
27th Sunday in Ordinary Time (October 5, 2014) 
Saint Mary’s Church, Richmond VA 
Fr. Michael Renninger 
 
 
“Michael, stop worrying!” 
 
It happened last Sunday evening in deepest, darkest Short Pump. 
 
Along with two other priests, I had an early dinner last Sunday, and then we made our way to the 
movie theatres in Short Pump. We were there to see a rare, full length viewing of the movie that 
won the Academy Award 75 years ago… We were there to see “Gone With the Wind.” 
 
Now, those of you who have seen “Gone With the Wind,” you know that this movie is almost 
four hours long. It’s so long it requires an intermission just after the ‘rotten, no good Yankee 
trash’ win the war!  
 
And as a starving Scarlett O’Hara stood against the silhouette of Tara and declared, “As God as 
my witness, I’ll never go hungry again,” the only thing I could think was, “Should I get the 
medium popcorn with extra butter, or the large?” 
 
It’s a long movie. It was scheduled to start at 7:00, and run well past 11:00. The lights went 
down in the theatre, the music started, and on the screen there was… nothing. It was dark. The 
music continued, the main theme played. We should have been seeing Tara, but on the screen 
there was…. nothing. People started to grumble. My priest friends had traveled hours to see this. 
Were we going to get to see the film at all? Why couldn’t we see the picture? What was wrong? 
 
Finally, a theatre manager came in and announced that they were having technical difficulties. 
They were “going to try to start the movie again.” Try…… 
 
Time started to click by… and I started to worry. “What if I brought these two friends all the way 
to Richmond, and we can’t see the movie? What if this whole night is ruined? Why can’t they fix 
this darn thing? They’ve been showing this movie since 1939 – surely they know how to turn on 
the switch!” 
 
My priest friend - who knows me well - leaned over and said, “Michael, stop worrying.” 
 
“I’m not worried,” I grunted through clenched teeth. 
 
30 minutes later, the music started again. The main theme played. And on the screen was… 



nothing. I let out an audible groan (the lady in front of me thought that I was in labor). The 
screen stayed dark. We couldn’t see the picture. My friend leaned over and said, “Michael, stop 
worrying.” 
 
And then, thanks to the Sweet Baby Jesus, the movie appeared on the screen. We could see the 
picture! And for the next four hours, I was mesmerized. And I ate popcorn… 
 
As the movie began, and the barbeque at 12 Oaks was taking place, my priest friend leaned over 
and said, “See? I told you not to worry. Worrying never fixed anything.” 
 
And every time Scarlett O’Hara said, “I won’t think about that now. I’ll worry about it 
tomorrow,” my friend leaned over and said, “See, even Scarlett knows that worrying never fixed 
anything.” I threw popcorn at him. 
 
Michael, stop worrying. 
 
In today’s second reading, Saint Paul gives us advice about worrying. But, I worry that you 
missed his advice about worrying because of the way that the sentence was translated. 
 
Listen again to what we heard a moment ago: 
 
Brothers and sisters: 
Have no anxiety at all, but in everything, 
by prayer and petition, with thanksgiving, 
make your requests known to God.   (Philippians 4:6) 
 
That is a long sentence - with lots of punctuation! I think this translation makes Saint Paul’s 
message more confusing than it should be. Years ago, I read a simplified translation of this 
passage. It said plainly: 
 
“Worry about nothing. Pray about everything.” 
 
Saint Paul is right. Christians should worry about nothing. Worrying is useless!  
 
Why is that the case? Well, when I worry - 
 
+ I focus on the problem that is before me 
+ I focus on my inability to fix the problem 
+ I focus on my limitations 
+ I focus on my powerlessness 



+ when I worry, my energy is drained in a worthless cycle of fear or anger 
 
Nothing ever got fixed by my sitting and worrying. 
 
Notice what Paul says: 
 
“Worry about nothing – pray about everything.” 
 
How is prayer the Christian antidote to worry? Well - 
 
+ prayer gets the focus off me, and on to God… where the focus belongs 
+ prayer moves the focus from the problem before me, to the God who promises to be with me 
always 
+ prayer moves the focus from my inability, to the God who is able to  do all things 
+ prayer moves the focus from my limitations to God’s almighty care 
+ the focus moves from my powerlessness, to the Christ who became powerless in order to 
reveal the resurrection 
+ prayer moves the focus from my worthless cycle of fear and anger, to trust and confidence … 
prayer reminds me that no matter what, God is with me. 
 
Prayer moved the focus away from tiny little me – to our very big God. Everything in this 
universe belongs to God! 
 
Saint Paul urges us to keep our focus where it belongs – on the living God. The starting point for 
that focus on God is daily prayer. Pray about everything. Worry about nothing. 
 
At first, however, today’s Gospel parable makes it sound like we SHOULD be worried! This is a 
parable full of violence, envy, greed, even murder.  It’s a parable about a harsh, judging 
landowner (God?), who has to punish unfaithful and greedy tenants. Is that us? Are we the 
greedy ones? Will we become the target of God’s wrath? Should we worry? 
 
In today’s parable, the tenant farmers forgot one important fact: everything belongs to God. It 
already belongs to God. It always will belong to God. They thought that, somehow, they could 
seize and take control of some part of the world, some corner of creation. They thought they 
could take it away from God, so that they and they alone could be ‘in charge.’ That’s the kind of 
thinking that leads to disaster. That’s the kind of thinking we should worry about if we find 
ourselves thinking this way! 
 
Everything belongs to God.  
 



Our lives, our families, our nation, our world – they all belong to God. 
 
So, every aspect of your life, every decision you make, every action you undertake – no matter 
how small- it all belongs to God. So you should pray about everything – worry about nothing. 
 
Your whole life belongs to God. 
 
I know in my mind that everything belongs to God, but I keep wanting to clutch and grab. I 
convince myself that there are some parts of my life that God cannot have; or parts of my life 
that God does not care about. In effect I try – at times - to tell God to leave parts of me alone. 

But, if I say that I love God, then everything in my life belongs to him. 
 
So I need to pray to God about everything, let God help me with everything: 

+ So, when it comes to how you run your business, how you run your classroom, how 
you run your family –pray about everything, worry about nothing. It all belongs to God. 
 
+ When it comes to how I act in the board room, how I eat in the dining room, how I behave in 
the bedroom – pray about everything, worry about nothing. It all belongs to God. 
 

+ When it comes to how I spend my time, how I spend my energy, how I spend my money – 
pray about everything, worry about nothing. It all belongs to God. 
 
 
+ When it comes to how I vote, how I get involved in my community, how I respond to the 
needs of the poor – pray about everything, worry about nothing. It all belongs to God. 
 
 
+ When it comes to what you do this afternoon, what you do next week, what you will do with 
the rest of your life - pray about everything, worry about nothing. It all belongs to God. 
 
Sitting in a darkened theater last weekend, I got worried – I could not see the big picture on 
screen. Sometimes in life, we can’t see the big picture… and that’s when we get worried. So it is 
then - it is always - that we must turn to God, and talk to God and listen to God… to God, who 
sees the big picture, who knows the truth, and who loves us beyond our imagining. 
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