
A Short Teaching on Hate, Tower and Army 

by Deacon Gerry Palermo 

Greetings on the Twenty-third Sunday in Ordinary Time. 

Readings: WIS 9:13-18B; PS 90:3-4, 5-6, 12-13, 14-17; PHMN 9-10, 12-17; LK 14:25-33 

 

(If I were in a tradition that allows long Sermons! I am not, so into two parts. The first part, A 

Short Teaching on Discipleship. The second part, A Short Teaching on Hate, Tower and Army. 

This is for those who want to radically alter their faith path. A homily for the street. I can’t even 

use this at Theology On Tap or Saint Paul Street Evangelization… Dude -- I have gone rascal! 

 

Jesus’ leitmotif in 1
st
 Century Palestine is startling. We have glossed it real good since then. 

 

Jesus said thrice: ‘He cannot be my disciple’ (Luke 14 vv 26, 27, 33). Why? 

 

Because you Hate. Even your own flesh and blood. So deep is your hatred you would sacrifice 

your children to destroy the other whom you hate. You kill your children to kill your enemy. 

 

Because you build Towers. Towers are implements of war either Defensive or Offensive. From 

the beginning Towers are about distrusting and building upon the hate of others. It’s about 

leverage and advantage over the other. Scoff and be scoffed. Wall and tunnel. 

 

Because you build Armies and Go to War. The only calculation you make is not if I should go to 

war but, simply, Can I win this war? And even then, recognizing you cannot win today, you 

negotiate for the time in pretext and pretense so you can eventually go to war again. 

 

He charges us with this at the level of Family, Community and Country. 

 

Jesus says to you: ‘You cannot be my disciple’. Is Jesus a curiosity or a cure? 

 

Instead Lord – Help us to see the deliberations of mortals are timid, and unsure are our plans. 

Instead Lord - Teach us to number our days aright, that we may gain wisdom of heart. 

Instead Lord – Let us become an ‘old man’ and a prisoner for Christ Jesus. 

Instead Lord – Urge us to come after you and be your disciple. 

 

Lord, help me! Help me to disband my Armies, help me to remove the Towers and help me to 

embrace Onesimus, a brother, who until today was odious to me. Amen. 

 

Peace be with you. 

Deacon Gerry 


