
Fr. O’Connor’s Homily, October 13, 2019 
 
George, a man of about 35, had been to a men’s retreat.  While there, he realizes that he has never told his father 
that he loved him, so he decides that when he gets home he’ll tell him.  So he gets home, picks up the phone and 
calls his dad.  His father answers. 

“Hi, Dad, it’s me, George.”   
“Oh, hi, Son!  I’ll get your mother.” 
“No, Dad, I want to talk to you.” 

 
After a pause the father says, “Do you need any money?” 
 

“No Dad, I’ve just been remembering about you and the things you did for me, working all those years 
to put me through college, supporting all of us.  My life is going well now because of what you did to get me 
started.  I’ve just come to realize, I’ve never really thanked you.”  
 
Silence on the other end of the phone.   

 
George continues, “I want to tell you thanks and that I love you.” 

 
His father answers. “Son, have you been drinking?” 
 
Paul Brand was a brilliant medical doctor who did pioneering work in the treatment of leprosy.  He had received 
the Albert Laster Award, served as the only Westerner on the Mahatma Gandhi Foundation, and had medical 
procedures named after him.  Brand grew up in India, where his parents were missionaries.  At the age of 9, he 
was sent to boarding school in England.  Five years later, while he was still a student there, he received a 
telegram informing him that his father had died of blackwater fever.  Brand cherished fond memories of his 
father, a man who had a great love for people and a great love for the natural world around him. 
 
A short time after he received news of his father’s death, Paul received a letter from his father. It had been sent 
before he died but took more time to reach Paul because it came by ship.  His father’s words impacted him 
deeply.  His father described the hills around their home and then finished with these words:  “God means us to 
delight in his world.  It isn’t necessary to know botany or zoology or biology in order to enjoy nature.  Just 
observe.  Remember, compare and be always looking to God for thankfulness and worship for having placed 
you in such a delightful corner of the universe as the planet earth. 
 
Only one of the lepers came back to thank Jesus! 
 
Gratitude is a feeling that comes over us when something good, something wonderful happens in our lives.  But 
gratitude is far more than a feeling.  Gratitude is a decision.  Gratitude is a choice. 
 
Have you ever heard someone say, “I can’t help it.  That’s the way I feel.”  Feelings, emotions are wonderful.  
They add color and tone to our lives.  But don’t let emotions control your life.  If we do, we are like a sailboat 
without a rudder in a storm.  Emotions can push us here and there and everywhere.  They can push us into anger 
even violence.  They can make us anxious, unhappy, even judgmental. 
 
Gratitude is a choice, a decision, that’s right, we have to choose to be grateful, to decide to be grateful, to pray 
to be grateful.  Have you ever met grateful persons?  Notice gratitude is deep, deep within them.  Almost always 
they are loving persons.  They are happy people, really alive. 
 
By the way I want to thank Sr. Grace for all the help she gave me during my recovery.   I truly want to thank the 
Sisters of Mercy who took me in and were so kind to me and I thank Fr. Joe O’Brien  and I am deeply grateful 
to all of you, whose prayers and cards and good wishes really lifted me up. 
 
Now we celebrate the Eucharist together, the Church’s great prayer of Thanksgiving, Gratitude. 


