
Pastoral Remarks from Fr. George for 1.29.21 
 

 
 
Once there was a king who had three sons, each with a special talent. The first 
had a talent for growing fruit. The second for raising sheep. And the third for 
playing the violin. Once, the king had to go overseas on important business. 
Before departing he called his three sons together and told them he was 
depending on them to keep the people contented in his absence.  
 
Now for a while things went well. But then came the winter, a bitter and cruel 
winter it was. There was an acute shortage of firewood. Thus, the first son was 
faced with a very difficult decision. Should he allow the people to cut down some 
of his beloved fruit trees for firewood? When he saw the people shivering with 
cold, he finally allowed them to do so.  
 
The second son was also faced with a difficult decision. Food became very scarce. 
Should he allow the people to kill some of his beloved sheep for food? When he 
saw the children crying for hunger, his heart went out to them and he allowed 
them to kill some of the sheep. 
 
Thus, the people had firewood for their fires, and food for their tables. 
Nevertheless, the harsh winter continued to oppress them. Their spirits began to 
sag, and there was no one to cheer them up. They turned to the fiddler, but he 
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refused to play for them. In the end things got so bad that in desperation many of 
them emigrated. 
 
Then one day the king arrived back home. He was terribly sad to find that many of 
his people had left his kingdom. He called in his three sons to give an account of 
what had gone wrong. 
 
The first said, “Father, I hope you won't be mad at me, but the winter was very 
cold and so I allowed the people to cut down some of the fruit trees for 
firewood.” And the second son said, “Father, I hope you won't be mad with me 
because when food got scarce, I allowed the people to kill some of my sheep.” On 
hearing this, far from being angry, the father embraced his two sons, and told 
them that he was proud of them. 
 
Then the third son came forward carrying his fiddle with him. “Father”, he said, “I 
refused to play because you weren't here to enjoy the music.” “Well then”, said 
the king, “play me a tune now because my heart is full of sorrow.” The son raised 
the violin and bow but found that his fingers had gone stiff from lack of exercise. 
No matter how hard he tried, he could not get them to move. Then the father 
said, “You could have cheered up the people with your music, but you refused. If 
the kingdom is half-empty, the fault is yours. But now you can no longer play. 
That will be your punishment.” 
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I love this story that some have attributed to Henry David Thoreau, but we cannot 
be sure. I share it to offer us an opportunity to grow spiritually by self-reflection 
on the third son’s unwillingness to “cheer up the people with his music”. 
 

 
 

- What if every Sunday as we leave church or view the live streaming video of 
church services from home, we resist the temptation to unload on 
someone because we are annoyed or feel the Scripture passages we heard 
that day don’t apply to us? 

 
- What if the first thing we say to our co-workers after worshiping God each 

“Lord’s Day” is a “kind and supportive word” reminding each other of His 
unconditional love and mercy for us? 
 

- What if for the rest of the day on Sunday, and for as long as we can the rest 
of the new week, we stand up, say “No”, and resist temptations from the 
Evil One to criticize someone because it makes us feel better, even though 
deep down we know it demeans the image of God in both of us. 
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-  
 

- Recall how the father in the parable said, “You could have cheered up the 
people with your music, but you refused. If the kingdom is half-empty, the 
fault is yours. But now you can no longer play. That will be your 
punishment.” Knowing that outcome in advance, how can we choose not to 
build others up, especially after our Eucharistic Banquet when we just 
received the Body and Blood of our Savior, Who endured untold suffering 
so we could be reconciled and live in harmony with Him?  
 

o Indeed, the first son sacrificed his precious fruit trees to ensure his 
neighbors had warm fires and were not overcome with freezing 
weather. The second son sacrificed his valuable sheep so his 
neighbors could eat and would not starve. 
 

o The third son was asked simply to spend a few minutes playing his 
violin to cheer up the depressed spirits of his neighbors during the 
harsh winter. Indeed, a few minutes of offering an uplifting sound 
from his violin would have given them comfort and show he cared.  

 
 So now, what are we going to choose to do next Sunday? Yes, 

the choice is ours. Considering the parable above, do we want 
the father (who represents God) to embrace us like he did with 
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his first two sons? Do we want him to tell us how proud he is 
that we sacrificed our ego and pride and “departed the Divine 
Liturgy in peace”, lifting others instead of ourselves? 
 

 If we refuse, the father reminds us that those we caused to 
leave because of our ill will is our fault and we will have to 
account for our choices. Sadly, we lose the ability to serve God 
by selfishly choosing our personal will over God’s will for us to 
bring the “Good News” to His creation. He is depending on us 
to build up and not tear down His Kingdom. Amen! 

 

 

“Then Jesus told 
His disciples, ‘If any 
want to become My 
followers, let them 
deny themselves 
and take up their 
cross and follow 
Me.’”  

(Matthew 16:24) 

 

+Fr. George Tsahakis, 1.29.21 


