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Since many of you do not belong to the Catholic Church 

and others are non-believers, from the bottom of my 

heart I give this silent blessing to each and every one of 

you, respecting the conscience of each one of you but 

knowing that each one of you is a child of God.
Pope Francis

We are the Bibles the world is reading;

we are the creeds the world is needing;

we are the sermons the world is heeding.
Rev. Billy Graham

I simply taught, preached, and wrote God’s Word; otherwise 

I did nothing.
Martin Luther

“ Prayer is the raising of the mind to God. 

We must always remember this. 

The actual words matter less.”
Pope John XXIII

“ Faith comes from hearing the message, and the mes-

sage is heard through the word of Christ.” 
Romans 10:17
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FOREWORD

The words that inspired the title of this volume come from the ex-

traordinary text in the Gospel of Matthew where Jesus describes 

the hidden key to salvation: “I was hungry and you fed me, naked and you 

clothed me, a stranger and you welcomed me…” 

I had probably heard these words many times before I left college long 

ago to join the Catholic Worker movement. It was there, in the move-

ment begun by Dorothy Day, that I first realized that the works of mercy 

enumerated in this passage could describe a way of life. Day built her life 

around the simple, but astonishing message that Jesus left us: “Insofar as 

you have done these things to the least of my brothers and sisters, you 

have done them to me.”

Everyday I fall short of living out the practical implications of this teach-

ing: that the most direct way of showing love for Jesus is in my response 

to those in need. Perhaps that is why Jesus could state, “The poor you 

will have with you always.” He wasn’t justifying the persistence of poverty, 

but acknowledging my own failures, as he did with Peter, when he said, 

“Before the cock crows you will have betrayed me three times.” 

The sermons collected in this volume are like bells of awareness. There is 

nothing here that has not been said before, whether by the authors of 

scripture, the saints throughout history, or the many preachers who have 

gone before. But we need reminding. The mysteries of our faith can  

become worn smooth with too much handling. A good sermon can sur-

prise us, wake us up, set a trap in which we are suddenly caught. We hear 

the cock crowing and know it cries for us. And we remember anew what 

Jesus taught us. 
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It is easy to become preoccupied by the externals of faith and religious 

practice. This is no less true for us than it was for people during Jesus’ 

time. The message Jesus spread then is no less relevant for us today. We 

too must be constantly renewed and surprised by the astonishing news 

that love is at the heart of everything: God’s love for us, and the impor-

tance of returning that love through forgiveness, compassion, and service 

toward others, especially those who suffer. 

This one sentence from Dorothy Day was the best sermon I ever heard: 

“The mystery of the poor is this: that they are Jesus, and what we do for 

them, we do for him.” It was nothing original. But because of the way she 

lived, and the way she said it, I believed. 

Robert Ellsberg



PREFACE

When I launched this series with Hungry, And You Fed Me, I never 

expected that book would be received with such enthusiasm. 

In June 2013 it received awards from the Catholic Press Association 

(http://www.catholicpress.org) in categories for Liturgy (2nd place) and 

Best Book by a Small Publisher (2nd place). Currently, nearly 1,000 people 

follow us on Facebook (www.facebook.com/Homilists). Many have asked, 

“Will there be a book for Cycle A?” 

Yes…and here it is.

I am most grateful to all fifteen contributors who returned to provide, 

once again, gifted homilies. In addition, we’re pleased to add ten more 

contributors from a range of Christian backgrounds. (see page ### for 

more information). 

Like the first volume, our goal with this series of homiletic books is two-

fold. First, we wish to provide a resource that “breaks open” the Lectionary 

readings so our eyes, lips, and hearts become more Christ-centered. 

Secondly, thanks to the generosity of our contributors, we’re able to do-

nate proceeds from each book to charity. For Naked and You Clothed Me, 

we’ve selected charities that focus on providing clothing for men, women, 

children, and infants in the greater Trenton, NJ area who are homeless or 

are in need. (see page 335 for more information). 

Over the past year, the world has welcomed Pope Francis, a new pope 

who continues to emphasize the core Gospel imperative to serve the poor 

and who preaches Christ’s call for simplicity
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Pope Francis has said, “Bringing the Gospel is bringing God’s power to 

pluck down evil and violence, to destroy and overthrow the barriers and 

selfishness, intolerance and hatred so as to build a new world.” While I 

know this book will not, in itself, build about a new world, I do hope one 

or more of these homilies will inspire you to renew your Christian com-

mitment to aid the hungry, the naked and the sick, for that is what we are 

called to do.

May the words of these gifted homilists do exactly that and bring bless-

ings to you and yours.

