
A priest, who happened to have been my classmate in the seminary, once asked me to come to his parish and

speak with his eighth grade Confirmation students.  My thirty to forty minute talk was to be part of their

Confirmation retreat.  I didn't find his proposal very appealing.  For starters, his parish was over an hour away. 

Also, I knew connecting with eighth graders in that sort of setting was going to be a tough task.  I didn't think I was

the priest for the job.  However, my classmate thought I was perfect for it.  In retrospect, I should have asked him

how many guys he asked before he called me.  That aside, because he was my classmate, I said I would do it.

On the surface, the talk went fine.  I said what needed to be said.  That mentioned, as I was speaking, I knew I

wasn't connecting with them at all.  All my fears were validated.  Internally, it felt like my talk was a disaster.  To

add insult to injury, as I was leaving, a deacon from the parish made a rude comment to me about my talk.  It just

confirmed what I already knew, it wasn't effective.  I wanted to tell him, “Listen, I was walking into the lion’s den

when I agreed to give that talk.  Do you have any idea what a challenge it is connecting with those kids?”  In

hindsight, I don't know what I would have done differently, other than politely decline the invitation.

Today’s first reading from Mass, recounts Paul's speech to the

elders of the Areopagus in Athens. Paul's talk was to the leading

intellectuals of the city.  He was brave even attempting to evangelize

them.  In a certain sense, Paul was walking into the lion’s den. Why

did he even bother?  Well, if he could convert them, he had a real

chance in converting the city.  Also, it's believed Paul purposely went

to cities where the Roman Emperor was worshipped as a god and/or

where there were many shrines and statues of pagan deities.  It

presented him with the opportunity to contrast their false gods with the

true God, Our Lord Jesus Christ.  In Paul's mind, he was claiming

these cities for Christ.

Unfortunately, Paul wasn't terribly successful preaching at the

Areopagus.  For example, some of the elders burst out laughing

when he talked about the Resurrection. That stated, he didn't

completely fail either. Some listeners became believers.

A lot of ink has been spilled over the years trying to explain why Paul wasn't more successful in Athens.  Some

have argued Paul tried to reason with the intellectual elite when he should have challenged them.  In other words,

they weren't nearly as wise as they thought they were, nor were they holy.  Others have thought Paul should have

talked to them about how Jesus was the Logos, the Order and Creator of the Universe.  As philosophers, this may

have been interesting to the elders.  Perhaps, all of the above is true.  I think, however, it's sometimes just really

hard to reach people, even with something as sublime as the Gospel.  

It's hard to evangelize.  For instance, a respected now retired priest once said that when he came to his last

parish seventeen people were going to the 7 AM daily Mass.  Twenty years later, on the eve of his retirement,

seventeen people were going to the 7 AM daily Mass.  We all have unique personalities, backgrounds, interests,

tastes and ages.  It's hard to find the perfect match.  In some ways, it's amazing we ever connect with anyone.  In

terms of sharing our faith, all we can do is be ourselves, try to make a quick determination on what might or might

not work with someone and then engage the person.  Afterwards, pray for the person or the group of people.

On a more serious and grim note, keep in mind too, this is a high casualty life.  Jesus states in Matthew 7:13-14,

“The highway to Hell is broad, and it's gate is wide for the many that choose that way.  But small is the gate and

narrow is the road that leads to Life, and only few find it.” We only have so much influence on other people.  We

do control the path we walk on. What road are you on?


