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“Hard of face and obstinate of heart are they to whom I am sending you… And 
whether they heed or resist – for they are a rebellious house – they shall know 
that a prophet has been among them.” 

How would you react in the morning if you found these words on a text you received on 
your phone? Are you kidding me? Is this from some religious nut? Come on, you can’t 
be serious! 

I can assure you – this message is serious. On the day of our baptism and again at 
Confirmation we were anointed to be prophets. Today might be a good time to revisit 
what it means to be a prophet. 

To be a prophet is to be God’s agent, to be the conscience of the community, to be 
aware of the evils that others ignore, and to alert the people of the spiritual sickness that 
could grow among us. The mission of the prophet is to speak the truth despite apathy 
and resistance. 

The words spoken by Ezekiel in the first reading make three important points. “I am 
sending you.” “You shall say to them.” “They shall know.” 

“I am sending you”. By baptism, we are called and sent to carry God’s word into our 
families and communities. We are how God’s truth will reach others who are looking for 
good news. We are called to speak and live God’s word in the world around us. We are 
anointed, we are sent and we have a mission. 

“You shall say to them”. The prophet is sent by God to deliver a message from God. 
What is that message we are asked to proclaim? I humbly would suggest the following: 

All life is precious – from womb to tomb. All people are God’s children and worthy of 
respect and dignity. Violence will never lead to peace. There is no place for 
discrimination due to color, ethnic background, religious preference, economic status, 
sexual preference, or immigration status. We have all been created by God and loved 
by God. Jesus said it best: “Love one another as I have loved you.”  

“They shall know”. They shall know that a prophet has been among them, not 
because of what we say but rather by the way we live. Our actions are a stronger 
witness of Gospel values than any words we might say. “See how they love one 
another.” 

No one likes being ridiculed or unappreciated. But this seems to be the common lot of 
the prophets of scripture, those who bear God’s word to God’s people. God tells Ezekiel 
that the people to whom God is sending him are “hard of face and obstinate of heart.” 
Hardly an appealing audience. Even Jesus faced disapproval in his own home town and 
by family members. But, as God’s words to Ezekiel make clear, the criterion for a 
prophet’s success is not acceptance of his message but simply speaking the word of 
God: “whether they heed or resist.” The role of the prophet in the world is to sow the 
seed, not to make it grow; the prophet is to make God’s word present in the world, not 
to ensure its acceptance. A true prophet who looks for success and appreciation will 



soon be disappointed. 

As we revisit our baptismal call to be prophetic, we are not called to be accepted or 
successful but we are called to be faithful. Fidelity, not any success we might have, but 
fidelity to living and speaking God’s word is our baptismal call. We may not always be 
successful but all of us can be faithful. 

 

Closing story 

A man of Italian descent always had a dream of visiting the city of Rome and of meeting 
the Holy Father. So he saved up money and put together a trip to the holy city, believing 
it would be the trip of his lifetime. The day before he left he went to his barber for a 
haircut. He told the barber about his plans. "Rome," said the barber, "it's over-rated. I've 
been there. How are you getting there?" "Well," the man said, "I'm flying Alitalia." "That's 
a mistake," said the barber. "That airline is a loser. It's always late. And the food—you 
can't eat the food. Trust me; you won't eat a thing. Where do you plan to stay when vou 
get there?" “Well," said the man, "I have reservations at the Hotel Michelangelo. It's 
supposed to be very good." "I've stayed there," said the barber. "It's over-priced. It's a 
dump. When you need something, you can't find anyone. What do you plan to do when 
you get to Rome?" "Well," the man said, "my heart’s desire is to meet the pope." "Forget 
it," said the barber. "The pope is very busy. He only has time for wealthy and important 
people, not ordinary people like you and I. Trust me. You will not even get close to him.” 
A few weeks later the man returned to his barber. The barber greeted him and said, "I 
bet you never made it to Rome, did you?" "Oh yes, I did," said the man. "I flew Alitalia. 
And not only did we arrive thirty minutes ahead of time, but they bumped me up to first 
class and I ate like a king. I stayed at the Hotel Michelangelo. And they were nice 
enough to send a car to the airport to pick me up and give me a room that had a 
beautiful view of the city. The service was impeccable. But most of all," said the man, "I 
had a private audience with the pope in his own apartments." "No," said the barber. "I'm 
amazed. I can't believe it. Well, what did you do when you saw the pope? Did he say 
anything to you?" Oh, yes," said the man. "I was brought into his apartments and I knelt 
down to kiss his ring. He looked down at me and said, ‘My son, where did you get that 
terrible haircut?'" 
 


