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Colloquī is a Deacon’s Corner 

weekly journal. Its mission and 

purpose: to encourage serious 

discussion, to promote reasoned 

debate, and to provide serious 

content for those who hope to 

find their own pathway to God.  

Each week Colloquī will contain 

articles on theology, philoso-

phy, faith, religion, Catholicism, 

and much more.  

Be forewarned! Articles may 

and often will contain fuel for 

controversy, but always with 

the express intent to seek the 

Truth, the whole truth, and 

nothing but the truth, so help us 

God. 

Considered Thoughts 
From where do you speak 

D 
uring a recent conversa-

tion that tended to be 

mainly a critique on my 

particular style of writing 

I was told by a friend that he thought of 

me as cerebral. Now my initial reaction 

was to take his comment as 

a compliment but after 

thinking about it, I’m not 

quite so sure. Whether it 

was intended as a compli-

ment or if I should have 

been offended will simply 

have to be left as a ques-

tion unanswered.  

According to one source “if you are a 

cerebral person, no one would ever call you a 

drama queen.” As I am definitively male 

and blissfully unaware of royal lineage I 

can readily agree that the probability of 

being anointed a drama queen is indeed 

remote. However the same source fur-

ther claims “You make decisions using your 

intelligence and cold, hard facts, instead of 

your emotions.” To a point I must plead 

‘guilty as charged’ although implied here 

is a certain absence of emotion, suggest-

ing a lack of compassion, empathy, or 

feeling for others and to that I must de-

clare unequivocally ‘not guilty’.   

S 
omeone once told me that it 

seemed that I was much more 

comfortable writing (or texting) 

than I was in personal conversation and 

here again resides an element of truth. 

While I am not necessarily uncomforta-

ble in speaking directly 

and in person, the fact is 

that I long ago recognized 

the inherent danger in di-

rectly engaging in any seri-

ous conversation without 

preparation. In much the 

same way and at the same 

time I came to the realiza-

tion that there was no small amount of 

comfort and considerable safety to be 

garnered in retiring behind a keyboard 

to cogitate before expressing my 

thoughts and ideas.  

The simple truth is the mouth often 

declares independence of the mind and 

is a bit too eager to utter a word without 

any consideration or thought. When we 

speak off-the-cuff there is little or no time 

in which to consider or deliberate what 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 3 
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Heaven And Hell 
Just one breath away 

S 
ome years ago, I was intro-

duced to a small book with 

a rather odd title: The Great 

Divorce. Written by the 

marvelous English author C. S. Lewis, 

it is an extraordinary meditation  up-

on good and evil, grace and judg-

ment; a beautifully woven allegorical 

tale of a bus ride from hell to heaven.  

In the preface, Lewis   begins with 

mention of William Blake’s book 

The Marriage of Heaven and Hell 

and thus explains his own rather 

odd title.  

Of the many roads of life 

Lewis writes: 

“Even on the biological level life 

is not like a river but like a tree. It 

does not move towards unity but 

away from it and the creatures grow 

further apart as they increase in 

perfection. 

I do not think that all who 

choose wrong roads perish; but their 

rescue consists in being put back on 

the right road. A sum can be put 

right: but only by going back till 

you find the error and working it afresh 

from that point, never by simply going 

on. Evil can be undone, but it cannot 

‘develop’ into good. Time does not heal it. 

The spell must be unwound, bit by bit, 

‘with backward mutters of dissevering 

power’—or else not. It is still ‘either-or’. 

If we insist on keeping hell (or even 

Earth) we shall not see heaven: if we ac-

cept Heaven we shall not be able to retain 

even the smallest and most intimate sou-

venirs of Hell.” 

What resonates in the reading of 

this book is how well Lewis captures 

human nature with its insatiable ap-

petite for all that is not good for the 

soul. 

Anyone can catch the bus from 

hell to heaven. When you get there 

you even have a choice to stay or re-

turn to hell. As Lewis tells it many 

choose to return to hell. That in and of 

itself begs the question, why? Why 

would anyone choose hell over heav-

en? Here again, Lewis suggests a pos-

sible hypothesis.  

