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The inspiration for this weekend’s homily comes from a wedding 

service that I celebrated fifteen years ago here at St. Ignatius Parish in 

Boston, MA. Back in my Joliet days, I had befriended the secretary at the 

parish named Ellen. Ellen and I went through a good number of highs 

and lows together during our time at St. Paul’s Catholic Church and, 

like friends and colleagues who try to persevere in trying situations, we 

do the best we can to get through each day and hopefully save a soul or 

two in the process, with God’s hope. 

Within a five year period, I was honored to celebrate to “coastal” 

weddings for Ellen’s two daughters – one in Santa Barbara, CA and the 

other in Boston, MA. I am honored and humbled to say that both 
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daughters are persevering in their respective marriages and I am told 

that the family is a very closely knit one. Good for them! 

Over my twenty-four years as a priest, I have been able to celebrate 

hundreds of marriages for those who wished to make God a part of their 

life. In the wedding process, we usually have a couple meetings, talk 

about wedding formation issues that need to be addressed and finally 

plan what couples often say is the best day of their lives. 

As part of the wedding day plans for the Christian marriage, I ask the 

engaged couples to assist me with my homily by writing love letters 

about each other. The letters are fairly straight-forward: why do you 

love the person, what does this relationship mean to you, and then tell 

me stories about your relationship. Couples usually offer me flowery 

language about their love “blooming in the air like the flowers in 

spring,” “my spouse is my best friend,” or “this is my soulmate whom I 

have been waiting to meet all my life. I once celebrated a marriage 

where the bride wrote about her future husband, “I love my Kyle 



 

Rev. Peter G. Jankowski Page 3 
30th Sunday OT – A October 24-25, 2020 

because he washes the dishes at night, cleans when I don’t have the 

time, and folds the laundry so it fits in the dresser.” 

In this case, this Boston marriage from fifteen years ago threw me for 

a loop. Instead of talking about love, the couple began discussing what I 

call “the purpose of life” issues. What is life really about? What is our 

existential purpose in relation to the divine? The groom went so far as to 

likening our lives to that of an insect; he writes, “Always be unflappable 

and understand that we are just ants; what we do with our time at work 

is rally completely inconsequential in the grand scheme. My bride once 

mentioned spinning tonight and running in the morning.” 

How do I respond to such analysis about the human condition? How 

do I respond to a man that compares the human being to a crumb-

bearing insect who spins around in life? I began to ponder long and 

hard about these “purpose in life” issues and came up with an answer 

that might sound a little odd to all of you but if you accept the invitation 

to enter the mind of a very simple-minded priest, I hope that you will 

bear with my response. 
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The response I offer comes from a song that Frank Sinatra introduced 

to the world in 1959, a song I never thought I would be offering at a 

Sunday Mass. To answer Burke’s question, I reflect on these simple 

tune… 

 
Just what makes that little old ant 
Think he’ll move that rubber tree plant? 
Anyone knows an ant, can’t 
Move a rubber tree plant. 
 
But he’s got high hopes, he’s got high hopes, 
He’s got high apple pie, in the sky hopes. 
 
So any time your gettin’ low, 
‘stead of lettin’ go, 
Just remember that ant – 
Oops there goes another rubber tree plant! 
 
 
Yes, Virginia, in the grand scheme of life, we are just ants… beautiful, 

sacred, God-fearing ants which may be considered nothing in relation to 

larger things but are everything in the sight of God. And once we realize 

our purpose in life, we then realize how it doesn’t matter whether we 

are big or small, athletic or intelligent or popular or not. The only 

criteria on which we are based by our Lord is whether we love our Lord 
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with all our hearts, minds, and souls and whether we love our neighbor 

as ourselves. These are our greatest commandments; it is this love that 

separates the saved from the damned in the world. This is the theme of 

today’s gospel reading. 

I began to think about all the poetry that Burke and Bridget wrote to 

each other this weekend concerning their marriage. They quoted the 

likes of Robert Frost, Leon Bloy, Cat Stevens, and Battlestar Galactica 

(the new version, not the old one) as reflections of what love means. To 

this, I offer this poem offered by the fine writers of our liturgy, the poem 

that we use for a Eucharistic Prayer Preface at the wedding liturgies we 

celebrate: 

 
Love is our origin, 
love is our constant calling, 
love is our fulfillment in heaven. 
 
The love of man and woman 
is made holy in the sacrament of marriage, 
and becomes the mirror of your everlasting love. 
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And every time a man and a woman, two friends, or even a 

charitable person connects with someone in need out of the spirit of 

love, it is then possible that our eyes open in order to see the presence of 

the divine and the purpose for the divine’s own existence – to share that 

love with others. Every time the ants and angels of creation devote their 

lives to loving and serving, it is then that they all begin to understand 

what goes on in the heart and mind of God and through that love, 

become closer to the divine in a way that no words can express. And 

once that feeling makes a connection within the soul of the created 

being, it is then and only then that the true purpose of that person’s life 

becomes evident and inspires the person to love more and more in order 

to understand the life of God more and more. The more that one loves 

and understands that the only thing in faith that matters is loving God 

and neighbor, the more the one becomes closer to God and the more 

that the true purpose of life becomes evident to the person that loves 

with all their heart, all their mind, and all their soul. 
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It is this kind of love that becomes the catalyst for a man and a 

woman to become married, an indescribable love that one can feel in a 

much fuller way than can ever be expressed by words. It is this love that 

unites a man and a wife in a way that best reflects the love between the 

groom and his bride on the cross, between a Father and a Son in heaven. 

It is this love that is called the Holy Spirit. It is a love that makes us 

realize we are all insignificant in comparison to the divine but 

nevertheless treated as the most sacred creatures by the divine himself. 

Yes, Virginia, in the grand scheme of life, we are just ants… beautiful, 

sacred, God-fearing ants which may be considered nothing in relation to 

larger things but are everything in the sight of God. And when we love, 

each and every one of us, big or small, athletic or intelligent or popular 

or not, become like God. And when we become like God, we find our 

purpose in life. Let us find this purpose in life together by sharing this 

love together with the people that we meet. This is our prayer. 
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