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So a little bit about my weekly schedule… after I celebrate Mass at St. 

Anne’s on Monday morning, I usually drive up to Plainfield, IL and 

spend a couple days with the family of my eighty-six-year-old father, 

who is in the latter stages of his battle with cancer. Besides spending 

time with the family, I am afforded to opportunity to spend the night in 

Minooka, IL where I celebrate Masses for a group of cloistered sisters 

with whom I have been associated for over twenty years. On Tuesdays, I 

teach my course at the University of St. Francis (the other course I teach 

online) and then, after supper with my family, I return back to this neck 

of the woods. I also try to make a brief visit to my father’s on Fridays as 

well. As I have come to learn, what little time I have left with my father I 

should cherish and I have been blessed that my father has given me the 

life I have. 

Last Friday while visiting my dad, I was asked to visit a family friend 

in Geneva, IL who also is suffering from a long-term illness. After that 
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visit, I travelled the area delivering cheesecakes to those who helped 

move furniture down here to St. Anne’s and a lawnmower over to St. 

Patrick’s in Momence. I then stopped at my father’s house for a nice 

dinner before I returned home. 

A word about the dinners I eat at my father’s house… it seems that 

my father’s wife, who used to be a sous chef at The Candlelight Dinner 

Playhouse in Summit, IL, still has not gotten past the illusion that she is 

no longer cooking for 250 people at a time, which accounts to the 

“attractive figure” which I enjoy at this time. Friday’s dinner was rather 

light for the family – a couple of steaks, ravioli with home-made sauce 

(Prego and Ragu are considered anathema at the house), pork loin, 

green bean almandine and so on. Maria gave me a huge “doggie bag” to 

take home with me. Don’t tell Maria but the dog had a wonderful 

couple of meals when I mixed the pork loin with the dog food… spoiled 

dog… 

To be honest, as good as the meals are in the Jankowski household, 

they infinitely pale in comparison to the one we celebrate around this 

altar. The Church calls this Mass “the source and summit of our 
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Christian life” – this is the most important thing we do as Christians. As 

we promised God at the time of our baptism and confirmation, we 

committed ourselves to build our relationship with the divine even 

more intensely than we would with any of our human relationships, 

knowing that on the last day, we stand before God and are held 

accountable for the kind of life we lead. If we led a life full of God’s 

grace and devoted to building this relationship, the doors to heaven will 

be wide open to us; if we choose not to build this relationship, not to 

follow the commandments including the making of this Mass as the 

start and end of what we do, then those doors become very narrow. 

Of all the meals I have eaten on earth, though, the best one I have 

ever eaten was a bowl of corn soup with hair in it. Doesn’t that sound 

appetizing – corn soup with hair??? The bowl of soup to which I am 

referring was served to me in 1993 in a city called Quechultenango, a 

rural city in Mexico located between the cities of Cuernavaca and 

Acapulco. 

In 1993 after my first year of major seminary, the bishop chose to 

send me to Mexico to study Spanish for ten weeks. During that time, I 
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visited the Chicago archdiocesan orphanage near Cuernavaca, I had the 

opportunity to learn of the Mexican culture and people and I made 

teachers laugh concerning my bad Spanish pronunciation. 

Following my summer studies, a seminarian friend of mind and I 

decided to visit Quechul, where the Chicago Archdiocese were stewards 

of the one poor churches in the area. We lived with a Chicago priest 

named Fr. Gary Graf, the only person in the city who owned a 

motorized vehicle for transportation. Between his truck and the burro he 

rode up the mountains of the country, Fr. Gary would visit the 

numerous pueblos in the area to minister to some of the poorest folks in 

the world. 

My friend and I drove from Cuernavaca to Quechul on a rickety old 

bus filled with chickens, ducks and other animals of the farm. I do not 

know if you have ever ridden with farm animals who cannot contain 

themselves but the smell in the bus was a bit overwhelming even for 

this farm boy from Sandwich, IL… 

To be rich in that part of the world would be to have a concrete floor. 

When I accompanied diocesan construction corps in this part of the 
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world on mission trips, we often would teach the families how to plaster 

the walls of their house so that bugs called chiggers would not crawl out 

of the woodwork to bite the unsuspecting family members at night. In 

that part of the world, children would invert their shoes at night so that 

the scorpions in the area would not crawl into the shoes and bite them 

in the morning. 

