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Thirty-Third Sunday in Ordinary Time – Cycle C – Homily 

Deacon Thomas Hill 

St. Joseph Church, Shelbyville, IN 

Sunday, November 17th, 2019 

Malachi 3:19-20a; Psalm 98; 2nd Thessalonians 3:7-12; Luke 21:5-19 

 

 

     Jesus spoke in my mind’s ear frequently this past week.  He does that with me from time to 

time.  Often, it’s a calming experience.  During the early going of the week his words were not so 

calming.  He warned me of my being distracted by all of the buzz and hype that draws me into 

having a bad attitude or being grumpy.  I tried to pay attention.  But it was easier for me to get 

mired in my negativity than to summon the energy to pray.  It was easier for me sink into “poor 

me” than to lift my thoughts to being of his love for me.  It was easier to sink my chin into my 

chest and grumble than to lift my eyes to focus on his gaze upon me—and to be grateful. 

 

     Coincidently, (remember what that means: God working anonymously) I was on a business 

trip in Chicago on Tuesday and Wednesday.  That gave me a night by myself in the hotel room 

with the opportunity to listen more closely to Jesus.  But I was too tired and fell asleep for seven 

straight hours.  I woke up Wednesday morning, prayed my prayers and got on with my day—

focused on what I was to accomplish—taking no time to listen.  So, he waited.  I did try listening 

for him while traveling home on that long stretch of Interstate 65 from Merrillville to Indy—

nothing.  He waited.  I tried listening while on my drive to and from here (St. Joe’s) Wednesday 

evening.  He waited.  He waited until I got home from our book study that evening.  Right about 

10 o’clock, Jesus spoke, beautifully, clearly and directly. 

 

     Judy was watching the Country Music Awards.  So, I sat and watched with her.  A young man 

by the name of Zach Williams accompanied by Dolly Parton performed a song.  I was struck 

immediately as the song began.  I heard the first verse and realized there was Jesus.  Here are the 

words: 

 

“Every time I tried to make it on my own 

Every time I tried to stand and start to fall 

All those lonely roads that I have travelled on 

There was Jesus 

 

When the life I built came crashing to the ground 

When the friends I had were nowhere to be found 

I couldn't see it then but I can see it now 

There was Jesus 

 

In the waiting, in the searching 

In the healing and the hurting 

Like a blessing buried in the broken pieces 

 

Every minute 

Every moment of where I been and where I'm going 
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Even when I didn't know it or couldn't see it 

There was Jesus 

 

For this man who needs amazing kind of grace 

For forgiveness at a price I couldn’t pay 

I’m not perfect so I thank God every day 

There was Jesus, there was Jesus 

 

On the mountain in the valleys (There was Jesus) 

In the shadows of the alleys (There was Jesus) 

In the fire, in the flood (There was Jesus) 

Always is and always was 

No, I never walk alone, 

 

There was Jesus, there was Jesus, there was Jesus”1 

  

     Did you catch the title of the song?  It is There Was Jesus.  And, yes, there was Jesus—with-

out a doubt!  That song rattled around in my head and my heart for the remainder of the week.  

Shoot!  It still is.  As I ponder the rattling, I am reminded—again—not to get all tangled up, 

twisted, dazed, confused and out of sorts by the distractions of today and tomorrow.  Jesus re-

minded me to look in my past to see my future.  As I looked to my past there was Jesus.  Oh, 

thank you Jesus for being there!!!  As I look to my future, there is Jesus!  Oh, thank you Jesus for 

being there!!!  All I need to do is to look for Him, have faith and wait—patiently. 

 

I offer a prayer from St. Teresa of Avila to end my rattling,  

 

“Let nothing disturb you. Let nothing frighten you. All will pass away. God never 

changes. Patience obtains all things. Whoever has God lacks nothing. God alone 

suffices. Amen.”2 

 

The LORD gives and the LORD gives and the LORD gives. Blessed be the LORD. 

          The Church says, “Amen.” 

  
1 There Was Jesus. Jonathan Smith, Zach Williams, Casey Beathard. 2019 Anthems of Hope, Be Essential Songs, 

Cashagamble Jet Music, Wisteria Drive (Admin. by Essential Music Publishing LLC) Seven Ring Circus Songs, Little 
Louder Songs (Admin by Kobalt Music Publishing) 
2 Let Nothing Disturb You (attributed to St. Teresa of Avila) 