T 
hose who find little use for 

God or who for their own 

purposes make themselves to 

be god, have little fear of what would 

follow death. Their lives are filled 

with the here and now and they live 

as if there is no tomorrow for in truth 

that is what they so ardently want to  

believe. Nothing changes upon their 

entry into hell. In his allegorical tale, 

Lewis describes how whenever a den-

izen of hell moves to a new place all 

one has to do is think of a house and it 

is instantly constructed. Of course not 

surprisingly the houses they think 

into existence are rather insubstantial 

as they are mere figments of their im-

agination. They are no more real than 

their self-proclaimed godhood, which 

is to mean, not real at all. 

M 
other Teresa of Calcutta 

once said, “Even God 

could do nothing for some-

one already full. You have to be complete-

ly empty to let Him in to do what He 

will.” The more self-satisfied one 

becomes, the more desirous of 

earthly pleasures and possessions, 

the more self-important the less 

room there will be for God.  

Why would anyone prefer hell 

over heaven? Because in heaven 

their delusions of grandeur and 

all that they have come to hold 

dear are laid bare, stripped of all 

substance, nothing but transpar-

ent shadows; “They were in fact 

ghosts: man-shaped stains on the 

brightness of that air. One could 

attend to them or ignore them at will 

as you do with the dirt on a window 

pane.” Only in hell can they hold 

onto the false realities which they 

have self-created.  

George MacDonald once wrote 

“No, there is no escape. There is no heav-

en with a little hell in it—no plan to re-

tain this or that of the devil in our hearts 

or our pockets. Out Satan must go, every 

hair and feather.” For many that is very 

difficult to accept, for to rid one’s self 

of the devil one must empty one’s self 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 3 
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of our obsession for earthly things, 

those pleasures and possessions which 

possess us and fill our soul of all that is 

not God.  

J esus said to the young man who 

asked what he lacked in order to 

gain eternal life “If you wish to be 

perfect, go, sell what you have and give to 

the poor, and you will have treasure in 

heaven. Then come, follow me.” This was 

the one thing the young man was un-

willing to do, “for he had many posses-

sions.”1  

The young man, in many ways, is 

emblematic of many who express the 

desire to live a good and virtuous life 

and obey God’s commandments but 

are unwilling to let go of all that pre-

cludes them from becoming perfect in 

the eyes of God. We have many pos-

sessions and are possessed by far too 

many things, unwilling to let go or to 

be exorcised of all that will lead us 

away from God.   

The world is like a candy store, 

stocked floor to ceiling, wall to wall 

with sweet delightful things and like 

children we are easily beguiled, we 

want to satisfy our need for pleasure 

and possessions. But it only leaves us 

hungry for more.  

When they arrived in heaven, 

those who took the bus from hell could 

not bear the thought of losing all that 

they had, even for eternity with God. 

They had for too long gorged them-

selves on devil’s food and simply had 

no room left for God. Are you already 

full or have you left room for God?  

    

1. Mt 19:21-22. 

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 1 

we will say and therein rests the danger. 

Far too many of us, especially those of us 

who have a tendency to viscerally react 

to certain topics, find ourselves guilty of 

‘open mouth, insert foot’ syndrome. This 

syndrome is not entirely restricted to oral 

utterances; denizens of social media are 

often equally guilty, if not more so, since 

there is a certain degree of anonymity 

associated with social media and no real 

impetus to deliberate and think about 

what one is posting. 

W e have become ‘quick-draw’ 

artists, spitting words out 

faster than a speeding bul-

let, too often without a moment’s 

thought. Quite bluntly, we don’t think 

before we leap. We have taken Yoda’s 

admonition to heart “Do. Or do not. 

There is no try” and we unthinkingly 

blurt out or post what sits so tenderly 

upon the heart, wrapped up nicely with 

our feelings and emotions.  

