
My thoughts are not your thoughts, nor are your ways my ways. (Isaiah 55:8) 

There’s no doubt about it—there are times when we just can’t understand why God doesn’t see 

things our way. Why doesn’t he just give us the job we want or the healing we are asking for or 

the reconciliation we long for? It would make so much sense, Lord, just to do what I’m asking. 

But we also know that, in this life at least, we won’t always understand God’s ways. They are as 

far above us as the heavens are to the earth (Isaiah 55:9). (This year 2020 is one of those mysterious 

years with occurrences beyond our understanding as we all cry out, Lord help us). 

Today’s Gospel illustrates this point exactly. Who would pay the same wage to the laborer who 

arrived early and the one who arrived an hour before quitting time? Only God can be so generous 

as to want to care equally for all those who come to him, whether they arrive early or come much 

later. 

And that’s why we can be thankful that God’s ways are so far above our own. Look at how the 

Lord cared for his chosen people over the centuries. Even though there were many occasions when 

he could have abandoned them, he never did, no matter how far they had strayed. They only had 

to seek him to find mercy (Isaiah 55:6-7). 

Each week at Mass, we are privileged to witness God’s mercy in action, when he transforms 

ordinary bread and wine into Jesus’ Body and Blood. What a God we have, who loves us so much 

that he gives us not only his mercy but his very self in the Eucharist! This is so much beyond 

anything we could ever expect or imagine. 

Yes, God’s ways are above our ways. He gives his love and mercy without measure, without cost, 

to anyone who comes to him. Early bird or latecomer, sinner or saint—all are welcome. As we are 

nourished by Jesus in the Eucharist this Sunday, may our ways grow to become ever more like his. 

May we rejoice at the success of others, may welcome those who turn their lives around abs May 

we show compassion to those who are still struggling to come the light of truth. And so we 

pray: “Father, I praise you for your mercy, which knows no bounds! Help me to be compassionate 

and loving as you are compassionate toward all, teach me how to love and how to be patient with 

myself and with others. Amen”. (Adapted from Word among us).  

*Dear parishioners, I wish to encourage you to make efforts to return to mass. Our parish has put 

in place very strict measures to keep us safe. Many parishioners have already come back and we 

miss you. I fully understand the fear and the risks especially for the most vulnerable. If there is 

any way I can support you in your decision to come back to receiving communion, please email 

me directly at frchrispine@ olspdx.org or please call me in the office and I will get back to you. 

These are hard times and we need to seek strength and solace in the Holy Sacrifice of mass. Please 

make an effort to celebrate mass once a week even if it means on a weekday. This pandemic should 

not make us grow lazy in our friendship with God especially through prayer and the sacraments. 

Today the lord invites us:“You too, come to my vineyard”. May God bless us as we begin this new 

week! Fr. Chrispine * 


