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It was one of the strangest funerals I’ve ever attended. I won’t use real names today, so 
let’s call the deceased person “Frankie.” He had passed away, and his family and friends 
gathered for the wake at Gangemi’s funeral home in South Philadelphia. 
 
When I walked inside, I noticed a group of Sicilian women, who sounded like they were 
mumbling in Italian. Then I realized: they weren’t mumbling! They were praying the 
rosary, and they were setting a land speed record as they did it! 
 
Frankie’s body was surrounded by flowers. Best of all was the floral display at the end of 
the casket.  It was a large telephone made out of carnations. You know, one of those old 
phones, with the base, and the large handle that you held to your ear. Well, the base of the 
floral phone was here…and the receiver was on the end of the casket. And the cord 
connecting them was actually a ribbon. And on that ribbon were gold letters which said, 
“Jesus called.” 
 
Tell the guys from Bliley’s that I was this for MY funeral! 
 
Fr. Ciliberti led the prayers.  After he gave the final blessing, Fr. Ciliberti invited us all to 
sing the closing hymn for the Wake Service. He pushed a button on the CD player, and 
we all started to sing: “When the moon hits your eye like a big pizza pie…..” 
 
After this very Catholic service, I got to speak to his wife. She told me story of their life. 
She met Frankie in high school. They married, and he joined the army. For the next 40 
years, they travelled the world. With their 5 children, they moved 16 times. When he got 
deployed, she moved back to Philly with the kids. There were horrible weeks when he 
was missing in action in Vietnam. There were times when she barely had enough money 
to feed the children. One child died in a car accident. Another had a drug problem. 
 
And yet,  she was one of the most joyful women I have ever met. So, that night at 
Gangemi’s, I asked her, “With all the struggles you’ve faced, what’s the source of your 
strength?” And she replied, “Oh, Father, YOU should know – no matter what happens in 
my life, I know that God loves me, and Christ is with me, and that’s enough for me.” 
 
God loves me. Christ is with me. That’s enough for me.  
 
A few weeks ago, I was reading Pope Francis’ new letter, The Joy of the Gospel. And at 
one point the pope wrote a sentence which reminded me of what that woman said in 
Philadelphia. The Pope wrote that the source of our Christian joy flows from the central 
truth of our faith. Which is: ‘God loves me. Christ died to save me. And the Risen Jesus 
is right beside me, making the journey with me.’ 
 



God loves me. Christ is with me. That’s enough for me. 
 
Frankly, when some people hear the words of Jesus in today’s Gospel reading, it sounds 
like he is telling us to sit back, take it easy, and let someone else do the hard work. After 
all, in Matthew’s Gospel Jesus says, “Don’t worry about your life – what you’ll eat or 
wear.  God takes care of the birds – God will take care of you! Stop thinking about how 
you will be fed or clothed – your heavenly Father will provide. So do not worry.” 
 
Really? God will provide? Stop worrying? Frankly, if I watch 10 minutes of TV news, I 
get worried. And I ask, “Is God really taking care of every need?” I see unemployed 
people who are worried. I see people all over the world, who can’t afford food, or 
medication for their children. I see gas prices heading higher. I see the people of Ukraine 
in a crisis. I see Christians in Africa being killed. I see Mexican drug Lords terrorizing 
villages.  
 
And Jesus says, “Don’t worry?” 
 
To some people, the words of Jesus might sound like a Christian permission to become 
lazy. After all, didn’t Jesus say that God will feed you and take care of you? But then 
there’s another part of the New Testament, where Saint Paul said: “Those who do not 
work, should not eat.” Is Jesus being naïve? Or is the Bible trying to confuse us? 
 
Before you give up on today’s scriptures, listen closely to what Jesus tells us. True, Jesus 
DOES tell us that we should not spend our energy worrying about our food, our drink, 
our wardrobe. So, if we are not to focus our energy and attention there, where SHOULD 
it be focused? 
 
Then Jesus says: “Seek first the kingdom of God and his righteousness, and all these 
things will be added to you.” “We cannot serve both God and worldly wealth” – so seek 
first the kingdom of God. Let your relationship with God be your highest priority – and 
all of the rest of life will be put into proper perspective. 
 
The lady in South Philly faced real challenges in her life.  She raised those kids. She 
struggled to feed them. Her husband was at war. She buried a child. Her faith did not 
shield her from the real challenges in life. She had to work hard. She had to think and 
plan. She had her heart broken. 
 
So, where did she find strength to handle life’s challenges? By seeking first the kingdom 
of God, and his presence, and his righteousness. She put God first. And no matter what 
was happening in her life, she knew what was most important – God love me. Christ is 
with me. That’s enough for me.  
 
‘God loves me’ – the prophet Isaiah tells us today that God loves us, like a mother loving 
her children. 
 
‘Christ is with me’ – Christ, who carried his own cross. Christ, who will help me carry 



my cross. 
 
‘And that’s enough for me.’ In the midst of a troubled, confusing world, where will we 
find the ability to be joyful, grateful, and holy? When we refuse to be possessed by our 
possessions. When we refuse to be consumed by our consuming. When we refuse to let 
worry derail us, we stop running away and start walking with the Lord. When we know 
what’s worth seeking – Christ, his Gospel, his love.  
 
Lent begins on Wednesday – this holy season of clarity and conversion. It would be easy 
for me to stand here and say: give up worrying for Lent. Give up your focus on 
possession, and security, and ambition. Give up your distractions and self-destructive 
patterns. 
 
It would be easy for me to say all that. 
 
But Jesus makes it clear that the strength to give up sin comes from this certainty: God 
loves us. Christ is with us. That’s the kingdom message. That’s the Lenten truth. Instead 
of imperfectly trying to give up stuff this Lent, perhaps we’re called to give in to the 
perfect love of Jesus, to give ourselves over to the one who gave everything to save us. 
 
God loves me.  That’s my freedom. That’s my strength. That’s my forgiveness. That’s 
my reason to serve. 
 
Christ is with me. That’s enough for me. That’s peace for me. Christ is with us, in this 
word, and in the breaking of the bread. 
 
Now, that’s amore. 
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