
 

 

One of the tough things to sometimes get our heads around as Christians is how God’s 
love is unconditional; namely we don’t have to do something to earn it, but it is a gift 
freely given. The problem can be sometimes we lose sight of that. We can be a bit 
envious, maybe comparing our gifts as kids to our siblings or looking at what the 
siblings or neighbors have that we don’t as we age; or we can be fearful, dividing 
ourselves and seeing one another as threats or people to be avoided or proven wrong 
then first and foremost as created in the image of God. But what if we were to try to love 
as God does? What we might find is that a simple action can go a long way. 
 
Once there was a dear lady named Hazel who loved to sing simple, common gospel 
songs. She decided to try out for the church choir. She told the choir director that she 
couldn’t read music, so he said “we’ll let you sing, but just stay on tune.” But she 
couldn’t stay on tune, so she had to drop out of the choir. Nothing really seemed to have 
any meaning in Hazel’s life. Her mother had recently died. When Hazel was young, she 
had spent most of her time caring for her mother, instead of dating and enjoying her 
teen years. Consequently, she had never married.  
 
At the age of 60, she felt as though she had failed in her attempt to find happiness in 
life. Alone, with no spouse or children, she couldn’t even fulfill her life goal of signing. 
Distressed and worried, as you can well imagine, she lived in a tiny one-bedroom 
apartment three or four flights above the street level in a large city. With her mother 
gone, she lived alone in an old, run-down apartment building where only people on 
Social Security usually lived.  
 
One day, as Hazel was on her way out, she saw a young hippie-looking guy moving into 
one of the small tenements. He had a full beard and long hair. When she returned, all of 
her friends were talking about the new tenant. “We’re in real trouble now,” said one lady. 
“Once these tough-looking characters move in, they always take over!” And all the old 
folks living in the apartment building started taking extra precautions, just in case the 
stranger was a thief. Many even put extra locks on their windows and doors. Nobody 
trusted him.  
 
This went on for several weeks. Then one night, Hazel came in later than usual. She 
entered the lobby very quietly, so she wouldn’t disturb any of the other tenants. After 
climbing two flights of stairs, she began to sing! In her own off-key way, she sang the 
first words that came to her. “When you walk through a storm hold your head up high 
and don’t be afraid of the dark.” That’s the only song she could remember and she 
wasn’t seen sure if the words were right. She sang on: “…hold your head up high and 
you’ll never walk alone. Walk on, walk on, with hope in your heart and you’ll never walk 
alone.” By this time she had reached her apartment. So she quickly opened the door 
and locked it securely, listening at the door for some kind of sound. She heard nothing, 
so she went to bed, grateful that she had made it safely to her place.  
 
The next morning, she saw a torn, crumpled piece of paper under her door. It was from 
the rough-looking young man that everyone feared. This is what it said: “I don’t know 
who you are, but thank you for singing to me last night. I was ready to cash in - to 



 

 

commit suicide - but then you started to sing: “When you walk through a storm hold your 
head up high and you’ll never walk alone.” I want you to know that you saved my life. 
I’m going to another city where I know I can find the job I need. Thank you. Good-bye.”  
 
Fear is what divided the people; fear of how the man looked, fear in the heart of Hazel 
about being unfulfilled in life. But love was what dispelled that fear. And it didn’t take 
much, just showing love towards another human being.  
 
In the Gospel this week, it certainly seems unfair. But it’s a glimpse into the nature of 
God; a love freely given. As we hear in that first reading, God’s thoughts aren’t like ours. 
We find it hard to forgive. We find it easier to be angry and retaliate. We become 
paralyzed by fear. God is a God of mercy and love. In heaven, we’ll meet the Good 
Thief, who came to the faith in his last moments on earth and Jesus told him “this day 
you will be with me in paradise.” We’ll meet people who have been devoted Christians 
their entire lives. And we’ll meet any people who surprise us. The goal for us should be 
to help and love one another. Doing that entails overcoming the obstacles, and looking 
for the ways we can love as God has loved us. 
 
