
 
 
 

Reflections from the Marketplace 

11/8/20 

32nd Sunday in Ordinary Time 

 

Dear Brothers in Christ:  

Our readings speak to us about wisdom and about risking.  Over the next few weekends of 

November, we will be reading what we call the “end time gospels.” These gospels call us to 

reflect upon not only the end of the time but also on the end of our personal time (our death). 

They remind us to ask ourselves where do we want to be in our lives on that final day.  And so, 

in the gospel this weekend's we have two groups; the wise virgins who are more than prepared 

for the coming of the master. And so, when the doors are opened, they will be invited to enter.  

Then, we have the foolish virgins who did not prepare for the master’s arrival  and who are not 

even there when he arrives.  These  are left out, not just in the darkness, but with a statement by 

the master “ I don't even know who you are.”  

Obviously, we can see which of the virgins are prudent and wise by planning for the master's 

arrival.   I don't think this gospel, or the ones that will follow this month are there to frighten us 

but rather to get our attention, to remind us that we need to plan, in order to be ready for the 

masters return.  

The readings this weekend invite us to reflect on the virtue of prudence, and what is the prudent 

way to prepare for the master’s coming.  In the Meriam Webster dictionary, we find the 

following  definition of prudence as: to be cautious or aware of danger or risk. 

In the spiritual realm this often comes down to realizing unless we are willing to prepare for  

the coming of the master through acts of charity and prayer, even when such activities force 

us to risk our comfort level, then we cannot grow closer to Christ.  If we are not sensitive to 

his coming into our lives, then we may miss his arrival at our doorstep.   

 

A man, walking through the forest saw a fox that had lost its legs, and wondered how it survived.   

Then he saw a tiger come up with game in its mouth. The tiger ate its fill and left the rest of the 

meat for the fox. The next day God fed the fox by means of the same tiger.                                  
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The man began to wonder at God’s greatness and said to himself, “I too shall just rest in a 

corner with full trust in the Lord and He will provide me with all I need.”  He did this for many 

days, but nothing happened, and he was almost at death’s door when he heard a voice say, “O 

you who are in the path of error, open your eyes to the truth!  Stop imitating the disabled fox and 

follow the example of the tiger”  (The Spirituality of Imperfection, p. 93).                                                                                

This little story reminds us if we are prudent, we will not just simply wait for the Lord to do 

something for us, but rather we will get up and go do something for the Lord.  Then, we will be a 

people not only of prayer but of charity( doing for others).                                                         

Now there is a risk here, of course.  Others may mock us and call us foolish for spending our 

time on prayer (spiritual oil); for spending our efforts in helping others.  They may say all that is 

needed is to go to church once a week, as important as that is,  and all will be well.  God will 

take care of the rest.  The example of the tiger is that he did something for himself by capturing 

game. In the case of the spiritual realm, we too must be active in the things that Jesus has asked 

of us, in order to be fed with the spiritual food we need for our faith journey.                                                                                

How often is it that we too wonder if spending time in prayer is going to yield results for our 

situations.  And yet, when we take that time for prayer be it 10 minutes, an hour, or whatever, the 

results do eventually come to us and we stronger because of that food of prayer and those acts of 

charity we show to others.                                                                                                                                                

For example, how often do we pass someone begging on the street only to judge that giving them 

money will only support their drinking or use of drugs, or their laziness or whatever excuse we 

place on their begging.                                                                                                                         

This was made clear to me some years ago when I was working in Hartford.  One day I was 

attending a noontime weekday mass at St. Pat’s & Anthony’s church in Hartford.  Coming out I 

headed for a quick lunch before going back to work.  Suddenly, I saw a younger man begging 

outside the church.  I was not sure I wanted to get involved in contributing to his problems by 

giving him money.  But suddenly out of nowhere, I was given a suggestion that rather than 

donating money to the young man, I should take him to lunch with me!  I had never done that 

before and I was a bit anxious.  But I took a deep breath and approached the young man and 

asked if he would like to go to lunch with me.  To my surprise he immediately responded “yes.”  

During our lunch, I learned that the young man had been a chef but had been laid off from work.  

I learned how hard he had been trying to find work but finally had given up and just started 

begging.  When we finished our lunch, we parted ways, me to work and the young man back to 

wherever he came from.  Since that time, I have attended noon-time mass at St. Patrick’s many 

times, but never have I seen that young man again.  And yet, as I write this reflection  to you 

now, I realize I have never forgotten him.   I have asked myself was he Jesus, maybe(?)  or just 

so poor guy down on his luck.  Of course I will never know this side of heaven, but the young 

man was a great blessing for me and a reminder that the master comes often when we least 

expect him (and sometimes, he or she doesn’t even look like the “master”).  The point I am 

trying to make is that we need, like the wise virgins in the gospel account, to be ready whenever 

or wherever he comes.                                                                                                                                              

So wherever our life finds us now, at home, in factories or offices, in nursing homes, or sick beds 

in hospitals, or school, yes, even in prison, prayer and acts of charity, no matter how big or how 

small will enable us to be ready, when the master comes.                                                                                                                           

The other day when I was doing some reading in preparation for this sharing, I came across a 

piece on a website known as Sacred Space.  It talked about our God being a God of surprises.                                                                                                               

https://www.amazon.com/Spirituality-Imperfection-Storytelling-Search-Meaning/dp/0553371320/ref=sr_1_1?ie=UTF8&qid=1516542925&sr=8-1&keywords=spirituality+of+imperfection
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It pointed out how from the gospel this weekend “right in the middle of the night, the cry goes 

up, “The bridegroom is here! Go out to meet him!” You never know how or when he is going 

to appear. For some, it is a long-awaited and long-desired announcement; for others, it creates 

alarm (the foolish virgins). For those well stocked with the oil of loving service to their 

brothers and sisters, the cry is one that fills them with joy and anticipation. For those who 

have squandered the gifts they have been given, the announcement fills them with dread.”                                                                              

In the first reading this weekend about “wisdom”, we see that when we truly seek to find it, it 

will find us.  It may occur in the most unlikely of places in our lives but that is not what is 

important.  What is important that we seek it. That we do those things, prayer, sacraments, acts 

of charity which will prepare us to notice the master when he come even if it is in the dark of 

night.   In the piece I was reading the author suggested two prayers to help us think about our 

need for  readiness to greet the master.  And these were:  

1. “Lord, grant that all my thoughts, intentions, actions and responses may be directed      

solely to your love and service this day.” 

2.  “Help me, Lord, to seek, to find, and to respond to you in every person and every 

experience of this day.” 

The author goes on to say the following, which I feel is a statement of great wisdom for all of our 

lives, 

“If these prayers really reflect the fabric of my daily living, then let the bridegroom come when 

he will – I am ready.  Instead of knocking at his door, I will find that he comes to knock at 

mine. “I [ Jesus] stand at the door and knock. If anyone hears my voice and opens the door, I 

will come into him and eat with him, and he with me” (Revelation 3:20).                                          

     

Today, he may certainly knock at my door. Will I hear it when he comes?   

                                                     Get ready! 

 