Jim Knipper

21 September 2013

Feast of St. Matthew the Evangelist



A D V E N T  S E A S O N



1ST SUNDAY OF ADVENT
rev. dr. david a. davis

“In days to come…”Isaiah 2:1-5

Rom. 13:11-14

Matt. 24:37-44

The Word of the Lord. An oracle of Isaiah. In days to come. In 

prophet’s voice. In days to come. “In days to come the mountain of 

the Lord’s house shall be established as the highest of all the mountains, 

and shall be raised above the hills; all the nations shall stream to it.” A 

word of the Lord that emanates from deep within the history of God’s 

people. In days to come. “Many peoples shall come and say ‘let us go up 

to the mountain of the Lord, to the house of the God of Jacob.’” That the 

Lord may teach. That we may walk in the Lord’s paths. In days to come. 

A prophetic voice that echoes, that repeats, that never fades. 

In days to come. It comes not just from Isaiah, but from Micah too. You 

remember what made Micah famous: “What does the Lord require of 

you but to do justice and to love kindness and to walk humbly with your 

God?” In days to come. Micah proclaimed it as well. In prophets’ voice. 

That’s plural. In days to come. That teaching shall go forth from Zion and 

the Word of the Lord from Jerusalem. It’s not a piercing prophetic re-

frain, not a glorious trumpet sound, but more of a guttural groan. In days 

to come. “The Lord shall judge between the nations, and shall arbitrate 

for many peoples; they shall beat their swords into plowshares, and their 

spears into pruning hooks.” Isaiah’s oracle. Constant. Rhythmic. Played 

into every period of history. Bass notes plucked forever over there in the 
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prophets’ section of the orchestra. In days to come. In days to come. In 

days to come. “Nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall 

they learn war anymore.” I guess we’re not there yet. So play on, Isaiah. 

We’re not there yet. We’re still walking. We’re walking still. So play on. 

Wreath. Candle. Purple. Calendars sent home. “Come, Thou Long Expected 

Jesus.” “O Come, O Come, Emmanuel.” It must be Advent. The beginning 

of the church’s holiday season. Advent is happy new year. The beginning 

of a new year in terms of the church’s liturgical calendar. As we begin in 

terms of the life cycle of Jesus and the gestation in Mary’s belly and the 

birth of a baby. And Advent is John the Baptist and preparing the way. 

Sermon after sermon in pulpit after pulpit in the weeks to come. Sermons 

about the difference between preparing and just waiting. I’ve preached 

more than my share. Preparing for the advent of the Christ Child again 

and again and again. That’s Advent. And Advent is living that in-between, 

that grey area between the already and the not yet. Indeed, the Lord has 

come and we want at least to appear as though we are eager and ready 

and willing for Christ to come again! And Advent is the end of Thanks-

giving and the beginning of Christmas. Those weeks when anticipation 

builds and the room gradually fills with color, and the children start to 

beam, and some of us demand Christmas carols while others of us hold 

out for some good Advent singing still this side of Bethlehem! “Rejoice, 

Rejoice, Immanuel...” It must be Advent. Pick any of the above for your 

Advent theme of the day, or the week, or the season. Four candles. Four 

weeks. Advent. A kind of comfort food for the regular worshiper for whom 

church feels like home. 

Just the other day, a church member introduced me to a longtime Princeton 

resident. He retired when I was about ten. I think he mentioned that he 

was 85, though I would never have guessed. Our conversation was light 

fare, like the lunch we shared. It was only later, when he and I had a mo-

ment to ourselves, when just the two of us found ourselves away from 
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the others, it was only then that he followed up on the introduction that 

had identified me as pastor of Nassau Presbyterian Church. “So what do 

you say to people who worry about the state of the world?” I hesitated 

trying to wrap my head around the sudden shift from just talking about 

the weather. He went on, More than thousands of years and we’re still  

fighting each other and killing each other. It makes no sense. All the death 

and destruction. It’s not getting any better. How can there be a god?” 

Wishing we were still talking about what Princeton used to be like, I 

tried a bit of Calvinism. “I’m not sure God is the one to blame here. Don’t 

you think it’s more humanity’s utter failure, humankind’s total depravity?”  

My effort was a bit weak. He got a bit defensive. “I’m not depraved,” he 

said with some bristle. And then he thought some more, “Well, it’s not 

my problem; I’m not going to be around much more. But what about your 

generation, or the next?”

What about the days to come? That’s what he was asking. It was only later 

that I decided his question was less intellectual, less theological. It wasn’t 

about theodicy or philosophy. I don’t think he was looking for debate, or 

was expecting some magic answer from me. In hindsight, I think it was an 

opportunity for pastoral care. An opportunity that I mostly missed. This 

no-longer stranger, I think he just wanted some care and companionship 

in his angst. He was looking for some comfort when reading the morning 

newspaper. He was yearning for some assurance when looking out at the 

world. His only expectation was a little bit a hope for his grandchildren. 

