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19th Sunday in Ordinary Time – Year A 
 
Anoint the future 
Readings: 1 Kings 9: 9, 11-13, Ps 84, Romans 9: 1-5, Matthew 14: 22-33 
 
 
 
 

In the matter of Biblical scholarship you will be reassured to know that I am 

the winner of two significant prizes. The first was at the Baptist Sunday 

School I attended as a child. (My non-attending parents thought this was a 

marvellous Sunday morning babysitting service until it backfired by me 

becoming a Christian). My complete attendance record, mastery of the 

weekly memory verses and 100% in the end of year exam secured the 

summa cum laude. 

 

The second award was at Speech Day in my Grammar School where another 

dazzling performance brought me to the stage with an unbeatable 100% 

performance. This one was, I confess, in less meritorious circumstances. By 

this stage I had given up religion – like most late adolescent boys it seemed 

to me a poor alternative to girls and parties. My success came about by 

purchasing a copy of the exam paper for a bar of chocolate from a boy who 

had found where the R.E. master had carelessly left it lying on his desk. The 

prize I chose was the complete works of Jane Austen. I have always kept 

that volume on my theology shelves as a reminder of my sin and of God’s 



sense of humour and His unfailing and unsurprising ability to have the last 

word. 

 

Throughout all my religious comings and goings as a youngster, one of the 

things that always puzzled me in the Bible was how, in spite of massive and 

persistant evidence, people contrived to ignore God, disobey His Word, 

reject the prophets and confect their own ruin. How many plagues did 

Pharaoh need to get the divine point? How many calamities in the 

Wilderness before the Hebrews got their act together? How many kingdoms 

had to fall before the Israelites listened to the prophets, rejected paganism 

and idolatry and repented and returned to the one true God? It was 

incredible to see how persistently stupid people and societies and 

civilisations could be.                                                 

 

To put it in the language of Homer Simpson….                                                                                                         

‘How many cans of WhoopAss do you need to get the message?’                                                 

Surely, I figured, as a young boy, people in our time would never be that 

dumb. 

 

Well, here we are, brothers and sisters. One short lifetime on and we live in 

a civilisation that has waxed prosperous, forgotten God and wanders 

carelessly between atheism and paganism, complete with its idolatry and 

child sacrifice. We are the not very impressive remnant and the prophetic 

task falls to us in such a time as this. To call the people back to God.                                                         

If we feel utterly inadequate that’s a good starting place. We are.                                   

If anything is going to happen it will be by the power of God but we have to 

listen to Him and be faithful and speak His Word. And here we are helped 

massively by Holy Scripture.  



We are given two encouraging pictures. The first is Elijah. The great prophet 

of the Old Testament, the mighty proclaimer of God, the victor over the 

pagans on Carmel, the one assumed into Heaven before Our Lady, the 

promised forerunner of the Messiah. In today’s first reading we meet him 

on the mountaintop in encounter with the power and Presence of God. 

 

Alright for him, you may say. But NO….it certainly wasn’t alright for him. The 

context of this defining passage is failure. Just before this we have 

witnessed Elijah in the depths of despair. He has preached the truth, taught 

the people, performed miracles – and still they go astray. Elijah is 

understandably depressed. In human terms what Elijah has done is a failure. 

The nation is still on its way to Hell in a handcart. He pleads with God.                                                                                         

‘I am the only one left Lord. Let me die. Take me home.’                                   

The reply he receives from God is not that reassuring. The Lord tells him 

that he is, in fact, not alone. There are 7,000 faithful left – hardly a huge 

proportion of the people. So God summons Elijah to Mount Horeb to reveal 

Himself and Elijah’s final tasks. And what are those tasks? 

 

Elijah, reassured by God, is to hold to the Faith and go and anoint the future 

– in Elijah’s case to anoint the king who will destroy the pagan ruling 

dynasty and call the prophet, Elisha, who will carry on the great prophetic 

ministry.                                                          

 

In times of difficulty, darkness, doubt or despair, that remains the task of 

the Church – to hold the Faith, defend the Tradition, anoint the future. It is 

what the Church did from the fall of the Roman Empire until the emergence 

of medieval Christendom.  



The second picture is in the Gospel. The tempest tossed disciples are in their 

little barque, fearing that they would all be lost in the rage of the elements. 

That image becomes understandable to us when Christ appears walking on 

the water. As Lord of Lords and King of Kings, the One who created all has 

power over all. Only when Peter trusts Christ absolutely can he too be 

master of the chaos. Only when Jesus is in the boat can the little ship of the 

Church ride out the storm and ride high on the vanquished tide of the 

disordered world and bring her crew safe to the harbour and the dawning 

day. 

  

Only when we have grasped that, for all the terror of earthquake, wind and 

fire, God is with us, speaking His Word. Only when we have understood that 

Jesus is with us in the Ark of the Church can we have the confidence to 

navigate the waters of chaos. Only then as we recognise that the Lord of 

Lords and King of Kings, whose Word brought all things into being and will 

judge them at the end of time,  will have the last Word – and that word is 

Jesus.                                                        

 

Do not fear the dark or the chaos. He is with us.                                                       

Be faithful, speak the Word and go and anoint the future.                          
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