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Work with me here: pretend you are the widow in the first reading. A holy man walks up to your door and asks you for a cup of water. That’s easy enough. You walk away to get the water, hearing him call after you, “And bring along a bit of bread.”

You stop in your tracks. A bit of bread doesn’t sound like a lot to ask, but it is more than you have. In fact, you were going to bake “a bit of bread” with the last flour and oil you had in your house. And then, you and your son were going to slowly starve to death. And this man wants that bread. What would you do?

This woman decides to tell Elijah the truth. Can you imagine the courage she had to share her despair with a perfect stranger? Without a husband, she had no status or income, and her son was too young to support her. Her land was in a drought. “I have only a handful of flour,” she tells Elijah, “and just a little oil.” Don’t worry, the prophet tells her. Go ahead and fix what you have, share it with me, and you’ll be fine for the next 12 months. The widow has nothing to lose. She and her son are facing a horrible death in a barren land with no family to help them. She follows Elijah’s directions, bakes the cake, shares with him, and is rewarded. For the next year, every time she puts her hand in the jar, she has food and oil. It’s almost magic.

It’s so easy to say, “I would have done the same thing. I trust that God will take care of me and my family, so I would have shared my last meal with the stranger.” Wait a minute...not so fast. Let me ask you a few questions first.

You live in a nice house, and your refrigerator and cabinets are full of food. You have money in your pocket, and you car is full of gas. Now, when you pick up your church envelopes, how much are you putting in for the weekly collection? Are you even using the envelopes? What about the school envelope? or the special appeal this month? You don’t have to give until it hurts, but you are required by God to give until it makes a difference. Are you making a difference when you give back to God? Are you trusting him to take care of you when you are at your lowest point?

The most important lesson the widow has for me is that whatever you give to God, you get back one hundred times as much, or in her case, 365 times as much. But you can’t give expecting that great return. You must give because you trust that if you take care of God, he will take care of you. You give because you want to share what you have. Why? Because it wasn’t yours in the first place. It never was. Everything we have is a gift from God. Even your faith. Thank him for all of it. And share all of it.
