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It happened 14 years ago this week. That lovely morning of September 11, 2001. The day was 

off to a great start – and then came the first confusing reports on the radio…’a small plane 

crashed near the World Trade Center in New York….’  

 

Then, the horror unfolded. A second plane. The Pentagon. The field in Pennsylvania.  

 

The images on our TV screens. Police, firefighters, even priests, running into the smoke-filled 

buildings. Dust covered survivors walking to safety. Families searching for loved ones. 

Americans lining up to give blood. 

 

And then came the funerals.  We have families in our own parish who lost loved ones that day. 

 

Three months after 9-11, I saw an interview on TV. The woman lived in Northern Virginia. Her 

husband had died at the Pentagon. She and her children were each grieving in their own way. 

 

The woman said, ‘for the past month, when I went to church, I would tell God how sad I was. 

And I told God that I would do anything to hear my husband’s voice again.” (I’ll bet most of us 

have prayed that prayer after the death of a loved one.) 

     

The woman then said that, just two days prior to the interview, she was checking voice mails on 

her phone, and realized that she had some old messages that she had failed to delete. She quickly 

listened to each one, and pressed the delete button. Then she heard it – her husband’s voice – on 

an old voice mail. A message reminding her to send in the check to the car insurance company. 

A brief message. Nothing romantic or profound. But it was his voice. And she heard it. And she 

wept. Because this was the voice that she wanted, she NEEDED, to hear.  

 

In today’s Gospel, we meet a man who wants, who NEEDS, to hear a voice. We never find out 

the man’s name. But Mark does tell us a few things about him. Mark tells us that he lives in 

Gentile territory – he is not Jewish. Yet Jesus deals lovingly and powerfully with this foreigner! 

 

Mark also tells us that this man is brought to Jesus by some other folks. This man is not making 

his journey of faith and healing alone. 

 

Mark tells us that this man cannot hear, or speak. He is cut off from most of the communication 

that is going on around him. He is living in silence. He cannot hear another’s voice. 

 



He cannot hear a voice…until he hears the voice of Jesus! Jesus pulls him aside, so that Jesus 

can focus on him, and he can focus on Jesus. As Jesus prays, he is very tactile  – he touches the 

ears that cannot hear…he groans from deep within…he spits.  

 

Let me pause, and ask you –  What’s up with the spit? In the Bible, spitting is not a positive 

thing. If someone spits at you, they are insulting you, and wishing that you would go away. 

When Jesus carries his cross to Calvary, people spit at him. 

 

And yet there are several times in the Gospels when Jesus spits. But Jesus does not spit at the 

person being healed – instead, he’s spitting at the disease. In effect, Jesus is saying to the 

disease, ‘get out of here – you’re not wanted here.’ 

 

And, it works! The man who had lived in silence finally hears a voice. And the voice he hears 

belongs to Jesus. The voice of Jesus makes him open to God’s healing and God’s message. The 

voice of Jesus gives him direction. The voice of Jesus breaks down the barriers that isolated this 

man. 

 

He needed to hear the voice of Jesus. 

 

And so do we. Maybe Mark did not tell us this man’s name because, in a sense, this guy 

represents all of us! Maybe this story is the spiritual biography of everyone who has ever lived. 

There is a voice that we ALL need to hear – and we can only hear it if Jesus reaches out to us, 

spits at our brokenness, and says to us, “be opened.”  

 

If we don’t hear the voice of Jesus, we are lost.  

 

Now, there are lots of voices out there…they surround us with their noisy chatter. The voices of 

politicians pandering to us. Voices of celebrities tweeting their every mindless thought to us. 

Fear-mongering, partisan voices that divide.  

 

There are the voices that tell us nothing but bad news. Bad news about exiles fleeing war, bodies 

washing up on shore, droughts, conflicts, disease. Voices that only tell us how bad things are, 

and how much worse they will become.  

 

There are the voices of the liars: liars who tell us that the unborn are not as human as the rest of 

us, that some immigrants are not as human as the rest of us, that people who disagree with our 

political convictions are not as human as the rest of us…. Lies. The voice of liars. 

 

And there are the inner voices that lie to us as well. The voices that tell us that we will never be 

able to forgive that person…that our future will not go well…that being angry at the person is 



just fine with God…that being selfish is OK…that ignoring the poor doesn’t matter to God…that 

sleeping around isn’t sinful…that you can’t do better so you shouldn’t even try. The inner voice 

which lies. 

 

The man in today’s Gospel needed to hear the voice of Jesus. And his life changed when he did. 

You and I need to hear the voice of Jesus too – otherwise, we may only hear the voices which lie 

to us. 

 

How can Christ break through our deafness? 

 

Well, it starts when we realize just how much we NEED to hear him. You won’t start listening 

unless you understand how much you can’t hear. We need to hear his voice. 

 

Then, like the man in today’s Gospel, we need to get near to Jesus. Be in his presence. How do 

we do that? We come here, together, to this place. Where the tabernacle is always available for 

your private prayer…where the Eucharist is celebrated right here. It’s one of the gifts of being a 

Catholic Christian!  We believe that when we are in the presence of the sacraments, we are near 

the tangible presence of Jesus! 

 

How do we hear his voice? We shut out the cluttering voices, and we create some silence. We 

come here, and we listen. We set aside time at home, and listen. We teach our children to be 

silent for a bit, and listen. 

 

How do we hear his voice? We get a daily prayer book, or a Bible, we find a web page,  and each 

day, we become engaged with the scriptures. Even if you’ve never read the Bible before, even if 

it is confusing at first. If you want hear Christ’s voice, you have to read his word. And every day, 

the church gives us a few scripture passages to read and pray over…and as you do that, you 

know that millions of Catholics around the world are focused on that same passage. You are not 

alone. 

 

And on those days when you are trying, trying to hear his voice – when you have prayed and you 

can’t hear the answer – then pray like that woman who lost her husband on 9-11. Pray, and say to 

God, “I would give anything to hear Jesus’ voice.” Then, picture Jesus standing right before you, 

saying with powerful love in his voice, “Be opened. Be opened. Be opened.” 
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