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Homily for the 21st Sunday in Ordinary Time 

August 21, 2022 

By Deacon Peter Barger 

On the surface, this gospel may seem to have a simple message, “Be 

Prepared,” like the Scout motto, but there is a lot more to it than just 

being prepared. Luke’s parable shares in a similar way to a parable in 

Matthew 25, where ten maidens went out to meet the bridegroom…five 

were wise, and brought extra oil for their lamps, and five were foolish, 

for they did not bring enough oil to keep their lamps burning. The five 

foolish maidens had to go and buy extra oil, and by the time they made it 

to the bridegroom’s door, it was shut. When they knocked, to gain entry, 

he told them, “Truly, I say to you, I do not know you.” 

 

If the message was simply to be prepared, then you might think that by 

praying three times a day, obeying the commandments, and going to 

Mass weekly (or daily) is enough to be prepared. While these are all 

good things, and we all should do them, this is not enough. The clue as 

to why, is the message from the master of the house when he says, “I do 

not know where you are from,” or in Matthew, “I do not know you.” The 

message is an invitation, or a warning, to participate more fully in the 

life of Christ. 
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The message of the closed door seems harsh, especially when the people 

tell the master, “We ate and drank in your company and you taught in 

our streets.” Sound familiar? An interesting fact is that you won’t find 

either of these parables in many of our protestant brethren’s lectionaries, 

because it’s hard to tie the message of by “faith alone are you saved,” to 

this parable. 

 

An example of living our lives in Christ is illustrated in another Gospel 

story I know you are familiar with which is the Young Rich Man in 

Matthew. The one where the young man asks Jesus, “Teacher, what 

good must I do to gain eternal life?” And Jesus tells him, “You shall not 

kill; you shall not commit adultery; you shall not steal; you shall not 

bear false witness; honor your father and your mother’; and ‘you shall 

love your neighbor as yourself.’” In which the young man says he has 

done all these things, and Jesus tells him to sell all his belongings, give 

the proceeds to the poor and follow him… You know the story. 

Unfortunately, this was too much for the young man, and he went away 

sad. We don’t know if the young man ever came around, but I do know 

that God is patient and gives us many opportunities to grow, to know, 

and love him. 

 

I want to share a story with you of God’s patience: 
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As a young boy, my favorite uncle was a priest in the Oblates of 

Mary Immaculate, Uncle Jack (or Fr. John, as his parishioners 

called him). I was always excited when he would come to Austin 

to visit us. It appeared to me that he led a simple priestly life, and 

what little the Oblates allowed him to have, he would often give it 

away. During a visit with him, when I was about 12 years old, he 

offered to sponsor me in attending the Oblate’s seminary summer 

camp. I don’t think I gave it much thought before I politely 

declined the offer. At the time, I couldn’t imagine myself living the 

simple Oblate priestly life of chastity, obedience, and poverty.  

A couple years later, my mother enrolled me in religious education 

classes at St. Louis for the sacrament of confirmation. As I started 

to attend these classes, I struggled to accept and hear the teachings 

and eventually dropped out, much to my mother’s chagrin. I 

couldn’t see myself saying “yes,” to the way I felt my parents put 

their relationship with God ahead of their relationship with me. 

Little did I know. This was the second time that I turned away 

from God’s invitation because my perceive cost, as I saw it, was 

too great.  

Thankfully, our Lord is patient and continued to pursue me, and I 

was in my 30s when I finally noticed God’s pursuit. In 2010, I 

gave my whole-hearted yes to God, when I was confirmed as an 

adult. When I gave my “yes,” little did I know where I was going 
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or how I would get there, but if I had, I’m not so sure that I would 

have given my yes. I suspect that if someone would have told me 

back then, that in twelve years time, I would leave my corporate 

job, work for the church, become a deacon, and be at odds with 

some of my siblings, I would have turned away sad, like the young 

man in Matthew. Knowing what I know now, I would do it all over 

again. 

 

This is not a story of despair, rather it’s a story of joy. A few weeks ago, 

I was discussing the discipleship journey with St. Louis’ pastor, Fr. 

Craig, and he committed that the discipleship journey is hard and scary, 

as we are all journeying to the cross. The cross is scary, of which even 

the disciples were terrified, as evident in their absence at the crucifixion. 

Christ knows this, and that is why He journeys with us. If we focus on 

Christ as we journey to the cross, we can endure the many hardships and 

the challenges, but the moment we lose sight of Christ, we begin to 

faulter, like Peter did when he got out of the boat to walk upon the 

water. As soon as he shifted his focus from Christ, he began to sink. 

Don’t be afraid of what you may lose, be joyful of what you will gain. 

 

Jesus warns us in our Gospel parable that it is not easy, when he says, 

“Strive to enter the narrow gate…” The word strive is translated from 
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the Greek word agonizomai (ăgō nīz ĕmā), which sounds very much like 

agony. The agony we may endure is not that of sackcloth and ashes, or 

even fasting, it’s the about the fight against our selfishness and pride. 

It’s the struggle against our desire to control everything in our lives. The 

agony of giving up our false self, the image of ourselves that we create 

of this world, and the acceptance of becoming our true self, in the image 

and likeness of God. Thomas Merton sums this up well in his writings 

from New Seeds of Contemplation as he states, “Every one of us is 

shadowed by an [erroneous] person; a false self. This is the [person] that 

I want to be but who cannot exist, because God does not know anything 

about him. And to be unknown of God is altogether too much privacy.” 

 

Perhaps it’s not so much that the gate is too narrow, as it is that we are 

too wide - wide in all the extra things we hold onto - in our selfishness, 

our pride, or what we hold equal to, or even above, our relationship with 

God. You see, we cannot outdo the generosity, nor can we compare the 

wealth and abundance of God, and to live out these illusions makes us 

too wide to enter the Kingdom of Heaven. 

 

Let us pray: 

Lord, help us to turn to you for change. As we continue our 

journey to discipleship, we ask that you help us to see through your 
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eyes and with your love. Help us to come to know you and form 

ourselves to you. Always be with us as we turn towards you. Help 

us, awaken us, and strengthen us to your presence and the depth of 

your love. We ask this through Christ our Lord. 

Amen. 


