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Homily for 11/14/2021   Very Rev. J. David Carter, JCL, JV 
33rd Sun. Ordinary Time, B  

 

Jesus said to his disciples: 
“In those days after that tribulation 
the sun will be darkened, 
and the moon will not give its light, 
and the stars will be falling from the sky, 
and the powers in the heavens will be shaken.” 
 
Elon Musk was doing an interview, apparently something he does frequently, as there is no end to the YouTube 
suggested video feed when it starts on this subject. In it he was acknowledging the data of astrophysics that this 
world, in its finiteness, is coming to an end – what he called the “heat death of the universe”. There is only matter 
of time, he says, before the stars burn out and the universe will dissipate into what he termed “a fine mist of cold 
nothingness”. What this successful billionaire dreamer/inventor recognized as dogmatic truth, by means of the 
pursuit of the empirical sciences that thinks itself very progressive, is something people of faith have been 
dramatically aware of since the beginning – this world is passing away.  
 
Now when confronted with this cold hard fact, those who would make a religion out of science do one of three 
things:  fall into the vain pursuit of merely prolonging the inevitable in order to maximize pleasure; or they ironically 
plug their ears like a child and ignore death and its consequences; or they fall into an existential angst that results in 
a dark nihilistic despair. As people of faith, who have heard God’s voice echoing throughout creation and have 
recognized that our Creator speaks to us in Divine Revelation, we, too, confront this reality, but with a hope that 
stems from God’s promise: “The heavens and earth will pass away, but my words will not pass away.” Our hearts, 
our minds and our souls have come to know and believe that the one who created us has also shown us a way that 
transcends this finite world. But it is a way that does not forget death, but rather embraces it and goes through it. 
This is what we live and proclaim every year in the cycle of the liturgical seasons. Advent is only two weeks away. 
The readings during this time of year point us towards certain truths of the faith that guide us to a proper 
understanding of the last things, what our tradition numbers as The Four Last Things: death, judgement, heaven or 
hell. We must keep our eyes and ears open and acknowledge that these things will come for each of us one day, no 
matter if we are a believer in God or a self-professed atheist who only believes in the ever-changing religion of 
scientism. Either way, the end is coming and even the scientific religion cannot escape it. “That day” is unknown in 
its particulars, but certain in its eventuality. What will happen on “that day” is clear in import even if not clear in 
detail. 
 
“And then they will see ‘the Son of Man coming in the clouds’ 
with great power and glory” 
 
To describe “that day”, the Church uses a Greek word, Parousia, that is translated into Latin as Adventus. It means 
“an arrival”; it also means “presence”. Not just the arrival and presence of anyone, but of someone important. The 
word Parousia/Adventus was used in the Roman Empire to describe the arrival of the emperor to a city; a 
momentous occasion indeed! Imagine if you knew the Emperor of the greatest empire on earth was coming to your 
city. What would be taking place? What would that preparation look like? What would be the general spirit of the 
city? Would you be worried? Would you be eager? Would you feel prepared or nervous? Seventeen times the word 
Parousia is used in the New Testament to refer to the Second Coming of Christ on the day of Judgement. Jesus is 
coming again in His glory. This is an article of faith we profess in the creed, “He will come again in glory to judge 
the living and the dead.” 
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In order to celebrate what this will be like, the Church, in her wisdom, has placed a magnificent feast in this season, 
Christ the King of the Universe. We will celebrate it next Sunday. Christ the King, the emperor of our souls, is 
coming. What does that look like to you? How do you react to this? Is this city friendly to the King? Is this soul of 
mine a haven for Him? Or is it hostile or unprepared, or is it rebellious and need of reform? Or is it fruitful and 
vigilant? The truth is:  this world is not what it is supposed to be. It is broken. The truth is:  this soul of mine is not 
what it is supposed to be; it is sinful. But no matter what, that day of the coming of the King is near, and we have to 
acknowledge that we have been overrun by the enemy and have become, through our sin, enemy territory. 
 
C. S. Lewis, writing during World War II, used this language to describe our present situation. “Enemy-occupied 
territory—that is what this world is. Christianity is the story of how the rightful king has landed, you might say 
landed in disguise, and is calling us all to take part in a great campaign of sabotage. When you go to church you are 
really listening-in to the secret wireless from our friends” (Mere Christianity). I love this image for its subversive 
allure. Triumphalism, that thinks that because Christ is King that all the battles are settled, is a false pride. It is a 
façade and an arrogant posture. This side of heaven, the battles continue. Every soul, even the good ones, are a 
battle ground for God’s Kingdom, and we must be vigilant and on guard. 
 
I’d like to take this concept a step further, then, for us who know that this world is coming to an end and that the 
King of the Universe is coming to our shores at a day and hour we do not expect - and we are supposed to be on 
His side when that day comes. To be ready, we must build up our forces. How do we recruit more people to our 
cause - the only true cause of liberation? How did the “resistance” in time of war recruit members? Was it mass 
media? Was it propaganda? Was it through wheels of power? No, that was the manner of the great deceivers. For 
the resistance, it was through the personal invitation of individuals, one on one, inviting them to prepare for the 
coming of the Victor. It has to be the same for us as resistance fighters who are loyal to the King who is coming in 
glory.  
 
I have discerned as my theme for this next year “Evangelization as Invitation.” We tend to make the work of 
spreading the Good News complicated, requiring degrees in theology and philosophy. These, of course, have their 
part to play in honing our understanding and deepening our practice of faith. But the proclamation of the kingdom 
is not meant to be so intricate that it takes complicated programs and plans. Rather, it is meant to be something 
very personal and simple – and as unassuming as simply making an invitation to someone to consider the way of 
Jesus. 
 
Invite someone to consider that this passing world is not all there is, and that there is something far greater that we 
are meant for. It is the proposal that simply invites someone to “come, follow me”. If you see someone new at 
church, go up and introduce yourself. I hear stories about people who say they have come to our parish and no one 
ever greeted them or said hello or welcomed them. This is where you, the Catholic underground, comes in. You 
have to be the one to make the invitation. Take up the courage and introduce yourself, and perhaps invite someone 
over for dinner. Exchange your information and follow up with a phone call. However it happens, make it happen. 
The King is coming, and that day is near. Share the joy and the anticipation of that with your neighbor. Don’t keep 
it to yourself. That day is coming, and there are many who might be lost unless you invite them to come to know 
and to believe. You don’t have to convert people. That’s not your job; that is God’s work. You just have to keep 
inviting them. Bring people to Jesus, and He will do the heavy lifting. 
 
May Jesus Christ be praised! 
 
 
 
 
 


