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Sixth Sunday of Ordinary Time – Cycle A – Homily 

Deacon Thomas Hill 

St. Joseph Church, Shelbyville, IN 

Sunday, February 16th, 2020 

Sirach 15:15-20; Psalm 119; 1st Corinthians 2:6-10; Matthew 5:20-22a, 27-28, 33-34a, 37 

 

“If you choose you can keep the commandments, they will save you; if you trust in God, you too 

shall live” (Sirach 45:45). 

 

“Blessed are they who follow the law of the Lord!” (Psalm 119: 1b). 

 

     I don’t know about you.  But, I struggle daily with following God’s commandments.  Hearing 

today’s readings, I’m concerned about the consequences of my choices.  Sharing my reflection 

on the readings and my concerns with Judy, my wife, moved her to remind me of a children’s 

book we read to our granddaughters.  I offer it to you as a parable of God’s love for us. 

 

Read the following children’s book: I Love You, Stinky Face, Written by Lisa McCourt, 

published by Scholastic Inc., 1997. 

 

LORD, who am I? 

     Who am I to question your commandments, to question your laws and the way You have 

paved for me?  Who am I to question your will and desires for me?  Who am I to question and 

discount your love for me?  Who am I to question You—the great I Am. 

     Who am I to bend and break your laws and to think I know what is better for me than You?  

Who am I to bend and distort your love to conform to my twisted desires, misguided wants and 

selfish impulses? 

     You do not force me to subscribe to what is best for me.  You do not coerce me to submit to a 

way of living that will give me life and lead me to everlasting life where I will be eternal like 

You.  You do not force me into anything. 

     You merely offer me to choose—to choose what is best for me.  Not only do You offer me the 

choice, You give me the gift to freely choose—to freely choose You. 

     If I fail or falter with my choice, You do not abandon me to suffer the consequences of my 

mistakes alone.  You have waiting for me your promise to save me—to save me from my selfish 

choices, from myself.  You promise mercy.  And, your mercy waits for me, to catch sight of me 

and rush to rescue me. 

     You catch sight of me as I appear on the distant horizon, stumbling on my way to You.  There 

You stand with the robe of salvation ready to wrap around me—a robe woven from strands of 

your law, your mercy and your love.  As I fall into your embrace weary from the weight of my 

selfishness, You gently speak to my heart, “Come see what eye has not seen, what ear has not 

heard, what heart has not felt.  Welcome to what I have prepared for you since the dawn of 

Time.” 

     I raise my eyes to meet your loving gaze and ask, “LORD, who am I?  Who am I to deserve 

You?”  You hold me close and say, “You are mine.  I love you, Stinky Face.” 

 

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

          The Church says, “Amen.” 
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