
Readings for Tuesday the 29th Week of the Year 
 
FIRST READING: Ephesians 2:12-22 
 
A reading from the Letter of Saint Paul to the Ephesians: 
 
 Brothers and sisters: You were at that time without Christ, alienated from the community of 
Israel and strangers to the covenants of promise, without hope and without God in the world. 
But now in Christ Jesus you who once were far off have become near by the Blood of Christ. For 
he is our peace, he made both one and broke down the dividing wall of enmity, through his 
Flesh, abolishing the law with its commandments and legal claims, that he might create in 
himself one new person in place of the two, thus establishing peace, and might reconcile both 
with God, in one Body, through the cross, putting that enmity to death by it. He came and 
preached peace to you who were far off and peace to those who were near, for through him we 
both have access in one Spirit to the Father. So then you are no longer strangers and 
sojourners, but you are fellow citizens with the holy ones and members of the household of 
God, built upon the foundation of the Apostles and prophets, with Christ Jesus himself as the 
capstone. Through him the whole structure is held together and grows into a temple sacred in 
the Lord; in him you also are being built together into a dwelling place of God in the Spirit. 
 
The word of the Lord. 
 
RESPONSORIAL: Psalm 85:9ab-10, 11-12, 13-14 
The Lord speaks of peace to his people. 
 
I will hear what God proclaims; the LORD–for he proclaims peace. Near indeed is his salvation 
to those who fear him, glory dwelling in our land. 
The Lord speaks of peace to his people. 
 
Kindness and truth shall meet; justice and peace shall kiss. Truth shall spring out of the earth, 
and justice shall look down from heaven. 
The Lord speaks of peace to his people. 
 
The LORD himself will give his benefits; our land shall yield its increase. Justice shall walk before 
him, and salvation, along the way of his steps. 
The Lord speaks of peace to his people. 
 
Gospel: Luke 12:35-38 
 
+ A reading from the holy Gospel according to Luke: 
 
 Jesus said to his disciples: “Gird your loins and light your lamps and be like servants who 
await their master’s return from a wedding, ready to open immediately when he comes and 
knocks. Blessed are those servants whom the master finds vigilant on his arrival. Amen, I say to 
you, he will gird himself, have them recline at table, and proceed to wait on them. And should 
he come in the second or third watch and find them prepared in this way, blessed are those 
servants.” 
 
The Gospel of the Lord. 
 



Reflection for Tuesday the 29th Week of the Year 
 
Most of us were baptized as infants. As Christians, we believe that to be baptized is to receive 
faith in Jesus, to become members of the Church, to have sin forgiven, to become children of 
God and brothers and sisters with Jesus and one another. All of these things happen to infants, 
really? As we teach Sacramental Theology, there are two nuances. They are, “Ex opere 
operato,” and “Ex opere operantis.” These are Latin for, “From the work as it is worked,” and, 
“From the work as it is working,” respectively. Baptism initiates people into Jesus and the 
Church. Our faith, commitment, involvement and witness continue to deepen as we live our 
journey through life and back to God. There is a tension between the two. The first speaks of 
the act of Baptism and the second speaks of an ongoing growth into faith. Even though there 
may have been little time we lived without Jesus, we are always growing closer into the 
mystery. 
 
Paul was speaking to and about people, adults, who embraced faith in Jesus and membership in 
the Church. The heart of Paul’s message betrays another tension. Jesus broke down the barriers 
between God’s chosen people. The Jews are God’s chosen ones, children of the Covenant. I am 
your God and you are my chosen. Paul, as a believing and practicing Jew, believed in that 
covenant and was faithful to it. Paul stated that by their faith in Jesus, the one God sent, God 
chose them, the Gentiles too. They are all God’s chosen ones. The two had become one people. 
Today this seems absurd because we are Catholics and the Jews are Jewish. We are two 
different groups of people with two thousand years of separation. We have tradition, 
institution, doctrine and dogmatic differences that make us separate groups. Paul spoke to the 
heart of God and not to the heart of institution. God created the one human race and we 
remain divided. 
 
The human race is divided in so many ways. There are Cub fans and Sox fans, Democrats and 
Republicans, people of different ethnicities and levels of privilege. It is easier to see and know 
differences than to see our fundamental oneness as humans. Social distancing separates us too. 
On the surface, tension is divisive. Can we see below the surface of political platforms, the 
shade of someone’s skin and the sound of someone’s accent? We all have these things; 
opinions too. Are these barriers to know another’s common and shared humanity? Of all the 
commercials on television, there is one which brings a smile to me each time I see it. I get 
misty-eyed each time I think about it for is speaks to a truth we can all know. 
 
