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Fat Albert and the Cosby Kids.  Scooby Doo. Spiderman. 

 

On Saturday mornings when I was young, I’d roll out of bed and shuffle out to the 

kitchen to get my bowl of Cap’n Crunch with Crunchberries. Then I’d go to the 

living room, turn on the old Zenith TV, and sit on the floor for a full morning of 

cartoons. There was Kimba the White Lion, The Road Runner, and Bugs Bunny. I 

was a happy boy!  

 

One Saturday, as I watched the cartoons, I lost track of time. Then I heard mom’s 

voice from the kitchen – “Mikey, it’s time for lunch!” As a kid, I had ‘selective 

hearing loss’…I think some children and husbands still suffer from this today! If I 

didn’t want to answer, I pretended that I didn’t hear. So mom called “Mikey, time 

for lunch.” But Speed Racer was having an adventure, so I pretended I didn’t hear. 

 

Mom called one more time – “you’re lunch is on table.” I looked toward mom, 

standing in the door of the kitchen….then I looked at the TV. And I made a 

decision…The TV was more important! So I didn’t go when mom called. I kept 

my eyes on the TV. 

 

A half hour later, when Speed Racer was done, I walked out to the kitchen. 

Mustering all the innocence I could fake, I said, “Is it lunch time yet?” And my 

mom said quietly, “You made a choice thirty minutes ago. You didn’t come when I 

called.” I walked out of that kitchen, sad, and hungry. 

 

No – don’t call Social Services. Mom was right! I made a choice. I looked at her in 

the kitchen doorway. Then I looked at the TV. And I chose not to go when she 

called. I chose to stay hungry. 

 

In today’s Gospel, we hear about something that doesn’t happen often in the 

Christian Gospels. Jesus calls someone…and they decide not to follow him. 



Usually, when Jesus calls - people drop their nets, they kiss their parents goodbye, 

they put down their dust mop…and they go. When Jesus says, “Come,” everyone 

goes.  

 

Except for the fellow we meet in today’s Gospel. At first, he sounds like a prime 

candidate for discipleship. HE runs up toward Jesus. HE kneels before Jesus, and 

asks, “Good teacher, what must I do to inherit eternal life?” HE knows what he 

wants….life eternal. And he knows how to find it…by asking Jesus. So far, so 

good. 

 

Jesus asks him about the Commandments. The fellow confidently announces that 

he ‘has kept all of these commandments from birth.’ (Do we detect a little bit of 

unhealthy pride? Have you ever met someone who has never sinned? Have you 

met someone who THINKS they’ve never sinned? Hmmm….) 

 

Next, Jesus lovingly tells him that there is something positive that he must do. 

“Sell everything, give to the poor. Then come, follow me.” 

 

There it is -  the call of Jesus. “Come follow me.”  Surely, this eager, religious 

person will do what Jesus asks. 

 

But….he hesitates…his face falls…. he walks away from Jesus. He says “no” to 

the call…. (or at least he pretends that he did not hear it)… He goes away sad. 

Why??? Because he “has many possessions.” He’s well off.  

 

This rich fellow is kind of like me, when I was in my jammies watching cartoons. 

Mom stood in the kitchen door, calling – ‘come and have your lunch.’ If I had kept 

my eye on her, I would have gone to the kitchen, where I belonged. But, I took my 

eyes off of mom, and stared at the TV. And I decided that what was on TV was 

more important than my mother in the doorway. I took my eyes of mom…I 

focused on Speed Racer…and I ended up hungry. 

 

 Jesus stood right in front of the Rich Man, and said, “Come, follow me, to eternal 

life.” If he had kept his eyes on Jesus, he would have found what he needed. 

Instead, he took his eyes off Jesus. Maybe he looked over his shoulder, to where all 



of his stuff was. And he made a decision – “that stuff is more important than Jesus. 

So I won’t go. I won’t give what Jesus wants. I’m going to go back and stare at all 

the stuff I’ve accumulated.” And he walked away sad”…hungering for the life that 

only Jesus can give.  

 

Today, we baptize precious children. Whenever we baptize little ones, we are 

reminded of the dignity and value of every human life. We know that Christ calls 

us to protect every life. 

 

And we also know that Christ is calling every one of these children by name…just 

as he calls every one of US by name. As these children grow, we will be able to 

teach these children how to say ‘yes’ to the call of Christ in their lives; how to stay 

focused on Christ; how to shape their priorities based on the life that only Jesus can 

give.  

 

By our good example, we can teach these children so much about Jesus. For 

instance: 

 

+ that Jesus really meant what he said…the poor must be cared for…and we are 

the ones called to do that. Jesus meant it. 

+ with God, all things are possible…but that means we must stay focused on the 

Lord! 

+ Jesus calls every one of us every day…come to me…but then we take our eyes 

off him…and that’s where we get into trouble. Jesus stands before us, inviting us 

to  pray…then we take our eyes off him….I want to watch this thing on 

TV!...there’s one more email I have to send!…and we end up hungry for him. 

+ Jesus calls us each day, “Come to me.  Love me, by loving your spouse, your 

children, your friends….”  Then we take our eyes off of him and them, and look at 

what we want to do at work, or buy at the store, or collect…and we end up hungry, 

and sad. 

+ Jesus calls us to find true riches where HE told us they could be found – in 

serving the needy, in speaking the truth, in building a just and fair society, in 

treasuring life, in lavishing forgiveness on one another….then we take our eyes off 

of him, because there is something on TV that looks more appealing…and we end 

up sad and hungry. 



 

Jesus keeps calling. The rich man in today’s Gospel walked away. But you don’t 

have to follow in his footsteps. 

 

 Keep your eyes fixed on Jesus. Listen to his call. Put his challenging Gospel into 

practice. You’ll find what you’re looking for, here and in eternity. And if you come 

forward to the table of the Eucharist, you’ll soon see that you never have to walk 

away sad and hungry. 
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