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Seventeenth Sunday in Ordinary Time - Liturgical Year A 

 
I grew up in the ocean; every good day was spent at the beach. I can see myself and my 
cousins digging for treasures and coming home with beautiful shells, always able to explain 
why this one was a real find. 
 
Little by little, the digging continued, but the treasure changed. At school, treasure was a 
favorite subject. In the neighborhood, a best friend. People of influence were treasure in my 
life, and my ideas for adulthood - architect, physician, priest - began to develop. 
 
As the long-term treasure for my life got sorted out, Christ was the constant. He influenced 
me and my choices and my desires and my dreams. Then also my family influenced me, as 
well as the priests and the sisters in my parish. Others too made their impression. Mrs. 
Shanahan who had had polio, but had seven children and was a loving, warm, determined 
woman of faith. 
 
These people were all treasure-seekers, and they had found the treasure: Christ. They had, 
in various ways, what I wanted. 
 
We’re here, Sunday after Sunday, to celebrate finding the treasure, even as we continue to 
quest after him, even as he calls us to follow. For faith is not a set of beliefs nor is it just a 
moral compass.  
 
Faith begins by meeting Christ. Faith continues by the desire to respond to him, like the 
man who buys the field or the merchant who acquires a pearl of great value in today’s 
Gospel. 
 
Christ is the treasure, and he is offering us the benefit of all things working together into 
good, as St. Paul writes. As we gather today, let’s choose him to be the treasure of our lives, 
and we will have all that we need. 


