
6 November 2022 
The Thirty-Second Sunday in Ordinary Time 
2 Maccabees 7:1-2, 9-14; Luke 20:27-38 
 
They say that one of the obstacles in the way of young people, especially, running away from organized 
religion is a growing belief in materialism—that is, a belief that the only things that are real are what you 
can see, touch, feel.  Spiritual realities like heaven, or any afterlife, are hard for them to believe. There 
are other factors to be sure, but I do think this is true for many people.  Religion seems like a fairy tale. 
 
And today we here a bit of that remarkable story from the Book of Maccabees.  The king is trying to 
wipe out all traces of the Jewish religion, making them all adopt the Greek religion with Zeus and 
Hermes and all the rest.  He is trying to get them to deny their faith by violating a dietary law and eating 
pork. It was a line in the sand that these four brothers would not cross.  As a result, they were tortured 
and killed.   
 
To a materialist, this would make no sense, but these brothers and their mother believed in heaven and 
the Resurrection of the Just.  Their whole lives were lived with the assumption that they had come from 
God and were going to God.  Threatened to have their hands chopped off, they responded, “From 
heaven I received these hands, and from heaven I hope to receive them again.”  
 
Now, is that foolish, or is that inspiring?  Maybe both?  I find it just plain inspiring. Jesus himself does not 
utter those words, but he too lives with a strong believe in Resurrection after death.  That’s what he 
tangling with the Sadducees about.  Isn’t it interesting that the one whose Resurrection we celebrate 
each Sunday was also a fully human Jesus who took a side on the question of life after death and 
Resurrection?  This conviction was surely what enabled his own courage to submit to torture, carry the 
cross and offer his life on it.  
 
We profess believe in the Resurrection at each Sunday mass during our creed.  It is not an easy belief; it 
is not obvious to most of us. I believe it, I say the creed in good conscience, because either by choice or 
by simply growing into it, I trust the stories in the Bible, I think that if what I have come to know of the 
intense and limitless love of God is true, God will not abandon us to the grave, and because, honestly, I 
don’t see a downside to it.  Knowing that, as St. Paul wrote, our citizenship is in heaven, helps me to be 
more courageous, more generous, more in synch with the Holy Spirit of Jesus. 
 
It is this Resurrection faith that comes to bear on our faith community this weekend and we remember 
with special love and gratitude those whom we have loved and who have loved us, and who have died.  
 
A woman in her thirties was reflecting on the death of her grandma and told a story of going through 
her belongings in the week after her death.  Among those belongings was a file box with separate files 
labeled for each of her grandchildren.  In these files were childhood art, news clippings, marriage 
announcements, and lists of their favorite movies and their friends---things that she must have 
consulted before visits to help her conversations with them.  She also printed out some texts and emails.  
The granddaughter found one of her email exchanges from fifteen years earlier in which she expressed 
her fear of graduating from high school and having to become an adult.  Grandma’s response was also 
there: “You don’t have to worry.  I’m 77 and I still feel like a little kid most days,” she said.   
 



There are lots of things we need to live good lives, and use the days well that God has given us. One is 
Resurrection faith, and another is the love and example of others.  Today we cherish the love and 
example of those who have gone before us through death in the last year.  We call their names and light 
a candle.  We pray for them with thanksgiving and Resurrection hope.  
 
 


