
 

             

 

 

 

 

 

HOMILY by Father Robbie Low 
 
32nd  Sunday Year C 
 
Our inexhaustible comfort and our certain hope 
Readings:  Maccabees 7: 1-2, 9-4; Ps 16; 2 Thessalonians 2: 16-3:5; Luke 20: 27-
38  
 
 
If you were an ancient Viking warrior you would look forward to death in battle 

followed by a glorious eternity in Valhalla, the Hall of the Slain.  There, 

surrounded by your bloodthirsty chums, you would imbibe copious draughts of 

alcohol served by scantily clad Valkyries, the celestial equivalent of ‘hot totty’. 

 

If you were a jihadi bomber you would be looking forward to a remarkably 

similar outcome.  Valkyries would be replaced by up to seventy delightful young 

ladies and as much hooch as you had denied yourself in mortal life.  It’s not 

entirely clear what delights await faithful female followers of these 

mythologies. 

 

If you were a Buddhist or a Hindu you would be preparing to come back as a 

lord or a lugworm. This is a system where past performance is a remarkably 

good guide to future prospects.  There are many and varied explanations of 

what happens next. 

 

Currently, in our own degraded culture, the majority preference is for an 

intellectual affirmation to oblivion -  ‘When you’re dead you’re dead’ - and, 

without embarrassment, a simultaneous sentimental attachment to fairy tales -



‘Grandad’s gone to be a star in the sky’, ‘Uncle Jim is up there having a party 

with Auntie Mabel’.  Commitment, or lack of it, has, in these mythologies, no 

bearing on consequence. 

 

In today’s Gospel Jesus is cross-examined by a group of Sadduccees. 

The Sadduccees were essentially the ‘Court Party’. They were the social and 

governmental elite of Israel. They ran the Temple but their belief was  

inconsequential. That is to say that they believed in God but not in any afterlife. 

All that mattered was the here and now.  In that sense they were very modern. 

 

So, like the pub drunk who saves up his favourite question for the Vicar, they 

roll out this special case scenario to floor the upstart lower class preacher, 

Jesus. 

 

The unlucky woman who marries, in succession, seven all too mortal brothers 

and still dies childless…… if there is a Resurrection (pause for mirthless 

laughter), whose wife will she be.  After all, the Sadduccees add, tastelessly, 

‘they all had her’. 

 

Before you get too involved in trying to work out how the Jihadi is going to 

divide his time between the seventy lucky damsels or how this poor seven 

times bride is going to draw up a rota for the serially unlucky seven brothers, 

just listen to what Jesus says:  In the Resurrection, life is not like that. We do 

not marry because we no longer need to procreate. We will not die. The family 

has come home to God. We will be like angels, sons and daughters of God living 

eternally in the joy and glory of His Presence.  Inconceivable though this may be 

to the modern mind (or the Viking or the Jihadi or the Sadduccee) this will be 

more satisfying than the passing pleasures of booze and sex.  

 



As to there being an afterlife, Jesus refutes the Sadduccean heresy from Holy 

Scripture.  Moses himself records God’s declaration from the Bush of Fire that 

He is the God of Abraham, Isaac and Jacob.  He is not God of the dead but of 

the living. 

 

The passage from the Maccabean martyrdoms, that opened the ministry of the 

Word this morning, shows how utterly grounded in the belief of an afterlife 

with God Jewish belief was. The Resurrection was a certainty to look forward 

to. How it would be revealed becomes clear in the life, death and Resurrection 

of Christ Himself. Those who are faithful to God’s Word can look forward to 

eternity with Him. 

 

The martyrs look forward crying, ‘We may meet death at the hands of men but 

we rely on God’s promise and will be raised up by Him.’ 

 

The Resurrection is no new-fangled invention of Christianity. It is deep in the 

heart of the history of the Faith. It is the end towards which the whole history 

of salvation moves.  It is finally realised in Christ when God Himself, through His 

Word incarnate, takes Man through the gates of death and reconciles him to 

the Father. It is in this Resurrection that all resurrection and futurity takes 

place.  This is what  St Paul describes, in today’s lesson, as our ‘inexhaustible 

comfort and our certain hope.’ 

 

Christians do not live with a comforting myth but with a revealed reality. 

 

For Catholics every Sunday is Remembrance Day. This is what the mystery of 

the Mass is all about. 

               

2013 Fowey Retreat 