This is a commercial for a famous milk chocolate bar. Two little girls, identical twins sit on the 
floor next to one another with a plate of said candies between them. An off-screen voice asks 
them a series of questions. “The tallest of you, take a piece of chocolate.” Both girls giggle and 
take a piece of candy (as identical twins they are both the same height). “The one who likes 
vegetables the most, take a piece of chocolate.” Both giggle and gobble. “The one who likes to 
share, take a piece of chocolate.” Here one little girl, the one on the left gets a look, frozen and 
priceless. She’s the one who hates to share. Her sister gleefully grabs the goody and presents it 
to her sister. I remember when politics was not defined by partisanship and adherence to 
platforms. We defined it as “The art of the possible.” Compromise was not a sign of weakness 
but strength. Cooperation is a means to consensus to act for the common good. 
 
I have had the privilege to work and live as part of many different communities and have 
interacted with many diverse people. Today what we take as an unalienable right to go out for 
an evening stroll or a trip to the store for some is risking death. I have heard what black folks 
call, “The Talk.” The first time I heard a parent tell their child the sad facts of dealing with the 



police I was horrified. I was horrified too when people I liked and admired told their stories of 
being hassled when they seemed to be in the wrong place or tried to interact with the wrong 
people. The wrong place is a white community and the wrong people, folks like me. I have a 
friend who took his kids out for ice cream here in Norridge and was stopped by the police. This 
happened thirty years ago. He and his kids are of Puerto Rican heritage. To change our society, 
as individuals, is nearly impossible. We can, however, change ourselves and be aware that all 
people are children of the One God who made them and us. 
 
I say it was a privilege to have served in so many communities not because I deserved it. I’m a 
white boy from the North Side of Chicago. The greatest gift I received from each community 
was to be accepted as a member for who I am. My poor Spanish and my lack of “Soul” were not 
issues. I didn’t earn or assume the privilege; it was offered as a gift. As people, we have a 
tremendous capacity for compassion. We can come to recognize ourselves in other people for 
what we can see is God’s presence. Jesus broke down the barriers within Paul’s Christian 
Community. Jesus will do the same in us. We are all God’s children and brothers and sisters 
with Jesus. 
 
The Psalm tells us that kindness and truth shall meet and justice and peace shall kiss. These 
days it can be difficult for us to know the difference between truth and lies. Lies are told with 
malice. Truth is told in kindness. Kindness we want to know and hopefully share. We will know 
truth through kindness. If you want peace, work for justice. Pope Paul VI cited passages from 
both Testaments of the Bible with this quote. Our notion of justice is punitive and based on 
evening scores. God’s notion of justice is always forgiveness of the sinner and the good of God’s 
people. God created only one human race. Justice doesn’t happen on its own. People, we, each 
of us must choose to seek it; not just for ourselves but everyone. Peace is possible in the midst 
of the pandemic. Each of us can choose to wash our hands often, keep at least six feet apart 
and wear a mask covering our noses and mouths in public. Not only will these things help us to 
avoid COVID 19, but will prevent us from passing it on to others for someone can be infectious 
for many days before exhibiting any symptoms. We may not be able to end poverty, inequity 
and racism but we can do this. 
 
Gird your loins and light your lamps Jesus told us. Semper fidelis; always remain faithful. 
Semper paratus; always remain prepared. We’ve lived like this since March. Parts of the world 
have been living like this since January. I’m growing weary of COVID 19. Jesus ended the story 
by telling that the master would return and serve his servants; feeding them at table. Did Jesus 
mean in heaven or in the kingdom? If Jesus meant only that, how can we call the gospel good 
news? This fulfills Carl Marx’s observation that Religion is the opiate for the masses. Pain will 
only end when we die. The reward of faith is fulfilled in heaven. I maintain that reality would 
make the gospel the bad news. No, Jesus meant his message for right now too. The question to 
ask ourselves is simple. How does God work in my life? What are the gifts God gives me? We 
are all alive; we all believe. We have people in our lives who love and care for us. We can enjoy 
the delights of life, whether it’s a phone call from a friend or a chocolate commercial. 
Sometimes it’s the strength to put one foot in front of the other as we get out of bed. I savor a 
cup of coffee as I listen to the news in the morning between prayers and starting work. 
 
The numbers of infection, in the last week continue to rise at an alarming rate. The rate of 
death, too, grows each day. It won’t end by itself without a cure or vaccine. What do we have? 
We can only slow the disease’s spread with simple tools we all have. This is not a second wave 
of the disease for it has been steadily spread throughout the world since January. We can work 
together for the Common Good; as we keep social distance. Perhaps we can appreciate God’s 



simple gifts during our day. In calling them to mind, God beckons us to recline at table and be 
fed. These will help us to keep our lamps lit and loins girt. 
 
May remembering God’s gifts be the strength to do what we must to keep each other safe and 
slow the spread of the disease until there is a cure. 
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