Spirit of God that 
enabled him to challenge the hatred 
around him for the sake of innocent 
children.  Like the Gospel mustard 
seed, may we use the "little" we have 
- and are - to bring the compassion 
and forgiveness of God into our own 
communities; like yeast that 
transforms flour and water into bread, 
may we transform our world in the 
justice and peace of Christ.  

 
 

 Jesus had enough faith and trust 
in life’s simple treasures to see in 
them the experience of God. Perhaps 
he can help us to trust all that is 
human about ourselves -- our work, 
our emotions, our dreams and 
imagination, our sexuality, our humor 
and sadness, our minds and hearts -- 
trust these enough to see that they 
reveal to us the presence of God who 
is already present in all of our lives. If 
we unlock our hearts and let the 
stories that Jesus told his followers 
two thousand years ago come alive 
for us, that dream can be born again. 
Our smallest efforts for doing good, 
like the tiny mustard seed, can grow 
in unforeseen results. The confidence 
of the landowner that his wheat will 
survive the effect of the weeds is 
worth pondering. When our trust in 
goodness is greater than our fear of 
evil we possess a powerful weapon 
that can shine a light into darkened 
corners. 
 Hear what the Lord is saying to 
you and to each one of us in this 
church today: “The Kingdom of 
heaven is like a tiny mustard 
seed...that sprouted into a large tree! 
The Kingdom of heaven is like yeast 
that a woman kneaded into a batch of 
dough!” Strive to make the dream of 
God’s Kingdom a reality. We can do 
it: If we Believe there is Good in the 
World… and if we dare to Be the 
Good.   

John Kasper, osfs 


