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Note: I started with some spontaneous comments along the lines of:  

Normally I give my message of thanks at the end of Mass… but I saw St. Vincent’s 

pastor Fr. Tracey walking around in the gathering area, so let me start by saying thanks to him 

and the parish for opening your impressive facility to us and opening your warm community to 

us.  Thanks for the volunteers who are here and making us feel welcome… as well as Ben and 

Michael for getting up early on a Saturday morning to serve us.  Thanks to Crystal and Jean and 

their staff for their work on putting together the great conference that is in store for you today.  

Thank you all for coming out in the rain to be here today. 

 

Sing: Wherever you go, I shall go… wherever you live, there shall I live… your people will be 

my people and your God will be my God too. 

 

 Today we heard, for a second straight day at daily Mass, Jean proclaim the 

intergenerational story of Naomi and Ruth.  For the benefit of those not familiar with what 

happened in the passage proclaimed yesterday, Naomi is a woman from Bethlehem… she 

marries someone from Moab… which, if I recall my geography correctly, would be like 

marrying someone from Wisconsin.  They have two sons together, but then her husband and both 

sons die… and neither of them have children.  So heartbroken Naomi… in fact her name means 

something like heartbreak… decides to head back to Bethlehem….  Her one daughter-in-law 

[Orpah] essentially says: “See ya Naomi… I’m staying in Moab.”  Perhaps she was as dedicated 

to Moab’s sports teams as our Cheddarhead neighbors are to the Packers?  Actually, her decision 

to stay in her homeland would have been the culturally right thing to do; as well as the prudent 

thing to do.  Staying in Moab would have facilitated her ability to get married again and have 

children… they would not be Naomi’s grandchildren… At the least, perhaps, she could be taken 

in by her family of origin… for a widow would have been very, very vulnerable and without 

support.  But the other [and now much more famous] daughter-in-law, Ruth, does the 

countercultural thing.   She sticks with Naomi… The words of the song with which I started 

come from yesterday’s passage, and she goes to a foreign land,  Bethlehem, with the likely 

outcome that she will die childless and have no family to support her in her old age… or even in 

her present age.  Two widows living together would not have been the path to a luxurious life.  

And, as we also heard in the song, it would have meant giving up the gods of the Moabites for 

the Lord. 

 But God had a much better plan; another plan.  We hear it unfold in today’s passage.  

Ruth’s faithfulness to her mother-in-law and to the Lord is rewarded as Ruth is noticed by Boaz, 

as we heard Jean proclaim.  In fact, as we hear; Ruth not just noticed by Boaz for her goodness; 

but Boaz falls in love with her… and then they get married…. As we hear at the end of the 

passage, Ruth becomes the great-grandma, if I got it right, of King David, one of the more 

important people in salvation history.  In fact, Ruth is one of 4 women listed in the genealogy of 



Jesus in the gospels.1  Her love and her family, is rewarded in many ways… and if one visits 

Bethlehem, one of the landmarks there to see is Ruth’s Field. And as long as we are talking about 

intergenerational influences today, let me just add, that my first grade teacher, who, after my 

parents was the first to nurture my vocation, was Sr. Ruth; who I had the privilege of burying 

earlier this year.   

 In the gospel passage we hear a story that at first may not seem relevant to why we are 

here today, but it is as well.  We hear Jesus instructing His followers to follow the words, not the 

witness, of the Pharisees.  Why does Jesus say that?  Because it is very easy, it is very natural, in 

fact, for us to follow the example of people, not their words.  Recent Popes, starting with Blessed 

Paul VI,2 have often spoken of how modern people follow teachers only when they are living out 

what they are saying. 

 You are here today, I would suggest, because you desire to teach your grandchildren 

about God… because you desire for your grandchildren to be Catholic… because you desire that 

your grandchildren live good Christian lives; because you desire that your grandchildren get to 

heaven.  But, just like with the Pharisees and other religious leaders of Jesus’ time and over 

history, your grandchildren will likely only live out what you are trying to teach them if you, 

yourselves, are living it.  Of course, none of us are perfect Christian witnesses; we all fall short 

here and there… that is part of the effects of the Fall, concupiscence as it is called…  And we 

priests are not exempt from that.  One of the lessons I most remember that now-Bishop Cozzens 

taught us in seminary is that one of the struggles of being a priest is that there will always be a 

gap between who we are and who we are meant to be as witnesses of Christ.  While those gaps 

will always be there, they are not good.  Those falls in priests, in grandparents, and in all people 

often have consequences… in fact, they always have consequences… for sin always impacts 

other people in some way or another.  Whether it be us as priests who sin… or whether it be you 

as grandparents… when we fall it undermines our witness. 

