
 We’re getting close to Thanksgiving and all the other holidays. 

And, as with so much these days, Covid is messing with us and putting a 

damper our gatherings. But in normal times the Nagel family all gets 

together at Mom’s house for such celebrations and for our monthly 

birthdays parties – me, my Mom, and my three siblings and their kids. 

We have good times – good food – and lots of mess in the kitchen, etc. 

Well, after the feast, it’s time to clean up. And here, my siblings 

would tell you, I have a problem. They would claim – have claimed 

many times! – that I seem to disappear when it’s time to do the dishes 

and take out the garbage. I melt away into the family room to watch a 

football game, or a bedroom to read a book. I suddenly have to go to 

the bathroom, only to reappear in the kitchen after all the jobs are 

already taken. “Oops! It’s crowded in here. I would just be in the way.”  

I must confess that there is/was? more than a little truth to these 

accusations. No one can call you out like a sibling can. You can’t fool 

them. (Perhaps you or one of your own family members has a similar 



habit). I hope that my worst years of slacking are behind me – during 

college years and my 20s. I’ve tried to pitch in more since, but it’s not 

an attractive image, is it? 

 “Give us some of your oil, for our lamps are going out.” In Jesus’ 

parable of the Ten Virgins I want to look at the five foolish virgins today 

and consider the qualities that made them foolish. They have many 

failings. They don’t prepare well, and even when the bridegroom is 

delayed, and their lamps are burning low, they don’t go off for more oil 

while they still have time. They let the lamps go out. But perhaps the 

real reason for their negligence is that they just assume that somebody 

else will take care of them. They are counting on the prudence and 

commitment of the wise virgins to carry them. “Give us some of your 

oil, for our lamps are going out.” 

 Today is Commitment Sunday for our annual stewardship 

campaign. And I want to make two points. The first is that it is easy in a 

parish to assume that others will carry the financial burden. There are 



so many parishioners at Holy Family. Who is going to notice or be hurt 

if I don’t contribute much, or anything at all? It’s like my behavior at the 

family celebrations. “Who’s going to miss me if I slip off to watch the 

game. It’s a big family. Lisa, Reed, and Scott can handle this.” Like the 

foolish virgins, it’s easy to assume that those more committed, the wise 

ones, will take care of us – they have for so long already, right? We live 

in the light provided by others. 

 But here’s my second point. We, too, are called to be light for the 

world. And that effort will be blessing for us! Jesus wants lamps from all 

of us at the feast. Yes, contributing to the work is just basic fairness. But 

it’s also just as important to realize that pitching in, rolling up our 

sleeves, actually deepens our own commitment and solidarity with the 

family. That’s a blessing! It deepens the love holding the family 

together. It’s not just good for those who won’t have to work so hard if 

I pitch in. It’s good for me to pitch in – not just because it’s a matter of 



fairness. But because that’s what being family means. And I, myself, 

grow in love when I join in with my bit. 

 I know that’s been true in my life. Standing side by side washing 

and drying dishes. Clearing the table, taking out the garbage, teaming 

up with my siblings (whom I don’t see enough of these busy days) is so 

much more valuable to, and for, ME, than sitting in front of a football 

game while the rest of the family socializes together as they do chores. 

What was I thinking? How foolish I was. 

 That’s how stewardship, including stewardship of treasure, works 

as well. Giving financially to the Church is not simply a monetary 

donation. It is a form of Discipleship. It is doing our part, yes. It’s no 

longer assuming someone else will carry me – and take care of business 

while I sit it out. 

 But, even more important, contributing what I can to the parish is 

part of growing as a parishioner and as a Disciple of Christ. It will 

deepen my own membership in the family that is the Church. Working 



together is not just work. It’s also sharing life. It’s the same with 

stewardship.  

 If you are registered as a parishioner at Holy Family you recently 

received a stewardship pledge card in the mail – like this (show). I ask 

that you seriously pray over what you can contribute to the parish. And 

if you are in the habit of giving cash while the basket goes around, 

remember that there is no passing of the basket these days. Could you 

commit to giving on-line? And I know that during these days of the 

pandemic some of you have been hard hit. Give what’s doable and 

prudent, but also what feels a little like working at the family clean ups. 

Being a family requires sacrifices from us. If you have never filled out a 

pledge card because you thought that was someone else’s job, please 

make this year your first time. 

 Throughout these Covid months we at Holy Family have been 

doing relatively well financially. But lately that has started to slip. We 

are now about $90,000 under budget in our collections since July 1. I 



guess I’m saying that we are doing pretty well at living as a family in 

Christ, in that so many of us are pitching in as much we can, as brothers 

and sisters, wise in the ways of Jesus. As Pastor I’m grateful for that. 

But let’s keep it up, and let’s go farther if we can. 


