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One of the titles of Jesus is “The Prince of Peace,” yet that may seem difficult to reconcile with 

today’s Gospel, where Jesus assures us that He has come “not to bring peace, but division.”  

Perhaps, in the final analysis, it could be said that Jesus is “The Prince of Peace,” but not “The 

Prince of Peace-At-Any-Price.”  St. Teresa of Avila once wrote, “I have spent the last seven and 

twenty years in prayer, and I wasted most of them because I spent them trying to reconcile God 

to the world.”  What the saint came to realize was that some things simply cannot be reconciled 

to God, and to insist that they can be is an exercise in futility.  I believe that this was the point of 

Jesus’ words today:  when the world opposes God, the Christian must oppose the world.   When 

the price of peace with the world is a compromise with God, we must choose division and hold 

our ground.  Sometimes peace can only come after the battle has been fought. 

     

 In the former Rite of Confirmation, the bishop would give the candidate a symbolic slap on the 

cheek.  This was to illustrate that they were now a soldier of Christ, and must be prepared to take 

some hard knocks for the sake of the Gospel, as well as fight back with Christian means.  In 

today’s readings, there are three concentric circles in which we are told we must be prepared to 

stand in opposition to the things that oppose God. 

      

The first is the world itself, and as we are told many times in Scripture, to be a Christian is to be 

opposed to the world.  Even in our own day, there are persecutions and martyrs in the fullest 

sense of the words.  To these Christians, the threat is more severe, but the response is obvious.  

They must hold their ground and keep the Faith.  For ourselves, however, the enemy is more 

subtle and corrosive.  While we don’t face the same threats as our brethren elsewhere, our threats 

are milder but more insidious, and for that reason are in some ways more dangerous.  So what 

are the battles in which a Christian in our environment must engage? 

      

In The United States, sixty five million people identify themselves as Roman Catholic.  

Unfortunately, we all know that people use a very flexible definition of the term.  Wouldn’t it be 

fantastic if there truly were sixty five million Americans, making a united front in Faith, 

opposing those who oppose God?  What if we all informed American gas companies, “You use 

oil imported from a country which outlaws our Faith, and where a priest can be murdered just for 

saying Mass. We have no desire to finance such a nation, and will not buy your gasoline until 

you have resolved this situation.”  Sixty five million Americans boycotting their product?  You 

can be certain a solution would be forthcoming.   

     

 I am often infuriated when I buy a religious article, and upon opening the box see a sticker 

adhered which reads, “made in China.”  Irony of ironies:  a nation which has outlawed the Faith 

and imprisoned priests, where faithful Catholics have to live underground, profits by making 

Crucifixes and statues for the religion in persecutes.  What if sixty five million American 

Catholics told the distributors, “We have no desire to fill the coffers of those who hate our 

religion and murder our brothers and sisters, and we don’t want to help you profit by your trade 

with such a nation.  You can find a supplier in Italy or The United States, or you can lose the 



business of sixty five million of us.”  I’m sure I don’t need to tell you what their response would 

be.   

      

The abortion industry is another evil which clearly opposes God and hates His gift of life (the 

purest imitation of Satan there is), yet we often unwittingly finance them.  Every so often I get a 

list of corporations which finance abortions.  I see the name of my bank, the makers of my 

clothes and computer components, and many other familiar businesses.  I make a mental note to 

not patronize these companies anymore, yet when the next list comes six moths later, I’m 

embarrassed to say that I think to myself, “O yeah, the bank thing.  I still haven’t gotten to that.” 

      

A short time ago I was in a convenience store, buying something entirely unnecessary, when I 

looked over my shoulder and saw rows of pornography in the magazine stand.  Once again, I was 

reminded of a resolution I had many times, and forgotten just as often, to not patronize a 

business that profits from filth.  If the ice cream man also sold heroin, I wouldn’t say, “Shame on 

you for the drug thing; now give me a Nutty Buddy.”  I think I would bypass him altogether, 

preferring to not give my money to someone who doesn’t mind profiting from something so 

opposed to God and destructive to my fellow man.   

      

That’s not to say that I don’t often succeed in making a stand, but I have my share of failings too.  

