
HOMILY – TWENTY NINTH SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME “B”10-21-18 

In the days of the Old West, long journeys were often taken on stagecoaches. They 

were powered by large horses. Much like traveling today, those who used this means of 

transportation had to purchase tickets. Much like air travel today, you could purchase 

different levels of tickets – first class, or second class, or third class. But unlike air travel 

today, your higher class ticket did not indicate a different level of comfort, for all the 

people traveled in the same crowded and dusty coach together.  

The different class of ticket indicated instead different levels of responsibility. It was 

impossible because of space to bring along a maintenance crew or support staff. 

Therefore, if there was some problem, if a wheel broke or the coach got stuck in the 

mud, it was up to the people who were on the coach to resolve it. Here is where the 

level of tickets came in. If you had a first-class ticket you could remain seated in the 

coach as other people dealt with the problem. If you had a second-class ticket you had 

to leave your seat to lighten the coach, but you still did not need to contribute to any of 

the lifting. If, however, you had a third-class ticket not only did you need to leave your 

seat but you had to remove your coat, plant your feet in the mud, and push the coach 

out of the ditch. Those who has third-class tickets had to get involved. They could not 

stand back. They could not watch as others did the work.  

In the Gospel today, James and John wanted to travel with Jesus on a “first-class” 

ticket: “Grant that in your glory we may sit one at your right and the other at your 

left.” Jesus responds: “Whoever wishes to be great among you will be your 

servant; whoever wishes to be first among you will be your servant.” It is almost 

like Jesus is saying: “Sorry, guys, but I’ve only got third-class tickets on this 

coach.” 

If we want to follow Jesus, we need to travel with him on third-class tickets. We are 

expected to become involved, not just stay in the coach and observe with our Starbucks 

coffee in hand. Jesus makes it clear that to follow him involves service. It means getting 

out of our seat, rolling up our sleeves and muddying up our shoes.  

At the end of every Mass, we are reminded of our third-class status as followers and 

disciples of Jesus when the celebrant says these or similar words: “Our Mass is 

ended, go in peace to love and serve the Lord.” The coach is outside, you are 

traveling third-class, roll up your sleeves. Come follow me. 

As we make our exit from church today and leave this wonderful worship space, 

refreshed and renewed by the Word of God and the nourishment of the Eucharist, may 

we realize we are sent by the Lord to love and serve as He loved and served.  

As we drive away from the parking lot we are being sent back to the world of our family, 

to our neighborhood and to our workplace. We are sent to be active agents of the 

Church’s work in the world. That can be scary in today’s troubled world. 



A little six-year-old girl was very afraid of thunderstorms. A violent thunderstorm blew in 

and the father of the girl went up to her room. “Honey, I know that you are afraid, but 

there is no reason to be afraid. You are safe here. I am downstairs. And remember, God 

is with you.” The little girl responded, “I know God is with me. But I need someone with 

skin on.” 

In our scary and troubled world, maybe that is why we need our church and church 

family so much. It has skin on. The Church is called the Body of Christ – Christ’s visible 

presence in the world. The Church is called to make Christ visible to those outside, to 

show his love and service in our charity and justice. We come to Church where we can 

see concrete men and women as an example of faith. We need other people like 

ourselves, who believe in God and are willing to publicly express that faith. We need to 

be able to feel from one another prayerful support and love. Encouraged by our time 

together, renewed in our commitment, we are ready to board our coach and become 

third-class workers for the Lord in our world. 

 

Closing Story: 
 
The wedding ceremony came to the point where the Minister asked if anyone had 
anything to say concerning the union of the bride and groom.  
 

The moment of utter silence was broken when a young beautiful woman carrying a child 
stood up. She starts walking slowly towards the pastor.  
 

The congregation was aghast - you could almost hear a pin drop.  
 

The Groom's jaw dropped as he stared in disbelief at the approaching young woman 
and child.  
 

Chaos ensued. The bride threw the bouquet in the air and burst out crying. Then the 
groom's mother fainted.  
 

The Best men started giving each other looks and wondering how to save the situation.  
 

The Minister asked the woman, "Can you tell us, why you came forward? What do you 
have to say?"  
 

There was absolute silence in the church.  
 

The woman replied: "We can't hear you in the back.” 

 

  


