
HOMILY – 22ND SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME “C” 9-1-19 

“My child, conduct your affairs with humility, and you will be loved more than a 

giver of gifts.” On Wednesday we received the sad news that Fr. David Otto, a former 

pastor here at Our Lady of the Lake for 18 years, passed on to eternal life after suffering 

a major stroke. If there was ever a more humble man than Fr. David, I have never met 

one.  

Real humility is about truth, truth about ourselves, our soul and our need for God’s 

grace. It is a wisdom to recognize what we can do and to accept the things we cannot 

do. It is about being honest with ourselves, our gifts and talents we have and talents we 

don’t have, about our limitations. Fr. David never let limitations define who he was or 

what he could do. He accepted those limitations, kept his feet on the ground and served 

the people of God for 42 years as a good and humble priest. 

I recall a funny incident that included Fr. David. We priests of the Diocese were 

attending a workshop regarding taking care of ourselves physically and spiritually. The 

presenter of the workshop began to ask a series of questions regarding health issues. 

He asked those priests who smoked to stand up. At that time several did. Then he 

asked those who do not eat balanced meals to stand, several did. He asked again for 

those to stand who do not exercise faithfully, several did. After a few more questions, 

everyone was standing except Fr. Otto. He was nearly blind, doubled over with arthritis. 

One of the priests yelled out, in fun, “Heck, if I am going to look like him, I will continue 

to keep my bad habits.” The gathering roared with laughter – especially Fr. Otto. 

Two of the heavy crosses that Fr. David Otto carried were his failing eyesight and his 

crippling and progressive arthritis. He showed great courage and found ways to 

overcome those obstacles. With his eyesight progressively failing, he took on the task 

and discipline of memorizing the Gospels, even the Passion narratives during Holy 

Week. He would proclaim these scriptures with faultless accuracy. Since he was not 

able to drive because of his poor vision, his bicycle became his primary source of 

transportation. It was very common to see him riding on the streets around the parish 

while making home visits and sick calls. While at St. Mary’s in Niles, he made the effort 

to welcome and minister to a growing Hispanic community – by learning Spanish and 

visiting migrant camps in the area. He left his footprint here at Our Lady as he was 

instrumental in overseeing the construction and completion of our spacious Social Hall.  

For me personally, Fr. Dave’s greatest legacy was his refusal to allow his physical 

challenges to limit his ministry. He never let what he couldn’t do get in the way of what 

he could do. He never said, “I can’t” – he only said “I will find a way.” 

Next weekend, the parishes of Our Lady and Saint Ann will be hosting a Ministry Fair – 

seeking to invite all of us to embrace Stewardship as a way of life. We are inviting all of 

us to share in the ministry of the Church – not only monetarily, but by giving of your time 

and talent to the parish and the community. As you think of how you may respond, I ask 

you to think of Fr. David Otto. He had many obstacles and challenges that could have 



been valid reasons to find excuses of not reaching out to others. Fr. Otto showed by his 

life that he would do what he could and would do it well – saying yes to the Lord’s call to 

“Come, follow me.” I hope you will prayerfully consider offering your time and talent to 

your parish. What little you give, God will richly give you back many blessings. 

Our Lady of the Lake will be ever grateful to Fr. Otto for his 18 years of pastoral 

leadership here in Edwardsburg, his example of humility and courage and his 

commitment to being a servant and minister to the people of God. “Eternal rest, grant 

unto Father David. May he rest in peace. And may his soul and all the souls of the 

faithful departed rest in peace.” Amen. 

 

 

Closing Story      9-1-19 

There were once two evil brothers. They were rich and used their money to hide their 
dastardly ways from the public eye. They even attended the same parish and looked to 
be perfect Catholics.  
 
Their pastor, however, was not fooled.  
 
One of the brothers died. The other brother called on the pastor the day before the 
funeral, and handed the pastor a huge check, enough to pay off the new addition to the 
church that was being built.  
 
"I have only one condition,” he said. "At the funeral, you must say my brother was a 
saint.” 
 
The pastor thought for a moment and agreed.  
 
At the funeral, the pastor was unrestrained: "This was an evil man. He cheated on his 
wife and was a terrible example to his family." At the end, however, the priest 
concluded, "But compared to his brother, he was a saint.” 
 
 
 

 


