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 There are times when we meet an inspiring individual 

who punctuates the message of the Gospel.  There are 

also times when an experience with an individual 

reminds us of the importance of living the Gospel. 

Years ago, I was volunteering at the Columbus Right 

to Life office when a call came in from an attorney in 

the Columbus area.  One of his clients was an elderly 

retired police officer who lived alone.  He was looking 

for a volunteer to help with chores around the house 

and some yard work. It seemed like an opportunity to 

put  some of my respect life values into practice.  The 

attorney gave me this gentleman’s contact information 

and said volunteering for this man was a wonderful 

opportunity to make money for the Columbus pro-life 

group because this man would leave his entire estate 

to whatever group came forward with volunteers.   I 

responded that I expected no compensation and 

whatever this man wanted to do with his money after 

he died, was his business and was no concern to me. 

Shortly after my consent to help, I met Bob.  He was 

quite a character with a whisky voice that was quick to 

bark orders.  Bob seemed a bit bitter, miserly, 

suspicious of people’s intentions, and spouted his 

unsolicited political views at the drop of a hat.  The 

only extravagance in his life was buying carrots for the 

rabbits in his yard (the only endearing quality I 

remember). The love of his life was a Chihuahua 

named Princess who had the run of the house in every 

sense of the word! 

As time went on, my kids and I would go to do Bob’s 

yard work, laundry, and light housekeeping about once 

per week.  In the course of four plus years we helped 

Bob, he spoke often of all the money he had and how 

the group that helped him the most would get the 

proceeds from his estate.  Even though his comments 

were offensive to me, I tried to assure him repeatedly 

that I was not there for financial gain: not for myself 

and not for any organization.  Over time, various 

people would visit Bob and I could overhear him 

dangling his estate to get various church groups to do 

things for him. I didn’t miss the irony of him feeding 

carrots to the rabbits to keep them in his yard nor the 

monetary carrots he dangled in front of people 

regularly.  Bob was in a position to help people in 

need, but he held tight and fast to every dime.   

After a while, Bob’s health deteriorated and he 

struggled to hang on to this life as he did his fortune.  I 

volunteered at Bob’s until the day he died.  My last 

encounter with him was at his funeral visitation.  When I 

walked into the funeral home, there was Bob lying in 

state: no flowers, no family, no friends, no service, not 

even a holy card.  It was a stark visual representation of 

the emptiness of his life.  I approached his casket, said 

a prayer and bid him farewell. 

In Mark’s Gospel, Jesus was observing how people put 

money into the treasury.  Many rich people put in large 

sums, but a poor widow put in two small coins which 

was all she had.  Jesus called His disciples and said to 

them: 

"Amen, I say to you, this poor widow put in more 

than all the other contributors to the treasury. 

For they have all contributed from their surplus 

wealth, but she, from her poverty has contributed 

all she had, her whole livelihood."     

In keeping with the Gospel message of Jesus, Pope 

Francis warned that anyone who “enters Christian life” 

will have “greater demands made of them and not 

“greater advantages.”  Our security in this life and the 

next, does not come from collecting possessions and 

things of this world.  Our mission in this life is not to 

compete with one another in acquiring things that will 

never bring us happiness.  Material wealth may dazzle 

secular society, but it’s never been part of Jesus’ 

mission for us as His followers.  The problem with 

consumerism and relying on “things” to bring us 

happiness is that it distracts us from the true path to 

peace.  The widow in the Gospel today understood the 

path to peace and our Christian call to give of ourselves 

completely.   

In the end, Bob died how he lived.  He never knew the 

joy of giving, he never learned the spirituality of “letting 

go,” and he never knew the happiness that comes from 

embracing Jesus’ message.  When all was said and 

done, Bob left most of his estate to his dog Princess 

and the person responsible for its care.  The remainder 

of his estate went to an animal shelter.   

When our lives are demanded of us and our bodies are 

lying in state, what state will our souls be in? How rich 

will they actually be in the things that matter to God? 

Thoughts on the Journey 

Suanne Gettings—Pastoral Associate 

November 6-7 2021  -  Mark 12:38-44 


