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Fr. Curtis Miller November 13-14, 2021    Homily for the 33rd Sun. in Ordinary Time 

 

 I’m just getting back from my week-long retreat for priests.  It was a good 

experience and I learned a lot.  I kept you all in my prayers while I was away and I was 

looking forward to being back home.  (Of course, I had plenty of work greeting me when 

I got back!)  Now I know that most of you don’t have the luxury of being able to go on a 

retreat, so I wanted to share some of it with you. 

 

On the retreat, we spent a lot of time in prayer, and we listened to several talks 

throughout the day.  It could be a lot, and one of the older priests would nod off at most 

of the evening talks and start to snore loudly.  The priests who were sitting near him just 

let him sleep.  I guess they though he needed the rest.  (No, it wasn’t me.) 

 

But for those who were awake, the talks were very interesting.  Several were on 

what the Church calls the “Four Last Things:” death, judgment, Heaven, and Hell.  Not 

the cheeriest topic, and it could get a little heavy, but it was very interesting and there are 

a few stories and insights that I wanted to bring back and share with you.  It’s appropriate 

because during this month of November, we spend time praying for the dead and calling 

to mind our own mortality.  It’s also appropriate in light of the serious readings we have 

this weekend about the end times.   

 

We are all mortal.  We age, we get sick, and we die.  But, thanks be to God, this is 

not the whole story.  This world is not our final and permanent home.  God has made us 

for more: to share the joys of eternal life with Him in Heaven forever.  Jesus told us at the 

Last Supper, on the night before He died for us, that He was going to prepare a place for 

us in His Father’s Kingdom, and we put our trust in Jesus’ words, looking forward to 

being with Him in Heaven.   

 

St. Augustine reflected on this point by using the example of a traveler who enjoys 

the trip, but longs to be home.  He doesn’t mistake the inns or hotels along the way for 

his true home.  It is the same with us in our spiritual lives.  Hopefully we enjoy our 

journey through life in this world, that we put our time to good use, but we know that our 

journey is leading somewhere else: to our true home with God in Heaven.  The best 

experiences we have in this life, our greatest joys, the love we share with family and 

friends, the places where we do feel at home are all gifts from God to help us look 

forward to their fulfillment in Heaven.  We never get to spend enough time with our 

loved ones in this world.  Our joys in this world are not perfect or permanent.  But in 

Heaven, this all will be brough to fulfillment.  But we have to get there first.   

 

St. Josemaria Escriva, a fairly recent saint, was a Spanish priest who founded a 

religious order in the mid-20th Century.  He took insulin for diabetes.  One day, he was 

given an incorrect injection and soon he went into diabetic shock.  He fell unconscious 

and went as pale as a corpse.  In that moment, he saw his life flash before his eyes, like a 
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movie.  St. Josemaria was amazed to see all the moments in his life when God poured out 

His love on him, and often he didn’t even notice.  He also saw the countless opportunities 

that God had given to him to respond to this love by performing acts of service to other 

people.  In this near-death experience, St. Josemaria was troubled to realize that he could 

not go to Heaven because of his lack of love.  Now St. Josemaria wasn’t a terrible sinner.  

He hadn’t killed anyone or committed the serious mortal sins that might come readily to 

mind.  He was a priest who had founded a religious order and devoted his life to prayer 

and preaching about Jesus.  Yet despite all these good qualities, he felt that he had not 

loved enough to be admitted to Heaven.  Suddenly, he regained consciousness and 

returned to his normal day.  But he was transformed.  St. Josemaria prayed every day, for 

the remaining two decades of his life, that God would help him to love in the way He 

calls us all to do.  It must have helped because after he died, he was canonized as a saint. 

 

Whether we go to Heaven or Hell, we don’t go alone.  We will take others with us.  

We have responsibility for each other, the example we set, the behavior we encourage, 

for better or worse.   

 

 The priest who preached our retreat talked about walking through a cemetery in 

the Boston area.  He stopped for a rest and realized that he was standing on someone’s 

grave.  The stone was fairly overgrown with weeds, and it didn’t look like anyone had 

been visiting or taking care of the grave.  He pulled back the weeds to read the deceased’s 

name: McGeorge Bundy.  The priest recognized this as the name of an official who 

served in the administrations of Presidents Kennedy and Johnson.  He might not be the 

most famous person from our history, but there was a time when he advised the most 

powerful man in the world; he could just walk into the Oval Office to chat with the 

president.  People would have recognized him from the newspapers and would have 

sought connections with him.  Yet here was his grave, unheralded and unvisited.  He was 

a human being like any of us.  Even now, his name is slipping from memory.  That is the 

fate that awaits us all, no matter how high we climb in this world.  We probably know the 

names of our parents and grandparents, but what about our great-grandparents, or great-

great-grandparents.  Some of us who enjoy genealogy might know their names, but we 

don’t know them personally.  We probably only have a dim idea of who they were, and it 

grows dimmer with each successive generation.   

 

During the time of the Holy Roman Empire, when the emperor died, after his 

funeral, his body would be brought to a Franciscan Church for burial in the crypt.  When 

the funeral procession arrived, they would find the doors closed and locked.  They would 

knock and a friar would ask from within, “Who requests entry?”  They replied with the 

emperor’s name, followed by a litany of his royal titles.  The friar would answer, “We do 

not know him.”  They would press their case again, knocking as second time, this time 

listing the emperor’s virtues and accomplishments, but the reply from within would be 

the same, “We do not know him.”  Finally, they would knock a third time and answer that 

they had brought them a poor sinner, in need of prayer, and the friar would immediately 
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open the door and welcome them in.  It’s a strange custom, that we won’t adopt here at 

our churches, but it gives a powerful example of the humility with which we should face 

death and judgment.   

 

So what should we strive for?  Not to seek immortality through fame or any other 

worldly achievements.  These are all fleeting.  Rather, we should seek to love God and 

love our neighbor to the best of our ability, to live lives pleasing in the eyes of God, even 

if it goes unnoticed by the rest of the world.   

 

If we were to see our lives flash before our eyes today like a movie, what would 

we see?  If that’s too long, let’s think about this past week or day.  Have I loved God and 

my neighbor as well as I possibly can?  Or have I held back or been selfish?   

 

If we see sins in our review of our life, let us repent of them, and seek God’s 

mercy.  And let us take encouragement from remembering that in the Gospels, the only 

person to whom Jesus said, “You will be with me in Heaven,” was not some super holy 

person.  It was the Good Thief, crucified at His side.  He humbly asked Jesus for mercy 

and to remember Him.  Like the Good Thief, each of us has a past, but it doesn’t have to 

define our future.  We can turn to God, ask for His mercy, especially in the Sacrament of 

Reconciliation, and commit ourselves to walking the path of love for God and our 

neighbor for the rest of our lives. 

 

St. Mother Teresa once said that “At the moment of death, we will not be judged 

according to the number of good deeds we have done or by the diplomas we have 

received in our lifetime.  We will be judged according to the love we have put into our 

work.” 

 

Let us pray for the intercession of this wise saint, and for an outpouring of God’s 

grace, that we may better put into practice the love God wants us to share.  Let us pray 

for our deceased loved ones and all the souls in Purgatory, that they may complete their 

journey to Heaven, purified of any lack of love or attachment to sin, and where they will 

pray for us to be able to follow where they have gone, and join them at the end of our 

journey at home with them and with God. 