It is much different when one sits 

down to put thoughts to paper, assuming 

that the writer wishes to be taken seri-

ously, for a careful, thoughtful writer will 

suffer and worry over every word, every 

phrase, every thought expressed. Here is 

where one’s intelligence and cold, hard 

facts are essential, where one’s emotions 

and feelings must give sway to the truth. 

To do otherwise would be dishonest and 

irresponsible.  

The writer should never hide or deny 

his feelings of compassion and empathy 

for the misfortunes of others or for any 

tragedy inflicted upon mankind and the 

human spirit. Yet the truth, tempered 

and steeled by cold, hard facts, must al-

ways, always rise above one’s emotional 

response; to do otherwise would be to lie, 

compounding the distress or pain or 

suffering that others may be experienc-

ing. 

Not too long ago I was texting with a 

dear friend and our conversation had 

traveled down a path upon which I found 

myself becoming increasingly distressed. 

It came to a point where I felt a visceral, 

unreasoned urge to lash out, to respond 

with a quick sarcastic retort.  

A s I began tapping my response I 

found myself over several long 

minutes erasing what I had just 

typed and then beginning again. Back 

and forth I went as I agonized over what 

and how I should respond until I realized 

that what I most wanted to do was to not 

respond at all.  

And so I wrote: “You know, I’ve been 

sitting here thinking how to respond…and 

I think the best thing to say is nothing at 

all.” And I did just that. That may not 

have been the kindest or best response 

but it was an honest one and in my mind 

it forestalled greater unpleasantness and 

the reduced the risk of further offending 

a friend. 

Often that is what should be said: 

nothing at all. But we seldom exhibit 

such restraint and as a result our conver-

sations rapidly deteriorate into incoher-

ent argument that only serve to make us 

look foolish.   

It would behoove us all to take a 

moment to rediscover how to stop, 

look, listen, and think before we speak 

for as the Roman lyric poet Horace 

wrote several thousand years ago: “A 

word once uttered can never be recalled.” 

That may be ancient advice but it still 

rings true today. 

We must stop opening our mouths 

and inserting a very large boot in 

there. We need to think first, reason 

first, and then consider carefully what 

we ought to say before we spit out that 

next speeding bullet.  
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Who Am I? 
Understanding the question 

T 
here is that quintessential 

question, asked by almost 

every soul who has ever 

walked this earth: Who am 

I? Often we ask simply because we are 

intrigued by the inexplicable, or to 

borrow a phrase, most of us find our 

self to be a riddle, wrapped in a mys-

tery, inside an enigma. There are of 

course those filled with such hubris 

and egocentrism they are compelled to 

ask merely to vouchsafe their self-

proclaimed uniqueness and undenia-

ble specialness. Few would dare ask 

“Who do you say that I am?” for fear 

the response would curry no favor 

nor raise the spirit above the ordi-

nary and the mundane. 

Jesus dared ask, yet not for 

approbation but revelation. Jesus 

knew who he was and why de-

spite his divinity he “became flesh 

and and made his dwelling among 

us”1 but his apostles held no such 

understanding. Knowing what 

was to come he sought to bring 

them more fully into what was yet 

to come, to awaken their nascent faith, 

and to reveal his true identity as the 

Son of Man.  

This was for the apostles a mo-

ment of truth; no longer would Jesus 

be but a rabbi, a teacher, or a friend. 

While Peter proclaimed him to be “The 

Christ of God” Jesus revealed himself as 

“The Son of Man.” What are we to 

make of this? 

We ought not place Peter’s decla-

ration that Jesus was “The Christ of 

God” in the same light as the ‘Son of 

Man’, far be it. Peter and the apostles 

along with many of the disciples be-

lieved Jesus to be the Christ, the Messi-

ah, the one who would come to rescue 

the people of Israel from their enemies.  

Those who followed Jesus held 

widely different views of the terms 

Messiah and Christ. Christ or Christós, 

Χριστός is the ancient Greek word for 

the Hebrew  ַיח  and the (Māšîaḥ) ָמשִׁ

Syriac ܡܫܝܚܐ (M'shiha). The word 

messiah simply means anointed and 

those who were anointed were typical-

ly those kings and priests ordained by 

God to lead the nation of Israel.  

