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 Sunday in Ordinary Time 
 
Among the great courses I had in seminary was a memorable four-credit course in 
modern philosophy. The professor was a philosopher himself, which of course means 
that his head was in the clouds much of the time. The course met in the largest of the 
classrooms, which could hold over a hundred students. For three of the four weekly 
sessions, about 35 students gathered in the hall. Because of a schedule conflict, I was 
one-on-one with the professor for the fourth hour each week. He still lectured as though 
the room was full, occasionally turning from writing on the blackboard to ask, “Does 
anyone know the answer to [insert question]?” Of course, it was only he and I in the 
room, so as much as I tried to skulk beneath my desk, I had to answer sooner or later. 
 
Anonymity can be comfortable. 
 
Many persons treat God with anonymity, not so much that they prefer to be 
anonymous to God, but they approach God as though He prefers to remain anonymous 
to us. 
 
An anonymous God remains an ideology, a concept, an ideal. An anonymous God 
remains distant, vast, obscure. It is an unreal God, suitable for framing, and no more. 
Glance at it every now and again, but it won’t impact your life, let alone become the 
very reason you get up in the morning and live through the day, every day. 
  
Within each human heart there is an unquenchable craving, an emptiness which 
remains unfilled—a loneliness, a pang, a thirst. We search and research, but short of 
God our longings remain unsated, because as Saint Augustine realized after 
unsatisfying decades of seeking everywhere else, “You have made us for Yourself, O 
Lord, and our hearts are restless until they rest in You.” 
 
The astonishing, truly life-changing reality is that we are not searching for God as much 
as God is searching for us. God wants—no: God craves, pants, longs, pines, and even 
begs—for our attention, our love, our time. The answer to our longing is as far away as 
our heart’s openness to God, and no farther.  God, however, is a gentle lover and will 
never force us into His waiting arms and open heart. He will wait with anxiety and hurt 
and longing, wanting so much to enter our lives and hold us and love us and heal us, 
but in love He will not force Himself upon us. 
 
Keeping God anonymous, maintaining religion as an ideology and concept and ideal, 
prevents us from tasting and touching and reveling in the transforming power of God 
in our hearts, homes, work, memories, and dreams. 
 
God is not anonymous. Incarnate, enfleshed, in our midst, Jesus did not preach mere 
ideology or an approach to life—He looked deeply into the eyes of those whom He met, 
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one person at a time.  He embraced and healed and forgave and loved and challenged 
and humbled and empowered and transformed and offered hope. No one who met 
Him remained the same. He refused to remain anonymous, and no one was anonymous 
to Him. 
 
We run from God in our lives. Yet, God alone can fill the emptiness within us. There’s 
an irony to that, isn’t there? 
 
God has a plan. It’s based on years of dealing with human beings who run. It’s called 
“Sabbath.” It’s a plan to calm us and offer us a moment to slow down and trust in 
Someone other than ourselves. It’s a plan to compel us to accept God as more than a 
concept and a goal. It’s a plan to drive us to face our emptiness and neediness and 
loneliness. It’s a plan to lead us back to God. 
 
God is searching for you. Stop fleeing. Go online and look up the poem, “The Hound of 
Heaven,” by Francis Thompson. Find yourself in there, but more importantly, find God 
in there. 
 
Give your life to the Lord. What are you—what are any of us—by ourselves? Lonely 
and craving and hungry.  Small. Alone. Stop running, stop denying, stop relying on 
self. 
 
God is more than a line in a text. God is not anonymous. God is yours, and you are His. 
Stop running away. 


