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Colloquīɯis a Deaconɀs Cor-

ner weekly journal. Its mission 

and purpose: to encourage seri-

ous discussion, to promote rea-

soned debate, and to provide 

serious content for those who 

hope to find their own pathway 

to God.  

Each week Colloquī will 

contain articles on theology, 

philosophy, faith, religion, Ca-

tholicism, and much more.  

Be forewarned! Articles 

may and often will contain fuel 

for controversy, but always 

with the express intent to seek 

the Truth, the whole truth, and 

nothing but the truth, so help us 

God. 

Time Passes 
$ÛÌÙÕÐÛàɯÙÌÔÈÐÕÚ 

F 
rom the windows of an ordi-

nary apartment block on the 

corner of a narrow street the 

young lad who lived there 

would often note the passing hours on a 

sun-dial on which was written: ȿ3ÐÔÌɯ

×ÈÚÚÌÚȮɯ $ÛÌÙÕÐÛàɯ ÙÌÔÈÐÕÚȭɀɯNo one then 

could have imagined 

what lay in store for this 

poor boy, but as history 

would record, this un-

likely lad would soon 

make history of his own, 

leaving a legacy that 

changed the world.  

Time indeed does 

quickly pass; fleeting 

ripples disturb once still 

waters, then too soon 

fade away, all lost and 

forgotten.  

And yet, the hand of God can write a 

mighty score, roiling time and memories, 

adding genius to the music, moving 

from pianissimo to fortissimo and back 

again. Such music never fades; time 

passes, yet eternity remains.  

Such a gift the world received when 

God created Karol ȿLolekɀɯWojtyla. He 

was far more than the common man; he 

would become more than a ordinary 

man from an insignificant Polish village; 

he would earn the love and respect of all 

the world; he would sit on Peterɀs chair 

and guide, with steady 

hand, the universal 

Church; and he would, 

in time, be called a saint.    

He occupied the Papal 

chair longer than any 

other pope; for more 

than a quarter-century 

his gentle countenance, 

towering intellect, and 

faith in God steered the 

course.          

16 Books, 7 plays, and 

poetry he would write over a lifetime of 

love and devotion to the Lord. A pivotal 

force during the Second Vatican Council,  

during his papacy he would issue 14 Pa-

pal Encyclicals as well as the Catechism 

of the Catholic Church. Pope Saint John 

Paul II (Karol Wojtyla) pray for us. 
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Love Enough 
!àɯÖÜÙɯËÌÌËÚɯÏÌɯÞÐÓÓɯÒÕÖÞɯÜÚ 

W 
hat more can be said 

of love? Can but one 

exist who has no 

passing thought of 

it?  Mere words fail, for all the ink and 

paper consumed have yet to fully 

measure it. What verb toils with such 

resolve; what noun evokes such pas-

sion; what word but ÓÖÝÌɯmeans too 

much and too little?  

+ÖÝÌɯis used and much 

abused; it has stood for 

and often been used to 

justify strong desires, ex-

cessive needs, obsessive 

longings, mendacities, 

atrocities, even murders. 

Man has tortured, 

maimed, killed, injured, 

and persecuted others, all 

for the ÓÖÝÌɯof God; such 

things most assuredly dis-

avowed by God, who is 

Love. Man has abused, 

crushed and destroyed the 

very objects of his obses-

sive love, all in the name of ÓÖÝÌ. Man 

has even destroyed his own soul out of 

a twisted, distorted, self-destructive 

love of self.      

