
 

 

October 6, 2019: Twenty-Seventh Sunday in Ordinary Time 

 

When I was in the eighth grade at Saint Michael Grammar School, I took the entrance exam for our parish high 
school, Hudson Catholic. It was a regular standardized test with an answer sheet that had circles to fill in. While 
taking the math portion of the test, at some point I realized that a whole column of answers had been skipped. In 
other words, the answers that should have been in the second column were in the third column, and so on. I 
worked desperately to correct the problem, but ended up not finishing the math section of the test, and not all 
the answers were placed in the correct column. Needless to say, I essentially bombed this part of the exam. But it 
was not really an issue as far as getting into the school: if you went to the grammar school you automatically got 
into the high school. The test determined which of the three math levels you would be placed in. Based on how 
poor my results were, they were going to place me in the bottom level. 
 

My mom and Sister Winifred, my seventh/eighth-grade math teacher, argued with the school. They explained that 
I simply had a bad day, and that math was a strength for me. They both argued that the honors level was a better 
fit. The school agreed to make a change, but would only bump me up to the middle level math class. By the end 
of the first quarter of freshman math, my teacher, Mr. Helen, realized I did not belong in his class and should be 
moved up to honors. He talked to my mom and the school about it. His argument was not only how well I was 
handling the material, but also that I was the only one from his class on the Math Team.  
 

My Mom left the decision up to me. Mr. Helen, on the other hand, got on my case almost every day. He made it 
clear that he believed it best for me to move up. By the end of the second semester, I made the decision to change 
classes. The only problem for me was that I was behind in the materials that had been covered, and so I ended up 
with a C in the third quarter. But, by the end of the fourth quarter I had caught up with the rest of the class and 
remained in Honors Math for the rest of high school. 
 

It is amazing how something as simple as skipping a column in a test can affect one’s life. Sometimes, in our lives, 
it’s the most innocuous things that can throw us off the path we should be on. And, it is not always easy to get 
back to where we should be. I was fortunate that there were two people fighting for my best interest, and a 
teacher who saw my abilities pretty quickly. They were all pushing for me to get to where I should be. But, at the 
same time, it was imperative for me to cooperate and take hold of the opportunity that was placed before me. It 
would have been just as easy for me to say that I wanted to stay put. It would not have been in my best interest, 
nor would it have created the proper challenge for me to learn and grow. But, in certain ways, being pushed off 
the path also taught me some valuable lessons for life. The first and most important lesson is that life does not 
always go as planned. Secondly, life is what you make of it, based on the opportunities you are given and what 
you do with those opportunities. And lastly, getting back on the right path can come with struggles, and you need 
to accept and adjust to those struggles. 
 

When we seek to follow Christ, it is not always an easy path. Many obstacles can be put in our way and some of 
them, like mine, can be self-manufactured or self-inflicted. Sometimes they can be accidental, but other times 
they can come from our own deliberate choices. The question is, what will we do about it? How will we choose to 
address these obstacles? First and foremost, we must recognize one truth, as I did: we always have someone in 
our corner fighting for us and trying to encourage us. And for all of us, that someone is GOD!  
 
No matter how we go astray, God is there for us. He will never forsake us! He will never abandon us! He will never 
forget us! His love is unconditional and everlasting. God will always give us what we need to get back on the right 
path. He gives us important “tools” for doing so. The first, of course, is prayer. The second is the scriptures, which 
is his game plan for life. The third is the sacraments, which give us the strength and courage to address any issue 
in our life. 
 
Prayer opens us to God’s presence. It reminds us of our dependence on Him—that He will give us what we need. 
It helps to create a grateful heart that leads to a truly generous spirit. Prayer leads us into a relationship where 
we do not simply love God, but we fall in love with God. 



 

 

 
The scriptures help us to see how God walked with his people since the beginning of creation. The issue is never 
that God was not there, but that the people refused to see Him. God reveals his very nature through the scriptures, 
seeking to give us sufficient knowledge to have a true and lasting relationship with Him. Through that relationship, 
He helps us discover who we truly are. If God is not in our life, we cannot know who we were created to be. We 
were made in the image and likeness of God, and God alone knows the purpose for every life He created. 
 

The sacraments, each in its own way, form and transform us, to live a life centered in and through Christ. The 
Eucharist is food that spiritually nourishes us on the journey. Reconciliation gets us back on the path when we go 
astray. 
 

Ultimately, we need to see that there is truly only one path for us. It is the path to Salvation! Let us work together 
to stay on that path. 
 

If you have any questions about anything, please do not hesitate to ask me directly, or send your questions to me 
at fr.brian@chelmsfordcatholic.org.  
 
Please keep me in your prayers. 
 
In Christ, 

 
Fr. Brian 


