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When a lottery jackpot is large enough it is not uncommon for the winner to be on the news at a press 

conference where he receives his giant novelty check for however many millions of dollars.  One of the 

standard questions is “what will you do with all that money.”  Occasionally, the answer comes “I won’t change 

anything.  I’ll keep my same house and tomorrow I’ll go to my same job.”  If I were the reporter, this would 

provoke a couple of follow-up questions.  For starters, “Then why did you bother playing the lottery at all?”  

Secondly, “Why don’t you give the money to me, since you clearly have no idea what to do with it.  I’ll show 

you how to live with 80 million dollars!”   

 

Actually, it is refreshing to see some one hit the jackpot and still keep their wits about them, but in many other 

areas of life, people with wealth of all sorts can be a source of frustration to others.  I don’t think there are many 

of us who resent the wealth of another, be it financial, in terms of a skill, talent or ability, or one of the many 

other forms of wealth.  Yet, perhaps these things do become a source of frustration or indignation to others 

when the person possessing them seems determined to squander them, to not appreciate what they have.  If 

someone is willing to pay an athlete 10 million dollars a year to play a game, why shouldn’t he?  Yet, so often 

they seem determined to ruin their lives anyway and the reaction is, “give me that chance, and I would never 

blow it like that.”  A wealthy person goes bankrupt through poor investing, and we think, “if I had millions of 

dollars, I’d be happy with that; I wouldn’t risk it all just to make more.”  We can at times easily convince 

ourselves that we appreciate someone else’s wealth more than they do and would make better use of it.  

 

Given today’s readings, however, it would be better to place ourselves on the opposite end of that scrutiny, as 

each of us is wealthy beyond the power of words to describe it.  In today’s Gospel, John the Baptist proclaims 

the words “Behold the Lamb of God, Who takes away the sin of the world.”  These words form a sort of 

bookend with the words of Abraham in Genesis 22.  When going to sacrifice his son, Isaac asks him where the 

lamb of sacrifice is.  Abraham responds that “God Himself will provide the lamb;” but He didn’t.  They 

sacrificed a ram that day.  For centuries that sentence remained a sort of “incomplete sentence” hovering over 

the course of history.  “God Himself will provide the lamb,” but when?  Finally, John the Baptist is sent to 

announce the fulfillment of Abraham’s words:  “Behold, the Lamb of God!”  This is what we do each and every 

week, we “Behold the Lamb of God.”  The words of John the Baptist are repeated, because we are doing 

exactly as he did; beholding Jesus. 

 

A few years ago I was in Rome and had walked to a famous church.  It was a rather long walk and I thought, as 

long as I had come so far, I should see more than one thing.  I opened my guide book to see which was the 

nearest church.  It was the church of Santa Croce and, while I had not heard of it at the time, I later came to 

discover it is quite famous and a great treasure of the Church.  Upon entering, there was a corridor to the side 

which I followed.  Upon turning a corner, I found myself faced with an enormous reliquary containing a relic of 

the true Cross, the sign which read “Jesus of Nazareth, King of the Jews,” a nail which held Jesus to the Cross, 

thorns from His crown, and the finger which St. Thomas placed in the side of Jesus.  To say I was in awe would 

be an understatement.  I had only expected to see yet another beautiful church and found myself in the presence 

of these great relics.  I stayed and prayed the Sorrowful Mysteries of the Rosary, and it was amazing to meditate 

on these mysteries while looking upon objects that were a part of these very events.   

 



Later in the day a thought occurred; how many times that day had I passed a tabernacle?  I don’t know, but it 

was definitely several.  What did I do?  I genuflected, made the Sign of the Cross and was on my way.  The 

disparity in responses was impossible to ignore.  So, was I “over-awed” at the relics I had seen?  No, but I was 

“under-awed” by The Blessed Sacrament.  Jesus in the Eucharist is such a common encounter, that it was a 

matter of course.  He was part of the fabric of my daily life and there was no appropriate sense of awe each time 

I encountered Him. 

 

Centuries ago a priest was informed by a parishioner that someone needed Last Rites.  He immediately went to 

the church to retrieve a Sacred Host, but realized he had forgotten his pyx, the sacred vessel meant to carry the 

Host on such occasions.  He did have his breviary, a prayer book consisting of the psalms and readings, and 

placed the Host between two pages.  When he reached the dying man, he could give him the Sacrament of 

Anointing, but not his last Holy Communion.  When he opened his breviary, the host was gone.  Instead, he 

found two circular blood stains on either page where the Host had been placed.  God had taught Him a 

miraculous lesson about the reverence due to Jesus in The Blessed Sacrament.  Keep in mind, this was a sacred 

book where the host had been placed, he didn’t wrap it in his handkerchief, yet this was still not acceptable.  If 

one were tempted to dismiss this as a pious legend of the Middle Ages, they may go to Italy where those two 

pages remain intact and on display.  In addition, upon closer examination, the silhouette of Jesus can be clearly 

seen in each circle of blood.  Like this priest, perhaps we who believe can nonetheless tend to forget or be too 

casual.  We so take the Blessed Sacrament for granted that we forget what an unspeakable treasure it is to have 

Jesus present in our very midst, and all the time at that.   

 

To see the sign which reads “Jesus of Nazareth, King of the Jews,” you have to go to Rome.  To see Jesus of 

Nazareth, King of the Jews, you only have to come here.  We are indeed rich beyond all telling.  What would 

Abraham, who longed to see the Lamb of God but died with that longing unfulfilled, say to us who can visit 

Him whenever we want?  What would Moses, who ate bread from Heaven yet, still, it was only bread, say to us 

who receive the Lamb of God, the True Bread come down from Heaven, on a daily basis if we desire?  What 

would John the Baptist, who spent his life preparing for only one single encounter with Jesus, say to us who 

behold The Lamb of God as a regular part of our lives?  Perhaps they would all say, “I hope you know how rich 

you are, and never fail to appreciate it.  If I had had your wealth, I would have never squandered one iota of it.”  

Perhaps they would repeat the words of Jesus: “From the one who has been given much, much will be 

expected.”  We have been given everything, as we have been given God Himself. We are truly the wealthiest 

people on earth. 

 

What a great privilege it is to be here each week in the presence of Jesus, as we time and again here the words 

of The Baptist repeated as we “behold the Lamb of God.”  We should leave this and every Mass repeating the 

words of John, “Now I have seen and have testified that He is the Son of God.” 


