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Raise you hand if you have ever felt like you had very little faith. Raise your 

hand if you have prayed for more faith. Ummm… we’ll come back to that… 

So Friday night… the game… It is 1-1 in the first two innings, setting up the 

tension right away. Batter after batter come up, playing a continual game of strike 1, 

2 and 3 you are out, but nothing, no hits, as the teams go back and forward. The 

stadium is full, people gathered hoping for the best, wondering if maybe the 

Mariners will finally end the 21-year-old drought and go on to the postseason.  

Innings 3, 4, and 5 pass by, but nothing. Now honestly I’ve never been into 

baseball, that was only my 3rd time at a game and I don’t follow it at all, I’ve never 

been a fan, I was there primarily for the beer, food, and to hang out with the young 

adult group as it was their monthly social event. Once there I was so checked out 

that at around the 4th inning I turned to the person next to me and asked: so, which 

color are we? All I knew is the Mariners have not been doing very good for many 

years, so I wasn’t expecting much, I didn’t have any sense of faith for them. 

Innings 6, 7 and 8 pass by, and still nothing, still 1-1, and people are getting 

restless, concerned that time is running out. My main concern by this time is how to 

freshen my breath after devouring a delicious pile of garlic fries. The 9th inning is 

here, and I start to get caught up in the tension of that stadium as I learned via 

google how important that game was and what it would mean if they won. The look 

on the people around me was a combination of “this is our last chance” and the 

effects of a couple of beers amping up the mood. 

Oakland Athletics was up first, one out, two outs, three outs, no runs! There 

was still a chance. Up comes the first Seattle batter and everyone is standing. Some 
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people are yelling, others quietly looking intently at the player, others in the posture 

of prayer and supplication as they repeat some sort of mantra under their breath… 

each person channeling in their own way some sort of invisible force to the 

player… their hopes, hanging on to every ounce of faith for the possibility of a 

hit… the stadium was in prayer. First batter, out. Second batter, out. Third batter up, 

last chance… strike one… strike two…  

One of the young adults calls out my name and I turn to him giving me the 

gesture of “throw them a blessing!” 

Half-jokingly, I extend my hands in gesture of intercession, exercising my 

priestly authority on behalf of the Mariner. There goes the pitch, there goes the 

swing, there is a hit! The ball goes flying high and the space is filled with 

anticipation as people murmur “come on come on come one” and “yes yes yes yes” 

and “homerun baby come on!” The higher and further the ball goes the louder it 

gets, but the ball is moving just along the right-side foul line so it’s unclear as to 

where it will land until it become clear, it is a homerun! People are jumping, high 

fiving, yelling in belief and disbelief at what we had just witnessed! 

Everyone in that stadium was experiencing the effects of faith… for some it 

was being restored, for others it was being increased. It was energetic and it was 

contagious. Everyone felt invincible, everyone was dancing, their prayers, our 

prayers, had finally been answered! I felt like Moses must have felt after extending 

his hands to part the sea, I’d like to think my intervention is what did it, so, you are 

welcome! I felt the power of God in that stadium as I discovered a faith in a team 
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and sport that just two hours before I could care less about… and just like that, I felt 

like the biggest fan. 

The experience and feeling of faith is universal and powerful. It is 

experienced in every area of our lives… not just in a religious setting. It is what 

dictates the trust and confidence which we place on things and people. We have 

faith in certain products (my mom swears on Aloe Vera for everything)… we have 

faith in certain people… we have faith in certain teams…  

Now this powerful and universal feeling of faith is interesting, because it is 

dependent on our perception of the experience. A positive experience increases that 

sense of faith, while a negative experience decreases it, sometimes to the point of 

“losing faith.” 

Well, most people think of religious faith in the same way. This makes faith in 

religion just as powerful, it has the same effect: it can make someone a fan, a loyal 

follower, of a certain way of thinking and lifestyle – and is perhaps even more 

powerful because it demands certain ways of thinking and ways of acting from the 

follower, and well, people who experience a high feeling of faith in a religious 

structure are often willing to do just about anything, even things that would go 

against common sense.  

