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Homily Pentecost Sunday – Year B 

20th May 2018 

Have you ever asked the simple question:  Why am I 

here?  When I ask myself this question my mind is 

flooded with questions; and answers. 

I think of the person George Bryan who, as Joni 

Mitchell in her song Woodstock acclaims, ‘is made of 

stardust, billion year old carbon’.  All the elements of 

my body, the calcium in my bones, the very air I 

breathe were forged in a stellar furnace some billions 

of years ago. The idea that I am literally made of star 

dust explodes in my mind, I am captivated by the idea 

that I had my beginnings in a star, in a very distant 

time, in a very distant place.  The words of Psalm 139 

echo through my thoughts: 

For it was you who created my being, 

knit me together in my mother’s womb. 

I thank you for the wonder of my being, 

for the wonders of all your creation. 

 

Already you knew my soul, 

my body held no secret from you 
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when I was being fashioned in secret 

and moulded in the depths of the earth. 

My mind is consumed by the idea that I’m not just here 

by chance, despite what the sceptics like Dawkins and 

Hitchens write, my existence is not a chance 

occurrence.  Life is not a chance occurrence; God’s gift 

to the universe is life.  I could bore you to death by 

proving to you that you have a better chance of 

winning Lotto than your birth being some cosmic 

accident: But my wife Kaye would edit it out of my 

homily.  Suffice to say each and every one of us is 

God’s gift to the Universe. 

I also think of me George Bryan being ordained a 

Deacon and standing here delivering a homily to you 

good people and I suffer from imposter syndrome.  I’m 

afraid somebody will jump up in the congregation and 

say:  I know you! Your George Bryan how come you’re 

a Deacon?  I have a good friend who tells a similar 

story.  He is a gifted scientist; anyway early in his 

career he was invited to a very prestigious conference 

and could not understand why.  At the opening 

reception Jack stood at the back of the audience and 

watched as a number of Nobel Prize winners were 
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introduced.  At this point he said; “I’ve got no idea why 

they invited me?”  To his surprise he heard “Me too”.  

He looked around and found himself standing next to 

Neil Armstrong.  Jack could not contain himself he 

spluttered:  “Your Neil Armstrong, you walked on the 

moon.”  To Jack’s surprise Armstrong replied: “I was 

only doing my job”.  Later Armstrong’s presence at the 

conference was acknowledged to the acclamation of 

the audience but Jack was overcome by Armstrong’s 

humility.  Jack tells this story almost every time we 

meet for lunch and claims that it was the best 

conference his has ever been to. 

I’m not sure if Neil Armstrong ever worried himself 

with the question: Why am I here?  But I can assure 

you that I do.  Like the apostles in today’s Gospel I 

often find myself locked in a room of my own making 

frighten of something.  I find myself struggling with the 

“Sins of my Church.”  My Church; a Church I love so 

much, a Church that through its own sinfulness was so 

publicly humiliated by the Royal Commission into 

sexual abuse of children.  How can I help bind the 

wounds of the victims and my Church?  Like many of 

you I’m unsure what to do next.  I am unsure of the 

future.  It probably has not occurred too many of you 
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but after Christmas with the departure of Fr Luis and Fr 

Peter I will be the only member of the clerical team 

left. I can assure you that prospect gives me some 

concerns. 

As I said earlier I am totally convinced I’m not here by 

accident.  I am also encouraged by St Paul in his letter 

to the Church in Corinth when he says: 

No one can say, ‘Jesus is Lord’ unless he is 

under the influence of the Holy Spirit’. 

Later Paul says we all have a gift, and the Holy Spirit 

will guide us in the use of our gifts.  The question is: 

How do I allow myself to be guided by the Holy Spirit.  

Do I simply close my eyes and step forward, if I do that, 

I’ll probably be run over by a bus.  No, I have to do 

something I am not particularly good at, I have to 

listen.  As St Benedict teaches his monks; I have to 

listen with the ear of my heart.  How do I listen?  “Be 

still and know that I’m God”, Psalm 46.  I find a quiet 

place and sit for say 5 to 15 minutes, clear my mind 

and allow myself to be opened to the voice of the 

Spirit. 

But listening alone is not enough, to build a 

relationship I need to communicate.  While listening is 
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an important part of communication, speaking is also a 

critical.  Prayer is speaking with God.  Philip Lawrence, 

OSB offers this insight into St Benedict’s teaching on 

prayer:  “In this life, if we meet a really important and 

powerful person, we tend to act in ways that clearly 

indicate that we are in the presence of an important 

and powerful person. How much more so, then, should 

we act with an awareness of the presence of God. We 

need to have humility and devotion. Humility is that 

awareness of the truth of our relationship with God. 

Devotion is the expression of our commitment to God. 

Saint Benedict calls it ‘sincere devotion’, because we 

can have a devotion that is only external. This devotion 

must come from the depths of our being. ” 

If I want to listen to God I need to do so with the ear of 

my heart, similarly when I speak to God in prayer I 

must do with the very core of my being.  Simply put 

meditation is listening to God and praying is speaking 

to God.  I need to have the courage to speak what is 

troubling me and the wisdom to accept what is said.  

Like the apostles in today’s Gospel when I find myself 

locked in a room of my own making frightened of 

something, I need to humbly make my fears my 

prayers, and listen to the guidance of the Holy Spirit. If 
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we are guided by the Holy Spirit, we will be able to 

answer the question: Why am I here?  In the most 

profound way knowing we are: Blessed and loved by 

God the Father; following Jesus the Christ His beloved 

Son and guided by the Holy Spirit.  