Furthermore, the impact of our witness is not limited to sinning, although that is certainly 

the place to start.  For there are many things in life that are not in and of themselves sinful or 

virtuous.  Which then leads us to another reality: Most grandparents I know want their grandkids 

to like them.  And it is not unusual, as a result, for grandparents to do things they might not 

otherwise do… sometimes that may even include cutting corners behaviorally with their 

grandkids in an attempt to bond with them… or curry their favor or friendship.  What 

grandchildren need most from their grandparents, however, whether they realize it or not… is for 

their grandparents to truly love them.  Loving them does not mean that we have to be 

crotchety…  loving them does not mean that we have to be stern… that we have to always 

lecture them or shove religious things at them.  Rather, loving our grandkids means being and 

means doing what is for their true good.  Our motives should be grounded in what is objectively 

for their good, for their well-being.  Our motives should not be grounded in giving them what 

they want from us, nor in seeking to get from them what we want from them.  When we strive to 

spoil our grandkids… we not only pander to them, but along the way, we truly do spoil them: the 

long term results of spoiling are often as pleasant as the odor of spoiled milk.  Or, as I hear 

sometimes happens, if we use our grandkids to get back at our children in some ways for their 

own bad behavior growing up… As I sometimes hear: fill them up with sugar and goodies and 

send them home….  When we do that we are not helping anyone get to our true home of heaven.   

                                                           
1 See Matthew 1:5. 
2 Evangelii Nuntiandi 41 http://w2.vatican.va/content/paul-

vi/en/apost_exhortations/documents/hf_p-vi_exh_19751208_evangelii-nuntiandi.html  

http://w2.vatican.va/content/paul-vi/en/apost_exhortations/documents/hf_p-vi_exh_19751208_evangelii-nuntiandi.html
http://w2.vatican.va/content/paul-vi/en/apost_exhortations/documents/hf_p-vi_exh_19751208_evangelii-nuntiandi.html


In the end, is being together for eternity not what the vocation of grandparenting is all 

about?   Is it not about cooperating with our children in the ways that they are seeking to be 

Godly Christian parents… and about providing a counter-cultural witness in those ways are 

children fall short in their Christian parenting, [as all will do, some more than others]?  In fact, I 

was struck as I proclaimed the Opening Collect.  “O God, who have prepared for those who love 

you good things which no eye can see, fill our hearts, we pray, with the warmth of your love, so 

that loving you in all things and above all things, we may attain your promises, which surpass 

every human desire.”  These words remind us that God has so much more in store for us than any 

candy or video game we might give to our grandchildren… or to any movies that we might take 

them to which might not be the best for them.3   

My elder sisters and brothers… let us remember that with everything we do, we teach our 

grandchildren lessons: We form them or we deform them.  Hopefully today will be a day during 

which we can learn how not to be Pharisees… how not to be Catholics who believe what the 

Church teaches, but by our witness we teach a totally different lesson.  Rather, let us show 

sacrificial dedication to our families like Ruth.  Let us be living witnesses of love and of what it 

means to be a good Christian in a world in which too many of our grandchildren, sadly, see far 

too few such witnesses.  As we begin this day strengthened by the presence of Jesus in the 

Eucharist and one another, may it be our goal, dear grandparents, that by being loving witnesses 

of God’s truth and His love, future generations, and most especially our grandchildren, will, by 

their words and example, follow the sacrificial example of Ruth and Naomi… so that someday 

our grandchildren, in their words and deeds will live out, all the way to the final destination of 

heaven, the words of Ruth: 

 

Sing: Wherever you go, I shall go… wherever you live, there shall I live… your people will be 

my people and your God will be my God too. 

 

                                                           
3 Let us not give up our birthright in heaven, or entice our grandchildren to do so, for passing 

trivialities, like Easu gave up his birthright for a bowl of soup.  See: Genesis 25:31-35. 


