
3rd Sunday of Ordinary Time, Cycle A 

Is 8:23-9:3; 1 Cor 1:10-13,17; Mt 4:12-23 

 In the Gospel of John, at the Last Supper, Jesus gives a 
long prayer for His apostles known as the “Farewell Prayer” or 
“High Priestly Prayer.”  Yes, I know we just read from the 
Gospel of Matthew, not John, but bear with me…  Towards the 
end of this prayer He prays not just for them but for all who will 
come to believe in Him when He says: “I pray not only for them 
[the Apostles], but also for those who will believe in me through 
their word, so that they may all be one, as you, Father, are in me 
and I in you, that they also may be in us, that the world may 
believe that you sent me.” 

 Christ knew that in order for the Gospel message, the Truth 
that is Love to be able to reach the “people who sit in darkness”, 
it must come from a messenger that is united by that Love.  
Unfortunately, we see all the time the lack of union, the lack of 
unity in our communities today.  For example, I had the 
privilege of travelling with the seminarians from Our Lady of 
Providence Seminary to the March for Life last Friday in 
Washington DC.  And while it is awesome to see tens, if not 
hundreds of thousands, of people united and marching for life, 
many from different faith and political background, there was 
still division.  Every year there’s a group of Protestants from the 
famous Westboro Baptist Church, who set up a station by the 
march with signs saying that the Pope is the Anti-Christ, and the 
Catholic Church is evil.  And while it is sad just on the basis that 



they hate the Catholic Church, what saddens me more is that 
they cannot unite with us over the truth that we agree upon, that 
we are marching together for, defending life in the womb.  
Instead of focusing on the truth that unites us, even if just for 
that one day, that one event, they decided to focus on something 
that divides us.  A division not of God. 

 It was sad to see, but one thing we learn from our second 
reading of St. Paul’s letter to the Corinthians, it is not a new 
thing.  The letter was written sometime in the mid-50s.  That’s 
not the 1950s!  But rather around the year 53-54 AD.  Only 
about 20 years after the crucifixion and resurrection of Christ.  
Three of those four Apostles that were called directly by Jesus 
Himself in the Gospel, Peter, Andrew, and John, were still alive 
at that time.  And yet already there was division in the Church.  
Some say “I belong to Paul,” or “I belong to Apollos,” or “I 
belong to Cephas” Paul says.  These three men by the way were 
the “celebrities”, the “rock stars” (pun intended) of the early 
Church.  Yet Paul puts it quite plainly that it was not Paul or 
Apollos or Cephas (which is the Greek way of saying “Peter”) 
who died on the Cross for us.  It was not in their names that we 
are baptized.  It was not in their names that miracles took place.  
But in the name of Jesus. 

Remember when Peter is walking along in Jerusalem and 
he comes across a crippled beggar.  He doesn’t heal the man in 
his own name, rather he says: “I have neither silver nor gold, but 
what I do have I give you: in the name of Jesus Christ the 



Nazorean, rise and walk.”  We are not meant to be divided, we 
are not meant to be followers of different human leaders, but 
rather we are called to firstly be followers of Christ.  When 
something tried to divide us in that mission, it is not from God. 

With the death of Pope Benedict a few weeks ago, there 
was some renewed interest in a movie on Netflix, “The Two 
Popes”, which came out in 2019.  I remember watching it on my 
iPad on a plane ride to a conference that year. I enjoyed it very 
much, but I watched it as a work of historical fiction.  I like 
historical fiction, where authors or screenwriters get to ask that 
question “what-if”.  For example, I am a Civil War buff, and a 
while back there was a three book series about what if the North 
had lost the battle of Gettysburg?  How might the war of ended 
after that?  I enjoyed it.  It included characters who are real 
historical people.  But it obviously didn’t happen.  It is the same 
with “The Two Popes”.  Anthony Hopkins and Jonathan Pryce 
are both great actors, and I thought they played Pope Benedict 
and Pope Francis really well.  But there is no truth to the idea 
that the two men met like that before Cardinal Bergoglio became 
Pope Francis.  Or that they had those conversations directly or 
indirectly.  The majority of the movie is simply the 
screenwriters and director asking that question: “What if…?” 

And unfortunately in our Church today there is much 
division.  Too often I hear people say “I’m a Pope Francis 
Catholic”, or “I’m a Pope Benedict [or] anti-Francis Catholic.”  
“I’m a progressive Catholic” or “I’m a traditional Catholic”  (we 



call them “traddies!”).  How ironic it is that St. Paul was 
warning us precisely about that in his letter all those years ago.  
Going back to the movie for a moment, one of the positives that 
I got from it was that it was a story of two men who love Christ, 
who love the Church, yet approach that love from very different 
angles.  And yet, when they spent time with each other, when 
they allowed each other’s humanity to be seen above all the 
politics and disagreements, and they became good friends.  They 
saw not an enemy, not a rival, but a fellow follower of Christ. 

Brothers and sisters, all of us here are unique creatures of 
God.  Each one of us here in this church today has a different 
way of thinking.  Some of us are more conservative, some more 
liberal.  Some of us vote Republican, some Democrat, some 
independent, some might not vote at all.  Some of us like Bishop 
Tobin, some of us can’t wait for Bishop Henning to take over.  
Some of us like Fr. Jared, some of us…well who doesn’t like Fr. 
Jared?!  Some of you are thinking “Wow, this guy is a great 
preacher!” and some are thinking, “Will this guy sit down and 
shut up already!!!”  But what really matters, what is meant to 
unite us, what should rise above all that, is our love for Christ.  
Our love for the Truth of the Gospel.  It should unite us 
especially when we are here in the church and it is why after the 
homily we will recite the same Creed that has been recited by 
Christians throughout the world for nearly 2,000 years and more 
importantly we will then come together before this holy altar to 
receive His body and blood.   



But it shouldn’t only unite us in this building.  It should 
unite us also when we go out from here.  It should unite us in 
our homes (even when that crazy uncle comes over for dinner), 
in our workplaces (even when that coworker is making your job 
more difficult), in our social groups, our schools, and wherever 
we find ourselves.  We must recognize that each person we 
encounter is loved by God and thus deserves to be loved by us.   

If we can make that part of our worldview, as it should be 
as Catholics, we can start to heal so many of the divisions in our 
land and our Church.  So that when we bump up against 
someone who thinks differently than we do, they are no longer 
an enemy to be conquered, but rather a brother or sister to be 
loved.  Only then can the Truth that is Christ, the Truth that is 
the love of God, be a unifying force in our world.  It starts with 
each of us, in how we live our lives, how we treat our brothers 
and sisters.  How we let ourselves recognize that divine spark in 
each and every one of them, even when, especially when, they 
do not see it themselves.  That is how we bring the light that is 
Christ to the people who live in such darkness. 