In faith, some people starve themselves. In faith, others are willing to be 

suicide bombers. In faith, there are those who are willing to abandon their family. In 

faith, someone like me is willing to go against the procreative nature of my 

existence, forego intimacy and negate myself a biological family. The feeling of 
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faith is powerful, it can make someone do and think what others would consider 

absurd, but to the one experiencing the high, it makes total sense.  

Now thinking about Christian faith in this way is very problematic because it 

is not consistent. When I feel like my faith is strong, God is strong, and I feel like I 

am capable of doing the demands that my faith asks of me easily. However, when 

my faith is weak, God too seems weak, and it makes fulfilling my religious tasks 

nearly impossible. This makes having a stable and mature relationship with God 

difficult, because sometimes God will seem so close, other times, God will seem so 

distant. I’m sure we’ve all experienced that feeling in moments when we felt strong 

in our faith and when we felt weak. So naturally, when this is our definition of faith, 

we will want more of it. 

This is how the apostles were thinking of Faith, and it is what Jesus is 

correcting in the gospel. They are getting close to their training, Jesus is now asking 

them to start doing things, but they find it hard… the feel like they lack the faith to 

do it, so they ask: increase our faith, give us more of it! The more faith they had, the 

more trust in God, and the more likely they were to actually do what Jesus was 

demanding of them. 

But Jesus knows this is not the Faith of God. Jesus corrects them by simply 

saying: you have faith… and even if it’s the size of a mustard seed, it is enough!”  

Jesus is helping them make a distinction between the natural and universal 

feeling of faith that is found in human experience, and the gift of faith which is 

external and can only be received from God.  
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In the Catholic understanding, faith alongside hope and charity, are the three 

theological virtues, theological meaning that they come, not from natural human 

faculties, but from God.  

This is an important distinction for two reasons:  

First it helps us understand that God is not an experience, God is a person. 

The goal of our Christian faith is not so much to have an experience of God, though 

certainly as experiential beings that is part of it, but to have a stable relationship, 

and stability does not dependent on how faith filled I might be feeling. My trust in 

God will always be the same, I will always trust God is with me even when I might 

be going through a negative experience.  

Second, it helps me stop blaming God for my own lack of initiative and makes 

me take responsibility in my relationship with God and the community. Otherwise, 

if I think of Christian faith as a feeling, then I will aways blame my lack of faith for 

my short comings.  

I hear people talk like the apostles in this gospel passage ALL THE TIME! 

Especially in confession: father I confess that I lack faith… I need more faith… if 

only I had more faith my prayer life would be better, my marriage would be better, 

my relationship with God would be better. If only my faith was stronger, I would 

actually be a good Christian! You can’t see me behind the screen, but I am shaking 

my head as you say that.  

Stop stressing about your lack of faith… that’s not the issue! Jesus is inviting 

us towards the realization that the kind of faith we need to be in relationship with 

God has already been given to us, so instead of thinking we need more and focusing 



Homily | 27th Sunday | 10/02/2022 

pg. 6 

 

our prayer on asking for more, we need to be focused on how to grow and actually 

put into practice what we already have. That is what the analogy of the servant is 

meant to do, drive the point: if the servant focusses on just doing his job as a 

servant, he will be productive, otherwise he will always be complaining and not get 

the job done.  

St. Paul echoes this in the letter to Timothy by calling himself a prisoner, a 

servant, and says: I don’t need anything else, this is enough because I have received 

what I need: for the gift of God that you have is not a spirit of cowardice, but rather 

of power and love and self-control. 

Fam, the invitation today is to make sure we know what having Faith in God 

means, and once we realize what we have, we can focus on living out that faith. 

Issues in our relationship with God are not issues of faith, they are issues of simply 

not doing what we aught with what we have.  

The experience of faith in the game Friday night was incredible. How long 

will this faith last? No idea… probably not much. Should the Mariners have lost, I 

would have had a completely different experience. As powerful an experience as 

that was, it is even more powerful to know that the faith we have received from God 

is incomparably firm and constant, homerun or not. 

 

 

 