Could there be a word more mis-

understood than ÓÖÝÌ? Some equate 

love with sex, others think of it as a 

feeling, a thrill, an emotion. Ɂ+ÖÝÌɯ

ÚÏÖÜÓËɯŗßɯÛÏÐÕÎÚȮɯÊÏÈÕÎÌɯÛÏÌÔȭɯ(ÛɯÖÜÎÏÛɯÛÖɯ

ÔÈÒÌɯÜÚɯÍÌÌÓɯÉÌŲÌÙɯÈÉÖÜÛɯÖÜÙÚÌÓÝÌÚɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌɯ

ÞÖÙÓËȭɯ(ÛɯÔÜÚÛɯÔÈÒÌɯÓÐÍÌɯÓÐÎÏÛɯÈÕËɯÌÈÚàȮɯÈɯ

ÑÖàȮɯ ÈÕɯ ÌÊÚÛÈÚàȮɯ ÉÓÐÚÚȭɂɯLove is a 

ɁÊÏÈÔÌÓÌÖÕɯÛÏÈÛɯÏÐËÌÚɯÐÕɯÛÏÌɯÏÜÌɯÖÍɯÌÝÌÙàɪ

ÛÏÐÕÎɯ ÈÕËɯ ËÐÚÈ××ÌÈÙÚɯ ÐÕÛÖɯ ÈÕàɯ ÊÖÕÛÌßÛɯ

ÈÝÈÐÓÈÉÓÌȭɂ1 

Love has become overloaded with 

meaning; overused, in so many ways, 

it is no longer easy—if it ever has 

been—to define it, either precisely or 

in simple terms. Consider how often 

we use the word: Ɂ(ɯÓÖÝÌɯ&ÖËȭɯ(ɯÓÖÝÌɯàÖÜȭɯ

(ɯÓÖÝÌɯÔàɯÊÏÐÓËÙÌÕȭɯ(ɯÓÖÝÌɯÔàɯÑÖÉȭɯ(ɯÓÖÝÌɯÔàɯ

ËÖÎȭɯ(ɯÓÖÝÌɯÔàɯÊÈÙȭɯ(ɯÓÖÝÌɯÔÜÚÐÊȭɁɯLove 

means áÌÙÖɯin tennis. There are love 

songs, love boats, books on love, mov-

ies, even X-rated ones, with ÓÖÝÌɯin the 

title. Love, love, love, we love just 

about anything and everything. But 

then, perhaps we donɀt.  

