
30th Sunday in Ordinary Time 
The Gospel of Mark 10: 46-52 
The Prophet Jeremiah 31: 7-9 

  
Senator Ben Sasse is a conservative Republican senator from the state of Nebraska. While 
supporting an agenda of conservative causes in the United States Senate, he has also distinguished 
himself as someone more concerned regarding the increasing levels of division and hostility in our 
nation. In the senate, he is known as someone pursuing his strong beliefs with passion and 
wisdom, but without venom and viciousness. 
  
Before his election to the Senate, he was president of a college in Nebraska. His most recent book, 
Them: Why We Hate Each Other, tries to tackle the problem of angry divisions in our nation. 
Although I have not read the book, a description of the content on Amazon.com caught my 
attention. These are probably not Senator Sasse’s words, but someone else’s description of the 
book’s message. Yet, these are important words for the homily; assisting us to break open the 
Scriptures for this 30th Sunday of Ordinary Time.  

 
“Something is wrong. We all know it. Nearly half of us think the other political party isn’t just 
wrong; they’re evil. We’re the richest country in history, but we’ve never been more pessimistic. 
What’s causing the despair? In Them, bestselling author and U.S. Senator Ben Sasse argues that, 
contrary to conventional wisdom, our crisis isn’t really about politics. It’s that we’re so lonely we 
can’t see straight—and it bubbles out as anger….  

 
“As traditional tribes of place evaporate, we rally against common enemies so we can feel part of a 
team. No institutions command widespread public trust. We’re in danger of half of us believing 
different facts than the other half, and the digital revolution throws gas on the fire. There’s a path 
forward—but reversing our decline requires something radical: a rediscovery of real places and 
human-to-human relationships. Even as technology nudges us to become rootless, Sasse shows 
how only a recovery of rootedness can heal our lonely souls.”  

 
These words resonate for me. As we approach another national election and are told yet again that 
“this is the most important election you will participate in,” let me offer two essential points. First, 
we need to be absolutely committed to American democracy. Elections are not just important, they 
are essential. Our faith tells us that citizenship and our participation in the social, cultural, and 
political life of our nation is an essential component of our life as a Catholic and a disciple of Jesus. 
As said in last week’s homily, “Jesus was not about freedom from a political perspective. Rather, 
Jesus’ liberation was a spiritual one, but a liberation that was meant to impact every aspect of 
human life, including the political and economic.” 
        
Secondly, while Senator Sasse and I would probably be on the opposite sides of many political 
issues, I agree with him that “politics” is not the underlying problem of our nation, and that no 
election or series of elections will heal America’s wounded soul. Rather, our maladies are spiritual. 
The hostility and venom of our political psyche will be healed only by shaping and living in true 

community.  
 
Governments can provide necessary services and execute justice in many areas of our lives. But 
governments cannot engage the spiritual side of humanity to heal our nation. Governments can 
prohibit discrimination, but governments cannot eliminate hostility. Governments can mandate 
action under penalty of law but cannot mandate hospitality.  
 
Only people can exercise hospitality. Only people can, in the words of the late Fr. Henri Nouwen, 
“transform hostility into hospitality.” Only people can form and shape true communities. These are 
spiritual quests and they are works of God. Hospitality is a divine characteristic. God welcomes all 
people to share divine life and friendship. This divine hospitality is the foundation of every 
sacrament. We are called to be transformed into this hospitable and welcoming God.  



 
Let’s name some behaviors that have taken us down dark and dangerous paths. Harassing or 
refusing service to elected or appointed government officials in restaurants is just wrong! Referring 
to journalists as the “enemy of the people” is just wrong! Casting a cloud of suspicion and hostility 
towards all law enforcement and police officers is just wrong! Fanning flames of fear against all 
undocumented immigrants or all people of Muslim faith is just wrong! Demonizing and refusing 
fellowship with someone because they disagree on some or all political issues is just wrong! Our 
national soul can begin to heal, only when we accept the above and many other similar behaviors as 
simply wrong and have no justification in our or any society.  
 
Here are two examples of how this seething hostility affects the daily life of ordinary families in our 
culture today. They may seem disconnected but, in reality, come from the same malaise.  
 
First, two years ago, following the presidential election, I was greeting parishioners after Mass when 
a couple waited for me to finish. When they had my attention, they asked me to pray for their 
family. They were holding Thanksgiving dinner as usual, but this year did not know who would 
come for the family gathering. Some of their sons and daughters were simply not speaking to each 

other, because of their choices for president. Even if everyone came, they did not know how family 
peace could be maintained during the meal. Theirs’s was not a unique situation two years ago. This 
was a common scene across our country. 
 
