
11th Sunday in Ordinary Time, Cycle C 

 Gospel of St. Luke 7:36-50 

“Do you see this woman? 

Many years ago, I read an article written by a Jesuit priest in America Magazine. The author’s name, 

other names, dates and exact details are lost in my memory but the story has stayed with me all this time. 

When this priest was a young boy, his older brother, then in high school was killed in an automobile accident. 

The brother was the passenger and the brother’s best friend was the driver and the driver was heavily 

intoxicated. The best friend driver survived the accident and was charged with vehicular manslaughter. 

When it came time for sentencing the young man, the family had an opportunity to present testimony 

to the court. The priest’s dad addressed the judge on behalf of the family. He began recounting the 

devastation the family was experiencing and the intense sadness that followed them every moment of every 

day. He also talked about the many times the young man had been in the family home and how good the 

family was to him, treating him like a family member.  

Then the father told the judge he and his family strongly urged the court to have mercy on the young 

man and to avoid any severe sentence. “We know who this young man is,” the dad said to the judge, “The 

crimes this young man has committed are ‘what he did’. But your honor, you also need to know they are not 

‘who he is’.” 

The judge accepted the dad’s testimony. The priest went on to write that his dad and the young man 

communicated a few times each year for many years after until his dad’s health failed in his elderly years. 

“Do you see this woman?” Jesus asks the Simon the Pharisee who invited him to dinner. Simon the 

Pharisee certainly “sees” her. She has arrived without an invitation and has made a spectacle of herself at the 

banquet. More than that, she is an acknowledged “sinner” and would never be welcomed, let alone invited for 

such a feast. Simon’s heart seethes with rage at her presence in his home. 

But when Jesus asks the question “Do you see this woman?” he is asking a far deeper question. “Sure 

you know what this woman has done. You know her past. You know about her, but do you know her?” “Do 

you see who she really is apart from what she has done?” It is an important question for the sharing of a meal. 

In St. Luke’s gospel, meals with Jesus are a central theme throughout. How people relate to Jesus at a 

meal, what he teaches at a meal, and especially how hosts and guests relate to one another become a central 

theme. Many of Jesus’ parables in St. Luke’s gospel also take place at meals, banquets, or celebrations. This is 

more than simply etiquette or which fork to use first for salad.  

Rather, behavior at meals with Jesus in St. Luke’s gospel reveal how one recognizes and embraces 

salvation or how one is far too self-centered, keeping salvation at arm’s length. These meal stories and 

parables are about how St. Luke’s church celebrates or ought to celebrate the Eucharist, The Lord’s Supper. 

“Do you see this woman?” becomes the questions for us at this Eucharist, “Do you see Christ and do you see 

one another?” 

In this passage, Jesus is the invited guest but Simon the Pharisee has neglected the basic expectations 

of hospitality. He has neither washed Jesus’ feet nor embraced him with a kiss. Because he is so neglectful 

toward Jesus, he is also repulsed by the uninvited sinful woman who provides this basic hospitality honoring 

Jesus. She not only recognizes Jesus, but she “sees him” as the one capable of forgiving her sinful life and 



restoring her to God’s people again. Simon is far too self-righteous to recognize either Jesus as forgiver of sins 

or the woman as worthy of forgiveness. 

A dangerous place for us reading this gospel passage is condemning the Pharisee for his cold hearted 

dismissal of the sinful woman. Then our self-righteousness condemns him for his self-righteousness and we all 

stand condemned for self-righteousness. Rather, we need to recognize his behavior and find it as sinful, 

discover it possibly residing in our own heart, and then consider compassion for the repentant woman, Simon 

the Pharisee and ultimately for ourselves as well.  

“Do you see this woman?” becomes the question Jesus asks inviting Simon to compassion. Only 

compassion allows someone to see another person in the same light Jesus sees them. Only compassion allows 

someone to see the person and not only the depth of sinfulness. Only compassion begins the transformation 

from a cold heart of stone to the very heart of the Lord Jesus Christ. Simon the Pharisee has no compassion for 

the woman, only a cold and stony heart seething with anger. 

Simon the Pharisee sees nothing in common with this woman, even if she is grieving her own sinfulness 

and even if she never returns to her former way of life. In his cold heart, the woman is stuck forever to her 

past with no hope of freedom. 

But Jesus insists they have more in common than Simon can or is willing to believe. “Do you see this 

woman?” There is only one humanity and Simon, the repentant woman, and every one of us has a full share in 

the only humanity there is. We all have a need for repentance and we all have a need to grieve our sins.  

So often we offer the words “hate the sin and love the sinner”. These words can sound at times far too 

trite when we are trying to apply them to real life situations with complex circumstances and impulsive 

reactions. We can misunderstand what these words try to convey. “How can I be forgiving if I am so angry?” 

“How can I be angry if I want to be righteous?” “Does forgiveness mean there is no room for justice, 

reconciliation, or restoration?” 

Can we be angry and still compassionate? Are anger and compassion always mutually exclusive? Simon 

the Pharisee has an angry heart towards the uninvited woman, but can he also have compassion for her? The 

dad losing his son in the accident had compassion for the young driver. Might he also have been angry at him 

as well? Anger and compassion often both exist in the human heart in the face of great tragedy, loss, and 

devastation, often necessarily so.  

Maybe the dad remembered times when he was younger and abused alcohol. In any event, the dad 

knew the depth of the young man responsible for his son’s death, and recognized a goodness that was worth a 

risk of giving him a chance to establish his own life. No one is served by two young men losing their lives. 

Compassion and anger often need to co-exist within the human heart, and need to shape each other for 

righteousness. Choosing which one becomes dominant depends on which one we feed the most. 

Which one we decide to feed determines our attitude gathering at Eucharist. If we feed on the 

Eucharist, compassion has to be a centerpiece of our heart. Certainly Eucharist is the greatest worship we can 

offer God and has prime of place for offering God our gratitude and praise. But offering our life with Christ as a 

sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving is meant to also transform our entire life from the inside out. Any parts of 

our heart hardened by sin or cold uncaring are called to be transformed into the very heart of Christ himself.  

At Calvary, the Lord Jesus poured out compassion on all creation, but the Lord also forgave all sin and 

defeated sin’s power in his humanity. This saving Lord is present to us at every Eucharist we celebrate. Our 



encounter with the Risen Lord here at Mass offers our hearts this very grace of transformation. This is a life 

long journey but an essential journey for our salvation. 

Compassion does not neglect or dismiss the wrong that is done. Rather, it looks deeper into the soul 

beyond the hardness, the malice, the destruction, the selfishness. Compassion does not dismiss the need for 

justice but helps clarify our desire for justice and its confusion with a desire for revenge.  

When does compassion provide good opportunities for restoration and rehabilitation? Even when 

these are not possible and a lengthy prison term is in everyone’s best interest, is there no place for 

“compassion”? 

What of someone incapable of facing addictions in their life that become so destructive to themselves 

and others around them? Can we be compassionate without being enabling? Can families and friends be 

compassionate for the one addicted without falling over and over again into cycles of lies and broken 

promises? Or what can we do for someone who is required to register as a sex offender for the rest of his/her 

life. Is there room for compassion without being naïve and endangering the vulnerable? 

“Do you see this woman?” 


