Slave for the Gospel


What are we doing here in this world?  Many times we hear this question in our readings.  We are challenged to look closely at our lives and ask what is important and what controls us.  One of the most important ways we can examine our lives is to look at our day and see where we spend our time.  If we make time for what is important and we spend time with what we want then it follows that the area where we spend most of our time is the most important.  Right?


There is a BIG problem with that theory!  Many of you are now thinking, “Wait, I spend most of my week at work because I have to, I have no real choice in the matter!!  There are a million things I would rather be doing everyday.”  That is the reality of our world.  We have to work, to live, and to eat.  We need to earn a living and take care of our children and ourselves.  I do not know anyone that has such control over their lives that they can pick and choose their hours at work.  I think many will tell me that the higher up the ladder you go the less control you actually have over your time.  Those that are self-employed probably have the greatest pulls to work long hours and give up weekends and days off.  Our readings speak of being a slave for the Gospel and that we have no choice in preaching the Gospel.  That is all well and good but what is reality?


This got me thinking of my own life and the time that I sped – how much time do I spend each week doing different things.  Some fall into a religious category and others fall into a more secular category but still important.  Starting this past Sunday, after our parish celebrations of the weekend, I went to Rochester to be with my sister and family.  My sister was participating in a Cursillio Retreat this past weekend.  I was there for the closing Liturgy.  Monday is normally my day off.  I spent it close to home here in Hornell.  I cleaned up my room to be totally honest!  Tuesday I spent most of the day at the school.  It was “Sweater and Slipper Day” so I wore my “St. Patrick” sweater and I borrowed a pair of “Sponge Bob” slippers.  The afternoon was spent in a meeting with Sr. Dolores and some people from the Diocese.   It was a great meeting with many good things coming from the time but three hours later I was ready to be done.  After celebrating daily mass I went to Dansville to meet with some of my family.  Wednesday, I was dealing with issues with our buildings and the structures that we own as a parish.  Long telephone calls to figure out some things with the Diocese made for a long day.  Sally also started getting after me to get this letter written – I am always late with this article.  Evening mass followed by a meeting of the Stewardship Committee.  Thursday, (Today, the day I am typing this letter actually.) I did the morning mass.  After doing some e-mail I met with a family to discuss their daughter getting married.  Then I will have my regular meeting with Sr. Dolores in the afternoon.  Tonight is a meeting to discuss plans for adult educational opportunities – this is the second meeting of the GIFT group.  Friday will be spent trying to get to the bottom of the stuff on my desk that has been growing all week long.  Then on Saturday I will be finishing up my homily for the weekend and be at St. Ann by 3:00-3:30 to hear confessions.  4:30 mass and we do it all over again.


The funny thing is that if you read that paragraph you may ask a few questions:  when does he pray?  What about visiting the sick and hospitals?  What if I wanted to talk to him is he ever in the office?  The answer is I pray at night and in the morning before I leave my room.  I am called to the hospitals and visit the sick when asked to stop.  I am in the office most days for a good chunk of time.  I am there if someone just stops in and has a question.  I do my best to be there when people ask for me.  As I look back on the week that has past I did pretty good – for the most part!  Is this what I am supposed to be doing?  Is this the role of the priest?  Am I fulfilling the call of the readings this weekend?  Am I fulfilling the call of God in my life?


Like many of you, some days I think I am doing a good job, other days I am not too sure.  I bet that if all of you take a look at your week – day by day – that you will have a wide variety of activities as well. Some that you like to do and some that you wish you could avoid.  There are items that you say, “This is time with my family, and I wish that was more time.”  I bet there are things that you wish you could do more often.  But if we look closer we might see things a little different.  We are all called by God to be who we are and to do what we must.  It might sound really fun to stop working and just spend time with our loved ones.  That is a great idea except that you can’t eat and pay your bills.  You will be one happy family out on the streets.  Part of doing what God calls us to do is to take care of our worldly issues and concerns as well as our spiritual issues.  Some people are called to live only for God – they are in a Monastery.  All their needs are met by the community and they can pray 8 times a day.  Most of us are not called to the monastery so that is not the life God is calling us to live. 


On the list of what we do every week we can add God in an easy way.  If we make a commitment to live our life with God then those ordinary things actually become part of our prayer and connection to God.  It is really easy to make a small prayer as we go into work, “God help me to live and work today the way you want me.  Help me to see where you are and how I can share my faith with those around me.”  Just that much and God’s grace will be there and we will get better and better everyday at answering the call of God that we hear in the readings.  If we take the time to simply remind ourselves that God wants me to care for my family then our work becomes something with real meaning – working for God.  If we stop and remind ourselves that every meeting and every conversation is a time to be a child of God in our world then there is meaning to that activity.  


It is good for all of us to remind ourselves of this fact.  I am like all of you that I wonder some times about what I do everyday.  Meetings about buildings and calls about finances were not at the top of the list when I decided to become a priest.  And yet, they are all part of the workings of this parish.  Some days I spend sitting at this desk and typing and answering e-mail.  It does not feel like I am walking with Jesus spreading the Gospel but I am, just in a very different way.  


Sometimes it is hard to see how we are connected to our faith.  When you are in church or praying, sure it is easy then but day in and day out it may feel like you are not connected.  With just a little effort to refocus our thoughts God’s grace will be a lot easier to see.  With just a little work we can start to see God in everything we do and know that even if our time is not spent exactly the way we wish it to be spent, God’s blessings are there for us to see.  Then we can know that we are doing the right thing in our world.  We can say like St. Paul, “In fact, I do all that I do for the sake of the Gospel in the hope of having a share in its blessings.”  That is a great way to spend our lives!