Is this then the love Jesus calls the 

greatest commandment? Is it? His re-

sponse compels us to seek a greater 

understanding of what love is. Ɂ3ÏÐÚɯ

ÓÖÝÌɯÐÚÕɀÛɯÑÜÚÛɯÈÕàÛÏÐÕÎȭɯ(ÛɯÐÕÝÖÓÝÌÚɯÏÌÈÙÛɯ

ÈÕËɯÞÐÓÓȮɯÚÖÜÓɯÈÕËɯÓÐÍÌȮɯÔÐÕËɯÈÕËɯÚÛÙÌÕÎÛÏȭɯ

(ÛɯÙÌØÜÐÙÌÚɯÈɯÊÖÝÌÕÈÕÛÈÓɯŗËÌÓÐÛàȭɯ(ÛɯÔÈÒÌÚɯ

ËÌÔÈÕËÚȭɯ+ÖÝÌɯÐÚɯÕÖÛɯÔÌÙÌɯÈÙËÖÙȰɯÐÛɯÐÚɯÈÙɪ

ËÜÖÜÚȭɂ 

W 
e have heard it before, 

Ɂ8ÖÜɯ ÚÏÈÓÓɯ ÓÖÝÌɯ ÛÏÌɯ +ÖÙËȮɯ

àÖÜÙɯ &ÖËȮɯ ÞÐÛÏɯ ÈÓÓɯ àÖÜÙɯ

ÏÌÈÙÛȮɯÞÐÛÏɯÈÓÓɯàÖÜÙɯÚÖÜÓȮɯÈÕËɯÞÐÛÏɯÈÓÓɯàÖÜÙɯ

ÔÐÕËȭɯ3ÏÐÚɯÐÚɯÛÏÌɯÎÙÌÈÛÌÚÛɯÈÕËɯŗÙÚÛɯÛÏÌɯ

ÊÖÔÔÈÕËÔÌÕÛȭɯ3ÏÌɯÚÌÊÖÕËɯÐÚɯÓÐÒÌɯÐÛȯɯ8ÖÜɯ

ÚÏÈÓÓɯÓÖÝÌɯàÖÜÙɯÕÌÐÎÏÉÖÙɯÈÚɯàÖÜÙÚÌÓÍȭɯ3ÏÌɯ

ÞÏÖÓÌɯ ÓÈÞɯ ÈÕËɯ ÛÏÌɯ ×ÙÖ×ÏÌÛÚɯ ËÌ×ÌÕËɯ ÖÕɯ

ÛÏÌÚÌɯ ÛÞÖɯ ÊÖÔÔÈÕËÔÌÕÛÚɂɯ(Matthew 

22:37-40).  

H 
ere then is a radically 

different love, a love which 

requires selfless commit-

ment, a love which places demands on 

us, a love more serious than sublime, a 

love which calls us to serve others, 

even possibly giving our lives for their 

sake.    

Saint Thomas Aquinas 

described love of neighbor 

this way: Ɂ3ÖɯÓÖÝÌɯÈÕàÖÕÌɯÐÚɯ

ÕÖÛÏÐÕÎɯ ÌÓÚÌɯ ÛÏÈÕɯ ÛÖɯ ÞÐÚÏɯ

ÛÏÈÛɯ ×ÌÙÚÖÕɯ ÞÌÓÓȮɯ ÛÖɯ ÞÈÕÛɯ

ÞÏÈÛɯ ÐÚɯ ÎÖÖËɯ ÍÖÙɯ ÛÏÌÔȭɂɯ

What Aquinas wrote dis-

tinguishes real love from 

nonessential feelings or 

emotions which may ac-

company love. And it 

offers us insight into just 

how one can love another 

without liking them. We 

may not like someone but 

we can still love them as Jesus com-

mands by wishing them well and 

wanting what is good for them. 

G. K. Chesterton once observed 

that Ɂ3ÏÌɯ!ÐÉÓÌɯÛÌÓÓÚɯÜÚɯÛÖɯÓÖÝÌɯÖÜÙɯÕÌÐÎÏɪ

ÉÖÙÚȮɯÈÕËɯÈÓÚÖɯÛÖɯÓÖÝÌɯÖÜÙɯÌÕÌÔÐÌÚȰɯ×ÙÖÉÈɪ

ÉÓàɯÉÌÊÈÜÚÌɯÛÏÌàɯÈÙÌɯÎÌÕÌÙÈÓÓàɯÛÏÌɯÚÈÔÌɯ

×ÌÖ×ÓÌȵɂɯHere then, Aquinasɀɯdefinition 

serves us well. Whenever we are 

tempted to constrict the circle of who 

we include as our neighbor, we are 

called by Jesus to do otherwise; to see 

every human being as a neighbor, 

worthy of our love. And, that is often 

CONTINUED ON PAGE 3  
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CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2 

daunting to do. Our fallen nature 

makes loving every human being ex-

tremely difficult, if not impossible 

without the grace of God.  

W 
hen we speak of the love 

of God, Aquinasɀɯdefini-

tion, quite simply, no 

longer works. While we can say that 

God loves us, wants what is good for 

us, has given us all that we have, in-

cluding creating and sustaining us, 

does it make any sense for us to love 

God because we want what is good for 

him? So, what is love then for God? 

Such love must necessarily differ from 

love of neighbor.  

Love of God is perhaps better de-

scribed as a union of wills. When we 

unite our will with God, when we de-

sire what God desires, when we focus 

on living our lives according to his 

will, when we use all our heart, mind, 

and soul to doing Godɀs will, then we 

are loving God enough. 