Without wading into politics or foreign policy at all, he was shrugging his 

shoulders and throwing up his arms. “How about a little peace?” In days 

to come. 

I think he was asking me about Advent. No, he certainly wasn’t inquiring 

as to the calendar or the babe in a manger. He wasn’t wanting to talk 

about “prepare ye the way of the Lord” or the delay of the parousia (that
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Second Coming of Christ). And though just a week or so prior to Thanks-

giving, we shared no holiday chat at all! But he was asking me about  

Advent, about the days to come. In days to come. In days to come. Swords 

into plowshares. Spears into pruning hooks. Learning war no more. In 

days to come. That’s Advent. Because there’s this prophet’s voice that just 

won’t quit!

We must still be walking, because we’re clearly not there yet. That prophets’ 

voice, the prophets’ plural voice, the prophet’s oracle includes an appeal, 

a reminder, an affirmation for those of us who find ourselves no longer 

strangers along this worn pathway of life and faith, those of us yet trying 

to make some sense of what we see, trying to name some purpose, those 

of us who pray with more than a hint of urgency, “Is a little more peace 

out of the question?” In days to come? What about now? And the Word 

of the Lord plays on. “But we will walk in the name of the Lord our God 

forever and ever!” That’s Micah. Isaiah is just as clear. “O house of Jacob, 

come, let us walk in the light of the Lord!” Yes, we’re walking still. It must 

be Advent. 

A long time. ago I organized a weekend work trip to our cabin in the End-

less Mountains of Pennsylvania. The plan for this “men’s retreat” called 

for the interior of the cabin to be finished with tongue and groove cedar. 

Not being particularly sure of my ability to complete such a task, nor be-

ing too proud to ask for help, I had invited about five or six guys who had 

the skill. Late one night, as all were safely snuggled into sleeping bags 

after a long day of work, the lights were turned off and the darkness of 

the woods settled all around there inside the cabin. After some silence, 

which was clearly long enough for some important thoughts and bedtime 

prayers, one of the men made the following observation. “You’re not going 

to believe this,” he said, as if sharing a new discovery, “but it is darker with 

my eyes open than it is with my eyes shut!”
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Wreath. Candle. Purple. New Year. Weeks to go before Christmas. Pre-

pare ye the way. Yes, of course. But when it is darker when your eyes are 

opened, when it is so uncomfortably frighteningly, overwhelmingly dark, 

when the reality of the world simply magnifies the darkness that comes 

in broken relationships, or conversations with doctors about diagnoses, or 

parents that won’t listen, or the worry for one of your children, or caring 

for a dying parent, or the stress at work, or the urgency of no work, or the 

terrifying prospects of college admission, or the unrelenting power of de-

pression, or the exhaustion that comes long before the end of the week, or 

the helpless feeling of losing your independence, or when you are totally 

convinced that everyone in your sixth period class hates you, or when any 

sense that there is a God seems laughable, or the feeling that the notion 

of resurrection and life eternal has long since been lost on you, when it 

seems darker when your eyes are wide open, even then—this prophets’ 

voice, it just won’t quit. In days to come. In days to come. 

And together, you and I, we will be walking still, walking in the light of 

the Lord. Finding comfort in God’s grace. Hearing assurance by God’s 

mercy. Sensing hope in God’s promise. While basking in God’s presence, 

still crying out for more peace. That’s Advent. 

Walking God’s paths. Teaching shall go forth. Plowshares. Pruning hooks. 

Learning war no more. Come, even if for just a taste! The table is set for 

days to come!



THE CHARITIES

BETHESDA PROJECT began in 1979 when Father Domenic Rossi and members of his 

prayer group from Daylesford Abbey in Paoli, Pennsylvania, reached out to a group of 

women experiencing homelessness in Center City, Philadelphia. Committed to caring 

for the women as they would members of their own family, the group rented a former 

rooming house. The women had a new home there, and the prayer group provided the 

caring support that they needed to help them cope with mental illness. In 1982, Bethesda 

Project bought its first permanent house.

By 1984, Bethesda Project began to branch out by adding professional staff to its ongoing 

volunteer efforts and opening several shelters for homeless men. Now operating as an 

interfaith, nonprofit organization, Bethesda Project serves more than 2,500 homeless and 

formerly homeless men and women each year at 14 sites throughout Philadelphia. Its facil-

ities offer a continuum of care ranging from low-demand drop-in centers, shelters, and safe 

havens to permanent supportive residences and semi-independent, low-income housing. 

With the image of a caring family as our model, we find our greatest strength is in building 

long-term, trusting relationships with the most vulnerable among the homeless. Now, 

more than 30 years since our beginning, Bethesda Project remains committed to our 

initial calling—to find and care for the abandoned poor and to be family with those who 

have none. 

