
Twenty Seventh Sunday in Ordinary Time: Cycle C 

Gospel of St. Luke 17: 5-10 

Following the Civil War, New York City faced an immense problem of homeless children and 

abandoned infants.  One estimate cited around 30,000 homeless children at any given time. Many abandoned 

infants were placed in a welfare house on Blackwell Island, but large numbers of them died in residence from 

poor care and destitute conditions. 

Sister Mary Irene Fitzgibbon had spent twenty years teaching in Catholic schools as a Sister of Charity. 

She decided more needed to be done and the Catholic Church should be part of “doing more.” With her 

order’s support and the support of the archbishop, she and a group of sisters rented a house and placed an 

empty crib at the front door with a sign “The Home for Foundlings.” The next morning an infant was found in 

the crib and that first month, 44 more were dropped off. Within a year, over 1000 infants were delivered to 

the sisters’ care. 

Sister Fitzgibbon began the “doing more” with five dollars. By 1870, the City of New York donated an 

entire block and appropriated $100,000 for a new building. From their efforts later came a maternity hospital 

and homes for single mothers to keep their infants if so desired. (Give Us This Day, Liturgical Press, August 

2016, p. 170) 

The disciples’ prayer opening this gospel passage, “Lord, increase our faith,” probably sounds familiar 

to all of us at some times in our life, and perhaps many times in our life. The prayer is itself a beautiful and 

heartfelt request. At its core, the prayer is a cry for help. Faith seems often to be lacking or deficient, 

especially when dark clouds suddenly gather over loved ones, or in our own life. Or we can look at the 

overwhelming darkness in our world with its corresponding intense suffering and wonder, “what can one 

person do about that?” 

God gives faith as a gift and this is a prayer God always respond to, but in God’s own way. Jesus assures 

his disciples, and thus, all of us as well, that the little faith they think they have is all they need to begin 

performing great service for the glory of God and humanity’s salvation. 

  We need to recognize what we are asking for. Faith is not an item measured in quantity or volume. 

Faith in the context of this gospel passage focuses on trusting God to empower us to do what we are called to 

do. Faith is often just a small seed waiting to be planted, nourished, watered, tended to and harvested. 

When Sister Mary Fitzgibbon saw a crisis, she probably recognized her faith was only the size of a 

mustard seed. But if God was calling her to respond to the suffering around her, that would be all she needed 

to start. Her faith grew in proportion to her response and action toward the suffering she addressed. Most of 

us will not be asked to address a crisis of such a magnitude as 33,000 homeless children. But suffering is all 

around us. We can respond in simple, seemingly little, but powerful ways.  

Many of you already are doing this and may not consider it as a work of faith. Families in our parishes 

care for disabled or chronically ill sons or daughters requiring lots of extra time attending to their needs. Or 

folks come home from a full day’s work, prepare supper for others in the house, and then leave to care for an 

elderly or sick parent or other relative.  

Over thirty years of priesthood, I have visited dying parishioners in their homes with loved ones telling 

me about neighbors in nursing professions that come by in the evening to provide whatever comfort they can, 

especially when the family has little health insurance or resources for paid qualified caregivers. Almost always, 

the neighbors they identify are people I know well as parishioners. 



There are teachers offering their skills to young people soon to be released from jails and prisons. They 

instruct on ways of preparing a resume and how to identify their own gifts while searching for a job. Veterans 

offer a listening ear to fellow veterans still recovering from exterior and interior battle wounds, or unable to 

integrate back into civilian life.  

It might be labor leaders advocating for low-wage workers or business leaders mentoring those trying 

to start their own company. Single parents take on lots of extra responsibilities and many other parents put 

themselves out for school events and sports teams. In these endeavors, parents often cross paths with 

students without parental involvement and at times become that adult showing kindness and giving attention 

to someone starving for such affection. These examples are repeated in many ways throughout our parishes. 

Generous and compassionate service can heal wounds and quiet rage in human hearts. I often wonder 

if so much anger in our nation comes from a feeling of detachment, a sense of abandonment, a simple lack of 

care and being cared about. The ultimate face of evil is the death of compassion; something we all have the 

ability to respond to. Most of the time, it will be simply continuing to do what we are already doing. Some 

other times, it will require a significant stepping out in faith for the more dramatic and significant response, 

something like Sister Mary Fitzgibbon’s story.  

We need not become despondent when we seem to lack enough faith. The gospel tells us we only 

need a little faith. When we place that faith into action, then faith grows correspondingly. Stepping out in faith 

offering generous service to God will not often be easy and will often be met with resistance, fits and starts, 

initial failure and trial and error. But persistence joined with wisdom and trust will carry the day.  

While gratitude is often welcomed when offered, a call from God and the reality of making a difference 

in someone else’s life becomes its own reward. Like the servants in the gospel passage, our response will be, 

“We are unprofitable servants; we have done what we were obliged to do.” 