We are complex creatures. Our 

flesh (our physical existence), our 

mind (our intellect and reasoning fac-

ulties), and our soul (the affections, 

passions, and emotional attitudes 

which we hold dear), all combine to 

make us who we are. And frequently, 

we behave in ways which contradict 

mind, body, or spirit. Jesus recognized 

this complexity as well as our contra-

dictory nature by qualifying his re-

sponse, telling us that we are to love 

God with all that we are and all that 

we have: with all of our heart, mind 

and soul, anything else is unaccepta-

ble. He calls us to abandon our whole 

self to the will of God, to give all we 

are, mind, body, and spirit to God.    

This then is where the rubber 

meets the road. We struggle with the 

constant challenge to love God com-

pletely for there are too many compet-

ing interests vying for our affection.  

Ɂ ÛɯÌÝÌÙàɯÛÜÙÕɯÖÜÙɯÔÐÕËÚɯÈÙÌɯÊÖÕɪ

ÍÙÖÕÛÌËɯ ÞÐÛÏɯ ÚÜ××ÖÚÌËÓàɯ ÌÕÓÐÎÏÛÌÕÌËɯ

ÒÕÖÞÓÌËÎÌɯÛÏÈÛɯ×ÜÙ×ÖÙÛÚɯÛÖɯÙÌÍÜÛÌɯÛÏÌɯÞÐÚɪ

ËÖÔɯ ÖÍɯ &ÖËȭɯ  ËËÐÛÐÖÕÈÓÓàȮɯ ÖÜÙɯ ×ÏàÚÐÊÈÓɯ

ÉÌÐÕÎÚɯÙÌÚÐÚÛɯÛÏÌɯËÐÚÊÐ×ÓÐÕÌɯÖÍɯËÌËÐÊÈÛÐÖÕɯ

ÈÕËɯÊÙàɯÖÜÛɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÔÍÖÙÛɯÖÍɯÊÖÔ×ÓÈÊÌÕɪ

Êàȭɯ(ÕÝÈÙÐÈÉÓàɯÞÌɯÔÜÚÛɯ×ÌÙÐÖËÐÊÈÓÓàɯÙÌÕÌÞɯ

ÖÜÙɯÝÖÞɯÖÍɯÓÖÝÌɯÈÕËɯÊÖÔÔÐÛÔÌÕÛȮɯÛÏÙÖÜÎÏɯ

ÔÈÑÖÙɯÈÊÛÚɯÖÍɯËÌÝÖÛÐÖÕȮɯÓÌÚÛɯÞÌɯËÐÚÊÖÝÌÙɯ

ÛÏÈÛɯÖÜÙɯÓÖÝÌɯÏÈÚɯÎÙÖÞÕɯÊÖÓËȭɯ3ÏÌɯÚÌÈÚÖÕÚɯ

ÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÓÐÛÜÙÎÐÊÈÓɯàÌÈÙɯÊÈÓÓɯÍÖÙÛÏɯÈÕËɯ×ÙÖÝÐËÌɯ

Ö××ÖÙÛÜÕÐÛÐÌÚɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯÙÌÕÌÞÈÓɯÖÍɯÖÜÙɯÓÖÝÌȭɯ

