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Nothing significant is achieved without effort. This is a law of life. We can draw from our 

own experiences. Just think about the comforts we enjoy at home – a large screen 

television, a computer, air conditioning, a good reliable car, a comfortable bed and 

furniture – It has taken hard work and effort to acquire all that. Think of the long hours of 

work we spent on a factory assembly line, at a desk in an office, out in the fields 

preparing for the harvest and working overtime hours. We know that things are bought 

with sweat, many times with exhaustion and tears. 

This is the truth of the things of material life, but it is also true of the things of the spirit. 

Jesus Christ tells us in the Gospel that eternal life is achieved only at the cost of effort 

and sacrifice: “Strive to enter through the narrow gate.” It is through this narrow gate 

that we will be led to eternal life. Jesus was the first to enter through the narrow door 

through his suffering and death.  

Entering through the “narrow gate” demands the most radical effort: the effort to think 

according to the Gospel and the effort to act according to the Gospel. To think 

according to the Gospel is to think in a totally opposite direction to that of the world. 

When the world says that happiness is in riches and wealth, the Gospel says: “Happy 

you, the poor.” When the world plays war with atomic weapons, warehouses them, 

Jesus says: “Happy are those who work for peace.” When the world runs anxiously after 

pleasure, the Gospel proclaims: “Happy you who suffer, for you yourselves will be the 

kingdom of God.” In a word, while the world considers this life as the most important 

and tries to possess it, the Gospel announces the other life, the true and lasting one. 

No one has ever said that it is easy to live the Gospel of Jesus. The cross is our 

identification as a Christian. I am not saying that Christians seek to suffer for suffering’s 

sake, or pain for the sake of pain, or poverty for the sake of poverty. It is false to 

assume that Christians are conformist in the face of poverty and hunger of millions of 

brothers and sisters and in the face of our own struggles. On the contrary: we rebel 

against the poverty that comes from exploitation by the greedy and exploitative 

companies that leave undeveloped nations powerless. We rebel against the pain that 

comes from injustice, discrimination, suffering of the little ones caused by the egoism of 

the big ones. We raise the clamor against political and religious indifference that have 

lost contact with the people, especially with the people’s sorrows. 

For us Christians to love is to suffer so that another suffers less. We Christians accept 

the cross because it is the key that opens the door to eternal life. We live a Good Friday 

because we want a Resurrection Sunday. 

The main effort to enter the narrow gate to enter the Kingdom of Heaven is the 

readiness to seek God. Jesus tells us that the door can be closed at any time. There is 

no time to lose. There is a critical time to get to God and that time is the present. None 

of us are sure there will be a morning. 



 

 

Like the wheat that has to be ground before being bread and like the grapes that have 

to be squeezed before being wine, Jesus had to suffer and die for our liberation. Each 

time we celebrate the Eucharist, we make a commitment to accept pain as a prelude to 

life, a commitment to enter through the narrow door that leads to the Kingdom of God. 

In the suffering and sorrows of our life we can discover the loving hand that guides us to 

eternal life. 

 

 

 

 

Closing Story  9-25-19 

A rabbi, an imam, and a priest are playing poker when police raid the game. 

Turning to the Muslim, the cop asks: “Imam, were you gambling?” Turning his eyes to 

heaven, the imam whispers, “Allah, forgive me for what I am about to do.” To the officer 

he then says, “No, officer, I was not gambling.” 

The officer then asks the priest: “Father, were you gambling?” Again, after an appeal to 

God, the priest replies, “No, officer, I was not gambling.” 

Turning to the rabbi, the officer asks: “Rabbi, were you gambling?” Looking around and 

shrugging his shoulders, the rabbi replies, “So, with whom would I have been 

gambling?” 

 

 


