
Homily - 30th Sunday in Ordinary Time Yr C,      27th October 2019 

‘Two men went up to the Temple to pray’. 

  I have been trying to pray almost as long as I can remember. There have been times in my life 

when I suppose my faith has worn a bit thin. There have been times when I have allowed  

busyness to crowd it out. And there have  also been times when I wasn’t even sure that God was 

really there. 

  So where to start?  

‘God be merciful to me, a sinner.’  

I am not a murder, an adulterer or a thief. And we’ve had enough of hellfire, damnation and guilt 

complexes - something  perhaps that we Catholics specialise in! But this is still my prayer,  

‘God be merciful to me, a sinner.’ 

  The more I contemplate God’s great love for me, the very creation of my being and who I am, 

his care and guidance throughout my life, the love of family and friends, the constant  

nourishment in Scripture and Eucharist, the more I begin to appreciate all this, the more I realise 

my own sinfulness, my own self-centredness, my own pride and greed. 

 ‘God be merciful to me a sinner’. 

  There is an infinite distance between the God who completely gives himself away in Jesus, and 

a human soul who holds things tight, is possessive and defensive. 

‘God be merciful to me, a sinner’.  This is where I have to start.  

‘My life is already being poured out as a libation’. Prayer takes us to strange places. Prayer takes 

up to dark places. Prayer takes us to the very heart of reality, to that constant struggle between 

good and evil, to fight the good fight, to run the race and run it to the finish, to share deeply in 

the suffering of those around us and indeed, to share in the suffering of the whole world, to be 

with Christ on the cross. “My God, my God, why hast thou forsaken me.” To be more often that 

not inconsolable. 

  Prayer does have to be continual and persistent, disciplined and specific. And our ‘prayer  

pierces the clouds’, we will be granted glimpses of heaven, moments of complete clarity and  

understanding, moments of just knowing that profound love of God deep within, moments of 

even being completely united to that love, body, mind and soul. But these glimpses, these  

moments of glory should never be the purpose or aim of our prayer. 

‘God be merciful to be a sinner’. 

We are but unworthy servants. We just place ourselves in his presence, cry for help and let God 

do the rest. 

‘God be merciful to be a sinner’. 

‘To him be glory for ever and ever. Amen’ 

 

 


