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1.  On the Third Sunday of Lent, Fr. Greg gave a sermon about Jesus clearing out the temple
and how at times we search for satisfaction in the wrong places. He also spoke of where true
satisfaction comes from and the one person that can give it. Something jumped out at me in
Mass and I wanted to share it with the rest of you.

2. On that Sunday morning as I was sitting in church, it wasn’t Fr Greg’s words, but the Holy
Spirit’s voice that I heard. In the Gospel reading (John 2:13-25), the Temple had become
cluttered and noisy, not resembling the house of prayer that it was meant to be. It’s not that
selling goods is wrong, it was being done in the wrong place at the wrong time. Admittedly, my
temple resembles my little office room at home. There are some things stacked over here, some
things stacked over there, yeah it's an “organized mess”.

3. After Mass I started thinking about my cluttered mind and soul. My temple resembled
Walmart on Saturday mornings. There is lots of activity and movement with all kinds of things
to check out and see. For me, there's too much news, FB, a bookshelf full of books, and a ton of
articles on my laptop.  The mind is filled with questions of when or how I can use all this reading
material. What article do I write for the blog? How do I bring the faith to my son? Why is a
conversation with the Lord so hard? What do I read next?
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(Temple scene from the movie, Jesus of Nazareth, 1977)

4. Just by chance or more truthfully Divine providence, I’m sitting at my laptop looking over
my virtual Vatican archives. Like I’ve done in the past a few times the compulsive behavior takes
over and I’ve downloaded enough reading material to earn 2 PhDs. That's a little overdramatic,
but you get the point…. It's a bunch!  I had 85 folders and some 1800 plus articles (yes that’s 1
8 and 2 zeros). My little library has some 90 books on civics, history, and of course the faith.
How much time have I spent or wasted re-arranging books, reorganizing, and copying articles?
How many times have I deleted everything, only to find myself once again….you guessed it
"copy, paste, download"?

5. So what's my point other than I need a hobby? My temple of the soul is cluttered and
disoriented.  Like the merchants in the temple, I was doing the wrong thing at the wrong time. I
was using too much energy and time collecting the right material to be an apologist, to grow
spiritually, and yes learn the faith to teach it. But why wasn't it happening?

6. All the material I had was great, it was written by modern-day authors, recent popes, and
councils. I even some early church Fathers to add some apostolic flavor. The truth is I was
drowning under news articles, catechisms, bible commentaries……Help! I was so ready to
prepare for battle, no book or article could be spared, they were all good, I can learn something.
Then Fr Greg’s sermon happens….(humor intended)
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(from the movie Jesus of Nazareth, 1977)

7. Jesus comes in and says “clear it out!” (see picture above). I didn't need 4 different
catechisms, the Code of Canon Law, and 100 articles on every possible thing under the sun. Our
Lord never said I had to be an expert, a theologian, or the next Thomas Aquinas. None of that is
a bad idea, but I was looking for all these things to satisfy the hunger and desire to know and
explain the faith. There is nothing wrong with wanting to make sure that the Catholic faith
presented is pure and honest. But that hunger had become spiritual gluttony and
uncontrollable. Instead of first preparing a place for the Divine Teacher, I was preparing a place
for me to speak instead. I couldn’t see Him from behind all the books, couldn’t hear Him with all
the noise, and couldn’t speak with Him with all the distractions.

(Jesus of Nazareth, 1977)

8. In the scene pictured above Jesus is at the door to the Great Temple saying "This is a house
of prayer…" That's what the temple of the soul is, a sacred prayer room to converse with Our
Lord. It's a quiet place to seek the strength of grace and divine wisdom. It's supposed to be
where the Word of God comes to preach, bless, and sometimes correct. Like the biblical temple
that had become a marketplace, my temple was becoming a museum, with lots of things to look
at, but don't touch it.

9. I had to let the Good Lord in and kick over a few tables so to speak. I needed Jesus to throw
me a rope to rescue this soul drowning in clutter! I had to remodel and get rid of most of the
junk and turn the stale museum back into the inner sanctum and the Temple of God it was
meant to be. In the process, I also learned what pride and attachment can do and how it
smothers the flame of the Holy Spirit that burns within. Pride leads to thinking my priority is
being able to answer almost any question or at least have a reference for it. Attachment leads to
thinking it wrong to delete articles as if I were rejecting the writer or the message.
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10. Ironically not only was I breaking God’s commandment in not putting Him first, but I was
also breaking one of the commandments of Apologetics 101, "Don't be the
Catholic-Answer-Man". That vast collection of material needed to be slimmed down too, what
do I need, not just what I want. Our Lord wants us to know our faith that is true. But the
purpose of knowing the faith is to know Our Lord and in knowing Him we can share Him with
others. But in my case turning his temple into a library missed the point. Our soul, my soul is to
be the Temple of God. The air should be filled with the sweet incense of prayer and adoration,
not the dust collecting on books. The temple should be filled with the sound of prayers and our
conversations with Our Lord. When the High Priest takes His place to preach, He shouldn’t have
to step over all the clutter or shout over to be heard.

11. In closing, we need His wisdom and guidance to straighten up the temple and our
priorities. Sometimes life will give us “stuff” that Jesus needs to see and hear. Everyone’s temple
is different. With His guidance, we discern what things to hang on to and what needs to be put
to the road.

Lord breathe your spirit into my soul so that I make a place for you. Teach me, Lord, to seek your
presence before all else. Lord God, knock on the door of my heart so that I may open it. May I
open the door so that you come and speak to me, and in speaking to me, I hear you Oh Lord?

God Bless and have a very happy Easter and a fruitful Lent.
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