(PRACTICING) CATHOLIC — DO
WHATEVER HE TELLS YOU
By Colleen Jurkiewicz Dorman

Mini Reflection: Sometimes we forget, or
even refuse, to bring small concerns and
inconveniences to God because we think
we should be able to handle them on our
own. What a ridiculous attitude that is —
as if we could handle anything on our own.

Do Whatever He Tells You i
I once ran out of pizza at my kid’s birthday 7 * 2ND SUNDAY IN ORDINARY TIME e

party. ¢\ “DO WHATEVER
Everyone told me it wasn’t a big deal but HE TELLS YOU.

come on. It was a disaster. I had invited all \
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presents and sang “Happy Birthday” and : : . ‘ b .

stood around patiently while my kid ripped through his cache of gifts. The very least they were
expecting was to be fed sufficiently.

I’1l tell you what, I sure could have used the Blessed Mother that night.

I love the story of the wedding at Cana because it’s such a silly little miracle. I don’t mean to be
disrespectful — of course it’s an incredibly important moment in Christ’s public life. But it’s not
healing a leper. It’s not raising the dead. It’s not even walking on water. It’s saving a young
couple from embarrassment.

I think sometimes we forget, or even refuse, to bring small concerns and inconveniences to God
because we think we should be able to handle them on our own. What a ridiculous attitude that is
— as if we could handle anything on our own. It’s so fitting that Mary, ever the observant
Mother, is the one to bring the matter to Jesus’ attention. He asks her what this problem has to do
with him. She doesn’t answer him, because, between you and me, I don’t think he’s asking her. |
think he’s asking us. All she does is tell the waiters what I consider to be the best piece of advice
in all of Scripture: “Do whatever he tells you.”

I’'m so quick to throw up my hands and feel sorry for myself when I encounter a barrier in my
life. What I should be doing is taking the matter to God, and then doing whatever He tells me.
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