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Luke 17:5-10
When I read the last sentence in this Gospel a few years ago, the words reached through the page, grabbed me, and shook my shoulders—hard! “When you have done everything God told you to do, say, ‘We are useless servants. We only did what we were supposed to do.’”

Me? Useless? I did what I was supposed to do, and I’m still worthless? You mean God doesn’t appreciate all this work I’m doing for him? All these sacrifices I’m making! Shouldn’t he be a little more grateful? 

I had forgotten one little thing: I serve God; he does not serve me. I’m not doing God a favor by going to Mass or putting money in the collection basket or singing in the choir. He allows me to serve him.

We tend to have a “supermarket” approach to religion. Let’s say you are angry with the pastor, don’t like his sermons, or think he isn’t spiritual enough, that all he talks about is money. You even want to change churches because coming to Mass is just a bad experience for you. You don’t get anything out of it. Well, you went to the Church Supermarket. looking for something you needed. There are a lot of items on the shelves, but there are only certain things on your shopping list. So, you go to the next supermarket.

Mass and homilies aren’t here to entertain you. Priests aren’t ordained to tell you what you want to hear. I remember someone talking to Fr. Jerry about the “legacy” he was going to leave St. Pat’s. He isn’t here to leave a legacy. He’s here to serve God. Priests are often confused with politicians—that they come to a parish, schmooze the congregation for a few years, then go on to the next church. No. Priests are “the elect,” as we all are “the elect,”  but priests are not elected. The Catholic Church has never been and never will be a democracy. 

Sure, you get up earlier than you want to on Sunday morning when you could be sleeping in, and it is a terrific inconvenience to get the spouse and kids ready and out of the house in time. But you aren’t doing anything you weren’t already supposed to do. Your response to God’s gift of life, his gift of creation, his gift of his only Son who died on the cross for you is that you went to church this morning? A little bit inadequate, don’t you think?

Hey, listen, I’m glad you’re here! I see that little halo above your head! See mine? But, I gotta tell you, we have to remember—he’s God; we’re not. We have to stop thinking that we’re hot stuff simply because we make a special effort. Because guess who it really benefits? That’s right. Us.


