
Homily for the fourth Sunday in ordinary time, c cycle 

Only recently a prayer vigil for life was held at Saint Patrick’s Cathedral in mid-town Manhattan. Apparently it was a 

much publicized event. Barricades and a long line of police officers protected the faithful entering and exiting the 

hallowed place of worship. Outside the cathedral, an angry mob of demonstrators gathered to protest those who 

participated in the service. They screamed obscenities, made obscene gestures and even spat on the defenders of pre-

born human life. During the service they loudly banged drums with the sole intention of disrupting the prayers of the 

people. 

It was an ugly scene of hatred, violence, fury and conflict. 

Need we be surprised? 

Consider the words of Jesus in John’s gospel: If the world hates you, realize that it hated me first. 

No slave is greater than his master. If they persecuted me, they will also persecute you (Jn. 15: 16,20-21)”. 

For a second week in a row, we find ourselves in the synagogue at Nazareth, where Jesus grew up, and where everyone 

knew him and his family. He had returned to his native place after a lengthy absence. 

His commentary on a passage from the Book of the prophet Isaiah angered his Jewish brothers. They took offense at 

him. Jesus had said that faith is sometimes stronger outside Israel, and He praises two Gentiles, the widow of Zarephath 

and Naaman the Syrian, key figures in the history of Israel. In addition, He emphasized that In God’s mysterious plan 

salvation is extended to all the nations, and not simply Israel. God’s love is universal and knows no boundaries. 

The seed of His opposition was planted. His rejection by the people of His hometown anticipates what will take place in 

the days ahead, even violence. In today’s gospel, we read, “When the people of the synagogue heard this, they were all 

filled with fury. They dragged Him out of the synagogue and rushed Him to the edge of a cliff, where they threatened to 

throw Him over and kill Him” (Lk. 4:28-29) 

The rejection of Jesus may remind us of past moments when we were rejected. 

When I was a high school student, I yearned to play for our basketball team. Not once but three times I was rejected, in 

my sophomore, junior and senior years of study. It was painful. What made my rejection so difficult to bear was that 

many of my close friends were selected to play on the team. I was alone and without support. 

At one time or another, we all experience the pain of rejection. Jesus was no different. 

Try publicly defending the life of the pre-born child or promote the virtue of chastity. You are more than likely to get 

pushback. 

In his commentary on today’s gospel, Bishop Robert Barron writes, “Authentically religious people, authentically spiritual 

people, will almost always be opposed. The logic behind this is simple and answerable: We live in a world gone wrong, a 

world upside down. Therefore, when someone comes speaking the truth to us, we think that they are crazy and 

dangerous”. 

 In his book, “The Lord”, the late Catholic scholar, Romano Guardini, one of the great minds of the last century, reflects 

on the holiness of Jesus and the sinfulness of man. “Something in us”, he writes, “finds the very presence of one 

dedicated to God unbearable”. We reject holiness. Truly holy people disturb our conscience. Their light blinds us. We 

would just as soon have him or her out of the way. 

It is worth noting that Jesus never returned to his hometown, Nazareth. after suffering the humiliation of rejection. 

Perhaps the pain he was compelled to endure was reason enough not to return to the scene of one of his greatest 

failures. 

“No prophet is accepted in his own native place” (Lk. 4:24). 