P 
heme Perkins, theology pro-

fessor at Boston College and 

author of Reading the New 

Testament points out that at 

the time when Jesus walked the earth 

many believed “God would deliver the 

people from their present evils by restoring 

a king from the descendants of David to 

rule over Israel. Others thought that the 

corrupt high priesthood would be replaced 

with a true one. Others believed that God 

would raise up two ‘anointed’ figures, a 

king and a righteous high priest. Still oth-

er people thought that salvation would be 

brought through a heavenly figure – for 

example, the angel Michael might defeat 

the evil angels, or, perhaps, the mysteri-

ous, heavenly ‘Son of Man’ would come in 

judgment and defeat the enemies of God’s 

people. Still other writers say nothing 

about an agent, anointed or otherwise. 

They speak of God acting directly in hu-

man history.”2   

I 
t should be clear that the disciples 

would have had no reason or in-

clination to believe that Jesus was 

divine or that Jesus was God when 

they admitted that he was the Messiah 

or the Christ or the Son of God. In 

their eyes he was a very special man 

sent by God to save them from 

their earthly oppression.  Even af-

ter his resurrection they held to 

this belief as they declared to the 

risen Jesus, “But we were hoping that 

he would be the one to redeem Israel.”3 

The New Testament is replete with 

references to the ‘Son of Man’ and 

the ‘Son of God’ yet we rarely mark 

any distinction between them. 

Long removed from the context of 

biblical times, their meaning is sel-

dom heard with the same under-

standing as it would have been to a 

first-century Jewish audience. To the 

first-century Jew the ‘Son of Man’ 

would have been thought of as a 

“heavenly savior figure whose enthrone-

ment represents the establishment of God’s 

kingdom. ‘Son of Man was not used for 

Jesus’ humanity in contrast to the expres-

sion ‘Son of God’. For a first-century Jew-

ish audience the phrase ‘Son of God’ was 

used in reference to such human figures as 

the king (Ps 2:7; Isa 9:6), Israel as God’s 

people (Ex 4:22; Hos 11:1),  or  of   persons  
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who were particularly wise or righteous 

(Wis 2:13, 16). Angels may also be re-

ferred to as ‘sons of God’ (Ps 89:7; Dan 

3:25.”4  

There is a clear dichotomy here 

between Peter’s admission and Jesus’ 

declaration:  the human and the di-

vine. Here the apostles are first met 

with the true nature of Jesus Christ: his 

humanity and his divinity. Whether 

they understood much of this at the 

time is doubtful, but it was a begin-

ning, a small step toward conversion 

and faith. 

B 
eyond revealing his true na-

ture to his apostles, Jesus ad-

monished them of what was 

to come, “The Son of Man must suffer 

greatly and be rejected by the elders, the 

chief priests, and the scribes, and be killed 

and on the third day be raised.” Luke 

make no mention as to whether the 

apostles understood what Jesus had 

just told them but we can surmise that 

in all likelihood it merely planted a 

seed in their minds.  

Consider how much more you 

would hear or understand after being 

told by your friend and teacher that he 

was God. Anything that followed 

would most assuredly be lost to the 

ear, for the mind would have over-

whelmed the senses. Quite simply 

such a declaration would have over-

whelmed the mind.  

Jesus knew this and, like the Fa-

ther, understood our limited human 

capacity to understand what it was 

that he was revealing.  

And isn’t that how God works in 

our lives?  

We often find ourselves longing 

for more of God’s presence, more 

‘proof’ that he is with us, in us and pre-

sent to us. We want to see, feel, and 

touch God, to experience God as some-

thing tangible, to make him real to us. 

But that isn’t how God reveals himself 

to us for if he were to do so it would 

overwhelm us.  

J esus tells us “If anyone wishes to 

come after me, he must deny himself 

and take up his cross daily and follow 

me. For whoever wishes to save his life will 

lose it, but whoever loses his life for my 

sake will save it.”5 As Disciples of 

Christ, as Christians, all that we are is 

contained within that statement.  

