
29th Sunday of Ordinary Time, Cycle C 
Ex 17:8-3; 2 Tm 3:14-4:2; Lk 18:11-8 

 

 Prayer is a curious thing.  We tend to pray not as Christ 
wants us to, but as we want to.  I’ve seen this meme online a lot.  
It’s the picture of a young girl holding a small teddy bear tightly.  
Jesus is bending down in front of her, reaching out for her to 
give Him the small bear.  He’s saying “Just trust me…”  But 
she’s replying “But I love it…”  The kicker is that Jesus has an 
even bigger bear behind His back, ready to give it to the little 
girl.  Too often when we pray, we expect to get what we want.  
We pray to keep our little teddy bear.  Our limited view makes 
us believe that it is the best we can get.  We don’t realize that 
God always has something greater in store for us.  Often a father 
needs to refuse the request of a child, because he knows that 
what the child asks for might hurt rather than help.  We do not 
know what is to happen in the next hour, let alone the next week 
or month or year.  Only our Heavenly Father can see time as a 
whole, and therefore, only He knows what is good for us in the 
long run. 

 This is why Jesus gives us this parable in today’s Gospel.  
He does not want us to ever grow weary in prayer, especially 
when our prayers aren’t answered the way we might want them 
to be.  We always need to trust that God hears our prayers, and 
responds in our best interests.   

 There is another trap with prayer though.  It’s like the story 
of the young boy, little Johnny, who came home from school 



one day worried that he had failed his Geography test.  When his 
mother noticed how worried he was, she told him to say an extra 
prayer to God that he had passed.  Later that night, the boy knelt 
down for his prayers before bed and said “God…make sure 
Paris is the capital of Sweden!”  Like little Johnny, We’ve 
inherited the “Atheist in the Foxhole” mentality, that prayer is 
only there when we desperately need it.   

 This doesn’t mean that we shouldn’t turn to God in our 
times of need, but rather that a prayerful relationship with God 
takes place in good times and in bad.  Real prayer isn’t just 
asking God for things all the time, and it isn’t just even thanking 
Him for the goods of our lives.  But rather a real life of prayer 
means including God in all your thoughts, all your fears, your 
desires, and everything in between.  It is a relationship, a 
friendship grounded in His desire to share His love with us.  He 
wanted us to know Him intimately, and so He sent His only Son 
into our midst.  He sent Jesus to die for us not just to save us 
from our sins (although that’s a pretty major part) but also to 
show us true love, intimate love.  To show us who God truly is. 

 So God has shown us Himself, and He wants us to do the 
same.  He wants us to let Him into the deepest recesses of our 
hearts, our minds and our souls.  And the best way to do that is a 
good and consistent life of prayer.  There are so many different 
ways to pray.  The rosary or the Angelus prayers are good 
devotions.  Opening scripture and reading God’s Word is a way 
to get to know Him better.  The Eucharist is one of the highest 



of all prayers, and through it we a nourished with Christ’s body 
and blood.  But I find that my most useful prayer is simpler.  
There’s no formula, there’s nothing pre-written.  I just like to sit 
in my chair at the end of the day and share with God my 
thoughts that day.  It’s just five minutes before bed.  A simple 
conversation with God, telling Him about my day.  Often times I 
get carried away and it lasts more than five minutes.  But I can’t 
tell you how many times something that bothered me, something 
I struggled with, gets put into perspective in those five minutes.  
I start to see it more clearly, maybe not perfectly so, but better.  
God often allows me a glimpse of His plan, rather than my own. 
I start to see that giant teddy bear peaking around from behind 
Him.      

 It works for me, maybe it’ll work for you.  However you do 
it, it is important to pray always, to pray without ceasing.  
Through prayer we allow God into our daily lives.  That way, 
when the urgent needs come up, we’re already ready, we’re 
already prepared.  God is already intimately involved in our 
lives, and praying in that moment of crisis isn’t a request of 
some far off Lord, but rather a nudging of a close friend who 
already is well aware of what we need. 


