
33rd Sunday of Ordinary time 
Cycle C 

November 13, 2022 
 
1st Reading: Malachi 3:19 – 20a. 
 God will shine with God’s healing rays. 
Psalm: Psalm 98:5 – 6, 7 – 8, 9. 
 The Lord comes to rule the earth with justice.  
2nd Reading: 2 Thessalonians 3:7 – 12. 

 God wants our best efforts not fearful idleness. 

Gospel: Luke 21:5 - 19 
 God’s presense is worth our perseverance. 
            

God is good, All the time; All the time, God is good! 
 

I remember back in the year 2000 as the new millennium began, we had 
the big Y2k scare and the world, as we know it, was coming to an end.  
We all read the chicken little nursery story of the sky is falling.  There is 
a story I heard about people being all excited and scurrying around St. 
Patrick’s in New York when the Cardinal came out and said what’s the 
matter?  They replied Jesus is coming, Jesus is coming down Central 
Avenue.  Cardinal Dolan replied, “Look busy!” 
 
We are closing out Ordinary Time, my friends, with only the Solemnity of 
Christ the King, next Sunday, left.  Then we begin again with Advent in 
Cycle A where we prepare to welcome our salvation with the birth of a 
little baby: God with us, Emmanuel. 
 
This doesn’t make hearing these end-time theme found in our Scriptures 
today any easier to hear or understand.  They are apocryphal in style, 
which means they are unveiling something for us. The description of 
what is to come could be here right now, right.  I mean just this last week 
we had someone killed in a Walmart parking lot, targeted, and run over 



with a car. We had the total lunar eclipse, blood moon, not to happen 
again until March 14, 2025, Becky’s birthday.  We had elections 
throughout our country that were in some cases very contentious. The 
economy is becoming very difficult for most of us, have you noticed the 
price of gas?  How about a dozen eggs? A bunch of bananas? Then there 
was the shooting and death of the 21-year-old just west of campus on 
Friday morning at 3 am.  Many people, especially those on the margins 
of our society are suffering, and truly suffering is a truly universal 
element of being human.  Oh, I almost forgot hurricane Ian and Nicole 
that just made land fall in Florida; along with all the other components 
of Global warming that is bringing the end measurably closer.  Can’t 
forget the War between Ukraine and Russia.  Is it the end of the world or 
is it just as the Pete Seeger folksong says, the times they are a changing. 
 
I do know that God’s time is God’s time, and we will not make it come 
any sooner than God is planning.  I do know also that this little baby, 
Emmanuel, suffered, died, was buried, and rose to new life all to save 
me.  So as St. Paul says be sure to act like I believe it. 
 
There is a poem in the book of Lamentations by the Prophet Jeremiah 
that I think gives us the hope we need as we live in the mess.  
(Lamentations 3:17 – 25.). Remember Jeremiah was living in dust and 
ashes as Nebuchadnezzar, the King of Babylon had just destroyed the 
Temple.  Jeremiah laments, 
 
 I’ll never forget the trouble, the utter lostness, 
  The taste of ashes, the poison I’ve swallowed. 
 I remember it all – oh, how well I remember – 
  The feeling of hitting the bottom. 
 But there is one other thing I remember, 
  And remembering, I keep a grip on hope. 
 
 God’s loyal love couldn’t have run out, 



  God’s merciful love couldn’t have dried up. 
 There created new every morning. 
  How great your faithfulness! 
 I’m sticking with God (I say it over and over). 
  God’s all I got left. 
 
 God proves to be good to the man who passionately waits, 
  To the woman who diligently seeks. 
 It’s a good thing to quietly hope, 
  Quietly hope for help from God. 
 It’s a good thing when your young 
  To stick it out through the hard times. 
 
 When life is heavy and hard to take, 
  Go off by yourself. Enter the silence. 
 Bow in prayer. Don’t ask questions: 
  Wait for hope to appear. 
 Don’t run from trouble. Take it full face. 
  The “worst” is never the worst. 
 
 Why? Because the Master won’t ever 
  Walk out and fail to return. 
 If God works severely, God also works tenderly. 
  God’s stockpiles of loyal love are immense, 
 God takes no pleasure in making life hard, 
  In throwing roadblocks in the way. 
 
 Stomping down hard 
  On luckless prisoners, 
 Refusing justice to victims 
  In the court of High God, 
 Tampering with evidence – 
  The Master does not approve of such things. 



 
Friends goodness and justice are always on trial.  Creation is ever 
endangered, and suffering is no stranger.  The old world is on the verge 
of slipping away.  The new creation aches to be born. The end of the 
world is more familiar than we imagine, and the Reign of God closer than 
we dream.  So must do more than “look busy;” we must act like who we 
are.  That is why we celebrate the Eucharist. 
   

God is good. All the time. All the time. God is good! 
 


