
Daily Homily
34 Week, Ordinary Time, Thursday
Thanksgiving Day
24 November 2022
USCCB Daily Readings

In 1994 Mother Theresa gave an address at a National Prayer Breakfast,
she told this story that one evening
several of the sisters along with herself went out
to pick up four people from the streets.
One of them was in terrible condition.
so she told the other sisters to take care of the three
and she, herself, will tend to the one who was the most in need.
Mother Theresa said that she did all that her love could do
for this one individual.
She bathed her, put clean clothes on her, put her in a clean bed,
laid her head down on a soft pillow, held her hand,
spoke softly to her,
sang and hummed to soothe her,
prayed over her.
The woman, said nothing… simply took it in, but she did have a beautiful smile on her face.
And finally, after some time in silence…
the woman spoke to Mother Theresa…
She said, “Thank you.”  … and then shortly after, she died.

Mother Theresa continued her address to that room full of national dignitaries…
she said that the moment became for her
an examination of conscience…
she thought to herself what would she say if she were in this woman’s place.
She admitted that she thought she would try to draw attention to herself
by saying,
I am hungry. Or …
I am dying. Or…
I am in pain.
But she said the woman gave so much more,
not thinking of herself…
her last words were gratitude,
her last action was a grateful smile on her face.
This woman with nothing,
could give something… a most profound, soul-searching something…
she gave thanks.

If our American History hasn’t been entirely tossed away
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because of our throw away, intolerant culture than
this Thanksgiving Day can be traced back to 1621,
the Plymouth Colony had just suffered a journey unlike any other
that resulted in perilous hardships of many kinds to a New World.
They also experienced the hardship of their first New England winter.
They were strangers in an even stranger land
and yet when the time was right, when alliances and good relationships were formed,
when Native Americans saved the Europeans from starvation,
when homes and settlements were established,
they did not shy away from saying Thank You …
to each other and to God.

In 1789 it was George Washington who finally made a formal declaration
that the United States would observe a day of Thanksgiving…
his relatively short proclamation, however,
designated the day as a day of prayer… not one of feasting.
“…that we may then all unite in rendering unto him our
sincere and humble thanks – for his kind care and protection
of the People of this Country.”
And this proclamation was generally accepted, however,
over time different states would observe the day at different times.
And at this time “thanks” was especially directed to God
for the work accomplished in establishing a new nation
and the completion of the Revolutionary War.

It wasn’t until President Lincoln,
with the help of a newspaper editor, Sarah Josepha Hale who at the age of 74
wrote multiple letters but was ignored prior to Lincoln’s presidency…
she suggested uniting all the states into a fixed day
for celebrating this day…
and so he did,
in Lincoln’s proclamation,
he fixed the last Thursday in November as Thanksgiving Day for every state.
It was meant to unite everyone
and to give thanks for the conclusion of yet another war… the Civil War.

And I could go on with the history lesson
and how other presidents added to this day or diminished this day
to what and how we observe this Thanksgiving Day today.

However… I digress…
This woman that Mother Theresa cared for.
Her last words were thanks.



It mirrors what we know about “thanks” as Catholics…
we hear a similar story every time we gather for Eucharist,
every time we come to Mass and allow this prayer,
this time to form and shape us as a united, faith-filled people of God.
On the night before He died… He did the same thing…
He gave thanks and praise to His Father.

It’s what we do now, every day, and Sunday after Sunday…
all in remembrance of Him…
a remembrance that is the reality of our lives…
we are a people of offering gratitude… of offering thanks…
and where we don’t, when we don’t, then we risk falling of the rails.

Catholic theologian and mystic, Meister Eckart wrote,
“If the only prayer you said in your life was ‘thank you,’
that would suffice.”

So today let “thank you” be on our lips and gratitude be in our hearts…
but for us, as Catholics,
may it remain there day after day…
from the rising of the sun to its setting
and even at the end of our life
may, “Thank you,” be the last prayer we offer.