For one, there is envy. The laborers aren’t happy at being paid the fair wage for a full 
day’s work when they see those coming later getting the same. Envy is called the most 
joyless of the seven deadly sins; all the envious person gets is a sense of comparison, 
competition and perceived injustice from his feelings that lead to resentment. It 
sometimes leads to taking joy in the fall of a person we are envious towards. It can 
manifest itself through slander, gossip, online trashing of people. It’s what lead Cain to 
kill Abel. What we have to remember is that it can be overcome if we are honest in 
recognizing where envy is in our hearts. If we see it, we should pray about it, or even 
mention it at confession. We can also pray for those we envy, and give a genuine 
compliment to someone we may envy. It’s also good to give thanks to God, and be 
thankful for the gifts of others. In Hazel’s case, she could have had resentment at the 
choir or choir director, or let jealousy take over. But that’s not what happened. Instead, 
she still sang - just not in the choir. She recognized that she had talents too, and used 
them, which is important for us to do when we get into comparing ourselves to others. 
God created you and me, and each of us is special, loved by God. Her song ended up 
being so much more important than any song she would have sang with the choir. God 
has given us each talents, so let us rejoice in that and remember we are part of the 
human family, and build one another up by using those talents each in our own way.  
 
Closely related to envy though can be fear which is coupled with wrath at times, as both 
divide. There is a rational fear of things. And as I talked about last week, there is 
justified anger. But fear can be unhealthy too, as in the case of the people in the 
apartment not wanting much to do with the stranger. It’s often seen with anger as 
especially in recent times, we’ve seen such violence over politics with mobs and riots 
and people snapping at each other on social media and of course gossip, as seen by 
the people in the apartment building. When we identify these things in our hearts, we 
can again pray for ourselves and other people; pray for wisdom to try to see things from 
the other person’s perspective even if we disagree; pray for courage to talk to them; and 



 

 

strive for patience while reminding ourselves that this person too was created by God 
and our goal should be to love them meaning we will the good, trying to help them to 
join us as a worker in God’s vineyard so together we can go to heaven.  
 
Once we overcome these obstacles to God’s love getting through, we recognize then 
that we can be like Hazel, and that it doesn’t take much to make a big impact. Paul in 
the second reading feels an urgency to remain in this world for the sake of others, 
wanting to serve them. And these actions of service can do so much. Think of all that’s 
gone on with the pandemic and what simple actions have done; people signing outside 
a nursing home; a nurse tending to a senior living resident; or in daily life an police 
officer helping someone in need; a teacher being patient with her class and then doing a 
lesson prep long after the school day has ended; or a parent after a busy day at work 
playing a game with their child. Paul in that second reading wants to be with Christ, but 
he recognizes that in Christ, loving Jesus as he does, even his very life is not his own. 
It’s about love and service towards one another.  
 
Four years ago, Justice Antonin Scalia died, who was known as one of the more 
conservative justices on the court. Last night, Justice Ruth Bader Ginsburg died, known 
as one of the more liberal justices. In today’s hyper-partisan era, it might seem two such 
people who often voted differently would only be united in wanting to prove the other 
wrong. But in their case, they were the best of friends. Ginsburg said of Scalia, “we 
were the best of buddies.” Ginsburg said that Scalia made her a better person. One 
night when onstage for an interview, she talked about a time when Scalia showed her 
his dissenting opinion in a case before she finished writing the majority opinion. In her 
words, “I took this dissent, this very spicy dissent ant it absolutely ruined my weekend” 
she said. But it caused her to make some changes to her own argument. She said at his 
passing: “Toward the end of the opera Scalia/Ginsburg, tenor Scalia and soprano 
Ginsburg sing a duet: "We are different, we are one," different in our interpretation of 
written texts, one in our reverence for the Constitution and the institution we serve. 
From our years together at the D.C. Circuit, we were best buddies.” Two people very 
different, who chose not to be divided by fear or envy, but who chose to love one 
another, and serve something more than theirselves and their egos. What a great thing 
we can all aspire to if we focus not on who gets what from the owner of the vineyard, 
but work together to create a bountiful harvest.  