Second, like elementary schools across the country, St. Michael Catholic School recently conducted 
an “active shooter” drill. Like a fire drill, these drills teach the school community what to do in the 
unlikely event of someone with a gun in the school attempting to inflict horrible violence. The 
students and teachers hunkered down in their locked classrooms and stayed hidden and quiet until 
the official notice came to end the drill. The students all the way down to kindergarten got it right. 
The manner in which St. Michael school administration conducted the drill addressed the children’s 
fear prior to the drill. This gave them a sense of safety and security. Bravo for that! 
 
But should we be happy about that? This is insane! Preparing kindergarten students for “active 
shooter” drills! How did we get to this point? Are “active shooter drills” necessary, even essential for 
the safety of our children: Absolutely! Is the need for “active shooter drills” acceptable: Absolutely 
not! 
 
Growing up in the 1960s, I remember the deep divisions caused by the Vietnam War. Families were 
divided then, but I have no recollection of anyone’s Thanksgiving or other holidays being so 
adversely affected. I also grew up learning how to handle a rifle at an early age, and so did many of 
my friends. We also all had “hands-on dads” with strict rules of when and how to handle a gun. 
There was no need for “active shooter drills.” So, how do we begin to take responsibility for the 
healing of our nation’s soul, because it has to begin locally, and move outward from you and me? 
 
The Scriptures this weekend give us important images of where true community begins. The 
Prophet Jeremiah presents a vision of God’s people returning from exile and gathering again in the 
Promised Land. Note the blind, the lame, and mothers with child are “in the midst” of the people, 

not left behind, not on the fringes, and not waiting for what is left over. They are “in the midst,” no 
matter if this slows down their journey home, and no matter how burdensome their presence is. If 
they are going to journey as God’s people from exile, they are going to journey together or not at all. 
 
But, in the Gospel, Jeremiah’s vision is decidedly rejected by Jesus’ disciples and crowd following 
him out of Jericho. When blind Bartimaeus cries out for Jesus to have mercy on him, the disciples 
and others in the crowd basically tell him to shut up and stay put. They don’t want him anywhere 
“in the midst” of their crowd. Please note in the gospel, that Jesus is not the one to call Bartimaeus 
to himself. Rather, he insists that the crowd call him. Why? They are the ones who are truly blind. 
They can’t see Bartimaeus’ dignity and worth. So, Jesus requires them to gain their sight and 



transform their hostility to hospitality. Our blindness today contributes to the rising tides of hostile 
rage. 
 
About a year ago, I tried to approach the terrible string of mass shootings we had in our nation. The 
“gun” issue was purposely put to the side, although recognizing conversations, debates and 
dialogue on guns were happening and would be needed at other forums.  

The following is from a homily given for the First Sunday of Advent: December 3, 2017: 

“Recognizing the great complexity of this issue, let me offer another possible contributing factor. The 
American culture still promotes the ‘rugged individualist’ as a primary understanding of the human 
person. Taken to the extreme, the ‘rugged individualist’, takes responsibility for his/her own life, with 
no needs for anyone else’s assistance. At the same time, this model of humanity recognizes no direct 
responsibilities for anyone else, particularly the greater community, or wider society.  

“Ironically, the rugged individualist, living to the fullest, can come to a sense of ‘entitlement’. Having 
no inherent responsibilities to anyone else, therefore unattached from real community, one can come 
to believe the world revolves around him/her. This isolation exacerbates ‘loneliness’ and emerges as 
‘hostility’. So when life goes away from their ‘entitlement’, they are now free to lash out at perceived 
or real enemies responsible for their situation in life. 

“How is this hostility manifested? In more extreme measures, mixed with mental health disorders or 
other undetermined dark forces, it comes out massacring concert goers in Las Vegas, church 
worshippers in South Carolina and Texas (and now we can add Pittsburgh synagogue), second grade 
school children in Connecticut, university students in Virginia, folks gathered at a gay night club in 
Florida, or police officers executed while sitting in their patrol cars. 

“Catholic spirituality and theology stands in direct opposition to the ‘rugged individualist’. Catholicism 
recognizes human rights at the core of human dignity. But, Catholicism insists the human person has 
both rights and responsibilities not only to oneself, but to others as well. Catholicism recognizes we 
are responsible for our own well-being but cannot do it alone. We are not made to do it alone. We are 
made for others. This shaping of true community becomes the way opening us to the presence of God. 
The ‘rugged individualist’ is one reason Catholicism has always had an unsettled rapport with 
American culture.” 

Healing our nation’s soul begins locally and begins with you and me. It begins in the shaping of 
“true community,” the exact antithesis of the “rugged individualist.” It begins with getting to know 
your neighbors. It might even begin with getting to know the people sitting in front of you, beside 
you and in back of you at this celebration of the Eucharist! It begins with recognizing the hardships 
and difficulties new Mainers have trying to make a home in the United States. It begins with 
acknowledging the humanity of anyone disagreeing on important issues. It begins simply and 
always with welcoming and listening; and listening with a disarmed and compassionate heart. It 
begins with you and me, because that is where it has to begin. It won’t be “them” to do our work. 
There is no “them.” There is only “us.”  

 

  


