
Today is Wednesday the 3rd of November, in 

the 31st week of Ordinary time. 

Today’s reading is from the Gospel of Luke 

Luke 14:25-33 

Now large crowds were travelling with him; and he turned and said to 

them, ‘Whoever comes to me and does not hate father and mother, wife 

and children, brothers and sisters, yes, and even life itself, cannot be my 

disciple. Whoever does not carry the cross and follow me cannot be my 

disciple. For which of you, intending to build a tower, does not first sit 

down and estimate the cost, to see whether he has enough to complete 

it?  Otherwise, when he has laid a foundation and is not able to finish, 

all who see it will begin to ridicule him, saying, “This fellow began to 

build and was not able to finish.” Or what king, going out to wage war 

against another king, will not sit down first and consider whether he is 

able with ten thousand to oppose the one who comes against him with 

twenty thousand? If he cannot, then, while the other is still far away, he 

sends a delegation and asks for the terms of peace. So therefore, none of 

you can become my disciple if you do not give up all your possessions. 

The Gospel of the Lord… Praise to you Lord Jesus Christ . 

This language of hating family members, and even life itself, is strong stuff, 
and over the centuries people have wrestled with trying to understand 
what it might mean. It obviously needs to be understood in the light of  
Jesus’s other teaching on the centrality of love. What do you make of 
it?   It’s clear, here, that following Jesus is a costly business, not to be taken 
on lightly. How true is that to your own experience?    

Jesus hopes, nevertheless, that some at least of those who hear him will 
think that it’s worth paying the price, that discipleship, although            
challenging, is worthwhile. What have you gained from being a follower of 
Jesus?    

Let yourself hear the challenge in this gospel passage as it’s read again.  

Finally, take a moment or two to respond to these challenges, in whatever 
way seems good to you.   

Let us pray + 

Lord, lover of life, you know the depths of my innermost self, and 
you understand me. You protect me on every side, shielding me 
from all harm. When you put me together carefully in my mother’s 
womb, you knew all about me. I thank you for the wonder of      
myself and I stand in awe at all that you have made. Guide me in 
your ways. Amen.  

Saint John Baptist  

de La Salle 

Pray for us! 


