
 

Homily 
4th Sunday OT - B 
Rev. Peter G. Jankowski 
January 30-31, 2021

Dt 18: 15-20 
Ps 95: 1-2, 6-7, 7-9 
1 Cor 7: 32-35 
Mk 1: 21-28

 
 

One of the ministries in which I most enjoy participating is that of the 

hospital and homebound ministry at the parish. To visit those who seek 

the presence of Christ in their life during trying situations is one of the 

most significant reasons that I became a Catholic priest: to feed the 

hungry and to visit the sick. As I have stated on numerous occasions in 

my homiletic life, I do not consider my ability to visit the sick as the 

strongest area of my ministry, but probably one of the most important.  

That said, it is ironic that anyone seeks spiritual direction from a 

person like me who has no geographical direction whatsoever – it takes 

me forever to figure out where anyone lives in the city where I serve as 

pastor. In am more than aware that I may very well be one of the worst 

drivers in the city of Joliet. If you pay attention to me in my car, I will be 

the person whose map is scattered on the dashboard and throughout the 
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vehicle, as I desperately attempt to find out where I need to go. One 

time, my secretary chided me about not taking a map with me on a visit 

to a person who needed to be anointed. I, of course, assured my 

secretary that I knew what I was doing, only to find out that when I 

reached the front door of the house, I saw a statue of “the Buddha” on 

the porch, surrounded by lit candles and burning incense. It was at that 

moment that I realized I was not at the correct house and that I would 

have to call me secretary to hear a lyrical opera entitled, “I told you so.”  

The fact is, I need help when it comes to direction. I need someone to 

point me the way and tell me where I am going and how I need to get 

there. As a result, I have come to find out that “the source and summit” 

of my driving ability depends on the Global Positioning System (or 

GPS) device that I purchased so that I have a definitive aid in helping 

me drive. Thus, in my parish, my staff sometimes refers to me as “the 

GPS priest.”  

In the world of faith, I need the same type of same navigational aid to 

guide me on my journey. I need a prophet who, like Moses in today’s 
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first reading, will lead me to the Promised Land, to the correct path. I 

need someone who will show me the errors of my ways and tell me 

when I have and have not followed the Lord’s covenant. I need someone 

to present to me a navigational aid like the Ten Commandments and the 

other teachings of the Lord so that I have parameters within which I can 

live a holy life. I need to learn about and listen to all the prophets of the 

Old Testament, prophets like Isaiah, Ezekiel and Jeremiah who can lead 

me towards the direction of the Messiah and tell me that there is hope 

when I feel down. Yes, I need a prophet to guide me in my spiritual life.  

I need a saint in my life as well. I need a light on the road once I get 

there, someone who is a pillar of strength, a person who is an example 

of a Christian who leads the good life and models that life well for me. 

In reflecting on the saints whose feast days we celebrated last week, I 

realized how I need direction from a St. Thomas Aquinas, who can show 

me how God is the center of my life, the unmoved mover, a divine being 

with whom I can connect through my intellect. I need a St. Timothy and 

St. Titus to guide me in life, two followers of St. Paul whose biblical 
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letters attributed to their name help direct priests like me in the manner 

in which I should serve all of you. I need saints like Paul the Apostle, 

“the apostle to the Gentiles,” who’s First Letter to the Corinthians is 

used at the beginning of each Liturgical Season in Ordinary Time in 

order to teach me that I am a part of this body of the Church and that I 

need to be directed by Christ, my head. I need Christ to direct all of us 

parts within the body of the Church, so that we learn from each other 

and work with each other in this spiritual journey. In order to 

understand this journey, I need a saint to guide me in my spiritual life.  

Most of all, I need Christ. I need the one who created the prophets 

with the Father and the Spirit, the one who is the light, is the saint, is the 

road, is the light and is the great priest, prophet and king. I need an 

authority like Christ (as described in today’s gospel), who not only casts 

out demons and feeds the multitudes but provides the example of faith 

in my life that I need to follow through the life of sacrifice and suffering 

for the sake of another. I need a Christ who paves the way to heaven by 

lighting the way before me, by giving me direction and hope when I feel 
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down. I need Christ more than any saint or prophet in the world 

because He is the inspiration for all of them. In the world of spirituality, 

he is the infinitely the best GPS we will ever find to reach the kingdom 

of heaven.  

