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Homily 3rd Sunday of Lent – Year B 

4th March 2018 

A novice went to join a famous monastery.  On arrival 

he was appointed to an old monk a respected teacher.  

The first thing the monk said to the novice was: Go to 

bed we must be up early to watch the sun rise.  Some 

two hours before sunrise the monk woke the novice. 

As they climbed to the top of a high cliff the novice said 

excitedly: Will we encounter God?  Yes and no. The 

monk replied adding; it depends on you.  It depends on 

me? The puzzled novice responded.  Yes on you, 

retorted the monk.  Deeply puzzled the novice replied: 

But God is all powerful surely it’s up to God.  No said 

the monk it’s up to you?  But why me, answered the 

novice?  Because it’s you God wants a relationship 

with.  The novice was really annoyed; look, he said, I 

came here to learn how to honour God, I came here 

because I love God.  Good, said the monk quietly.  The 

novice went on, don’t you understand I love God, I 

want to encounter God.  The monk walked on quietly 

and after some time said:  Most novices who come 

here love God but they never encounter Him.  Why: 

Screamed the novice in utter frustration.  Because, 

replied the old monk, loving God is easy but to 
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encounter God you must listen.  It was all becoming 

too much for the novice; Listen?  He asked.  Yes said 

the Monk to encounter God you must be open to God 

and to be open to God in your life you must listen to 

God what God is saying.  How do I listen? Ask the 

novice.  The normal way will do said the monk.  But, he 

added turning to novice, as soon as you hear you own 

voice stop listening.  The monk and the novice sat in 

silence watching sun rise.  Then the monk said; we 

must hurry back to be in time for morning prayers.  Do 

you do this every morning?  Most, replied the monk.  

Why: Asked the novice. To remind myself that the God 

of the universe wants a conversation with me and all I 

have to do is to be open to God’s voice in my life.  All I 

have to do; is listen.  The monk continued; you know in 

all my years in the monastery the most difficult things 

to do is to be open to God and realise that God does 

not have to prove a thing. 

Being open to God, listening to God’s voice in our lives 

is difficult.  Listing to God is difficult because our own 

voice, our ego, screams for attention, drowning out the 

voice of God.  What does being open to God in our 

lives mean?  For me it means that I can’t separate the 

secular and the divine.  I can’t have one standard of 
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behaviour in the work place and another at Mass on 

Sundays.  My spiritual life must inform my secular life 

otherwise I’m a fraud.  The High Priests in today’s 

Gospel were frauds.  The High Priests were the product 

of a corrupt religious institution that favoured the elite 

at the expense of the poor and powerless, a religious 

institution whose wealth was built on the manipulation 

of the Law of Moses.   The Law of Moses, the very 

foundation of the Covenant had been manipulated and 

profaned in such a way as to ‘line the pockets’ of the 

Temple’s elite, the High Priests.  Now in the time of 

Moses when Israel was a nomadic rural society making 

an offering of an animal would not be an issue. 

However, by the time of Jesus, Jewish society was 

more focused on towns and villages where people 

especially the landless poor tended to settle.  At 

Passover every devout Jew was required to make an 

offering at the Temple in Jerusalem.  In order to 

provide offerings for the landless poor or Jews who 

had to travel to Jerusalem a market was established at 

the Temple to supply the faithful with ritually clean 

animals for sacrifice.  It is no surprise that this market 

controlled by the High Priests of the Temple sold 

animals to the poor and the outsiders at highly inflated 
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prices. The people were also required to pay a Temple 

Tax which was to go toward the maintenance of the 

Temple.  However, the tax could only be paid with 

Temple Money as the ordinary currency of the day was 

considered ritually unclean, hence the need for money 

changers. The money changers exchanged ordinary 

currency for Temple Money which was yet another 

method to extort money from the poor.  Why was 

Jesus so angry with the traders in the temple?  Jesus 

saw the traders and the High Priests profaning the 

Covenant between His Father and His people, Israel.  

There was no love of the people in the hearts of the 

High Priests just profiteering and egoistic self-

righteousness.  Jesus’ actions in the Temple were a 

threat to the corrupt civil and religious authorities of 

His day.  A corrupt relationship that allowed the High 

Priests to do whatever they wanted at the Temple 

provided they kept the Jews under control and they did 

not make trouble for the Romans.  Jesus’ anger was the 

result of the ‘social sins’ of His day, sins that put 

institutions before people, sins that saw people as 

‘things’ to be exploited, sins of people whose egos 

drowned out the very voice of God.  Jesus’ outspoken 

condemnation of the sins and sinners of Jewish society 
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led Him to Calvary.  The threat Jesus posed to the 

corrupt social order, the ‘sins’ of his day was so great, 

Jesus had to be executed, executed as a common 

criminal outside the Walls of Jerusalem. 

As I ponder today’s readings two things spring into my 

mind.  The first is from my early days at St. Therese’s 

School in Mascot.  “Why did Jesus die?  Jesus died for 

our sins.”  The second is a collage of words from the 

readings; From Exodus; “You shall have no God except 

me”; From Psalm 18 “The law of the Lord is perfect it 

revives the soul.  They are more to be desired than 

gold”; From St Paul “Jews demand miracles and the 

Greeks look for wisdom, here we are preaching a 

crucified Christ” a crucified Messiah a crucified Saviour. 

The “Why did Jesus die?” question while initially 

causing me guilt and sorrow is a personal copout:  

Why? Because it’s all about me and when it’s all about 

me it’s me talking to me, it’s all my bruised ego talking.  

When I focus on me and my sins, I’m not listening to 

God, I’m listening to my ego.  I’m ignoring the social 

impact of my sins.  All my sins have social impact no 

matter how private they may be.  If I quietly chuckle to 

myself and think a sexist comment about some 
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woman, I’m demeaning my wife, I’m demeaning all 

women, I’m demeaning God’s creation.  I’m guilty of 

such sins.  The Readings remind me of what I’m called 

to and the cost; From Exodus God is God that’s 

nonnegotiable; From Psalm 18 in God where we find 

true happiness that is worth more than any earthly 

treasures; From St Paul I read that the world demands 

proof, yet there is no miracle that proves God exists 

there is scientific proof, and to confound things even 

more Jesus the Son of God was executed as a common 

criminal. 

In the face of all this confusion and doubt I ask myself: 

What is there?  All I can point to is the lived experience 

of you my community who get up each Sunday to go to 

Mass; who sin and fall just like me, and just like me get 

up again only to sin again; who struggle to listen to the 

voice of God in their lives; who like that old monk 

realise most the difficult things to do is to be open to 

God and realise that God does not have to prove a 

thing.  But, and for me this is the clincher; we are all 

members of the Mystical Body of Christ, a Christ who 

was executed as a common criminal.  So as we struggle 

with our Lenten observances remember we are all 
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struggling together, together with Christ and to hear 

His voice encouraging us all we have to do is listen. 