For more information about Bethesda Project:

Website: www.bethesdaproject.org 

Facebook: www.facebook.com/BethesdaProject

DRESS FOR SUCCESS Mercer County promotes the economic independence of disad-

vantaged women by providing professional attire, a network of support, and the career 

development tools to help them thrive in work and in life. 

Founded in 2007, Dress for Success Mercer County has served more than 2,000 women 

throughout central New Jersey. They are an independent 501(c)(3) nonprofit organi-

zation and an affiliate of Dress for Success Worldwide, a global nonprofit corporation 

that has supported more than 700,000 women in need in 130 cities around the world 

since 1997. While they are known for providing business attire to disadvantaged women  
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entering or returning to the workplace, it is their employment retention programs that 

are the cornerstone of their program model. Finding work is only one step in a woman’s 

journey towards economic independence; remaining employed and building a rewarding 

career are essential if a woman is to become self-sufficient. 

Dress for Success Mercer County’s innovative continuum of job-readiness programming 

offers the tools to transition out of a life of dependency, into the workplace, and on to a 

successful career. Their clients come to us from a diverse group of non-profit and govern-

ment agencies. 

For more information about Dress for Success Mercer County:

Website: www.dressforsuccess.org/mercercounty 

Facebook: www.facebook.com/DressForSuccessMercer

Twitter @dfsmercer 

HOMEFRONT began over 22 years ago when Connie Mercer was taken by a pediatrician 

friend to the bleak welfare motels then dotting the highway leading into Trenton, NJ, 

where homeless families, some with three or four children, were crowded into single 

rooms. They had no food, no way to get food, and no way to prepare it even if they had 

it. There was no place for the children to play except the cracked parking lot. At day’s 

end, Connie’s friend turned and said to her, “There are hungry, homeless children in your 

community. Fix it.”

Since that day, HomeFront set out to do just that, first by providing hot meals and organizing 

volunteers to get food to these families. And since that day, with the help of well-trained 

staff and dedicated volunteers, HomeFront has grown to a multi-site organization with a 

comprehensive slate of programs. Their mission is to end homelessness in Central New 

Jersey, with a particular focus on family homelessness. In the past year alone, almost 

7,000 heads of households walked through their front doors looking for help. On any 

given night, they provide emergency shelter, transitional housing and permanent afford-

able housing to over 450 individuals, two-thirds of them children. 

In addition to shelter, food, and other necessities, they make sure their clients have what-

ever support they need to become—and remain—stable, from educational assistance 

to employment skills, parenting help and other life skills. They remain focused on the 

emotional and physical needs of homeless children, as they believe that children born  

into poverty and homelessness should not face these conditions as a life sentence. 

HomeFront utilizes all segments of the community to accomplish its mission of providing 

comprehensive programs that enable formerly homeless families to become independent, 
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contributing members of the community. They have established wonderful collaborations 

with a wide range of congregations, corporations, and organizations, who assist in their 

mission of returning families to independence. More than 1,200 volunteers work with 

them each year. 

For more information about HomeFront:

Website: www.homefrontnj.org

Facebook: www.facebook.com/HomeFrontNJ

NEWBORNS IN NEED, INC. is a 501(c)3 charity organized to take care of needy babies. 

Their volunteers provide care necessities such as blankets, sleepers, diapers, hats, and 

booties to agencies and hospitals serving premature, ill, or impoverished newborns.  

Newborns In Need distributes items free of charge to babies in the United States. Found-

ed upon Christian principles of love and acceptance, NIN has provided essential items 

without charge to those in need since 1992. They are also there for the saddest need of 

all, providing bereavement items for the one who left the family too soon.

Chapters serve their own communities by contacting local agencies, hospitals, and shel-

ters and provide items wherever needed. Volunteers meet monthly to cut, sew, knit, 

crochet, pack, and organize these care items throughout their geographic area. Made up 

of hand-made and store-bought items, these donations are delivered each month to  

waiting recipients.

Here in New Jersey, there is only one Essential Needs Chapter of NIN, in Burlington 

County, founded in April, 2011, and one Diaper Bank Chapter in Union County, founded 

in 2012. Although they are located in a specific area, they do not hesitate to cross county 

boundaries to provide gift bags to those in need. In Burlington County, they work closely 

with the Virtua Center for Women in Lumberton, who distributes gift bags to their needy 

clients. Individuals may also request assistance privately.

By providing these “Newborns in Need” with these necessary items in order to see them 

through their first few weeks of life, they are contributing to the welfare of not only the 

baby, but the whole family. Babies do not choose the circumstances of their birth, but they 

do deserve a safe place to sleep and clothing and blankets to keep them warm. 

For more information about Newborns in Need, Burlington County:

Website: www.newbornsinneed.org

Facebook:  www.facebook.com/pages/Burlington-County-Newborns-in-

Need/101486969952529