And yet, as it often goes in my life when I am wandering the path, I 

often stray and lose my sense of direction. We all do. We often forget 

about the saints and the prophets and focus rather on our own selfish 

needs. As I was reflecting on this particular theme this week, I came 

upon Psalm 69, a hymn of lament that reminds us how a lack of 

direction leads the fallen soul into the deepest swamp. When I reflected 

on that psalm this week, I listened to the pleading of the writer who 

laments on this helpless condition, who turns to the Lord for direction in 

the most ominous of times. The author writes, 

 
Rescue me from the mire before I sink in.  
Answer me, Lord, for your faithful love is generous;  
In your tenderness turn towards me;  
Do not turn away from your servant,  
Be quick to answer me, for I am in trouble. (69: 15a, 17-18)  
 
¡Sácame del cieno, no me hunda!  
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¡Respóndeme, Yahveh, pues tu amor es bondad;  
en tu inmensa ternura vuelve a mí tus ojos;  
no retires tu rostro de tu siervo,  
que en angustias estoy, pronto, respóndeme. (Ps 69: 14a, 16-17) 
 
 
For me, this example of helplessness serves as one of the great themes 

of the Old Testament, which reminds us that without God’s help, we 

can find no way out. Without the Lord leading us in life, we eventually 

lose our own bearing and our own purpose in life. And like the chosen 

people who fell from the Lord’s grace and were banished from their 

Promised Land, we realize how our attendance at Mass, how our daily 

prayer with God helps us revitalize a relationship that could otherwise 

have no possible reconciliation. And once we turn to the Lord and allow 

him to rescue us from the mire, once we get back on track, the road to 

heaven becomes paved again with love. The end of the road, the end of 

Psalm 69, is a story of hope and a place better than anything we can ever 

comprehend:  

 
For God will rescue Zion,  
and rebuild the cities of Judah. 
They will dwell there and possess it;  
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the descendants of God’s servants will inherit it;  
those who love God’s name will dwell in it. (Ps 69: 36-37) 
 
Pues salvará Dios a Sión, 
reconstruirá las ciudades de Judá; 
habitarán allí y las poseerán; 
la heredará la estirpe de sus siervos, 
los que aman su nombre en ella morarán. (Sal 69: 35-36) 
 
 
The question we must ask ourselves is if we truly love the land and 

our God. Are we living as good, Christian role models for others? Are 

we seeking direction from the prophets and saints who point us in the 

direction of the Lord, who is the greatest of the prophets or the saints? 

Are we living like prophets and saints, pointing the way to the Lord and 

shedding the light on the road of faith for others to follow? Now is the 

time to act; now is the time to live the Christian life.  

I end today’s homily with the famous words attributed to John Henry 

Cardinal Newman, who very much sought the Lord’s direction within 

significant moments of transition in his life. It is these words that serve 

as a fitting summary for this “GPS Priest” who very much needs the 

Lord’s direction, as all of us are. Cardinal Newman writes,  
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LEAD, Kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead Thou me on! 
The night is dark, and I am far from home –  
Lead Thou me on! 
Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene, -- one step enough for me. 
 
I was not ever thus, nor pray’d that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on. 
I loved to choose and see my path; 
but now Lead Thou me on! 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will; remember not past years. 
 
So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on, 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, 
till the night is gone; 
And with the morn those angel faces smile 
Which I have loved long since and lost awhile.  
 
 
Cardenal John Henry Newman (1801-1890) 
Conduce, Bondadosa Luz 
 
Conduce, Bondadosa Luz, en medio de la penumbra que rodea, 
¡Condúceme Tú a mí! 
La noche es oscura, y estoy lejos de casa –  
¡Condúceme Tú a mí! 
Mantén Tú mis pies; no pido ver 
La escena distante, -- un paso suficiente para mí. 
 
Yo no era siempre así, ni pedía que Tu 
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Me condujeras. 
Me encantaba elegir y ver mi camino; pero ahora 
¡Condúceme Tú a mí! 
Me encantaba el día chillón, y a pesar de los temores, 
El orgullo gobernaba mi voluntad; no recuerdes años pasados. 
 
Tanto tiempo que Tú poder me ha bendecido, seguro que 
Aun me conducirá, 
Sobre paramo y pantano, sobre peñasco y torrente, hasta 
Que la noche se haya ido; 
Y con la mañana esas caras angelicales sonríen 
Que he amado desde hace mucho tiempo, y perdí un tiempo. 
 
 
May we allow ourselves to be led by this Christ, this great authority, 

who leads us and guides us and paves the way to heaven for us. This is 

our prayer. 


