
The Church of Saint Pascal Baylon  
 F r .  Mike  Byron,  Pastor :  Sunday Homily   

 1 7 5 7  C o n w a y  S t r e e t  •  S t .  P a u l ,  M i n n e s o t a  5 5 1 0 6  •  p h o n e  6 5 1 . 7 7 4 . 1 5 8 5  •  e - m a i l  c h u r c h @ s t p a s c a l s . o r g  

 P a g e  1 | 2 

 

 

December 3, 2017 

Have you ever lost your glasses, or your car keys, or your credit card?  Almost everybody has at one time or 
another.  Usually the first response to that realization is to do a dramatic search of our memories.  Retrace our 
steps from the last time we know we had those things.  Often, we literally retrace our steps.  The searching 
becomes intense and we start to panic, perhaps, when we realize that those things are not to be found in the 
places where they surely have to be.  And then… oh, my glasses are on my head.  And my keys are in the little 
pocket in side that bigger pocket in my pants, and the credit card is right here in my wallet—hiding behind 
another piece of plastic or paper.  They were never really lost at all.  In fact, they were on my person all the 
time.  I started from the belief that because I couldn’t see it in its usual place, it wasn’t there.  That was wrong.  
Those things were here, while I was too preoccupied by looking for them someplace else, someplace farther 
away. 

As we step into this new season of Advent, maybe that kind of anecdote can help us to temper what can too 
often be an over-emphasis on the God who isn’t here yet.  We will hear, in the Sacred Scripture and the prayers 
of the liturgy over the next four weeks, a heavy emphasis on our needing to watch and to wait expectantly for 
the Lord to appear, to return.  The focus is very much upon the future and the end of time.  That’s true and 
right, but it’s only part of the story. 

Then suddenly it will be Christmas, and we’ll pull out the manger scenes and sing songs about the miraculous 
event that happened 2,000 years ago in Bethlehem, involving Mary and Joseph and shepherds and angels and 
wise men.  The focus will be very much upon the past, and what occurred a long time ago.  That also is true and 
right, but that also is only part of the story. 

Kind of like those glasses, and those keys, and that credit card:  I know I had them before, and I expect that I will 
find them again, soon.  But it just never dawned on me that maybe I had them now, and they really aren’t 
missing at all.   

And that’s where today’s gospel parable of Jesus might threaten to be misleading as we hear it.  It speaks of a 
man who leaves home to travel abroad and entrusts the daily chores to his servants until his return.  But in our 
world, and in the world of this parable, it’s only possible for one person to be in one place at one time.  This 
traveling master of the household used to be here, and we know that eventually he’ll come back.  But for now, 
he’s gone.  And that is precisely what is NOT true about God, who is not bound by any time or space or distance.  
And it is exactly what is NOT true of the Church where God’s spirit lives right now.  And not only in the Church, 
but throughout the whole world that God sustains in being a being at every moment that we breathe. God is 
right here, right now, all the time!  We Catholics are the ones who take that claim of faith more seriously than 
most other Christians: We profess him as physically present every time we celebrate the Eucharist.  And we 
expect to find him physically present every day in our homes, our schools, our workplaces, in friendships, in 
strangers, in nature, in the poor and suffering… We don’t just remember a happy event long ago—although we 
do; and we don’t just await a glorious end to to the story of creation—although we do that, too. 

We also acknowledge a God who is not gone away from us now, but is here.  We need only to discover Him.  And 
that is how we might better understand Jesus’ gospel command today—one that he emphasizes repeatedly in 
this teaching: Watch!  For us Advent people, watching is not only about contemplating what’s gong to happen 
someday in the future when the Master returns.  And, in fact, it isn’t even primarily about that, because we can’t 
know the day or hour anyway.  For us, watching is not a passive activity like watching T.V. or a movie.  Rather, 
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Advent “watching” is a doing activity, which is why the Master in today’s parable left his servants “each with his 
own work.”  Our watching involves being on the lookout each and every ordinary day for the God who is with 
us—who is not lost and who is not missing, and who is closer than we assume. 

This kind of Advent watching is especially important for us to understand in our own time and place, the year 
2017, when it can seem that so much is going wrong in the world around us, and in our own nation, and even in 
our own city, perhaps even in our home. 

The prophet Isaiah lived in a time like that too, so many centuries ago.  That’s why he is so full of questions—
pained questions—for God in today’s first reading.   

“Why do you let us wander, O Lord?  Return to us.  Come down,” he begs. 

He too knew what it was like to suffer while waiting for God to intervene.  And yet also knew that God was not 
absent from the moment, which is why Isaiah could dare to speak with him at all, and to do so with confidence.  
It’s not really about God being lost or far away, not for Isaiah and not for us.  It’s about us struggling to see 
where and how God is with us right now.  It’s harder for us to see God when we are in the midst of turmoil, 
upheaval and grief.  That’s why this season matters.   

So let our Advent watching not be solely about what isn’t here yet.  Let it be about opening our eyes to see what 
is right here already—the glasses on my head, the keys in my pocket, the card in my wallet.  Our Lord is closer 
than we imagine, even as we pray for his full appearing. 


