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‘Using this life for the good’ 

Prov 31: a perfect wife, who can find her?  Ps 127: … 

1Thess 5: It is not as if you live in the dark … for that day to overtake you  

Mt 25: 14–30: well done, good and faithful servant, enter into happiness 

 

The first reading was quite a challenge, wasn’t it, for the 

wives and mothers amongst you … “The Perfect Wife — 

who can find her?  She is far beyond the price of pearls.”  

And yet, the longer I am a priest the more I find that the 

goodness in someone is almost always appreciated even if 

they are far from perfect.   

 Especially when one is preparing with a family for a 

funeral, an honest assessment comes out … and often a 

family simply wants to sum up its deceased loved one with 

a simple phrase, such as “she was the best possible 

mother/wife/daughter to us” / “the most devoted 

father/husband/son we could have hoped for.”   It’s not a 

blinkered vision, but it’s a simple statement that, though 

they were not perfect, they will be remembered by us for 

all the good that they did do … For caring for the family 

day-in, day-out … for working hard to earn and to support 

a growing family, … for just being there sustaining and 

supporting so many, family, friends, and beyond …  So 

that, as we reflect on a loved one — particularly in death 

— we appreciate all that God achieved through their life.  

They worked hard, they looked after us, they loved us, they 

helped us come to know God … these are the crucial 

elements, aren’t they?  They may not have been perfect, 

but in most cases we can easily forgive their failings, and 

simply love them for all that they have been to us.  In an 

ordinary life, they were extraordinary to us, because they 

were close to us, and made our life what it has been.   

 The Gospel, surely, is about making the gifts of the 

life we have been given work for the glory of God.  Jesus’s 

point in the parable is to make it clear that whatever life, 

with whatever gifts or talents, is a life worthy of living to 

the full.  If we think we’ve been dealt two talents in this 

life, and not five — or one, and not even two — we’re not 

to begrudge that, or use it as an excuse for laziness!  We’re 

to use whatever God has given us, in kindness, in courtesy, 

in love and goodness … and bring it all to Him, to His 

judgment, at the end of our lives.  Wherever God put us; 



whomever God gave us in our lives … Did we live in that 

situation giving freely and lovingly?   

 It is of no importance whatsoever that maybe no-one 

here will ever walk on the moon, or invent a world-

changing device, or even be mentioned a hundred years 

hence.  Does that bother Jesus?  No, I don’t think so … He 

didn’t hobnob with the great and mighty … if anything he 

studiously avoided it … He wasn’t to be found carousing 

in Herod’s palace, or in Pilate’s company, or even with the 

chief priests in the Temple … He was usually to be found 

gently correcting, encouraging, and teaching the ordinary 

people to live lives of greater holiness … to live their 

ordinary lives in an extraordinary way … a life shot 

through with the radiant glory of loving God and 

neighbour … This is what transforms a life, isn’t it?  This 

is what we so often recognise with poignancy after 

someone’s death … that they have given their all — to God 

and to neighbour — in their situation in life, and that that 

was enough …  

 As tonight (last night) we remember(ed) in particular 

the deceased of the past 12 months, beloved of our 

parishioners, who have gone to the Lord, let’s each of us 

reflect on the goodness of those around us, even though 

none of us is perfect.   

 Do we thank God for those we live our lives with?  

Do we thank them, daily, for their care and love?  Is it high 

time we actually spoke some words of real love and 

affection to those around us?  Are we overdue saying “I 

love you” to husband … or wife … or son … or daughter 

… mother, father, brother, sister, … or of showing 

kindness and appreciation to friend and neighbour …  

Let’s remind ourselves that they, the ordinary people that 

God has given us to make our lives with, are the most 

precious thing we have, and that in life — as well as 

ultimately in death — we should appreciate them for their 

infinite worth, as God sees them.  We have this one life to 

use, and use well … we have one chance of these few years 

on earth to show love … Let’s not waste it, but use this life 

as God intended, and help one another to journey the 

narrow path to the Kingdom of Heaven.   


