
Thirteenth Sunday Ordinary Time A 

Hospitality of the heart!  That is the message we hear today.  

One stormy night an elderly couple entered the lobby of a small hotel and asked 

for a room. 

The clerk said they were filled, as were all the hotels in town.  

 “But I can’t send a fine couple like you out in the rain,” he said.  

 “Would you be willing to sleep in my room?” 

The couple hesitated, but the clerk insisted.  
 

The next morning when the man paid his bill, he said, 

 “You are the kind of man who should be managing the best hotel in the 

 United States.  Someday I’ll build you one.”   

The clerk smiled politely.  A few years later the clerk received a letter from the 

elderly man, remembering that stormy night and asked him to come to New York. 

A round-trip ticket was enclosed.                                                                        

When the clerk arrived, his host took him to the corner of 5th Ave. and 34th St. 

where stood a magnificent new building. 

The man said, “That is the hotel I have built for you to manage.” 

The man was William Waldorf Astor, and the hotel was the original Waldorf-

Astoria.  

Hospitality of heart. This is the theme that we hear in the readings today. 

The woman in the first reading welcomed the prophet into her home.  

The disciples in the Gospel are to give Jesus a place in their lives.   

For us…..Our welcome is to be whole-hearted.  Who are we to welcome??   

 We have only to look to those around us. Jesus said,                                      

“ The one who welcomes you, welcomes me.”      Christ is all around us.                        

He is present in my home, at work,  in those I pass on the street.  



Christ will come to our door in many disguises. 

 In the stranger, the outcast of society, the neighbor, the child needing 

attention, the sick person. 

Jesus said, “whoever gives a cup of cold water to these little ones…” will receive a 

reward. 

A cup of water may not seem like much, but it could mean everything to someone 

who is thirsty.  

It is not what is given that counts, but it is the heart that gives that is important.    
 

Hospitality involves more than food and drink. Jesus could also have said: 

 “I was ignorant and you taught me. 

 I was lonely and you listened to me. 

 I was scared and you made me feel safe. 

  I was shy and you paid attention to me 

  I had self-doubt and you believed in me 

  I was misunderstood and you defended me 
 

We learn hospitality from God ….. 

     who welcomes us,            who gives us our life,             our breath, 

  our talents and abilities,   

  the sun to warm us,          water to refresh us,         food to nourish us,  

   a family to belong to,      friends to stand by us,  

    and all that is good and beautiful. 

 Hospitality is God’s middle name.  
 

Over this weekend and the next days, we will have the opportunity to show 

hospitality… 

 In family or neighborhood gatherings as we celebrate our Independence Day. 
 

Let us remember how our ancestors came looking for hospitality and welcome. 

  … how Lady Liberty lifted the torch of freedom for them 

 … and how we are blessed to live in this our homeland. 

Let us also remember that in welcoming one another, we welcome Christ. 

“What you do for the least of my people, you do unto me.” 


