
Once, I was contacted by a friend. She wanted prayers. Her mom was dying. My friend, with her husband, had

returned to her family home to be with her mom. Her siblings and their spouses, along with other family members

joined them. She told me every night they were praying the rosary around her bedside.

To her dismay, her husband would not join them. He was a Catholic. He wasn't mad at the Church. This was more

personal. He was in the midst of a feud with God. I knew him fairly well. He liked me. The Spirit told me this was a

crucial moment in his life. I knew I needed to be bold. I told her to tell him that I said to get his butt ( I may have

used another word) into that room that night and pray the rosary with the rest of the family. It was time to lay down

his arms. In other words, it was time to surrender and make peace with God.

I told her to tell him that God was asking him to make a leap of faith. It was as if God was asking him to walk to

the end of a diving board and jump. He wasn't to think about it too much, just jump. His Father was right there in

the water waiting for him. If he turned back and walked off the diving board, it would be shameful. He jumped. He

now goes to Church with his wife, although I don't expect to see the word Saint before his name anytime soon.

That's ok. The word Saint isn't before my name either.

I mentioned in an earlier reflection that through our baptisms we are all sons and daughters of God our Father.

Also, I've mentioned that God is very patient with us. Generally speaking, He gives us a lot of time to get it right,

or at least somewhat right. That said, there are still key moments in our lives when our yes or no will have

significant ramifications.

For instance, a young person, who grows up going to

Church every Sunday with his family, goes off to college. 

If he or she doesn't wake up and go to Church those first

couple of Sundays, studies show it's likely they won't be

going back for at least the next ten years. Or a young

couple’s child begins going to Religious Education and

they are urged to attend Church on Sunday. The parents

agree it's important. Yet, they are not sure they are ready

for that type of commitment. They have reached a fork in

the road. The quality of their relationship with both God

and the Church for the next ten to fifteen years is usually

riding on that one decision. All plays in a football game

might be important. However, some plays turn out to be

crucial. The same holds true with our decisions.

In our Gospel reading, Jesus is getting into it with the Pharisees. To this point they have resisted Him. He's trying

to break through their hardened hearts and tear down all their defenses. The clock is ticking. Their salvation is at

stake. He is not mincing words, “You will die in your sins. Yes, if you do not believe I am He, you will die in your

sins.” The Gospel reading ends by saying many came to believe in Him that day.

The clock is always ticking. That is, until it's not. For us, that means death. You never know until the end of the

game which plays were crucial. Therefore, treat all your actions like the game is on the line.


