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Sunday 15 Year B             14th/15th July, 2018 
 

“So Much Rubbish” 
 
Fr Gerry Hughes was a Jesuit priest who wrote a number of inspiring books on prayer 
and spirituality. He died at the age of ninety a few years ago. One of his earliest 
memories, when he was about two and a half years old, was being tucked up in bed by 
his sister after they had said their night prayers. When she had left the room, little Gerry 
sat up in bed and said the word “God” very loudly to see what would happen. 
Apparently nothing did and he was disappointed, but that began a lifetime dedicated to 
exploring ways of getting in touch with God and sharing his profound experiences of 
God with others through his writings and his work. 
 
For Gerry life is a journey of discovery in which God is encountered in so many and 
varied ways each step of the way, but he found the literal journey of walking and 
pilgrimage one of the most powerful ways of being in contact with God. He made a 
number of pilgrimages including to Rome and Jerusalem.  Of course, walking for hours 
on quiet tracks through the countryside lost in the intoxicating beauty of nature is one 
of the best ways of being close to God, but Gerry found an even deeper experience in 
the people he met along the way. On at least one of his pilgrimages, like the disciples 
Jesus sends out in the Gospel, he decided to take nothing with him and simply to rely 
on the providence of God and the goodness of people. It was an enormous act of faith 
on his part, but he wasn’t disappointed.  
 
Wherever he went he ran into total strangers who offered him lifts in the rain, meals in 
their homes or a bed for the night. Some gave him food for the journey, shopkeepers 
made gifts of food and clothing, others gave medical help, the opportunity for a well-
earned bath, clothes washing facilities or walked part of the journey with him to keep 
him company and try to understand what motivated him. These encounters and 
conversations offered many opportunities for him to speak of his faith and his love of 
God and in return, he heard many stories of the often heroic faith of others and moving 
accounts of their experience of God. 
 
 
In sending the disciples out with nothing in the Gospel today, Jesus wants his own 
followers to have no comforts or supports to fall back on but to know the experience 
of having nothing to sustain you but God’s grace and providence and nothing to offer 
but the good news of God’s redeeming love and his call to repentance and conversion 
of life. They were to go, as it were, naked into the world with nothing to offer but God’s 
love. We don’t know what response those disciples got, but Jesus prepared them to be 
ready for both welcome and rejection. But if their experience was anything like Gerry 
Hughes’ their message of God’s love for his people would have been received by many 
with joy and reciprocal acts of unconditional love and lavish generosity from ordinary 
people like you and me. 
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We live in a world where we are pampered and cushioned from the stark and harsh 
realities of life by so many creature comforts and devices to make life easy. Most of 
us, including me, are comfortably off and don’t need to worry about where the next 
meal is coming from or how find the money to pay the rent. Yet there are many in our 
world, even in our country, even in Waterlooville, who have to rely on God’s 
providence and the kindness of strangers to get by. Jesus wanted his disciples to know 
this experience. He wanted the rich young man to know it too so that they could learn 
to let nothing come between them and total trust in God’s providence and mercy. 
 
Jesus had no possessions and nowhere to lay his head. He trusted in His Father’s love 
alone, and for St Paul, material wealth and possessions meant nothing when weighed 
against the greatest gift of God’s Son for us. Indeed, he wrote: “I consider everything 
so much rubbish compared with the supreme advantage of knowing Christ Jesus my 
Lord and being given a place in him”. 


