
FIFTEENTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME (YEAR C) 

 

July 14, 2019 

 

Deuteronomy 30:10–14  • Colossians 1:15–20 • Luke 10:25–37 

 

I. 

About ten years ago,  

my parents moved to a retirement community outside of Orlando, FL. 

 

I visit my mom and dad each year after Christmas; 

when it’s cold here, it’s much warmer down there. 

 

Several years ago, on one of my visits, my dad and I went to the movies. 

 

 I can’t remember what we saw; 

 I think it was “Tinker, Tailor, Soldier, Spy,” but I can’t be sure. 

 

Anyway, in the theater we were looking for two seats side by side. 

 

We found some, but they were at the end of the row. 

 

We waited in the aisle, which is the universal signal for someone seated to get up, 

to allow the other persons to enter. 

 

Well, no one got up. 

 

My father, who was then over seventy years old, 

had to climb over people in order to get to his seat. 

 

I was furious at the lack of respect, and from fellow senior citizens, no less. 

 

II. 
I don’t know why no one moved for my dad. 

 

I don’t think it was malice. 

 

I think it was just laziness or indifference. 
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III. 

I mention this because, in today’s parable of the Good Samaritan, 

there’s no indication that the two people who didn’t stop to lend a hand 

were particularly bad people. 

 

 The parable never says this about the priest and Levite. 

 

Perhaps we find ourselves in the same situation: 

we fail to do something that we should, not because of malice,  

but because of other obstacles: 

 

 Busyness 

 

 Preoccupation with our own concerns  

 

 Self-absorption (I’m thinking particularly of technology) 

 

 Laziness or inertia 

 

 Discomfort 

 

 Resistance to change 

 

 Overall hardness of heart 

 

These obstacles may seem pedestrian,  

but they can have serious consequences for our spiritual lives. 

 

What makes the Good Samaritan different from the priest and the Levite? 

 

For one, he’s a Samaritan, a sworn enemy of Jews, 

so there’s irony in his helping the Jewish victim. 

 

The phrase that the Gospel uses in reference to him is interesting: 

 

“A Samaritan traveler who came upon him 

 was moved with compassion at the sight.” 

 

Something within this man stirs him to do something. 
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The word “compassion” is derived from the Latin compassio, 

which means, “to suffer with.” 

 

Perhaps the Samaritan traveler realizes that the same thing that happened  

to the traveler could have happened to him. 

 

“Moved with compassion”— 

the grace of God can form, guide, and change us, 

along the lines of Moses’ admonition in the First Reading: 

 

 “If only you would heed the voice of the LORD, your God.” 

 

On the one hand, as the Book of Deuteronomy indicates, 

what God asks us to do is straightforward: 
 

“For this command that I enjoin on you today 

is not too mysterious and remote for you. … 

No, it is something very near to you, 

already in your mouths and in your hearts; 

you have only to carry it out.” 

 

But we don’t always do what God asks. 

 

Each of us suffers from concupiscence, 

that inclination to sin that remains even after we’ve been baptized. 

 

The Good News is that concupiscence requires us to depend on God’s grace. 

 

 We need a Savior, because we can’t do things on our own. 

 

That person is Christ, of whom St. Paul says in the Second Reading, 

 

“[He] is the image of the invisible God… 

He is before all things, 

and in him all things hold together. 

He is the head of the body, the church.” 

 

The power of Christ is stronger than our weakness. 

 

And Jesus lives in the Church, which is his Body. 
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Here he strengthens us through gathering of the community, 

the proclamation of the Scriptures, and above the Holy Eucharist. 

 

IV. 

I read an interesting article about a Polish priest who will soon be canonized  

or declared a saint: Fr. Jerzy Popieluszko [POP-EH-WOOSH-KO]. 

 

In 1984, he was murdered by the Communist secret police. 

 

 He was only thirty-seven years old. 

 

This devoted priest continued to minister to his people  

despite ongoing threats and harassment from government authorities. 

 

The secret police surveilled him constantly.  

 

I marveled to learn that, among other things,  

Fr. Jerzy would bring them hot tea during the cold Polish winters, 

when they were parked outside his home. 

 

These were the same authorities that eventually killed him. 

 

A saint is someone who responds generously 

—although never perfectly— 

to the grace of God. 

 

As Fr. Jerzy said in a homily a year before he died, 

 

“Our Fatherland and respect of human dignity  

must be the common objective for reconciliation. … 

For you, brothers, who carry in your hearts paid-for hatred,  

let it be a time of reflection that violence is not victorious,  

though it may triumph for a while.  

We have a proof of that standing underneath the Cross.  

There too was violence and hatred for truth. 

But the violence and hatred were defeated by the active love of Christ.” 

 

The “active love of Christ” is the power to do what God commands: 

to be generous— 

to live like the Son of God. 


