
“(B)y the envy of the devil, death entered the world, and they who belong to his 
company experience it.” (WS 2: 24) 
 
When taken out of context this line in today’s reading from Wisdom needs some 
further explanation, but I use it today as it seems to align itself so well with 
factions so intent on dividing our Nation today, eliminating common sense 
(Nature), moral justice (God), and communication.  Simply put, it is the evil 
intent of the devil himself manifest in the hearts of those who seem to hate 
everything that is good. 
 
Evil began near the dawn of mankind, after God, who created ALL THINGS, 
including man, creating them good, ALL good.  Even the angels He created good, 
but giving them one thing more than all the rest of creation except for man, a 
free will.  And with free will comes the gift of choice, and so from the beginning 
there were those angels who chose to BE served rather than serve, to be who 
they could NOT be, God.  Envy and jealousy came into creation and reared its 
ugly head in the Garden of Eden, and in the death of Abel at the hands of his 
brother Cain.  The devil gained a foothold in the hearts and minds of mankind, 
and the battle we feel today in our own hearts and minds between doing good or 
evil persists. 
 
Centuries, no, MILLENIA bare this out, with infighting amongst family, distrust 
and hatred amongst neighbors, greed and warring between nations, a world 
gone mad, while the devil continues to fan the flames and stoke his fire among 
us.  For all too many the cause of our problems is misdirected upon one another, 
because they don’t see or understand the workings of the devil, and they no 
longer believe in the grace of God. 
 
Is it so hard for us to trust in the grace of God in our own lives?  You betcha!  
When I’m driving and the gas indicator is nearing “E”, I’m not looking for the 
nearest gas station; I’m calculating how much is still in the tank, how much 
farther I can go before I HAVE to stop for gas.  I’m not expecting, or even 
PRAYING for a miracle that my tank will be filled and I can drive forever.  And if I 
end up having to walk to the nearest station, I don’t blame God for my own 
stupidity. 
 
I’ve been told that, even as a deacon, I have little faith.  One time while handling 
the financial affairs at Hospitality House of Owatonna I saw we were falling short 



of funds.  I mentioned to one of our board members that I was planning on 
taking out a signature loan to make some payments, and he told me the money 
will come.  I told him I couldn’t be sure of that, and yet, two days later we 
received two large gifts that covered costs for the next six months.  Having faith 
in God, who will place people in our lives to help when we least expect it, is not a 
sign of weakness, but a sign that we KNOW there is One who cares and watches 
over us, and can do things we, by ourselves, cannot.   I guess I could have been 
one who walked along with the Apostles and questioned, “Who IS this guy who 
can do all these things?”, while Jesus just shakes his head at their unbelief.   
 
Sickness and death are realities, neither one is pleasant nor desired, and yet we 
can do little to nothing about either.  Yes, we have medications to make us FEEL 
better, and others that can even cure many illnesses, while good health 
management can even allow us to live longer.  But what can help the sickness or 
death of our spiritual wellbeing?   
 
Jesus.  Not a “what”, but a “who”.  Having FAITH in Jesus.  Just as we heard in 
today’s gospel, the woman suffering with hemorrhages heard about Jesus and 
his works, believed him to be a holy man and thought if she just touched his 
CLOTHING she would be healed.  She believed that the goodness that was IN 
him radiated BEYOND him.  No one else in the pressing crowd around Jesus 
NEEDED nor DESIRED anything from Jesus, yet he knew someone was praying 
for help and his help went out to the one who believed.  The woman 
CONFESSED she had taken something from Jesus, yet he did not admonish her, 
but praised her for her FAITH. 
 
The doctor of our soul is Jesus Christ.  Only HE can raise the dead to life, just as 
he gave life to the daughter of Jairus, the synagogue official.  When we come to 
Jesus, God, as Jairus did, humbly asking for what we ourselves cannot 
accomplish, He WILL listen.  More importantly, when we are dead to God 
because of sin, He can raise our soul back to life if we only turn from our sin, ask 
forgiveness, and seek His strength to resist the onslaught of the evil one.   
 
Again, as we heard in the first reading, God does not rejoice in the destruction of 
the living, He did not make death.  His WILL is to have us with Him forever, but 
He leaves that CHOICE to us. 