(ÕɯÈËËÐÛÐÖÕȮɯÛÏÌÚÌɯÝÖÞÚɯÖÍɯÓÖÝÌɯÈÕËɯÊÖÔɪ

ÔÐÛÔÌÕÛɯÛÖɯ&ÖËɯÕÌÌËɯÛÖɯÉÌɯÕÖÜÙÐÚÏÌËɯËÈÐÓàɯ

Éàɯ ØÜÐÌÛɯ ÈÊÛÚɯ ÖÍɯ ËÌÝÖÛÐÖÕɯ ÓÐÒÌɯ 2ÊÙÐ×ÛÜÙÌɯ

ÙÌÈËÐÕÎɯÈÕËɯ×ÙÈàÌÙȭɯ6ÏÌÕɯÌÐÛÏÌÙɯÔÈÑÖÙɯÖÙɯ

ØÜÐÌÛɯÈÊÛÚɯÖÍɯËÌÝÖÛÐÖÕɯÐÚɯÈÉÈÕËÖÕÌËɯÍÖÙɯÈÕàɯ

ÓÌÕÎÛÏɯÖÍɯÛÐÔÌɯÖÜÙɯÓÖÝÌɯÍÖÙɯ&ÖËɯÔÈàɯØÜÐÌÛɪ

ÓàȮɯÚÛÌÈËÐÓàɯÎÙÖÞɯËÖÙÔÈÕÛȭɂ2   

H 
ow are we supposed to 

seriously love God? Must 

we eschew the world, don 

sackcloth and live in a cave, devoting 

our lives to God? In the final contem-

plation in his Spiritual Exercises—

ɂ"ÖÕÛÌÔ×ÓÈÛÐÖÕɯ ÛÖɯ  ŲÈÐÕɯ ÛÏÌɯ +ÖÝÌɯ ÖÍɯ

&ÖËɂ—ȮɯSaint Ignatius calls our 

ɁÈŲÌÕÛÐÖÕɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯÚÐÔ×ÓÌɯÙÌÈÓÐÛàɯÛÏÈÛɯÓÖÝÌɯ

ÊÖÕÚÐÚÛÚɯÔÖÙÌɯÐÕɯËÌÌËÚɯÛÏÈÕɯÐÕɯÞÖÙËÚȮɯÛÏÈÛɯ

ÓÖÝÌÙÚɯÎÐÝÌɯÞÏÈÛɯÛÏÌàɯÏÈÝÌɯÛÖɯÖÕÌɯÈÕÖÛÏÌÙȭɯ

3ÏÌÕɯÏÌɯÐÕÚÛÙÜÊÛÚɯÜÚɯÛÖɯ×ÓÈÊÌɯÖÜÙÚÌÓÝÌÚɯÐÕɯ

ÛÏÌɯ×ÙÌÚÌÕÊÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ+ÖÙËɯÈÕËɯÛÏÌɯÊÖÔÔÜÕɪ

ÐÖÕɯÖÍɯÚÈÐÕÛÚɯÈÕËɯÛÖɯÈÚÒɯÛÏÌɯ+ÖÙËɯÛÖɯÞÈÒÌɯÜÚɯ

Ü×ɯÛÖɯÈɯÒÕÖÞÓÌËÎÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯÎÐÍÛÚɯÞÌɯÏÈÝÌɯÙÌɪ

ÊÌÐÝÌËɯȹÍÙÖÔɯ&ÖËȮɯÖÍɯÊÖÜÙÚÌȺɯÈÕËɯÛÖɯÚÛÐÙɯÜ×ɯ

ÎÙÈÛÐÛÜËÌɯȿÚÖɯÛÏÈÛɯ(ɯÔÈàɯÉÌÊÖÔÌɯÈÉÓÌɯÛÖɯ

ÓÖÝÌɯÈÕËɯÚÌÙÝÌɯÛÏÌɯ#ÐÝÐÕÌɯ,ÈÑÌÚÛàɯÐÕɯÈÓÓɯ

ÛÏÐÕÎÚȭɀɯ-ÖÞɯÛÏÌɯÚÐÔ×ÓÌɯÐÕÚÐÎÏÛɯÉÌÎÐÕÚɯÛÖɯ

ËÈÞÕȯɯ3ÏÌɯÔÖÚÛɯËÐÙÌÊÛɯÞÈàɯÞÌɯÊÈÕɯÖÉÌàɯ

ÛÏÌɯÊÖÔÔÈÕËɯÛÖɯÓÖÝÌɯ&ÖËɯÐÚɯÛÖɯ×ÈàɯÈŲÌÕɪ

ÛÐÖÕɯÛÖɯ&ÖËɀÚɯÎÐÍÛÚȭ 

I 
gnatius then adds,ɯɁ(ɯÞÐÓÓɯÊÈÓÓɯÉÈÊÒɯ

ÐÕÛÖɯÔàɯÔÌÔÖÙàɯÛÏÌɯÎÐÍÛÚɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯÙÌɪ

