
Twenty Seventh Sunday in Ordinary Time: Cycle C 

The Gospel of St. Luke 17: 5-10 

Flannery O’Connor was one of the greatest American short story authors in the twentieth century. She 

was also a devout Catholic living in the deep South, dying in the early 1960’s from lupus. In addition to her 

stories, she also left a treasure of personal letters and other writings published after her death in a volume 

called The Habit of Being.  

In The Habit of Being, she writes of her nephew going off to college and in his freshman year, declaring 

himself to be an atheist. He wrote her, acknowledging her deep Catholic faith and her positive impact on his 

life. But he wanted her to write him convincingly and prove the existence of God. In response, she simply 

wrote, “John, give to the poor. Love, Aunt Flannery.” She surmised he was expecting some philosophical 

treatise with proofs of God’s existence. But she answered with a far more challenging response.  

First of all, she was not going to do his work for him. The faith journey requires a certain amount of 

personal ambition and motivation. Thomas Edison once said, “Genius is 1% inspiration and 99% perspiration.” 

Faith applies the same formula. If John really wants to know if God exists, it meant investing of himself into 

the search, and searching in the poorest of people and the most broken parts of humanity. 

Secondly, she was not going to reduce faith to a philosophical model of debate and discussion. If her 

nephew’s request reduced faith journey to an intellectual exercise over wine and cheese, or a couch potato 

spirituality, she would have no part of it.  

In the Gospel, the apostles ask the Lord, “Increase our faith.” Jesus responds with the necessity of 

humble service for that to happen. This kind of humble service involves recognizing the indwelling of the 

divine presence in our own heart and soul and then making that space one of hospitality and welcome for 

others to encounter God living within. 

That sounds complex, but the reality is one of simplicity. But simplicity does not mean easy. In fact, the 

task requires a constant and diligent work of our own daily life. With God’s grace, the divine indwelling 

consumes and transforms more and more of our human life, and every aspect of it. Here are two examples 

from daily life to assist us. 

Last weekend, I celebrated a wedding in Chicago for some family friends. Chris and Lauren are both 

highly intelligent people and already respected in their professions of business finances and law. There was a 

dinner at a local restaurant following the wedding rehearsal. At that time, several of their friends and some 

family gave stories and testimony regarding them, some quite humorous as the occasion required.  

But I was deeply moved by what many of their friends had to offer. Most all of them, also highly 

intelligent millennials to a person testified their greatest attributes are their good hearts and strong moral 

foundation. One young woman who was in law school with Lauren said the couple’s good hearts was the 

greatest attraction of all. Their care for their friends, the trust placed in them, and their compassion were like 

lights drawing people in. This is the foundation of faith, simply living what we proclaim to believe. Meeting 

Chris and Lauren’s friends deepened my hope in our young people and their collective hunger for truth and 

good. 

The second example are all of you present at Mass this morning, and all present at Masses in all our 

parish church. You are an inspiration for me simply by coming to Mass. Over the last 20 years, two traumas 

have simultaneously impacted our Catholic parishes and parishioners in our diocese. One of course is the sex 



abuse crisis and the horrible fallout from that scandal. The second is the continual decline of numbers of 

ordained priests in our diocese.  

When I first came to Augusta in 1998, there were seven separate parishes, each with its own resident 

pastor. Now, returning a year ago, 20 years later, there are six churches composing one parish (with the close 

of St. Andrew’s Parish) and only two- and one-half priests serving the same territory. This reduction resulted in 

loss of resident pastor, loss of resident parish office, loss of daily Masses, several changes and reductions in 

numbers of weekend Masses, closing of St. Andrew’s Church, and other losses. 

Either one of these traumas would have had a devastating impact on our Catholic people. Both 

occurring simultaneously resulted in many people simply staying away from Mass attendance and Church 

support. That is completely understandable, and I make no judgements on their choices. Many people were 

deeply hurt by each of these major disruptions of faith. 

But you are here. And every weekend, the great miracle is that we open the church doors and in you 

come. That is faith!  You were also impacted by these traumas, yet you transcended your losses and anger and 

enter through those doors. 

Maybe some of you stayed away for a while. The true importance is your presence today. With the 

many reasons to steer clear of the Catholic Church or many other diversions on weekends, you chose to be 

here. That is faith strong and firm. And why do you make that choice? The Church carries the memory of the 

paschal mystery in the depths of her heart like a burning fire. God placed that memory there at Pentecost, and 

God the Holy Spirit maintains it there until the revelation of the Kingdom of God, until the end of time.  

This is a truth that remains constant and never changing. The memory of the paschal mystery is as 

fresh now as that Easter morning when Our Lord broke the chains of death and rose in glory. Whenever we 

gather as “Church” “The Body of Christ” but especially when we gather for the Eucharist, the Holy Spirit ushers 

us into the power of the paschal mystery, made fully present on the altar and throughout the gathered People 

of God. We are then offered the opportunity for a continual transformation of our entire humanity into the 

Risen humanity of Our Lord Jesus Christ. 

Does this mean we can now rest on our laurels? You know me better than that! Our challenges are 

only going to deepen and increase over the next several years. There is no end to the decline in numbers of 

ordained diocesan priests. Currently, one-third to one-half of all active priests in our diocese are international 

(African or Indian). We did not ordain any priest this year, and three priests left on a leave-of-absence.  Next 

year, we hope to ordain one priest, and four priests are scheduled to retire. That doesn’t include other leaves-

of-absence or health issues among our priests. 

What are we going to do? I don’t know. Our deepest challenges also present us with our greatest 

opportunities. Increasing our faith results in deepening our compassion, strengthening our commitment to 

justice, and letting kindness overcome our impatience, discouragement, and irritations. Making these real in 

every aspect of our life invites others to encounter the Living God through the Lord Jesus Christ living and 

dwelling in our hearts. 

No one is going to receive the gift of faith from reading the daily news. But this has been true also since 

the beginning of time. Faith is a gift of God. We testify to the truth and God convinces. St. Paul makes that 

clear. A young man approached one of the early church fathers (Origen) and said, “I have heard of your 

Christian teachings and I wish to learn more about them.” Origen said, “Come and share our life and then you 

will better understand our teachings.”  



Lumen Fidei, issued by Pope Francis after his elevation to the Chair of Peter, but mostly written by 

Pope Benedict prior to his resignation. “For once the flame of faith dies out, all other lights begin to dim.” This 

is what we are witnessing throughout our society and world today. The flame of faith is dying out, and that is 

affecting the flame of every other light. 

Lumen Fidei goes on to say, “Faith is born of an encounter with the living God who calls us and reveals 

his love, a love which precedes us and upon which we can lean for security and for building our lives. 

Transformed by this love, we gain fresh vision, new eyes to see; we realize that it contains a great promise of 

fulfilment, and that a vision of the future opens up before us.”  

“Lord, please, increase our faith.” 

 


