
 

 
 

After taking some time in August for vacation, it feels good to be back and to be able to 

share my reflections on our Sunday readings with you.   

 

Earlier this week I was reading a reflection based on the readings for the mass of that day. 

It was written by a person who had recently lost a relative after a long period of illness. 

However, prior to the death of this relative, the author discussed how many people 

reached out to him and his family and helped them in dealing with the illness and death 

of their relative.  These were people they didn’t even know existed but were suddenly 

there for them in their hour of need.  The author and his family were so impressed by the 

levels of care and how God took care them in their time of need.  And even when they 

didn’t ask for anything from God, God was there with someone to help.   As a result, of 

these encounters, the author of that reflection noted that whenever it's possible it is so 

important “to be an agent of God's mercy.” 

 

As I sat to reflect on that line “be an agent of God’s mercy”, and the readings of this 

weekend, I particularly thought about the people in the gospel and those friends who 

brought the deaf man to Jesus  to see if Jesus  would heal him.  As I thought about the 

courage of those friends, the opening line of the first reading this weekend echoed in my 

mind: Say to those who hearts are frightened: “Be strong, fear not”  

 

In reading the newspapers this week about the fires and storms that have plagued our 

country; the horrors in Afghanistan with the deaths of men, women, children, and our 

own servicemen, one could think there is much to worry about or to be intimidated by in 

our lives.  And yet, God ask of us not to be afraid, but to go forward with God and to 

believe we can make a difference, and to believe we can “be an agent of God’s mercy.”  

 

Sometimes it seems, God suggests things for me to do by which I might make a 

difference in another’s life, but I feel I may not have the courage to do what God is 

asking of me.     At times I find myself asking all sorts of questions like: what if the 

person you are asking me to help God, doesn’t want my help?  What if what you are 

asking of me God doesn’t make any difference in this person’s life?  On and on the 

questions can go.  Sometimes I might even convince myself that God isn’t really asking 

me to do anything and so I don’t.  Only God, being God, doesn’t give up on me, but 

rather keeps finding ways to encourage me to act.   Through the readings this weekend it 

seems like God is asking me not to be afraid, but rather to be like the friends in this 

weekend’s gospel.  Friends who are determined that they are going to being their friend 

to Jesus no matter what it takes.  They don’t worry about whether Jesus will listen to 

them or not, they are going to act and not listen to any questions or doubts they may have.   



 

 

This weekend’s readings about not being afraid, and that line “be an agent of God’s 

mercy” reminded me of a story Fr. Jude Botelho once related in one of his homilies.  

 

During World War II, there was in Poland a brilliant and popular pianist, named 

Marta Korwin-Rhodes. As a matter of fact, she was in Warsaw when the city was 

bombarded. The devastation to both life and property was so horrible, that the brave 

and noble musician decided to stay and help the wounded in crowded hospitals 

instead of fleeing to safety. One night as Marta was walking through the wards, she 

heard a soldier sobbing loudly and pathetically. Going over to his side, she watched 

helplessly as his heart-rending cries literally broke her heart. What was she to do? 

And how was she to console such a disconsolate person? Suddenly she looked at her 

hands, and a most interesting thought crossed her mind. “If these hands can produce 

harmony from the keys of a piano, then surely God can use them to comfort and 

reassure a person in extreme pain.” Instantly she bent down and gen tly placed her 

hand on his forehead and earnestly prayed: “O God, help this man, for he is in pain 

and misery. Give him your comfort and peace in this moment of trial.” To her stunned 

disbelief, the man’s sobbing stopped, and he soon fell into a peaceful s leep. 

 

The readings this weekend encourage us all to remember, that because of who we are, 

disciples of Christ, we can be agents of change in a person’s life.  And so, we must 

not be afraid to try, for God is always with us.   We don’t have to figure out how or 

whether our efforts will be all that effective.  The results of our efforts remain with 

God alone.  What is required of us is that we just have to be willing, like the friends 

in the gospel this weekend, to bring others to Jesus (whether in person or in prayer) 

and let Jesus do what only Jesus can.   

 

So, perhaps what we need to do is to pray for Jesus to open our ears and our hearts, so 

we can hear God calling our name and sending us forth.  We need to trust that through 

us, Jesus will open the hearts of those who are broken in spirit.  And in that way, they, 

too, will feel hope and that sense of healing (whether physical or spiritual) that is 

possible for them.  So let us go forth and…. 

 

 

 

 “be agents of God mercy. 
 


