33rd Sunday Ordinary Time (A)


11/19/2017
An Illinois man leaves the streets of Chicago for a vacation in Florida.  His wife, on a business trip, is planning to meet him the next day.  When he reaches his hotel he decides to send his wife a quick e-mail.  He is unable, however, find the scrap of paper on which he has written her e-mail address, so he does his best to type it in from memory.  Unfortunately, he misses one letter and his note is directed instead to an elderly preacher’s wife, whose husband was buried the previous day.


When the grieving widow checks her e-mail she takes one look at the monitor, lets out a piercing scream, and falls to the floor.  Her family hears the scream and rushes into the room.  They are too late, she is already dead. Only later do they see the email which reads:

‘Dearest Wife, just checked in.  Everything is prepared for your arrival tomorrow.’

It is signed:  ‘Your loving Husband’; and ends with a p.s., ‘Sure is hot down here.’

A similar misunderstanding happens in our Gospel story from Matthew.  We are told that – with no instructions given – each servant is entrusted with their master’s money.  Two openly interact with others and the money increases.  One remains closed and isolated and the money remains dormant.
God does something similar with us too.  God creates us to be relational as God is relational; to be open as God is open; to be interactive as God is eternally interactive.  God cannot be isolated, or even separate, or God would be denying who God is.
Somehow we have – through the years – misunderstood who God is and who we are.  Our misunderstanding happens each time we close ourselves and attempt to live independently.  We bury what God creates and in the process deny who we are.
One of the signs that we are attempting to live independently is fear.  We experience fear in numerous ways.  It is often manifested as an inability to accept help.  The only way that help can be accepted is if it is repaid and even then it is not really accepted.  Rather, we look upon it as a loan that must be repaid… as does the servant in today’s Gospel story.
A psychiatrist once said that mental illness – aside from physiological reasons – is the result of people isolating them.  When we deny who we are, we also deny that God dwells with us.   We deny that God is our source of life.  We deny that we are more than our roles in our families; more than our employment; more than our achievements and failures.  We are who God creates us to be: we are beloved by God who creates us in order to relate with us.
Our knowing that we are created to be relational often begins with one other person who surprises us by loving us.  Once an opening happens, God finds ways to keep us open.
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