The problem, in large part, is that it is simply everywhere.  The clothes we wear, the places we 

shop, virtually every form of entertainment, the car industry, banks, department stores; 

everywhere you turn is something opposed to the Gospel, and to avoid them all it seems like you 

would have to just dig a hole in the ground and lay down and die. Ven. Anne Catherine 

Emmerich once noted, “Now reign general tepidity and torpor.  The persecution of the just in 

those days consisted in delivering them to the executioner, in tearing them to pieces.  Now it is 

exercised by injury, disdain, raillery, patient and constant efforts to corrupt and destroy.  

Martyrdom is now endless torment.” 

      

Our battle with those forces which oppose Christ is more of a subtle war of attrition.  Our world 

does not physically oppose us, rather it physically seduces us.  “Peace is as easy as going along.  

We’ll make you too comfortable, or better still dependant on us to want to fight, and even if you 

want to, years of living by our rules and comforts will have made you too weak.”  In a world 

where Christ is opposed at every turn, can we really dream that we can arrive at salvation 

without making a stand?  Yet, we have to remember, Jesus made His stand by being crucified.  

His war with the world did not involve wiping out nations, rather it was by holding His ground.   

      

Jesus foretold the climax of His own opposition to the world in today’s Gospel, the Baptism of 

blood in which He had to be baptized.  The Sanhedrein condemned Him, the entire population 

turned against Him, His own disciples abandoned Him.  All that remained were one Apostle, His 

Mother, and some faithful women.  It was only by their tears that these women opposed the 

enemies of Christ, but that was all they had to offer, and so they did.  Likewise, I have no 

delusions about bankrupting the Chinese government but it is a matter of the peace which comes 

from being able to stand before God and say, “I did what I could.  I fought with what I had; I 

didn’t change a thing, but I didn’t finance your Son’s enemies either.”   

      



In a world which opposes God at every turn and in every way, we must each decide within our 

own conscience what we must do to make a stand, as seemingly trivial as that stand may seem.  

Jesus is the Prince of Peace, but sometimes peace belongs only to those who endured the battle, 

not fled from it.  This is what makes sins of omission such a dangerous proposition.  Without 

having really done anything in terms of a grave sin, we may lose our souls by this very same 

doing nothing, and not know it until the moment it is too late.  We must pray often to the Holy 

Spirit for the wisdom, prudence and courage to oppose everything which opposes Christ. 

      

The next concentric circle of the divisions Jesus said He would bring hits closer to home; our 

own families.  Again, Jesus certainly desires peace to reign in our families and homes, yet there 

too we may find ourselves in a situation where that peace is only possible at the price of our 

compromises or silence, and peace cannot be bought at that price.  My friend is a priest in Texas, 

and he had a parishioner whose daughter was determined to be married on a beach.  Since the 

church did not allow this, she was going to rent a minister instead.  Her father told her, “We are 

Roman Catholics.  We receive our Sacraments in a Roman Catholic Church from a Roman 

Catholic priest.  If you do that, you’re not really getting married, and I won’t condone your 

pseudo-marriage by attending.”  He also made it clear that his money wouldn’t be there either, as 

he had no intention of financing a non-wedding.   

      

Not only was his daughter resolute, but his wife, a non-Catholic, took her side as well.  For 

months the tension in his home was excruciating.  As my friend related, this was not a “tough as 

nails” kind of guy, but a gentle soul who suffered terribly by the alienation of his wife and 

daughter.  But he held his ground.  One day his wife said to him defiantly, “Do you know what I 

did today?  I went to your church and signed up for R.C.I.A. classes.  I just have to find out what 

is so special about this religion of yours that you’re willing to sacrifice your family for it!”  She 

was argumentative and defiant at first, but in the end, did she find out what was so “special” 

about her husband’s religion?  She must have – she became Catholic.  The daughter realized that 

she couldn’t sustain the loss of any more allies, and relented and had her marriage at the parish 

church.  This man brought his wife into the church and kept his daughter from leaving, and 

neither would have happened if he hadn’t held his ground. He could just as easily have given in 

from the outset, making a token show of his disapproval, and known the peace of the coward, but 

this is a far cry from the peace of Christ. He knew that great peace, but only because he first 

faced a great battle. 

