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Thank you to Father Ed, Sister Mary Jo and to each of you for making my wife and I so, so welcome these 
last six weeks. Eventually, I will get better with names. 
 
It is good to be back at a Mass in Missoula. I was first at Mass in this city on May 30, 1946. The occasion 
was the ordination of a young man from this town. The sister of that young man was three months 
pregnant with me that day. I think I behaved.  
72 years later, my wife and I were at the last Mass that priest celebrated. That day I stood at his shoulder 
as he was seated in his wheelchair at the makeshift altar in his assisted living apartment. With my left 
forefinger I guided him thru the Missal, a task which he had done so easily and prayerfully thousands of 
times. Just the three of us shared Eucharist and tears that day. We knew. Yes, we knew. Two distantly 
related events in a long faith journey that has brought me to be with you in this parish. 
 
As I begin to share with you, I will sometimes include episodes from that faith journey which may be 
similar to some from your faith journeys and perhaps encourage you to recall some of the stops on those  
journeys which led you to this church at this time. 
  
Today’s gospel from John is deceptively simple yet complex.   It contains all the elements of both a TV 
melodrama and of a documentary.  There are two compelling characters, an easily imagined meeting, and 
an unexpected yet compelling resolution.  Rightly, the neon message board advertises our Lord, Jesus 
Christ, yet the character who steals the show is a shabbily dressed woman, a leading lady with five 
husbands and no name.  A woman who appears in no other gospel and comes out of nowhere and in two 
days disappears. Yet without this anonymous woman of Samaria our gospel would be much, much poorer, 
maybe only as deep as one of today’s sterile 25 second sound bites. 
 
This woman is important to us, not because she may or may not have done something outrageous, but 
because her presence, with the heavy water jar, like those around our baptismal font, and her response to 
the words of our Lord, makes this a good parable, a very good parable.  A parable is good precisely 
because in so many ways it reverberates with the truth of our human life.  That Samaritan woman is you.  
She is me. She is each of us.  
 
Imagine yourself at the deli counter at a nearby grocery store, a stranger politely says hello, the 
conversation continues, and soon that person is telling you everything, everything you have ever done.  
That person is baring your own soul right before your very startled and suddenly fearful eyes.  That 
stranger is telling you things that you may have hidden from others, things you might have suppressed in 
your own deep consciousness. How would you react? 
 
Would you deny what you had just heard?  Would you deny it even to yourself when you knew that what 
was being said was undeniably true? Would you merely dismiss your past with alternative facts? Would 
you instead blame those unsavory, perhaps immoral, sinful or even criminal actions on a nonexistent 
twin? Would you mutely turn, bags in hand, and go silently to your car? 
 
Or would you be like that anonymous Samaritan woman who simply acknowledged the accuracy of what 
was said and looked beyond those assertions by responding “Sir, I can see you are a prophet”. A woman 
who came to Jacob’s well to simply draw water for her daily life and who then left with so much more, 
telling her fellow Samaritans “Come see a man who told me everything I have done. Could he possibly be 
the Christ?” As a result of the testimony of the woman, our Gospel tells us that many of the Samaritans of 
that town initially began to believe in him. That day she left Jacob’s well as an evangelist. 



  
When he met the woman at Jacob’s well, Jesus had an opportunity to casually, yet earnestly evangelize a 
person who was not prepared for the ensuing dialogue or its consequences.  The Lord again used an 
imperfect tool, an awkward chance encounter to help him move forward with his mission of salvation. He 
always uses imperfect tools, each of us is an imperfect tool. Yet he continues to invite us to offer ourselves 
as tools for his work of salvation. 
 
During deacon formation each of us and our wives were to find a spiritual director to assist us.  At the very 
first meeting with my spiritual director, I shared with him that I did not feel that I was worthy enough or 
good enough to be a deacon. His response was immediate, …and blunt, and crude, ….and correct. He 
replied, “You’re not good enough. And I’m not good enough to be a priest and the pope’s not good enough 
to be the pope.  You’re not here because your good enough, you’re here because you might have been 
called by the Lord”. He concluded “So get that blankety-blank-blank out of your head”. 
 
Each of us is an imperfect tool.  Yet each of us is called by the Lord in one way or another to help bring 
others and ourselves closer to him. By virtue of our baptism each of us is called by the Lord to strive to 
become less imperfect. We are called, like that anonymous Samaritan woman, to courageously move 
beyond our sins and imperfections. We are called to recognize and believe through the filter of those 
imperfections that the Lord knows the full extent of our failings and that he continues to love each of us.  
 
Our challenge is to live our life the best way that we can and through our example (and even our words) 
bring those with whom we have everyday contact to the point where they can say of us, as the Samaritans 
said to the woman “We no longer believe solely because of your word, for now we have heard and seen for 
ourselves, and we know that Jesus is truly the savior of the world.” 
 
Each of us is good enough for that. Each of us has been called. How do we respond? When do we respond? 
As we heard in our second reading on Ash Wednesday, “Behold, now is an acceptable time; behold, now is 
the day of salvation. 
 
 
 
 
 


