Our readings today tell us much about the power of prayer and most especially about the importance of perseverance in prayer.

Let me ask you this: 

Can you remember the first time in your life that you prayed, I mean, really, really, really prayed? Perhaps it was to pass a test or maybe to find a job. Could it have been when someone you loved was sick, possibly even sick enough to pass on? How about a very difficult time in your relationship with your spouse? Was it for your children….or for your parents? 
I would be willing to bet that whenever it was that it was probably in response to a crisis.  
That is how it was for me. I am a cancer survivor, since 1987. A year before, I had been through two major surgeries, and had finally been feeling pretty good. I was back to work full-time and things were getting back to a comfortable, if not predictable kind of normal. 

Then the cancer came back. And that was the first time I remember really praying hard and long and constant.
And I prayed for all sorts of things: That the tests were wrong…they weren’t. That it would just go away…it didn’t. I prayed that the treatments would be easy….they were not easy. They were so difficult that at one point, during the later and heavier doses of chemotherapy, out of sheer desperation and exhaustion, I even prayed for God to take me to Heaven..now!  As you can see, that didn’t happen either.
It would seem that God was not listening….but He was. His answer to all of those prayers was…not now…or not yet....and even…no. So often I didn’t much like those answers……..but I kept praying.

I am a little embarrassed to admit…. but for the first time in our marriage… I prayed really hard for Judy….for my little girls…for my friends. I prayed hardest that they might benefit in some way from this sickness I had. 
And God answered those prayers ….with a stronger marriage, a more genuine and mature love for my wife. My children turned out to be pretty amazing adults. I have friendships that are still strong today and I had a greater respect for those who work with me. I was reconciled to the Church and begun receiving the Sacraments again.
Prayer, I am learning, really doesn’t always change situations. Sickness, most of the time, remains hard…..death comes to everyone…eventually, and that a test I did not study for will not be made miraculously easy. 
Without a doubt, prayer has the power to change people. St. Helen prayed for the conversion of her son Augustine who became a Doctor of the Church and one our greatest Saints. So, I would say that worked out pretty well. 

But most often, prayer changes the one who prays. And God always gives the answer to prayer that sparks and encourages that change. Our prayers do not change a God who is perfect and infinite in His love, mercy and goodness. Prayer is not our means of convincing God that what we feel we need is best for us, but of coming to recognize, even through hardships, what God’s will is for us. 
Certainly, we are to ask things of God. Jesus commanded us to do so and He modeled for us how to pray. He also worked miracles through prayer, so do not be afraid to ask for a miracle. They do happen. Sometimes they are obvious, but often they are subtle and sublime. For example:  
Each week, in the prayers of the faithful, we seem to repeat the same things, over and over again. Our response can become listless and automatic…We may respond…”Lord, hear our prayer”… without even remembering what we just asked for. But it is in the repeating of our common desires, our wants for individuals and for our common needs that the miracles of this life unfold.
We do have to be patient and persistent, and that can be hard and maybe even a little redundant to our senses, but look, each week we pray for Fr. Jose’s health, and we have to admit … praise God… that he is visibly healthier than a year ago. Also, Scott Harter is still in Seminary along with five others who are preparing for the priesthood in our Diocese. We have had many vocations to the married and single life that have been discerned and are bearing fruit.
We come to Mass each week and we see that it is through this ever-constant prayer that the Priest stands in the Person of Christ, and bread and wine become the Body and Blood of Jesus….for our benefit and the benefit of all creation.

God hears our prayers… those we express out loud, either in gratitude, or in anger or distress… and He hears those in the silent depths of our hearts.
By the very act of praying, of asking something of God, we express in our actions a fundamental truth: that we are truly dependent on this God who is the source and end of all life; that it is by His ever present power that we are sustained in existence; that we do not have life under our control; that we are in many ways fragile beings, tossed and turned about by things and events that are much bigger than we. But they are not bigger than God!
Persistence in prayer, as illustrated in today’s readings, causes us, enables us, to pass through all the good, the bad and the ugly and to realize that God is drawing us ever away from our own limited understanding of what will make us happy, and ever deeper into the mystery of the divine.

He unveils to us that past, present and future are all under the eternal, watchful, caring gaze of His love. That there are movements in heaven and the in realm of the spiritual that far surpass our ability to grasp, and yet in which we know we must play a role. 
We come to understand… that by raising our hearts and minds in prayer to God, we allow Him to prepare us for that world that never ends and to equip us with what we need to handle life in this temporary place. 
And rest assured that when we might grow weary of praying, like He did for Moses, God will send us people to help us lift our hearts and hands and minds to the Lord. And we may well be surprised by whom God sends.
In persistent prayer we are given a glimpse of the heart of God, which, despite our trials and troubles in this life, we come to know is unimaginable love. 
It is a love so rich and full, so perfect and limitless that it will not rest until our happiness; -- our true happiness is secure.... for all eternity.
