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IN ORDINARY TIME...

If God already knows how things will turn out, 

then why pray anyway?  

Every year, as part of our eleventh grade Confirmation process, we give students the

opportunity to submit questions anonymously on index cards.  This year, as is usually

the case every year, the questions addressed a variety of issues, ranging from: going to

church or confession, belief in God and being part of a church at all, the death penalty,

sexual orientation, same sex marriage, and so on.  There was one question this year,

however, that really caught my attention, because I thought it was very honest and

realistic.  It went basically like this, “if God already knows what you need, and, better

yet, if God already knows what will happen, then why pray anyway?”  

For these next few moments, I invite us to be courageous enough–and honest

enough–to ask ourselves that very question.  If God knows what you need, and if God

knows how things will turn out, then what’s the point?  Why pray?  Answer–because WE

do not know what will happen.  And, in the meantime, we need something, someone to

hold on to.  Whether we want to hear it or not, whether we believe it or not–we need

an anchor.  The fact that God knows “what will happen” does not mean that God caused

it.  This is the mystery of suffering. This is what we struggle with.  I’ve offered this

thought before, and today I offer it again: when it comes to suffering, there is nothing

more mysterious in life.  Prayer–and our attitude in prayer–is how we make our way

through it.

This parable that Jesus tells today is about PERSISTENCE.  “Keep praying through it all” is

the invitation.  Now, granted, it’s a funny story in one sense.  It’s about a widow who

keeps pestering a judge about a legal, financial matter. She is literally nagging him–and

he CAN. NOT. STAND. IT. So, finally, just to get rid of her, he gives in.  He is also faced

with what he knows is his obligation to do the just thing.

But she–this widow–represents us.  She had no idea how her situation would turn out,

yet she somehow knew that she needed to keep asking.  This is an invitation from God,

to us, through her example, to keep coming to God in prayer, especially with our pain.

Now, let’s side-step for a moment and talk about another side of reality here: we do not

always feel like praying.  When we are hurting, when we are scared, when we are

angry–especially if our anger is, in part, at God–the last thing we feel like doing is



praying–and the last thing we feel like hearing anybody say to us is, “well, you just need

to pray.”

When I returned to ministry after cancer, I was on the front steps of church one Sunday

after Mass, and an older lady came up to me.  She said, “Oh, Father, I bet you and God

became really close when you were sick.  I bet your prayer really got you through.”  I just

smiled and told her, “thank you.” What I really wanted to tell her was, “yeah, God and I

grew closer, alright, but my prayer life wasn’t so good.  In fact, there were many days

when I didn’t even want to pray.”  Because, at the end of a day, especially if it had been

a day of chemo, or radiation, or both–after a day of waiting and waiting for answers

from doctors, and after a day of dodging–believe it or not–phone calls from people back

in your parish who, even though you were sick with cancer, were still calling to complain

about how things were going while you were not there–TRUST ME, the last thing I felt

like doing was praying.

So, I’ve been there too.  I’ve been right there on the doorstep of needing to pray,

knowing that, if I submitted my feelings, my desires, my game-plan, my situation to

God–if I could just do that, I would be fine.  Eventually, I got there.  But not at first.

If you’re facing something right now, and you feel like your prayer is inadequate...

If you’re facing something right now, and you don’t even feel like praying at all...

If you’re in the middle of something right now, and you know you need to “let God be

your strength,” but you’re just not there yet–you’re angry, hurting, scared–if you’re

feeling disappointed in God, let down by God, or even second-guessing yourself, that’s

OK.  God, who may or may not even seem real or present to you now–loves you and is

watching over you.  He will continue to watch over you.  God did not cause your pain but

will give you what you need to endure it.

“If God already knows what will happen, then why pray anyway?”  Because we need

something, someone to hold on to.  We need an anchor, someone to whom we can go

with what we honestly feel and from whom we can hear again the promise that all will

be well.  We will be changed.  But all will be well.  

Saint Francis de Sales put it this way: “Do not fear what may happen tomorrow; the

same everlasting Father who cares for you today will take care of you today and every

day. He will either shield you from suffering or will give you unfailing strength to bear

it.” 

(See the next page for a little something extra...)



“A Little Something Extra”
Fr. Trey Nelson

(Don’t laugh, but I’ve tried my hand at writing a little poetry every now and then.  I’m not
sure if technically you’d call it poetry, but it’s just another way of expressing what I was
feeling at the time.  I wrote the reflection below a few weeks ago when I was sitting in
the waiting room at my oncologist’s office, waiting for the results of blood work and
waiting to meet with him.  All of the results were good, by the way, but I thought I’d
share it...)

“This road I have traveled
twisted and steep
straight and smooth
has brought me to this
common place.

A place of remembering
the pain and the fear
as if it were yesterday
once again.

A place at which
I breathe in reminders
of love imparted to me.

Family.
Friends.
Care givers.
Strangers.

A crossroads at which 
I hear 
the same question asked:
will you continue
to trust me?

I thank Thee.”


