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 You heard him: Matthew telling of the day to 

come – sneaking up on us like a ‘thief in the night’ - 

when we’re gonna’ find ourselves facing the “divine 

music” – and the tune we’ll be hearing is, 

devastatingly simple: the gentle, kind wooly, 

‘bahhing’ Ovines go over here…the boisterous, often 

not so kind, ‘Capra Aegagrus (e-ga-grus) Hircus’ 

over here: the sheep – the ‘good’ guys - on the right, 

the goats on the left.  

 Science could poke a bunch of holes in the 

logic of such a comparison: like a new study that 

shows both goats and dogs rely on humans for much 

more than we had ever before thought…and the fact 

that ‘goats’ can’t be all bad: they discovered coffee, 

after-all: when their herders noticed a distinctly 

‘energetic’ behavior after their flock had munched on 

what came to be known as the coffee tree… 

 But, the point’s not in how well the details of 

the comparison hold up to 21st Century scrutiny, as it 

is in the way sheep and goats behaved…and still do. 

The prophet Ezekiel – hundreds of years before 

Matthew – saw it even then: “You pushed with flank 

and shoulder – like ‘with everything you had in you’ 

– ‘you pushed and butted at all the weak animals with 

your horns until you scattered them far and wide.’ 

Yep. That’s us!  

 Only rarely did Jesus ever speak about the 

final judgment – but today’s Gospel paints about as 

clear a picture as we need – with the great surprise 

that those who thought they were religious turn out 

to be not as good as they thought - and those who 

thought they had failed in the ‘God department’ find 

out they did pretty well - like Snoopy sitting in the 

doorway of his dog house – all decorated for 

Christmas – shivering violently during a winter 

storm. Charlie Brown and Lucy walk by – all 

bundled up and warm as toast - and offer the empty 

greeting: "Be of good cheer, Snoopy! Be of good 

cheer!" - and they keep on walking as Snoopy sits 

there with icicles on his nose…. compassionate 

words from a care-less heart. 

 In a world where most of us daily – on the 

Walking Mall, at a stoplight - encounter homeless 

and helpless people every day, it’s easy to become 

calloused and insensitive – I have, believe you me to 

human suffering. Watching the world turn more and 

more secular – as it is every second of the day - we 

know there’s a spiritual side to life, but we just can’t 

crack our tightly wound schedules. Sometimes, we 

think about coming to worship, but just can’t tolerate 

even the idea of one more thing to attend. We won’t 

even pull off the road to watch a sunset – fearing 

we’ll be late to our next appointment. But, in trying 

to do everything for ourselves, we end-up doing 

nothing of lasting value – for ourselves or others. 

 Way back, when Joe Garagiola – one of 

baseball's finest, was co-host of NBC's today show, 

he conducted a little personal experiment at a local 

drugstore: he filled his little shopping basket with a 

bottle of extra-strength Tylenol, l2 ounces of 

Kaopectate, some X-Lax, an elastic knee support, a 

package of corn plasters, Dristan, a vaporizer, a 

remedy for sore gums, and a bunch of other ‘over--

the-counter’ medications for various ailments…and 

checked-out. He said he couldn’t believe his ears 

when the clerk handed him the bag and said, "Have 

a nice day…"  Such easy words to say when we can 

close our eyes to all the obvious reasons why that 

person is obviously not going to have a nice day. 

  ‘Little drops of water, little grains of sand 

make the mighty ocean and the beauteous land…And 

the little moments - humble though they may be – 

make the mighty ages of all eternity. Little deeds of 

kindness, little words of love, make our earth an 

Eden: a lot like heaven above.’ A little counts for a 

lot in the Kingdom of God.  And, I think that’s what 

Matthew is trying to get us to hear.   

Back in the 20’s, evangelist Billy Sunday was 

once asked, ‘What do I have to do to go to hell?" 
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Sunday answered: "Nothing." Matthew would 

concur.   

A Sunday School teacher - trying to 

emphasize the Christmas story of the star in the east 

compared with other stars in the sky -  asked the class 

to count the number of stars they could see at night 

for the next 3 weeks. answers varied from 149 to ‘too 

many to count’ - except for Bobby: there’s always 

one - who answered definitively, ‘three.’ 

‘How come you saw so few stars when all 

these other guys found so many?’ his teacher asked. 

He thought a minute, and finally answered: 

‘Well, our backyard is really small…’ 

Matthew would concur: that’s our problem: 

our back yard of faith is too small. It’s like Mother 

Theresa once said, ‘I never look at the masses as my 

responsibility,’ she admitted. ‘I look at the 

individual. I can love only one person at a time. I can 

feed only one person at a time. So, you begin with 

one. If I didn't pick up that one person, I wouldn't 

have picked up 42,000.  My whole work is only a 

drop in the ocean. But if I didn't put the drop in, the 

ocean would be one drop less.’ 

An ancient Irish legend tells of a king who 

had no heir. So, he placed signs all around his 

kingdom inviting qualified young men to apply with 

only two qualifications: a deep love for God and a 

deep love for his neighbor. One young man saw the 

signs, and felt a kind of inner voice telling him to 

apply. 

But, he was so poor: no decent clothes to 

wear, or money to buy provisions. He decided to beg 

for what he needed, and then set out. After a month, 

he came upon an poor old beggar with his hands out 

pleading for help. "I'm hungry and cold," he said in a 

weak voice. "Could you give me something warm to 

wear and something nourishing to eat?" 

The young man took off his warm coat and 

traded them for the tattered old coat of the beggar. 

He also gave the beggar most of the food he had for 

his return journey, then, dejectedly, walked on to the 

castle. When he arrived, guards led him into see the 

king.  He immediately bowed - and when he 

straightened up - he was face-to-face with the beggar 

beside the road!" 

"Yes," said the king. "That was me. I wanted 

to find out for sure if you really did love God and 

neighbor." And the young man became the new heir.  

What a surprise – or as the Bible would 

remind us elsewhere: ‘Do not neglect to show 

hospitality to strangers, for by so doing, some have 

entertained angels unaware.’ 

If that hasn’t quite exactly been your ‘thing’ 

in life – if you’ve been a bit ‘self-absorbed’ all these 

years then, maybe, like me, the only thing that really 

bothers me about the ‘Second Coming’ is that we’ll 

be judged not by the good things we do, but by the 

good things we don’t.  

But, with God, the story never ends in bad 

news, but with good – which we hear in Luke 10: 

“There is joy in the presence of the angels over one 

sinner who repents.’ 

 And Matthew would concur.  Amen
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