30th Sunday Ordinary Time (C)


10/27/2019
A smartly dressed State police officer walks slowly along the side of a road.   Debris of a car are strewn at his feet.  As he walks he is saying that it is not enough to be right when we are in an accident.  ‘This driver was right,’ he says, ‘dead right.’
     Being right is very important to us.  We hear children at an early age, for example, arguing about who is right.  We hear the infamous, ‘I told you so,’ and we want to cringe.  People keep track of how many times others are right and how many times they are wrong.  We feel relieved when we are proved right rather than wrong.

     This concern about being right is a child of our fragile self and our fragile self’s felt need for security.  We feel more secure when we are right and someone else is wrong.  The need to be right is so much a part of our lives that unless it is drawn to our attention, we remain largely unaware that being right is so important to us.

     One unhealthy aspect of this preoccupation with being right is that we lose perspective.  This is clearly the case with the Pharisee in today's Gospel story from Luke.  He equates being right with his earning God’s respect.  Another unhealthy aspect is that for us to be right someone else has to be wrong.  This is always the way that our fragile self operates.

The Pharisee unconsciously compares himself to others who are not doing the things he is doing.  He includes in this comparison the tax collector who is praying in the rear of the Temple.  He is so busy comparing and basking in being right, that he can’t grasp that being right isn’t important to God:  love is.
     The tax collector approaches life and God differently.  He places being right in a wider perspective where it loses much of its significance.  He lives in the self that God creates and doesn’t need to compare himself with others or to always be right.  He is free to be aware of God’s mercy, compassion, and love, so making mistakes are seen as moments of blessing.

    Thérèse of Lisieux once reflected on today’s Gospel story from Luke.  She, in her reflection, recognizes that both the Pharisee and the tax collector live within her.  This leads her to develop her ‘Little Way’ in which she finds ways to be open to God’s mercy, compassion, and love.  Her nonviolent approach counteracted the violence that she often found operating within her fragile self.  Her often insatiable need to compare is sated by her openness to God’s mercy, compassion, and love.
The ‘Little Way’ of Thérèse is nothing more than our taking a few moments each day to be quiet while riding in our car, or by quietly watching a sunset or sunrise, or by quietly watching a tree, a picture, or a section of wall.  The quiet reveals the noise of our fragile self in which we compare and compete, and we gratefully receive the embrace of God’s mercy, compassion, and love.
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