ÊÌÐÝÌËɭÔàɯ ÊÙÌÈÛÐÖÕȮɯ ÙÌËÌÔ×ÛÐÖÕȮɯ

ÈÕËɯÖÛÏÌÙɯÎÐÍÛÚɯ×ÈÙÛÐÊÜÓÈÙɯÛÖɯÔàÚÌÓÍȭɂɯand 

then suggests the famous ȿ2ÜÚÊÐ×Ìɀɯ

prayer, which beginsȮɯɁ3ÈÒÌȮɯ+ÖÙËȮɯÈÕËɯ

ÙÌÊÌÐÝÌɯ ÈÓÓɯ Ôàɯ ÓÐÉÌÙÛàȮɯ Ôàɯ ÔÌÔÖÙàȮɯ Ôàɯ

ÜÕËÌÙÚÛÈÕËÐÕÎȮɯÈÕËɯÈÓÓɯÔàɯÞÐÓÓɭÈÓÓɯÛÏÈÛɯ(ɯ

ÏÈÝÌɯÈÕËɯ×ÖÚÚÌÚÚȭɯ8ÖÜȮɯ+ÖÙËȮɯÏÈÝÌɯÎÐÝÌÕɯ

ÈÓÓɯÛÏÈÛɯÛÖɯÔÌȭɯ(ɯÕÖÞɯÎÐÝÌɯÐÛɯÉÈÊÒɯÛÖɯàÖÜȭɁ3  

Saint Augustine once observed 

that Ɂ/ÌÖ×ÓÌɯÈÙÌɯÙÌÕÌÞÌËɯÉàɯÓÖÝÌȭɯ ÚɯÚÐÕɪ

ÍÜÓɯËÌÚÐÙÌɯÈÎÌÚɯÛÏÌÔȮɯÚÖɯÓÖÝÌɯÙÌÑÜÝÌÕÈÛÌÚɯ

ÛÏÌÔȭɯȱɯ%ÖÙɯÈÚɯÓÖÝÌɯÎÙÖÞÚɯÚÛÙÖÕÎÌÙɯÞÌɯ

ÍÌÌÓɯÔÖÙÌɯÚÌÊÜÙÌȮɯÈÕËɯÞÏÌÕɯÖÜÙɯÍÌÌÓÐÕÎɯÖÍɯ

ÚÌÊÜÙÐÛàɯÐÚɯÊÖÔ×ÓÌÛÌɯÍÌÈÙɯÝÈÕÐÚÏÌÚȮɯÚÐÕÊÌȮɯÈÚɯ

ÛÏÌɯ È×ÖÚÛÓÌɯ )ÖÏÕɯ ËÌÊÓÈÙÌÚȯɯȿ/ÌÙÍÌÊÛɯ ÓÖÝÌɯ

ÊÈÚÛÚɯÖÜÛɯÍÌÈÙȭɀɂɯ 

To love God with all your heart, 

with all your soul, and with all your 

mind requires more than we are often 

willing to give. Religious observance—

attending Mass once a week—is not 

enough. God must always be visible in 

our lives; otherwise, our religious 

practices are just empty formalities, 

nothing more.  

Amen. 

Homily  for the 
Thirtieth Sunday in Ordinary Time (A) 

Exodus 22:20-26  
1 Thessalonians 1:5C-10 

Matthew 22:34-40 
    

1. John Kavanaugh, S.J., !ƭƭ ¸ƻǳ bŜŜŘ Lǎ [ƻǾŜ, The 
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2. Emmaus Journey, IƻƳƛƭȅ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ олǘƘ {ǳƴŘŀȅ ƛƴ 

hǊŘƛƴŀǊȅ ¢ƛƳŜ. 

3. Dennis Hamm, S.J., How To Love God, The 
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4. Saint Augustine, {ŜǊƳƻƴ орл!Σ м-нΥ t[{ нΣ ппф-
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