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HOMILY   

CORPUS CHRISTI 

DAY 4 Sacred Heart Novena 6th June 2021 

 

Introduction 

There are three movements to this Novena: devastation, recuperation and reorientation.  

And we are proposing this as the kind of thing that goes on in us in life when we live a 

conversion.  Can you recognise this in yourself or in others.  A devastating moment in life 

followed by the chance to recuperate and then being back in touch with ourselves, the 

desire to move on and go to the next stage myself.   

St Ignatius of Loyola lost any hope of realising his romantic dreams when he was wounded 

and disfigured on the battlements of Pamplona in 1521.  Sr. Aileen has explored what this 

could possibly mean for us in our own lives.  What is devastation?  AND indeed you may 

have been able to touch on some of this for yourself. 

But during these next three days I will be exploring the next stage of Ignatius’s journey.  His 

homecoming.  Not so much the journey itself, we don’t know so much about that but we 

can guess that it was a gruelling journey in a litter nursing two broken legs.   

It’s mainly about being home and what that meant for Ignatius.  What that could mean for 

us.  They say that home is where the heart is.  How true!  I believe that home is the place 

where we can begin to find our treasure, what we really want in life.  

Main Point 

Today is about coming home: to be converted is to come home to yourself, your true self. 

Argument 1: Ignatius at home 

When Ignatius came home to Loyola, he settled back 

into the place of his birth.  The fields where he had 

played, the language that he knew from local people, 

the valley surrounded by high rugged mountains that 

had drawn his eyes up to the stars as a child.  And he 

came home to his brother, now the owner of the family 

home, and his brother’s wife who really looked after 

him. 

Think of the moments in your life when you have found 

rest somewhere comfortable after a difficult 

experience.  Think of all the things that make us feel 

ourselves once again.  
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I remember as a boy at school, whenever I was sick at home with the flu, I 

discovered the world of my mother and her morning.  First of all her shopping trip.  

She used to draw a two-wheeled trolly behind her to carry everything back.  And I 

used to listen to Gay Byrne on Radio 1: Gay Byrne and his comforting voice. 

I can think of another moment, after my father died, early on the morning of 3rd 

January 2007, my brother and myself went back to Mum’s bungalow and she cooked 

up a delicious breakfast fry.  Even as we lost our dear beloved father, there was 

home and consolation in a meal shared together. 

It’s amazing how often coming home to ourselves means coming home to a meal: a meal 

where we enjoy good company, share time and food and find nourishment for the next few 

hours or days. 

Argument 2: Dinner: for Jesus a sacred 

place of welcome and kindness 

For Jesus too, meals were really important.  

He enjoyed eating and drinking!  How 

many dinners do we find him at!  

 There are the invitations to Simon 

the Pharisee’s house 

 The dinner at Matthew’s house 

after Matthew’s conversion 

 In Lukes’s Gospel there is the 

Wedding Feast of Cana 

 He even invites himself to dinner at Zacchaeus’s house 

While Jesus certainly fasted from food: he certainly enjoyed his dinners: if we are to believe 

the Gospels! 

And he is even criticised for this by the religious authorities of the time. 

“the Son of Man came eating and drinking, and they say, “Look, a glutton and a 

drunkard, a friend of tax-collectors and sinners!” Yet wisdom is vindicated by her 

deeds.’” Mt 11:19 

We also know that he ruined some of those parties!  He said things that ruined the 

atmosphere.  For instance, when he notices that Simon the Pharisee judges and despises the 

woman who enters and washes Jesus’ feet and anoints his head, he calls him to account for 

his poor welcome of Jesus to the party: no hug, no foot-wash service. 

So, for Jesus meals together are the sacred place of welcome and kindness where we feel 

love and … where we also feel the challenge of love. 

The Last Supper, as we know it, was the “last” in two ways:   
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1. It was the last in a series of meals that he had enjoyed with them during the years of 

his ministry.   

2. But it was also the last in the sense of being the very last meal that Jesus shared with 

his companions, indeed with anybody.   

And he made this last meal very different: listen out during the liturgy of the Eucharist for 

the words that he utters for the first time in history: “This is my body, this is my blood”. 

Conclusion: 

For the last year we have been separated from the greatest spiritual nourishment our faith 

offers: the celebration of the Eucharist together. 

Can you imagine Jesus’s ministry without dinner parties?  I has been hard to be Christian 

without the Eucharist. 

There’s a powerful moment at the end of the Steven Spielberg movie Schindler’s List where 

Oskar Schindler (Liam Neeson) approaches the Jewish Rabbi in the factory where the 

workers have been liberated after the departure of the Nazi guards: 

Schindler: How are you doing Rabbi? 

Rabbi:  Good Herr Director. 

Schindler:  The Sun is going down. 

Rabbi:  Yes, it is. 

Schindler:  What day is it, Friday?  It is Friday, isn’t it? 

Rabbi:   Is it? 

Schindler:  What’s the matter with you?  You should be preparing for the Sabbath, 

shouldn’t you? 

 


