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When you think about religion and church, I guess I’m a good example of an “insider”. After 
all, I’ve spent the majority of my adult years in church ministry. I’m a priest. I study 
Scripture and liturgy. I’m a monsignor to boot. Yes, I’m a real “insider”.   

So are many of you too - when you realize that only about 17% of Boston’s Catholics are in 
church on Sunday. Church attendance is the most important indicator of active 
commitment. If you’re here, it’s probably because you’re an “insider” too. 

Strange then, that Jesus appears not to be an “insider” in the religious setup of his day. He 
has no official post. He’s wandering about in the boonies of Galilee. Here in Jerusalem – the 
scene of today’s story - he gets into friction and hot water. He’s in conflict with the 
“insiders”, the keepers of the status quo. 

Listen to Jesus rail at them: “Tax collectors and prostitutes are going into God’s kingdom 
before you insiders.” These are some of the sharpest, meanest words Jesus ever spoke – 
and you and I are the ones he’s speaking to. Imagine it. Those “outsiders” who don’t go to 
Mass, who know nothing about Scripture – they’re ahead of me?! 

But wait. Suppose you’re an outsider yourself. Suppose you’re someone who’s not a moral 
paragon. If you’re back in church after wandering for years, wouldn’t Jesus’ words sound 
like good news to you? 

Once in a while, I urge people back to church. Their response? Often: “I wouldn’t fit in. They 
really wouldn’t want me there.” It’s true. Sometimes we “insiders” are a real problem when 
it comes to welcome of the roving and straying. 

Can you imagine a hospital that insisted its patients had to be healthy? Absurd, you say. But 
sometimes a church can act that way. Like a hospital, we’re not here for ourselves. You and 
I, as insiders, are here in the service of those outside. We’re not a church of the good and 
the virtuous. We’re more like an emergency room for the battered and broken. 

Even when Jesus is a little hard on us, we need to listen. For grace to be welcoming, for 
grace to reach out, we give thanks. 


