
From Fr. Tom Butler’s Homily Library 

Superstition or Lack of Faith? 

 

     Do you have any idea what today is? Today is Friday the 13th! Does that mean 

anything to you? Have you seen the movies by that title? You may have seen them all! I 

would be willing to bet at least one of them will be on television tonight. My question to 

you is: Are you superstitious? What would you do if a black cat runs across your path? 

What do you do when you spill some salt? Do you ever walk under a ladder? And how 

about a rabbit’s foot? Do you carry one in your pocket or in your purse? 

     Let me go on record. Superstitious people are airheads. What do you think of that? 

Does it make any of you angry at me? People who do not use their mental powers of 

reasoning to come to the conclusion that superstition is ridiculous are “airheads.” They 

just don’t think. Superstition is anti-Christian and shows a lack of faith in the all-

controlling power of God. The “degree of superstition” determines the degree of lack of 

faith. If it gets out of the realm of a joke, it can be dangerous to your spiritual health. 

Some people can actually become paralyzed with superstition. They will do anything to 

avoid bad luck. The thought just struck me – I wonder how many of these superstitious 

people are spending today in bed? Just to get away from it all? 

     Do you know that many large hotels don’t have a 13th floor? That’s because there are 

enough superstitious people in the world to influence big business to do away with the 

13th floor. And so, as you go up the elevator, you find the numbers jump from 12 to 14. 

Isn’t that silly? The 14th floor really IS the 13th, but superstitious people don’t want you 

to mention that. 

     In our gospel today, Jesus touched the paralyzed man and cured him. If superstition 

influences your decisions in any way, you need Christ to touch you and convince you 

that God is in control. Not the devil. And certainly not any of this Friday the 13th 

nonsense. 

   Now, after I know on his piece of wood, let’s get on with the Mass. 


