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Do I see goodness? 

 

 Are you familiar with the world’s eight worst questions?  Some say they 
are these: 

 

1. Will you promise not to get mad if I tell you something? 
2. Do you really have the statistics to back up that statement? 

3. You don’t really honestly expect me to believe that, do you? 

4. Haven’t you any sense of humor? 
5. You don’t remember me, do you? 

6. Have I kept you waiting? 

7. Now what’s the matter? 
8. You asleep? 

 

 Yet, sisters and brothers, I suppose for those of us gathered here this 
evening, the question at the forefront is, “Where do we go from here?” Or more 

succinctly, “What’s next?” I am sure it was the question in St. Bernadette’s 

life, as we call to mind the 165th anniversary of the final apparition of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary to her at Lourdes. After that moment, I am sure she was 

wondering, “What’s next?” 

 
 Rather, than hold onto to the place or moment, Bernadette would leave 

Lourdes to enter the Sisters of Charity at Nevers, France.  In fact, when asked 
about the apparitions and her life as a religious, the now Sr. Marie-Bernard 

responded: “The Virgin used me as a broom to remove the dust.  When the work 

is done.  The broom is put behind the door again.” 
 

 Analogously, for nearly 65 years, the clergy and parishioners of St. 

Bernadette’s Church here in Constantia have been sowing the seeds of the 
gospel and announcing that the “kingdom of heaven is at hand” (Mt 4:17).   At 

the tenth anniversary of this parish in 1969, two banners were hung in this 



sanctuary which announced: “You shall be my people.  I will be your God.” 
How then have we arrived at this moment? What has changed? Where do we 

go from here, my brothers and sisters? 

 
 Well #1, as our first reading reminds you and me, God’s Word that has 

been sown will not return to him void, but shall do his will, achieving the end 

for which he sent it (see Is 55:11). Pope Benedict XVI reminds us of this 
ultimate victory in words he spoke at Lourdes reminding his fellow pilgrims: 

“God has so loved us that he gave himself up for us.” Sisters and brothers, it is 

important for you and me to remember that the moment we are in is not one of 
disfavor or abandonment by God or His Church.   

 

 No, as the imagery of our second reading from St. Paul’s Letter to the 
Romans reminds you and me this evening, the labor pains of childbirth are 

another reflection of God’s cyclical work, for great pain and groaning bring 

new life and abundant joy.  The pain of labor, like the suffering of Christ, is 
life-giving.  It is not pain without a purpose.  

 

 Over the years, I have often heard the story of my own childbirth related 
because being a child of the early 60s, there weren’t sonograms, nor did my 

mother’s doctor detect two heartbeats – so just imagine my mother wondering 

why she was going back into labor after having delivered a baby boy.  Imagine 
also, my father’s surprise as he was on a payphone telling his mother the news 

and the doctor taps him on the shoulder and says, “You have another one.” 

Unexpected, yes! God’s plan? I will let you be the judge of that as I stand before 
you! 

 
 There is no doubt that soil changes and that crops are rotated and that 

ground is even purposely left barren.  This does not mean for us as Church that 

it is the end! Believe it or not, when the evangelist Matthew shared the parable 
we heard this evening with his community, it was because they needed to be 

encouraged by hearing that God was the Lord of the harvest, despite the poor 

soil, the rocks and thorns that was the church and world of their day. 
 



 We must not forget also that St. Bernadette only lived on this earth for 35 
years, but what a difference she made and continues to make by having 

responded to God’s call in her life. I am sure some may say she had it easy, 

after all the Blessed Mother appeared to her!  If one reads her life story it was 
anything but, including living in poverty, harassment because of the apparitions 

at Lourdes, and chronic illness that she would carry with her until her death. 

However, through it all, what she held onto was that God’s Word would achieve 
its end. It is even evidenced in the incorruptibility of her own body that bore 

much pain and suffering and its pointing to our ultimate share in Christ’s 

resurrection. 
 

 Brothers and sisters, that is what we are being invited to hold onto as well 

as we move from this place to another corner of the Lord’s vineyard. As we do 
so, I invite you to carry this story with you: 

 

 One summer afternoon a woman was working strenuously weeding her 
flower beds and pruning the plants.  The flowers were especially magnificent.  

A passerby asked, “I really like those flowers – do you?”  As she wiped 

perspiration from her face with a dirty hand, the woman’s weary response was, 
“Only when they bloom.” 

 

 The passerby thought how many folks have a similar attitude towards 
church, family, work, or life in general – “I only like it when it is in full blossom 

and beautiful.”  The passerby then thought of those necessary times of work – 

mulching, weeding, cultivating, pruning, and transplanting – as well as seasonal 
dormancy, which are all necessary to bring about the blooms which precede the 

bearing of seeds and fruit. 
 

 Like St. Bernadette, let our prayer be as we go forth and forward from this 

place in our pilgrimage with the Lord: “Jesus, help me to understand how I can 
bear fruit for you.”  Amen. 