So when I visited one such family in Quechul with a dirt floor and a 

not so clean disposition (mind you, hotel soap bars would be considered 

a luxury in third world countries), I was treated to one of their 

specialties of the house – a bowl of pozole soup. Pozole is like a corn 

soup that, in this case, contained the remnants of what tasted like a 

twelve-year-old goat. I also noticed that this family was not as fastidious 

as they should have been with husking the corn, since much of the “corn 

hair” was still in the soup that we ate! I am pretty sure this family would 

not be awarded a Michelin Star for the soup that was presented that 

day. 

So why did I consider this soup the best meal in my earthly life? For 

me at least, this was the best soup I ate not because of how it was made 
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but because the family was serving me not from their excess but from 

their need. For a family that owned very little and could give even less, 

they offered me a message more valuable than anything I could possess. 

What this family possessed – the gifts of humility, compassion, faith, 

hope and certainly Christian charity (love infused with God’s presence) 

very much illustrate the themes presented in today’s first reading and 

gospel. For Sirach, humility is the condition that we all must possess if 

we clearly wish to encounter the presence of God in our lives. Jesus 

illustrates this point even more clearly – when we place ourselves at the 

lowest end of the table as servant to all is then when we understand the 

manner in which we live like Christ, see Christ clearly and see the path 

that leads us to heaven as a result. 

Last Wednesday, I had an opportunity to talk to Sr. Mary Beth 

Clements and Sr. Carol Krynitsky about the folks in Hopkins Park, one 

of the poorest areas in our state. Both lamented how a few years ago, 

Oprah Winfrey produced a video about Hopkins and their dire 

condition but the people of the area felt that Oprah took advantage of 
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them and demeaned their lives while not doing much towards helping 

them out. 

I responded to this concern by quoting the words of Confucius, one 

of the great Eastern Religious theologians and philosophers. A quote is 

attributed to Confucius which states, “Feed a person a fish and they eat 

for a day; teach a person to fish and they eat for a lifetime.” Towards that 

cause, I told both of the good sisters that I would help them as much as 

possible with short-term needs. In the last parish I served, our folks 

worked with Panera Bread in their “End of Dough Nation” program, 

giving away whatever breads and pastries they did not sell to food 

pantries and other service organizations. I applied for this program at 

the Bourbonnais location, hoping that Panera would help us out in this 

way. 

After speaking with Momence Packing and Van Drunnen Farms, I 

also know that both companies have job openings for those who seek 

employment. As I have been told, sometimes the work at these places is 

not glorious but they get food on the table and allow families to receive 

insurance and medical benefits for the families in the process. We all 



Rev. Peter G. Jankowski Page 8 
22nd Sunday OT – C  August 31 – September 01, 2019 

should be committed in helping those especially in need of God’s mercy 

(The Fatima Prayer). 

After speaking to our staff last week, for many reasons I thought that 

an outdoor Mass on October 19th might be beneficial for so many 

reasons, not the least of which being us holding a job fair for those who 

are seeking employment. Out of love, we are obligated to do our part in 

helping people find hope in their lives. Whether the people take 

advantage of what we do is irrelevant – all of humanity nailed Jesus to a 

cross, metaphorically, yet he still died for us anyway. To serve others is 

to live like Christ, which we are all obligated to do. 

At least for me, I know I have to do my part in this cause, otherwise 

what use am I as a Catholic priest or pastor? To be honest, my mantra in 

this vocation is to follow the passage from Luke 17: 10, which states 

what I am called to do in this ministry: “We are unprofitable servants; 

we have done what we were obliged to do.” If I can empty myself of 

selfishness and ego and act like Christ, maybe I have the chance of going 

to heaven; maybe we all do if we act this way. I will never reach heaven, 
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though, if I do not put all of you ahead of my needs, just like a parent 

would do for a child. 

I would like to end this homily with the great prayer of humility that 

St. Paul offers in the second chapter to the Philippians, one that many of 

us pray frequently in the daily prayers we offer. The theme of the prayer 

resonates with me and inspires my ministry as I hope it would yours. St. 

Paul writes, 

… though he was in the form of God, 
(he) did not regard equality with God something to be grasped. 
Rather, he emptied himself, 
taking the form of a slave, 
coming in human likeness; 
and found human in appearance, 
he humbled himself, 
becoming obedient to death, even death on a cross. 
Because of this, God greatly exalted him 
and bestowed on him the name 
that is above every name, 
that at the name of Jesus 
every knee should bend, 
of those in heaven and on earth and under the earth, 
and every tongue confess that 
Jesus Christ is Lord, 
to the glory of God the Father. 
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May we all learn about this gift of humility and share it with the 

people that we meet. This is our prayer. 


