
 

 

 

Monday, November 23, 2020  
 
 
 

    -- Monday of the Thirty-Fourth Week in Ordinary Time 
 
 

    -- Feast of St. Clement I, Pope and Martyr 
 
 
 

First Reading: Revelation 14:1-3, 4-5 
 

I, John, looked and there was the Lamb standing on Mount Zion, 
and with him a hundred and forty-four thousand who had his name 
and his Father’s name written on their foreheads. I heard a sound 
from heaven like the sound of rushing water or a loud peal of 
thunder. The sound I heard was like that of harpists playing their 
harps. They were singing what seemed to be a new hymn before the throne, before the four 
living creatures and the elders. No one could learn this hymn except the hundred and forty-four 
thousand who had been ransomed from the earth. These are the ones who follow the Lamb 
wherever he goes. They have been ransomed as the first fruits of the human race for God and 
the Lamb. On their lips no deceit has been found; they are unblemished. 
 
Responsorial Psalm: Psalm 24:1-2, 3-4, 5-6 
 

Lord, this is the people that longs to see your face. 
 

The Lord’s are the earth and its fullness; 
   the world and those who dwell in it. 
For he founded it upon the seas 
   and established it upon the rivers.  R/. 
 

Who can ascend the mountain of the Lord? 
   or who may stand in his holy place? 
He whose hands are sinless, whose heart is clean, 
   who desires not what is vain.  R/. 
 

He shall receive a blessing from the Lord, 
   a reward from God his savior. 
Such is the race that seeks for him, that seeks the face of the God of Jacob.  R/. 
 
 
Gospel: Luke 21:1-4 
 

When Jesus looked up he saw some wealthy people putting their offerings into the treasury and 
he noticed a poor widow putting in two small coins. He said, “I tell you truly, this poor widow put 



in more than all the rest; for those others have all made offerings from their surplus wealth, but 
she, from her poverty, has offered her whole livelihood.” 
 
Reflection 
 

   He noticed a poor widow putting in . . . more than all the rest. (Luke 21:2, 3) 
   “Show me the money!” That line from a 1990s movie quickly became a popular catchphrase. In 
other words, money talks. This was just as popular a mindset in Jesus’ time as it is now. But Jesus 
was different. While the clinking coins attracted the attention and admiration of the Jewish leaders, 
he was not impressed. He saw the hearts of the contributors, not the amount they were giving. Rather 
than admiring their impressive sums, he was impressed by a poor widow’s humble offering. 
   In her lowly attire and with her meager offering, this woman may have been practically invisible to 
everyone else in the Temple that day. But Jesus saw her. Perhaps that was because her humble 
trust that God would care for her reminded him of his heavenly home. It’s like the way you would feel 
if you were on a trip on the other side of the world and bumped into someone who spoke your 
language. In a similar way, Jesus found a kindred spirit in this woman. 
   This story shows us that faith and humility are the surest way to Jesus’ heart. He longs to see in 
us what is at the center of his own life — the generosity and trust in God’s provision that enabled 
him to go to the cross for us. 
   This is what it means to be a kindred spirit with Jesus. It means trusting in his Father and offering 
ourselves to him and his people in whatever ways we can. It means not holding back on our money, 
our time, or our love when opportunities to give present themselves. It means believing that God will 
help provide for us if we decide to give just a little more than we have in the past. It means showing 
Jesus the “money” of a heart given over to him in trust and faith. 
   So ask God today to give you a heart like this poor widow and like Jesus himself. Believe that 
whatever you offer to him in faith and trust, he can turn into a heavenly treasure — even two small 
coins! 
   Jesus, may you recognize in me what you saw in this poor widow. 
 
An Act of Spiritual Communion 
 

My Jesus, 
I believe that You 
are present in the Most Holy Sacrament 
I love You above all things, 
and I desire to receive You into my soul. 
Since I cannot at this moment 
receive You sacramentally, 
come at least spiritually into my heart. 
I embrace You as if You were already there 
and unite myself wholly to You.  
Never permit me to be separated from You. 
Amen. 
 
Prayer to St. Michael the Archangel 
 

St. Michael the Archangel, 



defend us in battle. 
Be our defense against the wickedness and snares of the Devil. 
May God rebuke him, we humbly pray, 
and do thou, 
O Prince of the heavenly hosts, 
by the power of God, 
thrust into hell Satan, 
and all the evil spirits, 
who prowl about the world 
seeking the ruin of souls. 
Amen. 


