
27th Sunday of Ordinary Time, Cycle C 
Hab 1:2-3; 2:3-4; 2 Tm 1:6-8, 13-14; Lk 17:5-10 

 

            I’ve been chaplain at Bishop Hendricken for a few years 
now, so I have connected with the guys enough that some keep 
in touch with me after graduation.  One of the biggest blessings 
of my priesthood right now is a couple of guys who graduated 
last year, they let me know each week that they went to Mass.  
As we hear Jesus say in another parable, we’re spreading seeds, 
and sometimes we don’t get to see the seed grow, but sometimes 
we do.  But hearing that reminded me of when I was a college 
student at Wake Forest, and I used to go to Sunday Mass each 
week.  I won’t say I went every week, as I know I missed at least 
one or two because I remember the chaplain hunting me down 
and asking why I missed.  But I was pretty good at getting 
there.  I usually went to the 10pm Mass, and I’d often serve as a 
lector or extraordinary minister of Holy Communion.    

       I’d leave my pals in our little study group just before 10 to 
walk over to the chapel for Mass.  Each week I’d invite them to 
go, but they usually didn’t want to come.  On the way back I’d 
always stop by Subway.  The Subway on campus was open until 
11, and my favorite cookies are white macadamia nut.  So I’d 
stop in and ask for 3 cookies for $1, that was the special.  But 
the lady behind the counter knew me well.  She’d always give 
me all the cookies they had left in a bag, so I could bring them 
back to my friends.  So my pals, although they never joined me 
for Mass, always enjoyed when I went, because they’d get the 
cookies I brought back. 



       However, I also remembered feeling an air of “superiority” 
in that I went to Mass and they didn’t.  Maybe some of you feel 
that way from time to time about yourselves when with you 
friends, or even family members, who do not practice their 
faith.  It can be easy to slip into pride when we are around 
them.  But our Lord warns us against that very thing in today’s 
Gospel.  The apostles ask the Lord to increase their faith, but He 
reminds them that faith involves great humility. 

       That story about the servant, who worked all day.  One 
would think that the Christian thing to do would be for the 
master to sit him down, let him eat first.  Yet Christ says that the 
servant should continue to serve.  Because the master is not 
meant to be simply another fallen human being.  The master 
represents God, to whom we owe everything.  We owe God all 
our possessions, our physical well-being, our salvation, even our 
very existence.  We owe Him everything, so we never stop to 
rest on our laurels in service to Him. 

       This parable is not the fluffy theology we might be used to, 
it’s tough.  It’s not supposed to make us feel good, but rather 
make us work harder.  It’s about the proper ordering of 
things.  When Adam and Eve sinned in the garden, they 
interrupted the proper ordering between God and man.  Man, the 
servant, decided to sit down and eat before it was His 
time.  Now we have been invited to the table, been invited to 
eat.  And yet so many of us decline to come.  It can be tempting 
to think that we are special simply because we practice our faith 
on Sundays. 



       But let’s be honest, going to Sunday Mass isn’t too much of 
a burden.  As Catholics in this country, it certainly isn’t.  I mean, 
here in our diocese you can find a Mass pretty much every 30 
minutes on Sunday morning…vigils Masses in every parish on 
Saturday at 4 or 5pm…many parishes offering a Sunday night 
Mass at 5 or 6 or 7.  One parish in Narragansett has a “last call 
Mass” in the summer at 8pm, and Providence College has a 
10pm Mass each Sunday…I know some of my seminarians like 
to take advantage of that one.  There’s an app now called 
“MassTimes.org” where you can literally search using GPS 
Mass times near you.  So you can still get your beauty sleep, or 
play your round of Sunday golf, watch the Patriots play and then 
get to Mass on Sunday.  It is a shame that so many of our fellow 
Catholics don’t participate in worship of God on Sundays.  But 
it doesn’t mean we should be patting ourselves on the back for 
being here.  We should be humble with the knowledge that we 
only do what we are obliged to do. 

       That humility is necessary in order to continue doing the 
will of God.  A lack of humility leads to hardened hearts.  The 
psalm tells us that if we hear the voice of God, we should not 
harden our hearts.  However, if we lack in humility, if we think 
that the basic, obligatory things we do are worth so much more, 
that’s exactly what will happen.  It is easy when God asks little 
things of us, when He asks us to do things that don’t affect the 
rest of our lives.  But when He asks us to do something difficult, 
when He asks us to make a sacrifice, then we will be 
tested.  Then it is important that our hearts not be hardened. 



       Otherwise, rather than responding to His call with action, 
we’ll respond with excuses and complaints.  We’ll respond with 
something like “Why is God asking me to do this?...He should 
ask someone else, I already do enough.”  St. Paul tells Timothy: 
“Do not be ashamed of your testimony to our Lord.”  But often 
times the root of such shame is a lack of humility.  It is only 
with a humble heart that we can truly respond to the voice of 
God, and bring His saving power to the world. 

       And the best part of having such a humble heart is the peace 
that comes from it.  The peace of knowing that God doesn’t love 
us more, or less, because of what we do.  God loves us 
infinitely, despite what we do.  God created us despite the fact 
that He knew we’d betray His love.  God redeemed us on the 
Cross despite the fact that many reject His salvation.  And God 
welcomes us to the feast of His Heavenly Kingdom despite the 
fact that even the best of are simply “unprofitable 
servants”.  And this unconditional love should take the pressure 
off our lives.  It should help us in overcoming the very real fear 
of failure, of not being enough, which is often the root of great 
tragedies and sins. 

       So when we go back to work or school or wherever 
tomorrow and during the rest of the week, and we see our fellow 
Catholics who are not here today, who didn’t go to Mass 
anywhere else, we can’t think we’re better than them.  We 
haven’t done anything extraordinary.  We simply have done 
what you were obliged to do.  And we can rest in the peace that 
comes from knowing that we do not have to do extraordinary 
things for the love of God.  We only need to be faithful and 



humble, to listen to His voice and respond when called.  Then, 
one day He will say, “Well done good and faithful 
servant…come, share in your master’s joy.” 


