
                            

                        

               

 Reflections from the Marketplace 
 February 14, 2021 

6th Sunday in Ordinary Time 

Dear friends: 

Today is Valentine’s day. This week ahead includes Ash Wednesday and the beginning 

of Lent.  So, as I thought of those events today and this week, and then, the readings for 

this weekend, I wondered, how could we tie all of these together in a way that would help 

us to see the relationship between all of these realities and our lives?    Well, as you might 

have guessed, there is no simple way to do that.  But I found,  if I focused on two 

sentences from the third reading this weekend, the Epistle, where in St. Paul’s letter to the 

Corinthians, he writes “avoid giving offense, …..,  just as I try to please everyone in 

every way, not seeking my own benefit but that of the many, that they may be saved. Be 

imitators of me, as I am of Christ.”    Those two sentences give us much to ponder this 

Lent and to ask ourselves, indeed, how are we “imitators of Christ.”?   

In the gospel this weekend, we encounter Jesus reaching out to an untouchable, a leper.  

The leper in these ancient times was a person who knew well what it is to feel totally 

abandoned, isolated, unable to approach anyone for help, an outcast who must ring a bell, 

so everyone will avoid them and never come close and definitely never touch them. 

During the pandemic of this past year, we have been advised, not only to disassociate 

with one another, but also to cover our faces, when out in public.  Fortunately, a vaccine 

has been developed which, hopefully, will bring this pandemic under control.  But each 

of us has had a taste of what it means to be isolated from family, friends, church, school, 

work and acquaintances.   

 A few years ago, when our parish began our prison ministry, it was such a special time  

for, not only our parish prison team, but also, for the men we visited at the prisons, 

Cybulski and Carl Robinson.  Many times, the prisoners would tell the team how much  it 

meant to them to be remembered by their church and to share with fellow Catholics their 

faith journey.  Again, unfortunately though, because of the pandemic, visits to the prisons 

by our team have been curtailed. We continue to send them these weekly reflections in 

the hopes that they will realize we are still thinking and praying for them.  And hopefully, 

in the not-too-distant future, we will be able to return to be with the prisoners again.                                                                                 

Leprosy in ancient times is not necessarily what we understand today as leprosy.  In that 

time, it could be anyone of a number of skin diseases, including things like psoriasis, 

eczema, or skin lesions that would deem a person “unclean,” a leper.  Such diseases 

would force people to shun you and you would be excluded from any type of religious 

gatherings or celebrations.   So, no matter the cause, the ultimate result was the same: 
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complete isolation from the community.  There was  no hope of reconnecting with the 

community unless you were healed and until one of the priests in the temple declared the 

person “clean.”   In the gospel account, the leper approaches Jesus  with a request, “If you 

wish you can make me clean.”.  Of course, Jesus wants to heal him.  Jesus could have 

simply said, “be healed,” and the man would have been.  But Jesus sees something else is 

needed.  Not just the healing of the skin condition, but a deeper healing of the soul and 

spirit within this man is needed.  And for that, touch was necessary.   However, when 

Jesus decides to touch the leper, Jesus himself becomes “unclean,” as far as the Jewish 

laws and authorities were concerned.  Jesus, however, didn’t want the leper spreading the 

story of the healing because Jesus  would risks having people avoid him.  But as we see, 

even though the people knew it was forbidden by the temple priests to associate with 

someone deemed “unclean,” they ignored that religious mandate and came to Jesus 

anyway.  As we see later in the gospel, Jesus is even more in demand because of his 

compassion toward the leper.   

In our world today there are many forms of “forced isolation”, that is, persons who feel 

isolated because of their status.  Those who have HIV, those who divorced, those who 

have had an abortion, those who are poor, addicted, homeless, or who have criminal 

histories, to mention just a few.   Just as in Paul’s day, we, as Jesus’ disciples, are call to,  

“avoid giving offense,” and to “try to please everyone,” because we are not “ seeking our 

own benefit but (rather) that of the many, that they may be saved.” 

I recently came across a story told by religious writer, Brett Blair, who tells the story of 

Michael Wayne Hunter who was put on death row in California in 1983, in San Quentin 

Prison. After his third year on death row something happened. One day he was getting 

ready to spend time by himself in the exercise yard, when the guard said, "You're going 

to miss Mother Teresa. She's coming today to see you guys." “Yea, sure,” Michael 

responded.                                                                                                                                         

A little later though, he heard more people talking about it and thought it might be true, 

that Mother Teresa was actually coming to see them, the prisoners. Another guard said to 

the prisoners,  "Don't go into your cells and lock up. Mother Teresa stayed to see you 

guys." So, Michael jogged up to the front in gym shorts and a tattered basketball shirt 

with the arms ripped out.  And there on the other side of the security screen he saw this 

tiny woman who looked like 100 years old. Indeed, it was Mother Teresa. This hardened 

prisoner wrote later about this experience and said, "You have to understand that, 

basically, I was a dead man. I didn't have to observe any sort of social convention; and as 

a result, I could break all the social rules and, say what I wanted. But one look at this 

Nobel Prize winner, this woman so many people view as a living saint, and I was 

speechless."  Michael said an incredible vitality and warmth came from her piercing eyes. 

She smiled at him, blessed a religious medal, and put it in his hands. This murderer who 

wouldn't have walked voluntarily down the hall to see the Warden, the Governor, the 

President, or the Pope, stood before this woman, and all he could say was, "Thank you, 

Mother Teresa."  Suddenly, Mother Teresa turned and pointed her hand at the sergeant 

standing nearby, "What you do to these men," she told him, "you do to God." The 

sergeant almost fainted away in surprise and wonder. He couldn't believe Mother Teresa 

had just said that. 
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That day was a turning point in the life of Michael Wayne Hunter. This San Quentin 

Death Row prisoner was cleansed down to his very soul by that experience. His life 

changed. There was so drastic a  change in him that some years later, a new trial was set 

and this time the death penalty was not sought. However, the verdict was guilty on two 

counts of first-degree murder, but a new sentence was given: Life. Life, without the 

possibility of parole. It seems the prosecution did not seek the death penalty because Mr. 

Hunter had not only become a model prisoner but more than that he had become an 

award-winning writer.  But, he also had become one other thing: A living testimony that 

Christ still is willing to heal, still willing to touch the untouchable, and to make us 

whole.1 

St. Theresa of Avilla once wrote:  

 

Christ has no body now but yours 

No hands, no feet on earth but yours. 

Yours are the eyes through which He looks with compassion on this world. 

Yours are the feet with which He walks to do good. 

Yours are the hands with which He blesses all the world. 

Yours are the hands. 

Yours are the feet. 

Yours are the eyes. 

Yours are His body. 

Christ has no body now on earth but yours. 

 

Perhaps now as we stand in the doorway leading to Lent this year, these would be good 

words to take with us, to take with us to the lepers of our time, to the unwanted of our 

time, to the forgotten of our time, to the isolated of our time, to those who suffer injustice 

because of racism, poverty, ignorance or lack of education or opportunity.  Christ once 

risked being called unclean, defiled, and shunned in order to heal another human being, 

to set him free.  Perhaps, Jesus  asks of us now: “What are you willing to risk to heal to 

set people free?”.  
 

 

1. (eSermons.com Sermons, Brett Blair and Staff).  

 

 


