
TWENTY-SECOND SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME (YEAR C) 

 

August 27, 2022 

 

Sirach 3:17–18, 20, 28–29 • Hebrews 12:18–19, 22–24a • Luke 14:1, 7–14 

 

I. 

There are four pre-set channels on my car radio: 

one for the news, 

and the other three are local classic rock stations. 

 

Most of us like to listen to music from our childhood and youth. 

 

It seems to give us comfort and familiarity. 

 

There’s also nostalgia, 

as that music conjures up memories and takes us back in time. 

 

We remember what we were doing when we first listened to that music. 

 

I have a similar experience in the ecclesiastical realm, 

something I go back to. 

 

It’s the election of Pope Benedict XVI. 

 

I was in the seminary at the time, in 2005. 

 

I was a transitional deacon then, 

just a few months away from being ordained a priest. 

 

It was the first election of a pope I could remember. 

 

Although I was around for the pontificate of Pope St. Paul VI 

and Pope soon-to-be St. John Paul I, 

John Paul II was the only pope I could remember. 

 

St. John Paul II had the second-longest pontificate in Church history: 

26 years, from 1978 to 2005. 
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His was the name I always heard at Mass in the Eucharistic Prayer: 

“John Paul our pope.” 

 

Now there would be a new pope after two-and-a-half decades. 

 

I remember the excitement in the seminary 

when the white smoke emerged from the Sistine Chapel, 

and Benedict XVI emerged. 

 

I also remember the Mass for the inauguration of his pontificate, 

which took place a few days later. 

 

I, along with many seminarians, got up in the middle of the night 

and went into the TV room to watch this event. 

 

We wanted to know: 

 

What would he be like? 

 

What would he say to the Church and the world? 

 

I’m still struck by the words that Benedict addressed to young people  

on that occasion. 

 

Those words made an impression on me, 

and I still go back to them. 

 

Pope Benedict said the following: 

 

“If we let Christ enter fully into our lives…  

are we not afraid that He might take something away from us?  

Are we not perhaps afraid to give up something significant, something unique, 

something that makes life so beautiful? …  

No! If we let Christ into our lives, we lose nothing, nothing,  

absolutely nothing of what makes life free, beautiful and great. …  

Only in this friendship are the doors of life opened wide. … 

He takes nothing away, and he gives you everything. …  

Yes, open, open wide the doors to Christ—and you will find true life.” 
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III. 

Great things can happen when Christ is the center of our lives— 

not ourselves. 

 

That principle is a lesson from today’s Gospel. 

 

Jesus’ teaching in that parable is not only about humbling ourselves  

before others. 

 

It’s also about how we relate to God. 

 

There’s a tendency, even in the spiritual life, 

to make ourselves the center of attention: 

 

“What is God doing for me?” 

 

We often focus on our personal needs and on our own fulfilment. 

 

In that sense, 

we presume take the place of honor at the banquet. 

 

God is certainly the ultimate fulfilment of our lives, 

but the Gospel paradox is that this takes place  

when we put God and others first: 

 

 “Everyone who exalts himself will be humbled, 

  but the one who humbles himself will be exalted.” 

 

This is the pattern of Christ’s life: 

he comes from heaven in humility, 

he dies, 

and he is then exalted in his resurrection. 

 

That power and pattern of life is made present in the Mass, 

which renews Christ’s passion, death, and resurrection. 

 

The Mass makes us more like Christ so that we can live our lives like him: 
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“When you hold a banquet, 

  invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, the blind; 

  blessed indeed will you be because of their inability to repay you. 

 For you will be repaid at the resurrection of the righteous.” 

 

Often we say something like this: 

“I feel good when I come to Mass.” 

 

And we want to “get something” out of Mass. 

 

Those are good things, but neither is the reason we come to Mass. 

 

We come to Mass to render worship to God— 

because he is God, and we owe him that. 

 

We are not the center of the universe; God is. 

 

IV. 

When we don’t make ourselves the center of the universe, 

we open ourselves more fully to God. 

 

I saw this principle at work this week. 

 

On Tuesday, I received someone into the Catholic Church. 

 

This person is married to a Catholic, 

and had been thinking about joining the Church for many years. 

 

He had also received instruction in the Catholic faith. 

 

What impressed me about his testimony in becoming a Catholic 

was the role played by his wife, family, and friends. 

 

They have been faithful without pressuring him, 

guiding him by their example. 

 

We don’t have to be the center of things; 

we only need to be faithful and generous. 

 

God will do the rest. 


