
From Fr. Tom Butler’s Homily Library 

All About Love 

 

     Our reading from Scripture this morning (Matthew 22: 34 – 40) is all about love. It is 

all about our need to love God and everyone else. Now heaven knows we all need a 

little bit of love.  

     I once heard a story about a little boy who was riding across town on a city bus. He 

huddled himself very close to an old, very well-dressed lady. He was swinging his legs 

back and forth across the aisle…you know…just as little children are wont to do. Well, 

accidentally he rubbed his shoes up against the woman who was sitting directly across 

from him. Well, she got a little perturbed and she talked to the woman next to the boy. 

She said, “Pardon me, madam, but would you tell your little boy to keep his feet to 

himself?” Well, that woman turned and looked at the boy as if she had never been 

aware that he was actually there. And then shoving him aside she said, “He’s not my 

boy. I have never even seen him before.”  

      Well, the little boy was embarrassed and he moved to another seat on the bus. And 

there he just sank down as if he was trying to hide. And it was obvious that the boy was 

trying to fight back some tears. He looked at the lady whose dress he had gotten dirty 

and said, “I’m sorry ma’am. I didn’t mean to do that!” When the women saw what her 

reprimand had done to the boy she felt badly about how she had acted. “That’s all 

right,” she said. “Are you going somewhere all by yourself?” 

     The boy lowered his head and answered, “I always travel alone. My mommy and 

daddy are all gone, and so I live with my Aunt Bernie. And when she gets tired of me, 

she sends to Aunt Lizabeth. The woman then asked him, “Are you on the way to visit 

Aunt Elizabeth now?” The boy answered, “Yes, but Aunt Elizabeth is hardly ever at 

home. But I do hope that she is as home today.” The woman looked at the boy again 

and then said, “You are sure awfully young to riding on the bus all by yourself.”  

     The boy then piped up, “Oh, it’s OK. I never get lost, but sometimes I get awfully 

lonesome. So, when I see someone I would really like to belong to, I sit close to them 

and pretend that they are my family. And that is what I was doing when I got your 

dress dirty. I just forgot about my feet.” 
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     Hearing this the woman moved over to where the boy was sitting and put her arm 

around him. Then she hugged him real, real close. She understood what he really 

wanted…and what he really needed was to feel that someone loved him. 

     Now we all need a little love! So today, I ask you, “Is there anyone in your life that 

really needs your love? Shouldn’t you give it to him or to her? Well, how about doing 

that today?” 

 


