
Homily 12th Sunday Ordinary Time 

The Morecambe Bay Poverty Truth 

Commission is one of a number around the 

country.  (Our diocesan Faith and Justice 

Commission has some input into it.)  The 

idea is that it brings people who have local 

power together with those who have none.  So, local councillors, police 

officers, M.P.s perhaps, heads of the local NHS and Social Security 

offices and so on, those who run things, come together with all those 

who have little or no say usually, such as the unemployed, single-

parents, those with disabilities, little education, so that one group can 

listen to the other. 

 One of the things the commission does is help the last group to 

express their opinions, train them to be able to speak, have the courage to 

get up in front of others, and the other is to get the first group to listen.   

 To hear those who have had training, and with it grown in the 

courage to speak, is very moving. 

 But both have to happen.  One side has to learn how to speak, the 

other to listen. 

When we think about it, when we go into a discussion of any kind, we do 

so with our own preconceived ideas about what is right or possible, and 

we automatically filter, and judge, what the other says through this. 

 By now you might be asking what this has to do with today’s 

readings. 

 Well, the gospel is a set of sayings of Jesus, put together by the 

writer.  The central passage is about all our worth, value, self-esteem.  

And what and who threatens that.  These can come in many kinds, they 

could be religious, military or social ones, those within us, mental ones, 

spiritual ones, our lack of courage. (The lion on the Wizard of Oz.) But 

one of the biggest is that we are ignored, or we feel we are. No- one 

listens to us. 

 In the last part of the gospel, Jesus speaks about not being afraid to 

declare ourselves for him.  But what does that mean?  It could be 

standing on street corners and preaching his message. 



 But it could be, too, speaking out for those he loves as well, our 

own brothers and sisters in Christ. 

 But to do all this we need to know what God is saying to us, and 

that comes in two ways. 

 Yes, in his word to us in scripture, in prayer, in Church teaching, 

but also in what our sisters and brothers are trying to tell us, and that 

requires us to listen, openly, which, if we do it uncritically, might require 

the courage to change.  To have our eyes opened.  The Gospel says 

“what you hear in whispers.”   Sometimes it is our job to listen to others 

who can barely speak or are too weak to speak, and proclaim for them. 

 Some years ago we had a meeting at the social centre where I 

worked.  We were a small group of staff and we were having a ‘sharing 

and support session’ which some liked and others hated.  One woman 

wanted to complain about the behaviour of one of the guys who used the 

centre we ran, they were mainly homeless.  ‘Whenever Fred comes in to 

see me, he starts putting his hand on my knee and I feel very 

uncomfortable and I think we have to say something to him and all of 

you have to back me up.’ 

 All the men knew Fred and as far as we were concerned there was 

absolutely nothing wrong with Fred who was just a lovely character. It 

took her a long time to convince us that she and the other women really 

had a point.  Fred went too far when on his own with them. 

 My point is, we men knew him as we did, and nothing was going to 

change our minds, we immediately felt our colleague was making a 

mountain out of a mole-hill and in fact we were belittling her worry.  To 

back her up we would have to change our way of seeing Fred. 

 It was not just a question of listening to her, but also a question of 

respect. 

 It is the same with the Black Lives Matter marches in some ways.  

If you are white and do not have that experience, though you may have 

other problems, there is a temptation to say, ‘You have gone too far.  

Surely Britain is not that bad.’  But the important thing to do is to have 

respect for those marching and to listen.  Same with those in the Grenfell 

Tower, in some ways.  Don’t judge but listen. 



And also it struck me with the complaints about women wearing niqabs.  

Listen to the women first, before you judge.  There was a wonderful 

artist at Lancaster University who did a whole exhibition on this, talking 

to local Muslim women, and why it was so good and so eye-opening is 

that she listened and found so many different feelings about it within the 

Muslim community. (After all, with our masks, we are all wearing them 

now.) 

 It is a question of respect, we are all worth more than 100 sparrows, 

though to be honest, even taking inflation from the 1
st
 century AD into 

account, I am not sure how much that is, but it is obviously meant to be a 

lot. 

 

 Respect for other people.  Listening to their ideas, their concerns, 

their cries, is not optional for Christians (and I am sure many others.)  

But for us who are Catholics, and so often have a fixed idea of what is 

right, we have to let that be challenged. 

 The gospel begins with ‘Do not be afraid,’ which is so common in 

the Bible, because God knows we need to hear it. 

 But we do need that courage to adjust, change our lives at the 

urging of others, when right to do so. 

 To accept that our dearly held thoughts and way of life may need to 

change. 

 To accept what we thought was right, might actually not been right 

for others in our community. 

 Jesus talks about disowning others.  We have to declare ourselves 

for him, in our brothers and sisters, because as we know, it is in them and 

especially the poor, that we meet God.  As St. Matthew famously quotes 

Jesus as saying at a later stage in the gospel,  

 “When you did it to the least of these, you did it to me.” 

  

 

  

 


