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How long O Lord?  I cry for help but you do not listen!  I cry out to you but you do not 
intervene! 
 
I visited a parishioner in the emergency room this past week.  He told me he has a weak heart.  
He has been ill for several years. 
 
Among our young people there is a frightening increase in suicide.  So many young people are 
feeling misunderstood, alone, bullied.  
 
And it wasn’t long ago that I got knocked off my pins! 
 
Think of Jesus in the Garden of Agony, Gethsemane, then hanging on the cross, “My God, my 
God, why have you abandoned me?” 
 
No one here is a stranger to suffering, to misunderstanding, painful losses and hurts.  Sometimes 
do you think you’re losing faith or have no faith at all? 
 
Think of Mother Teresa.  She lived for more than forty years in a state of spiritual darkness.  St. 
Therese, the Little Flower, as she lay dying from tuberculosis felt little consolation.  Like Mother 
Teresa, God seemed so far away. 
 
There is a prayer composed by Cardinal Newman, who is close to becoming England’s newest 
saint, “Lead Kindly Light” amidst the encircling gloom the night is dark and I am far from 
home…one step enough for me.” I have come to love this prayer. 
 
No one here is a stranger to suffering -physical, mental, emotional, spiritual. 
 
You are not losing your faith.  You may feel like you are, even think that you are- but listen to 
Jesus’ words in today’s Gospel.  “If you have faith the size of a mustard seed.”  A mustard seed 
is almost invisible.   
 
So here’s the deal.  Jesus tells us that He is standing at the door of our hearts always knocking.  
He is not going away. 
 
On Friday, I went to the prison to hear Confessions, to celebrate the Sacrament of Penance.  It is 
so clear to me that Jesus is with these men in their darkest moments. 
 
We might think we’ve had awful thoughts, perhaps far too much anger.  How could Jesus stick 
around.  St. Paul counsels us, “Where sin abounds grace much more abounds.” 
 
It doesn’t depend on how smart we are.  It doesn’t matter if we can figure it all out or understand. 
 
We’ve got His promise.  Jesus isn’t going away!  That’s what we go by.  That’s what we trust! 
 
If you have faith the size of a mustard seed.  You do! 