Who am I?  

I am a Christian, a follower of Je-

sus Christ, who has accepted his cross 

as my own, a burden and a joy I will-

ingly take up and carry each and every 

day for the love of God and his only 

Son, Jesus Christ.  

“To set out on the road to discipleship 

is to dispose oneself for a share in the cross. 

To be a Christian … is not simply to be-

lieve with one’s mind, but also to become a 

doer of the word, a wayfarer with and a 

witness to Jesus. This means, of course, 

that we never expect complete success 

within history and that we must regard as 

normal even the path of persecution and 

the possibility of martyrdom.”6     

If we are true disciples we must 

deny ourselves, lose our lives for his 

sake. This denial and loss is not meant 

to be a physical repudiation of our 

lives but a radical change of heart, 

placing God and Jesus Christ as the 

sum and summation of who we are 

and who we love above all else. 

C. S. Lewis wrote that “There are 

only two kinds of people in the end: those 

who say to God, ‘Thy will be done,’ and 

those to whom God says, in the end, ‘Thy 

will be done.’ All that are in Hell, choose 

it. Without that self-choice there could be 

no Hell. No soul that seriously and con-

stantly desires joy will ever miss it. Those 

who seek find. To those who knock it is 

opened.”7  

T 
o know our self we must deny 

our self. We must place God 

the Father and God the Son 

before all else. We must say to God, 

“Thy will be done” not my will. We 

must accept the burden of the Cross 

and proudly and with courage pro-

claim the Good News of the Gospel of 

Jesus Christ to all the nations. Amen. 

 

 
 
 
 
 

Homily  for  
12th Sunday in Ordinary Time — Cycle C. 

Zechariah 12:10-11; 13:1 
Galatians 3:26-29 

Luke 9:18-24 

 

 

    

1. Jn 1:14. 

2. Pheme Perkins, Reading the New Testament: An 

Introduction, 3rd Edition, Revised and Updated, 

Paulist Press, 2012. 

3. Lk 24:21. 

4. Reading the New Testament. 

5. Lk 9:23-24. 

6. U. S. Bishops, The Challenge of Peace, 1983: 

276. 

7. C. S. Lewis, The Great Divorce, HarperOne; Re-

vised Ed., 2015. 

 



6 

 

Encountering God 
Where will you find him 

W 
e have all been 

told at some point 

in our lives that 

we should look to 

find Jesus in everyone we meet but I 

can’t help but wonder how many of 

us ever bother to try.  We simply 

hold on too tight to the many preju-

dices and unreasoned fears that de-

ny us the freedom to see beyond the 

surface or to ignore what offends in 

order to share a moment with a 

stranger.  

Not too long ago I came 

across a small story that re-

minded me of this simple truth: 

if you never look for God 

chances are you will never find 

him.  

There once was a little boy 

who wanted to meet God. He 

knew it was a long trip to 

where God lived, so he packed 

his suitcase with Twinkies and 

a six-pack of root beer, and he start-

ed his journey. 

When he had gone about three 

blocks, he met an old woman sitting 

in the park just staring at some pi-

geons. The little boy sat down next 

to her and opened his suitcase. He 

was about to take a drink from his 

root beer when he noticed that the 

old woman looked hungry so he 

offered her a Twinkie. She gratefully 

accepted it and smiled at him. Her 

smile was so pretty that the little boy 

wanted to see it again, so he offered 

her a root beer. Once again, she 

smiled at him. The little boy was de-

lighted! They sat there all afternoon 

eating and smiling, but they never 

said a word. 

As it grew dark, the little boy 

realized how tired he was and he got 

up to leave but before he had gone 

more than a few steps; he turned 

around, ran back to the old woman, 

and gave her a hug. She gave him 

her biggest smile ever. When the 

little boy opened the door to his own 

house a short time later his mother 

was surprised by the look of joy on 

his face. She asked him, “What did 

you do today that made you so hap-

py?” He replied, “I had lunch with 

God.” But before his mother could 

respond, he added, “You know 

what? She has the most beautiful 

smile I’ve ever seen!” 