      

Again, we too must look honestly within ourselves and ask if, in our homes, families, workplaces 

and neighborhoods, we have done all we can to witness to the Gospel, or if perhaps we have 

settled for peace in the world at the price of compromise and silence.  We will only be at peace 

with God when we can truly say we are at peace with the witness we offer to those around us.   

      

The third tier of these concentric circles of battle, however, is by far the most difficult.  St. Paul 

wrote of it in the Letter to the Hebrews which we have heard.  “Let us rid ourselves of every 

burden and sin that clings to us…In your struggle against sin, you have not resisted to the point 

of shedding blood.”  Within our own hearts and lives we must take up what the Church has 

always called “spiritual warfare,” and expel everything which cannot be reconciled with God.   

      



I do recall the exact quote, but it went something to the effect, “Men will travel half way around 

the world to fight and die for a nation that is not their own, yet scarcely lift a finger to save their 

own souls.”  Although it is a metaphor, to resist sin “to the point of shedding blood” reveals the 

fierceness of this inner-battle which St. Paul exhorts us to engage.  As a seminarian, a priest once 

gave me this insight.  He said, “People will often say they want to change, and they will seem 

very sincere about it.  Yet, oftentimes, when they say they want to change, what they really mean 

is they know they should; but they don’t actually want to.  Do you know how you can tell?”  I 

replied, “How?” eagerly expecting some profound, mystical insight.  He said, “they don’t 

change.”  If they truly wanted to, they would.  Instead, they begin the struggle and soon grow 

faint.  To resist is difficult, and it is far easier to settle for our wishful thinking and make peace 

with our inner divisions than to truly take up the battle and remove from our own lives, hearts, 

and personalities all that cannot be reconciled with God.   

      

Jesus told His disciples that some demons can only be expelled by prayer and fasting, and 

sometimes that demon is within.  While the counsel that priest gave me is true, the fact is we can 

be sincere in our desire to change, yet time and again find ourselves vanquished on the battlefield 

of our own souls, as we give in to sin and weakness yet again, despite our resolutions to the 

contrary.  The advice I often give people in such a struggle is to simply ask God what sacrifice is 

necessary on their part to finally gain enough strength to win the battle.  St. Francis of Assisi 

took St. Paul’s words literally and, when tempted with desires of the flesh, through himself into a 

thorn bush, where he was literally shredded to pieces.  He won the battle, and was never so 

tempted again.  I would never feel comfortable advising someone to do something physically 

harmful, yet perhaps it is a question of strengthening our will by some type of mortification. It 

may have nothing to do with our struggle, yet it is the same will which gains the victory, and 

once strengthened by lesser battles, will be able to triumph in the greater.  A girl once told me 

that she was finally able to win a serious spiritual struggle (the loss of which would have cost her 

soul), but only after she offered to God the sacrifice of her addiction to chocolate.   

      

In the end, when we look within and see things about us that can’t be reconciled to God, things 

which seem beyond our strength, St. Paul gives us stern advice, but God gives us a great 

consolation.  In short, God says to us, “When you show me that you are serious about changing, I 

will show you that I am serious about changing you.”  When we resist to the point of shedding 

our blood, we will receive the grace Jesus bought by the shedding of His blood, and we will win.  

If you are thinking to yourself, “I really don’t have anything all that major about me that needs 

changing,” just ask someone who knows you well; they will cure you of such delusions. 

      

My friends, we cannot escape the fact that when we look to the world around us, when we see 

our smaller environments of work, family and friends, and even when we look within ourselves, 

we see many things which simply cannot be reconciled with God, so we cannot be reconciled 

with them.  Peace is Jesus’ gift to us, but peace only comes after the battle.  If we resolve to 

oppose everything which opposes Christ and to fight that which wages war on the Gospel, we 

will know that peace.  How great the peace of the soul which can honestly stand before the 

Prince of Peace and say to Him, “I have fought the good fight, I have run the race, I have kept 

the Faith.” 


