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Luke 13:22-30

As the boys grew older, they wanted to go to church on Saturday night instead of on Sunday morning with us. So, I asked them to bring me a bulletin to be sure they actually went to Mass. It was their “ticket stub.” Of course, I knew it was possible that they stuck their head in the front door, grabbed the bulletin, and took off to more interesting teenage pursuits, but I chose to believe that they actually stayed for the entire liturgy. Oh, and I gave them a pop quiz about the homily, too, just in case.

The disciples in today’s Gospel knew they had a first-class ticket to heaven. In fact, they were the “few” when they asked Jesus if “only a few people will be saved.” The Jews were positive that they were the only ones going to heaven. Jesus, the King of Flip, says he won’t even know who they are. Every time the disciples think they know what he’s going to say or have him cornered, he flips it over on them and throws them off.

Just because you have a baptism certificate and a regular pew, it doesn’t mean that you’re on the fast track to sainthood. Yeah, sure, I work for the church and go to Mass fairly often, but I also cuss like a sailor, can gossip with the best of them, and have a myriad of other sins you don’t want to hear about (well, you may want to hear about them, but I’m not telling!). John White once told me he wanted to hang onto my feet when I was sailing up to heaven. I’m not so sure that’s where I’m headed, John. On the dark days, I have more faith in gravity than in a merciful final judgment.

If you’re reading this because you picked it up in church, thank you for coming to Mass in the first place, but Mass isn’t religion. You may be all about being a lector or a Eucharistic minister, or you may be kicking yourself because you aren’t one, but those activities won’t bump you up on the passenger list of the Heaven Express. The Catechism of the Catholic Church  says “Religion is the context for faith. While being active members of a church may not bring us closer to God, membership certainly helps. It pricks our hard hearts and jabs our dull minds toward God and what he offers us. Religion sharpens the focus so we can accept God's gifts and grow in his presence.” Religious activities are good only because they help focus our eyes on God.

The disciples told Jesus, “But we ate with you, and you taught in our streets. We were right there in your presence.” But Jesus said he still didn’t know them. The only way he could know them was if he had a relationship with them. How about you? Will he know you? Think relationship, not religion. That’s your ticket.

