
Homily June 28, 2009 
Yr B: Thirteenth Sunday in Ordinary Time 

Wis 1:13-15,2:23-24;  Ps 30:2,4,5-6,11,12,13;  2 Cor 8:7,9,13-15;   Mk 5:21-43 

  

Don’t you just love the opening lines from the first reading?: 

“God did not make death, 
nor does he rejoice in the destruction of the living. 
For he fashioned all things that they might have being; 
and the creatures of the world are wholesome ...” 

  

A long time ago, I saw a movie on PBS. I don’t remember the name, 
but one scene has always stayed with me. 
It was a story about the heroin trade and it was set in Afghanistan and 
England: the source and the destination of the drug.  
One of the characters was a British official fighting to stop the heroin 
traffic. He had a daughter. She was in her early twenties. Their 
relationship was never very close and in college she rebelled against 
him … and she slipped into the drug culture. How ironic. 
He tried to stop her. She went deeper in.  
He cut-off her money. She sold herself for drugs. 
She went on a sickening spiral into hell that he couldn’t stop. 
Finally she disappeared, but her father kept trying to find her. 
Eventually he did, of course, and that’s the scene I remember. 
He opened the door to a small room in some kind of flop house. The 
room was spare: just four walls, a bare light-bulb hanging from the 
ceiling, and a bed -- just a mattress on a metal a frame. On the bed was 
his daughter: unconscious with the dirty, emaciated look of an addict. 
The sheets were hanging half off the bed. Sprawled on floor was the 
man who gave her the drugs that night. 
He stood for while just looking at his daughter. Then he walked over to 
the bed. Straightened and buttoned her clothes, lifted her into his arms, 
turned and carried her out of the room. 
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I imagine that as he stood there looking at his daughter he saw not the 
drug addict, not the rebel, but her humanity. He knew that her soul, 
troubled though it was, held some goodness, some wholesomeness and 
the great dignity God bestows on each person.  
He saw what he loved -- and he did what he needed to do.  
That part of the movie ended happily. 

  

Which brings to mind another story: 
In the beginning, God spoke a word and created the heavens and earth. 
He spoke a word again, and again, until all things came to be.  
God saw how good everything was. Then at last, he spoke on more 
word and created man and woman in his image, and placed them in 
paradise. 
But into the wholesomeness of creation sin was born because man and 
woman wanting even more than they had received, disobeyed the Lord. 
And with sin came evil, and sickness and death. And the world was no 
longer a paradise. 
Then in the fullness of time, the Word of God became flesh and dwelt 
among us. He came to what was his own, so that we might not perish 
but have eternal life.  
Jesus walked among us and saw what had become of creation: people 
who were greedy and callous and mean; people who were bitter and 
angry, or proud and haughty; people who were injured or sick or dying.  
And in every encounter with those who were being consumed by 
sickness or by sin, he spoke to the heart of the person. He spoke to each 
one as if they possessed an inherent dignity, as if some part deep inside 
was still wholesome and good. He knew in truth that those things were 
there, because that’s how he made each one of us. Maybe that’s why 
whenever he spoke with someone, he gave them his full attention. 
And of course, Jesus also saw kindness, compassion, and virtue in 
people too. And he encouraged his disciples to carry on and do good 
works and to proclaim Gospel to everyone, everywhere. 
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If Jesus was the Word of God, then what are we, who also claim to be 
his disciples?  
If Jesus was the word, we are the echoes. 
Like the father in that movie, we have to be willing to continue on as 
Jesus taught us: going to the lost sheep, the outcasts, the prodigal 
children, the sick and despairing. And when we meet them, to do 
whatever work of mercy is required, we also have to recognize that 
they have an inherent dignity and bear the image of God. 
That’s a real challenge because we may not like what the person does 
or the state their in. It can cause discomfort or worse. We may realize 
that we are in some way part of the problem, or that we feel inadequate 
or even just put-out. 
But the sign of our discipleship is how we treat others, despite our fears 
and anxieties. If we can keep in mind that God fashioned each of us in 
his image, then that is true wisdom indeed. 
 
 


