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22nd Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Cycle C, 9.1.19 

Sirach 3:17-18,19-21,30-31; Hebrews 12:18-
19,22-24; Luke 14:1,7-14 

CHANGING CHAIRS MEANS CHANGING HEARTS 

When he hosted high-ranking guests 
and dignitaries, former U.S. President Teddy 
Roosevelt was fond of taking them on 
evening walks on the grounds of the White 
House. Inevitably, he would point skyward 
and recite, “That is the Spiral Galaxy of 
Andromeda. It is as large as our Milky Way. 
It is one of a hundred million galaxies. It is 
2,500,000 light-years away. It consists of 
one hundred billion suns, many larger than 
our own sun.” 

 
Then, after a brief silence, Roosevelt would 
grin and say, “Now I think we are small 
enough. Let’s go in.”  Roosevelt, as 
portrayed in this vignette, was aware that in 
order for people to work together 
effectively and for truth to prevail, they 
needed a certain perspective regarding 
their position in the grand scheme of things. 
He realized that self-importance, or a lack 
of the truthfulness we call humility, 
militates against personal growth and 
interpersonal exchanges. Our current 
national leadership could use a good dose 
of this wisdom and humility. 

 
The opposite of humility is pride -- the 

first and trickiest of sins. Pride attacks us at 

the point of our victories, it hides in the 
applause of others for our good deeds. It’s 
in the shadow lurking on the backside of 
success. Pride accepts no criticism, reduces 
everyone else in life to subordinates, and 
ultimately demands to be equal to God 
himself. No wonder pride has been called 
one of the seven “deadly sins” because it 
can do just that – kill the life of the Spirit 
within us. So the Word of God today invites 
us to cultivate the sure antidote to pride – 
the virtue of humility. 
 Thomas Merton once said: The 
humble person receives praise the way a 
clean window takes the light of the sun. The 
truer and more intense the light, the less 
you see the glass. Humility, in this sense, is 
an on-going attitude that enables us to 
recognize that everything God created has 
meaning simply in itself -- as a window 
through which God shines in our lives, 
provided that we will have a humble 
attitude of letting it be transparent, letting 
God speak to us through it.  

 
The gospel story about people 

jockeying around for seats at a feast is not 
really a matter of changing chairs, but of 
changing hearts. I believe that what Jesus is 
trying to say to us is that each one of us is 
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invited to “come up higher.” Let’s be 
together in this marvelous banquet of life 
that God has prepared for us, not because 
you think you have a right to sit so close to 
God, but because God has invited you to be 
close to Her, like a mother who wants her 
children at arm’s reach.  

 
“Change your hearts,” Jesus is 

saying. See each moment in life as a 
window, yes, even a magnifying glass, that 
brings out the deepest, divine truth about 
everything that happens -- painful or 
successful, disastrous or great, 
understandable or infinitely mysterious. 
That deepest truth -- known only to the 
truly humble people of earth -- is that God 
is present in the most mundane or sublime 
moments of life. God is with you, loving 
you, helping you, encouraging you, 
sustaining you -- when you walk to school, 
kick a soccer ball, chauffeur the kids, weep 
for the immigrant parents separated from 
their children, email a letter of 
encouragement, hold a sick friend’s hand, 
wait for BART, evaluate and wrestle with 
the pressing political issues of our day, play 
a game of pinochle, embrace a lover, sit 
down quietly at a window, gaze at the sky, 
repair the broken door hinge, go on a 
picnic..... 

Earlier this summer CBS news 
highlighted a human interest story which 
offered an inspiring example of today’s 
gospel about exercising the humility which 
opens up the “banquet” of humanity 
envisioned by Jesus.  Six-year-old Morey 
Belanger has a severe hearing impairment 

— but she’s also a typical kid. Which is why, 
when it came time for kindergarten, her 
parents were torn: Should they send her to 
a school for the deaf or to the public school 
in Dayton, Maine, which was close and 
convenient? Unfortunately, at the public 
school, there weren't any other kids like 
Morey and support was minimal. "You 
always think of the bad things, like are they 
going to make fun of her," her Mom said, 
“but thankfully we made the right choice."  

They enrolled their daughter at the 
local public school. As it turned out, talking 
to Morey has become all the rage at her 
school. The kids at Dayton Elementary have 
all started to learn sign language. Obviously, 
they’re not fluent yet, but about a third of 
the kids know enough to navigate a 
kindergarten conversation with Morey. For 
example, when Morey didn’t notice the 
lunch line was moving, a girl made the sign 
for “walk,” followed by the universal sign 
for “Way to go, Morey!” And it’s not that 
the school mandated this. There’s no sign 
language in the curriculum. This is “bottom-
up kindness.” 
 

 
What they know they’ve learned mostly 
from posters, books, watching Morey’s aide 
and teaching each other. "We want her to 
feel comfortable and safe and be able to 
make friends with her," one young student 
said.  Those young children’s desire to 
connect was their way of calling Morey up 
to a higher place – to give her a seat at that 
“gospel table” of God’s kingdom. Morey’s 
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mom and dad know she will eventually 
need more support services — but, for now, 
all she needs she has in this loving 
community. 

Though we have such a hard time 
believing it, Jesus insists that God's kingdom 
is not a kingdom of scarcity; it is one of 
abundance, where all are already welcome, 
already loved, already known, and already 
cherished.  The currency of that kingdom is 
humility, not arrogance; generosity, not 
stinginess; hospitality, not fear.  The table 
at the center of that kingdom has so many 
seats — all of them premier seats, all of 
them first-class seats, all of them honorable 
seats — that we don’t have to scramble and 
exhaust ourselves to secure a good spot 
anymore. 
 

 
When we dare to gather at Jesus's table, we 
are actively protesting the culture of 
upward mobility and competitiveness that 
surrounds us.  There's nothing easy or 
straightforward about this; it requires hard 
work over a long period of time.   

To eat and drink with God is to live in 
tension with the pecking orders that define 
our boardrooms, our college admissions 
committees, our church politics, and our 
presidential elections, and that can be 
tiring.  But it's what we're called to do — to 
humble ourselves and place our hope in a 
radically different kingdom. We can take a 
good example of those young students in 
Dayton, Maine, and their “bottom-up 

kindness.”  Favor the ones who can’t repay 
you.  Prefer the poor.  Choose 
obscurity. Leave your comfort zone. This is 
God’s world we live in, and nothing here is 
ordinary.  In the realm of God, the ragged 
strangers at our doorstep are the angels. 
Let’s open our tables and our hearts to 
those who are unable to respond in kind. 
Let there be no restrictions on our 
openness to others, on the generosity with 
which we give of ourselves.  

Let’s be as lavish in our kindness to others 
as God has been to us. 

In his wisdom, St. Francis de Sales wrote: 
Generous minds do not amuse themselves 

with the petty toys of rank, honor and titles. 
They have other things to do. 

You and I have a lot of other things to do – 
namely, extending those invitations 

far and wide to the many 
who need to share in the banquet of life 

that we so richly enjoy. 

 
 

John Kasper, OSFS 

 


