 The 32nd Sunday in Ordinary Time November 8, 2026
Gospel Text: Matthew 25:1-13
Good morning, everyone.
We’re getting close to the end of the Church year, which means the Sunday readings start turning a bit... intense. We’re moving away from the comforting "peace, love, and mustard seeds" parables and getting into the "stay awake, the end is near, look at your life" territory.
And today, Jesus gives us a story about a wedding. Now, we’ve all been to weddings. We know they are a logistical minefield. There’s always someone who gets lost, someone who forgets the rings, or a bridesmaid who realizes at the last second that her dress is missing a button.
But the wedding in today’s Gospel takes the cake.
Jesus talks about ten bridesmaids waiting for the bridegroom at night. In ancient Jewish custom, the groom would lead a torchlit procession to the banquet. The problem is, this particular groom is running incredibly late. He’s the friend who says, "I’m five minutes away," but hasn't actually left his house yet.
Hours pass. It’s dark. Everyone gets tired and falls asleep. And honestly, who can blame them? If the priest’s homily goes over ten minutes, half of us are nodding off in the pews, so we can’t judge these bridesmaids for sleeping after waiting for hours.
But then, at midnight—bam! The shout goes out: "He’s here! Get up!"
Suddenly, it’s absolute chaos. Everyone scrambles to light their torches. And this is where the drama happens. Five of the bridesmaids were smart—they brought extra flasks of oil. The other five brought their lamps but forgot the refills. They look at their sputtering flames and turn to the prepared bridesmaids, saying, "Hey, can we borrow some oil?"
And the wise ones say... "No."
Now, at first glance, that sounds a little unchristian, doesn't it? Where’s the sharing? Where’s the charity? If this happened at a modern wedding, the wise bridesmaids would get a terrible review on social media for being selfish.
But Jesus isn't giving a lesson in etiquette here. He’s making a profound point about our spiritual lives: There are some things you simply cannot borrow from someone else.
You can’t borrow a relationship with God. You can’t borrow a habit of prayer at the absolute moment of crisis.
Think about it like an exam. If you didn’t study for a final exam, you can’t look at the smartest person in the room at 8:00 AM and say, "Hey, can I borrow some of your knowledge?" It doesn't work that way. It has to be inside you.
The oil represents our interior life of grace—our faith, our acts of love, our daily commitment to God. It’s built up slowly, drop by drop, over a lifetime.
· A drop of oil is choosing to pray for five minutes in the morning instead of immediately scrolling through your phone.
· A drop of oil is showing patience to a difficult coworker or family member when you really want to snap.
· A drop of oil is making the effort to come to the Penance and Healing Service during Advent and clear out the clutter in your soul.
You can't suddenly manufacture a lifetime of faith at the last second. The tragedy of the foolish bridesmaids is that they thought they could just wing it. They figured they could get ready "later."
But the door gets shut, and they miss the party.
Jesus finishes the story with a warning: "Therefore, stay awake, for you know neither the day nor the hour."
Again, He doesn't mean we can never take a nap. He means we need to live with intentionality. He’s asking us: if the Lord called you home tonight, would your lamp be full? Or are you running on empty, hoping you can coast on the faith of your spouse, your parents, or the person sitting next to you?
If you look at your heart today and realize your spiritual lamp is sputtering and flickering out—don’t panic. The good news is that the Bridegroom hasn't arrived yet. The doors are still wide open. We still have time to get more oil.
Let’s stop procrastinating on our spiritual lives. Let's fill our flasks today through prayer, the Sacraments, and love, so that whenever the Lord calls us, we’re ready to light our lamps and join the feast.
Amen.