M 
eanwhile, the old wom-

an, also radiant with 

joy, returned to her 

home. Her son was stunned by the 

look of peace on her face and he 

asked, “Mother, what did you do 

today that made you so happy?” She 

replied, “I ate Twinkies in the park 

with God.” But before her son re-

sponded, she added, “You know, 

he’s much younger than I expected.” 

T 
oo often we under estimate 

the power of a touch, a 

smile, a kind word, a listen-

ing ear, an honest compliment, or 

the smallest act of caring, all of 

which have the potential to turn a 

life around.  

People come into our lives for a 

reason, a season, or a lifetime. 

Through them we can and will 

encounter God, but only if we 

look for him, see him in the eyes 

of a stranger and say hello.    

The truth is God is always pre-

sent wanting nothing more than 

to share a smile. The problem, 

we insist, is that we’re too busy, 

we can’t seem to find the time, 

or we don’t know where to look 

for him. He has one word for 

you: Balderdash!  

How much time does it take to 

offer a kind word or a smile to some-

one who could use it? How much 

effort does it take to look a stranger 

in the eye instead of ignoring their 

presence?   

We forget that we will be judged 

not by our achievements and suc-

cesses but by how we encountered 

God in the stranger and the prisoner, 

the hungry and the thirsty, the ill 

and the naked.  

For as long as we look only at 

ourselves we will never encounter 

God.  
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What’s It All About 
Human or divine 

T 
wo interesting thoughts 

come to mind this week 

concerning the liturgy 

which we all share as the 

one Body of Christ.  

The first thought that bubbled to the 

surface was a question as to what ex-

actly the liturgy is all about. I suppose 

that for some, fulfilling the obligation 

each week to keep 

holy the Sabbath, is 

little more than a per-

functory task per-

formed more or less 

out of habit. For others 

it is an opportunity to 

see and be seen, to 

socialize and to take 

notice of who is and isn’t in attend-

ance. Then there are those who come 

for the show, the music and the ritual, 

but little else. Of course there are 

those odd souls who actually are there 

to pray and offer praise and glory to 

God. How quaint! 

All too many of us have forgotten 

what the liturgy is all about, we have 

lost the understanding that the liturgy 

is about God. It is about the divine. It 

is about Eucharist, giving thanks to 

Almighty God for all that he has giv-

en us.  

Which brings to mind my second 

thought: that the liturgy is what Sacro-

sanctum Concilium, the Constitution on 

the Sacred Liturgy calls “an exercise of 

the priestly office of Jesus Christ.” 

 Jesus Christ is always the primary 

presider, the prime minister at any 

liturgical celebration. We tend to for-

get his presence and his essential role 

in the liturgy. Occasionally we should 

remind ourselves that we are his co-

workers, cooperators and co-laborers 

in his divine worship. But it is toward 

his divinity that we should place our 

concern and attention, taking great 

care not to allow the human element 

of the liturgy to eclipse the divine di-

mension of it.  

Cardinal Robert Sarah 

remarked in a recent 

interview that “The 

liturgy is the door to our 

union with God. If the 

Eucharistic celebrations 

are transformed into 

human self-celebrations, 

the peril is immense, 

because God disappears.” He further 

points out that given current trends, 

liturgies that are celebrated as enter-

tainment, friendly meals or fraternal 

moments move the liturgy away from 

the divine, away from its sacramental 

intent, and away from God.  

W 
e are the beneficiaries of 

the self-offering sacrifice 

of Jesus Christ. “We un-

derstand that the liturgy is first our active 

participation at the perfect sacrifice of the 

cross.”1 The reality of the liturgy is 

that Jesus, who in his human and di-

vine natures, has turned all of creation 

back to God. We would be well-

advised to consider that as we kneel 

before our God.   

    

1. Robert Cardinal Sarah, Prefect of the Congrega-

tion for Divine Worship and the Discipline of the 

Sacraments. 
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