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2 Advent 12-10-17 

 “What sort of persons ought you to be, conducting yourselves in 
holiness and devotion, waiting for and hastening the coming of the day of 
God…?” 

 What sort of persons ought we to be? Good question this second 
Sunday of Advent. 

 “’Comfort, give comfort to my people,’ says the Lord.” 

 Just a few weeks ago I was having “one of those days.” It was a 
Monday. I was just back from pilgrimage, suffering from a cold and the 
effects of jet lag, trying to reconnect with staff, catch up with voicemails and 
emails and write my Pastor’s Notebook for the bulletin deadline. Just before 
noon Mass, I received a call about a long time parishioner nearing death and 
would I please go and anoint her. 

 As anointing always take precedence over other matters, I told the 
daughter I would visit Betty at the end of the day. “She always liked you,  
Fr. Jim. Even though she has been unresponsive these past few days, I know 
that your presence will be a comfort to her.” 

 “’Comfort, give comfort to my people,’ says the Lord.” 

 The rest of the day was jam-packed and all I wanted to do was crawl 
into bed and sleep. Near the end of the day, I received some personally 
distressing news that added to the weight I was already feeling. On top of 
that, when I was ready to go and visit Betty, it was dark and raining hard. 
The visibility was bad and the wind was blowing. 

 I put in the address to the home care facility that I had never visited 
before and said a short prayer of thanks for GPS. 

 Standing at the door, soaking wet, the care give welcomed me with a 
warm smile and “Come on in out of the rain.”  
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She asked me to wait a moment while she attended to one of the other 
residents and then took me to Betty’s room. It was dark, as she had already 
attended to her for the night. She turned on a soft light and left me alone 
with Betty. 

 I stood by her bed for a few minutes just watching her. I remembered 
how involved she was in the parish when I first arrived years ago. Betty 
helped with the funeral luncheons. She and her husband Jim, who I buried 
about six or eight years ago, were Eucharistic visitors to the homebound. 
The both helped with the St. Vincent de Paul Christmas voucher program 
and were very faithful each week at Sunday Mass. 

 I pulled up a chair so I could be close to Betty remembering her 
daughter telling me that she could hardly hear or see. 

 “Betty,” I said loudly yet trying to be gentle as not to startle her, “this 
is Fr. Jim.”   

 To my surprise, she turned her head and without opening her eyes 
simply began to smile with that same beautiful smile that she always greeted 
me with whenever we encountered one another. 

 My heart melted. I was no longer tired and burdened. I was comforted 
by the one I came to comfort.  

 I remember saying something like, “Oh Betty, I love you. It is so good 
to be with you,” as I reached out to touch her face. She smiled that beautiful 
smile again. 

 I prayed with her, anointed her, gave her absolution, prayed the 
prayers of final commendation and then sang Salve Regina to her before I 
left. 

 As I went back out into the rain and the wind, once again having to 
deal with the weight of the day, my heart and soul were comforted by the 
simple smile of my sister Betty. 
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 I share this story with you because Fr. Cody and I are both preaching 
these Advent Sundays about the virtue of hospitality at Saint Michael Parish. 
Guided by the Holy Spirit, the Pastoral Council has articulated for us the 
importance of being a welcoming community where a pervasive and 
persistent sense of family marks who we are. 

  Saint Michael is being called to be a parish where we understand 
ourselves to be ministers of hospitality with and for one another. 

 “What sort of persons ought you to be,” asks St. Peter in our second 
reading?  

 The answer that St. Mark would give in the gospel would be that we 
are messengers who prepare the way of the Lord. We are heralds of the 
coming of the Messiah. We are instruments of invitation and hospitality so 
that others might encounter Christ and have a transformation of heart. 

 Quite honestly for many of us, this means an intentional metanoia, 
that is, a change of heart, attitude and action. It means acknowledging the sin 
of our self-centered individualism and consciously reaching out of ourselves 
in welcome, care, concern and comfort when needed. This is 
transformational hospitality that changes us and the other. 

 Practically it means making eye contact with the people in the pew 
next to you when you greet them. 

 It means a smile. Yes, a simple smile that acknowledges the presence 
of the other. 

 It means sliding down in the pew and relinquishing your coveted isle 
seat to make way for mom who is alone with the kids because dad is 
deployed and she is feeling overwhelmed. 

 It means arriving early for Mass and not rushing in late week after 
week as if other things in your life are more important than encountering 
Christ in Holy Eucharist. 
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 It means saying hello to one another when coming into the gathering 
space, holding the door for someone, making eye contact with them and 
smiling. 

 It means maybe parking down below and offering your spot to 
someone who has trouble walking that distance. 

 It means not leaving after Communion or rushing out before the 
recessional procession, leaving early like Judas from the Last Supper. Ouch! 
Yes, that was meant to sting a bit. John the Baptist called people to 
repentance, to something more, not just to being self-satisfied. 

 It means taking time to say good-bye to Fr. Cody and I and not merely 
walking by, saying nothing and making no eye contact. What is that about? 
Why do we treat one another like that? 

 Hospitality at Saint Michael Parish is not meant to be an add-on. It is 
meant to be essential, at the core of who we are and how we treat one 
another and most especially how we welcome the stranger. 

 This past year, there was a gentleman was going through a tough time 
in his personal and professional life. He was searching for connections, hope 
and direction and so visited a few churches. The first two places he went, he 
came alone, sat alone and left alone without anyone speaking to him or 
greeting him. 

 Discouraged he decided to give it one more shot praying that someone 
would speak to him. He came here.  

 Fortunately he was greeted, received a smile and handshake and the 
person asked him his name. At the end of Mass when he was leaving, that 
same person made eye contact, smiled at him and said, “Looking forward to 
seeing you next week.” He told me he has been back ever since. 



P a g e  | !  5

 You personally may not like having to greet one another at the 
beginning of Mass or may not think of yourself as a hospitality minister or 
that you should give up your isle spot or get up and move to help someone 
else in – but guess what? It’s not about you! 

 Christianity is about Christ and what Christ asks us to do so that we 
can share his life, his joy, his peace and yes, his passion, death and 
resurrection. As Fr. Cody said last week, “We are to receive all as Christ.” 

 As we begin our second week of Advent, please pray about ways you 
can be hospitable to and for one another, thinking most especially about 
being inviting and hospitable for all the folks who will come this Christmas. 
Many like that man, they will be looking for a place of comfort, of welcome, 
of feeling at home. It is up to you and me, to each and every one of us to 
make that a reality. 

 Let’s ask ourselves over and over again this week, “What sort of 
person am I to be?” 


