
Once, I was at a party with my pastor. I was a parochial vicar at the time. We were sitting with a young Catholic

couple from out of state. They were Church goers. The wife was pregnant. They shared with us their long struggle

to have a baby. This included in-vitro fertilization (IVF) which is prohibited by the Church on a number of grounds,

including the likely destruction of unwanted, unneeded embryos. Every embryo is a human being with a soul.

My pastor and I both listened to their story. We congratulated them on the soon to be birth of their child. I believe I

told them, with a smile, that I did do out of state baptisms. Although IVF is wrong, we believe all children are gifts

from God. We did not tell them that resorting to IVF was wrong. Please feel free to criticize us or praise our

pastoral sensibilities.

Afterwards, my pastor and I were talking. It was our opinion that they either didn't know the Church teaching on

IVF or didn't care about it. That said, we both sort of felt that it wasn't the time or place to get into that discussion

with them.

Fast forward a few months, I decided to give a homily

sharing that story and why IVF is wrong. Based on the

above mentioned experience, I sensed there was a

pastoral need to do so. After Mass that Sunday, multiple

people expressed their displeasure with my homily. One

person absolutely flipped out. Basically, they disagreed

with the Church teaching. Welcome to the priesthood.

People want to have their cake and be able to eat it. If you

speak the truth, you will always be eventually punished. If

you don't believe me, take a look at a crucifix.

Jeremiah was a prophet and is the subject of our first reading today.  For approximately forty years, he told the

Jewish people they weren't living correctly. They were flagrantly violating God’s law through their idolatry and

immorality. He told the King and political leaders that they were oppressing the poor and being negligent

stewards. He told the priests that they were telling the people what they wanted to hear, not what God wanted

them to hear. He chastised them for leading immoral lives too. Basically, he was like my dad after a bad day of

work. Everybody got an earful.

Things came to a head in the early sixth century BC. Babylon was looking to conquer Judah. The Jewish people

got very nationalistic and militaristic. The country hadn't been so patriotic in years. Jeremiah did not get caught up

in the patriotism sweeping the country. He told the Jewish people not to fight. Instead, he urged them to try to sign

a treaty with the Babylonians, even if it was unfavorable to the Jewish people. If not, the Babylonians would

destroy them. God was using the Babylonians to punish the Jewish people for their sins. Jeremiah was the most

hated man in the country. He was thrown in a well. The Jewish people did not listen to him. As a result, Babylon

sacked Jerusalem. Jeremiah escaped to Egypt, where it is believed, he was hunted down by his own people and

killed.

In this upside down world, of safe spaces and late term abortion, how do you proclaim the truth? Do you have any

scars from proclaiming it? What I mean by scars is, do you have any war stories resulting from proclaiming our

Catholic teachings? If not, the first step towards eventually having a few scars is to acknowledge the truth.

Jesus Christ is the Truth incarnate. If He reigns supreme in your life, you will not be a milquetoast Catholic.


