
 15th Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Cycle C 

July 10, 2022 
 

1st Reading: Deuteronomy 30:10 – 14. 
 God is very near to us, open your heart. 
Psalm: Psalm 69:14, 17, 30 – 31, 33 – 34, 36, 37. 
 Turn to God in your need, and you will live.   
2nd Reading: Colossians 1:15 – 20. 

 All things were created by, through, in, and for Christ. 

Gospel: Luke 10:25 – 37. 
 God is full of abundant compassion and mercy, and desires us to do same. 
            

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

 
Friends, in checking over my history here, 15 years as deacon, I have 
preached on this Sunday more than any other: 3 times before today.  One 
of those I know some of you remember, the one where I contacted 
technical support to help me upload the “love” program.  I too really 
liked that one, and I decided not to repeat it. 
As I prayed with these scriptures this week, once at 30000 feet on my 
way to Salt Lake City. I was overwhelmed by what a magnificent God we 
are blessed to know.  I also saw myself, on November 5, 2020, journeying 
from Jericho to Jerusalem, and I was attacked from behind, injured with 
my throat cut, and rescued, both by my neighbors and by God in God’s 
mercy watching over me.  My neighbor was a mother and her daughter 
who pulled up into St. Mary’s parking lot to pick up another daughter 
from daycare; and once she realized what was happening called 911 so 
that the ambulance arrived almost as soon as I did to the daycare 
entrance of Bart Hall, where the Director also called 911.  I don’t 
remember much after that for a few days, except for some vivid dreams 
of me being with God.  



I truly, like the man in Jesus’ story, had little trouble identifying my 
neighbor in this situation, the mother, her daughter, the day care 
director, the EMTs, Fr. Paul who pick up Becky and took her to the 
hospital, Deacon Frank who sat with her during surgery along with Mons. 
Mike, the medical staff at Ascension Borgess especially the nurse who 
held my hand and reassured me “we got you joe.” Also, the physical 
therapists who worked with me, after some recovery, to get me back on 
my feet. Then there were all the prayers and good thoughts from this 
community and the greater Kalamazoo community including the Temple 
B’nai Israel.  The one that stands out in my mind (probably because I was 
finally conscious again) was the man from the United Methodist Church 
in Millwood who called and said, “You don’t know me, but we wanted 
you to know we are praying for you.” Amazing!  Then too there was this 
young little girl from this parish who sent me cards through Fr. Paul, and 
I had no idea who she even was, so when I got back in December, he 
pointed her out to me. She is no longer my neighbor, but my family and 
I am blessed. 
Now there is still someone I have not mentioned, my attacker.  He too 
was a neighbor in need who just didn’t know how to ask for what he 
needed in his desperation. Fortunately, God was watching and guiding 
his hand so that he missed everything vital, nicking only my vocal chord 
and missing my jugular by a miniscule fraction.  God does not require me 
to like him or what he did; and God does require that I respond to him 
with compassion as my neighbor.  We can all do this, God tells us it is in 
our grasp, just open your heart, let go and let God. 
To me the point of our Scriptures this weekend is that all we have is gift 
and we need to be thankful to the giver by opening ourselves to God’s 
agency, as Mother Therese reminded us, “we are now the hands and feet 
of the Christ.”  Rabbi Abraham Heschel reminds us that “all we own, we 
owe!”  We can’t let possessions get in the way of our being open, hinder 
us from becoming the lover God had in mind.  Also, good old Mr. Rogers 
asks us, “Won’t you be my neighbor?”  That is truly the neighborhood I 



want to live in and help create, and I believe is the neighborhood God 
has in mind for us.  
So, we have joined together here to celebrate and thank our God; and 
we do this together because none of us can do it alone.  It’s our job, 
through the way we show love and compassion, that God is present right 
here, right now, as close as our tongues are in our mouths.  So, let’s go 
from here today/tonight and just do it! With the strength the Eucharist 
provides for us.  Are we blessed or what!    
 

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


