23rd Sunday Ordinary Time (B)


09/05/2021

A family who is on an outing enters a restaurant. The waitress walks up to the table.  Looking at the young boy, she asks, ‘What will it be?’

The boy eagerly answers, ‘I'll take a hamburger, fries, and a shake.’

His mother immediately interrupts, ‘Oh, that's not what he wants.  He'll take the roast beef, a baked potato, and a glass of milk.’ 

Much to the surprise of mother and son, the waitress completely ignores her and asks the boy, ‘And what do you want on that hamburger?’ 

The boy gladly responds, ‘Ketchup, give me lots of ketchup.’ 


‘And what kind of shake would you like?’


‘Make it chocolate.’
The boy then turns to his dumbfounded parents with a big smile on his face and says, ‘Isn't she something.  She thinks that I'm real.’
The Gospel writer, Mark, offers us several stories (not unlike our opening story) that can cause us to shake our heads.  Today’s Gospel is one of those stories.  Jesus heals a man of his deafness and a speech impediment.  He then clearly tells the man, and those who are with him, not to say anything to anyone.  The man, and those who are with him, however, cannot hear what he tells them and spread the news about the healing to everyone.  Mark tells us, ‘… the more he ordered them not to, the more they proclaimed it.’

Can you remember the first time someone listened to you?  I can recall a time when I was seven years old.  A very high fever sent me to the hospital.  During the second week of my stay my Mom arrived for a visit.  She told me that she would visit for a while and then come back when my Dad came home from work.  I told her not wait.  She could leave immediately.


Initially, my Mom felt hurt.  She was not sure what to do.  Then, she listened and heard me saying the direct opposite of what my words were saying.  Acting upon this insight, she asked if it would be okay for her to stay until my Dad came from work to pick her up.  I readily agreed.


When Jesus becomes aware of the man who is deaf in our Gospel story today, he does a couple of things that catches the man’s attention.  He takes him away from the crowd and its distractions.  He prays and touches the man’s ears and tongue.  He lovingly listens to the man.  For the first time, possibly, the man knows that he is real.


When my Mom listened to me and responded in love, I felt real.  She was someone bigger than I was.  When we know that God listens to us, we also know that we are real.  Then the words of Isaiah (in our first reading) become real too, ‘Thus says the Lord: Say to those whose hearts are frightened: Be strong, fear not!  Here is your God, he comes with vindication; with divine recompense [God] comes to save you.’
One way that God comes to us – sacramentally – is by our receiving Communion.  The invitation – if we are listening – is never restricted or withheld for any reason.
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