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When I was in my mid-twenties, I rarely prayed and didn’t have much of a relationship with Christ.  

In January of 1991 I was deployed to Saudi Arabia for Operations Desert Shield and Desert Storm.  

I was assigned to a Saudi-run air traffic control tower as a liaison and worked the 9pm to 9am 

shift with a crew of four Saudis.  One night we were sitting there talking when all of a sudden the 

air raid sirens went off and two US Patriot missiles rocketed into the sky from their compound 

just across the runway.  Then more Patriots were launched, and instantly the dark silence of the 

night was broken by brilliant flashes of light and deafening explosions as incoming Scud missiles 

were intercepted.  Things got real intense real quick.  Planes on the ground wanted to get in the 

air to avoid being sitting ducks, and planes in the air wanted to find someplace safe to orbit until 

things settled down.  The phones in the tower were ringing off the hook.  Suddenly, in the middle 

of the chaos, the Saudi supervisor bolted out of the tower, followed seconds later by his entire 

crew.  There I was, all alone, with explosions going off everywhere and planes looking for help.  

The tower rocked with each explosion and I hoped the glass, which completely surrounded me, 

didn’t get blown in, or that the tower would take a direct missile hit.  With a microphone in each 

hand, I worked to get all the planes where they needed to be.  Then I finally evacuated.  As I ran 

down the winding stairs of the 120-foot tall tower, I realized that I had been counting explosions.  

24 to that point.  I decided to stop counting, because counting wasn’t exactly helping to keep me 

calm.  Then came another explosion.  And another.  I remember sort of praying, or at least 

thinking, “Lord, get me out of this.”  And He did.  He got me out of that attack and several more, 

and I returned home a few months.  All was good.  And I promptly forgot about the Lord and 

went right back to my almost nonexistent prayer life. 

 

Praying when our backs are against the wall, when we’re desperate, when our health is in 

jeopardy, or when we don’t know what else to do is easy for us.  In fact, I’d say it goes according 

to our very nature to reach out to our creator in times of need.  But when things are going well, 

it can become easy for us to forget about Him and let our prayer lives lapse like I did when I 

returned home from the Gulf War.   
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In today’s first reading, Joshua and his men had the upper hand as long as Moses kept his hands 

raised in prayer.  When he grew weary and his hands dropped – in other words, his prayer 

faltered – then the Amalekites had the upper hand.  Then in the Gospel, the widow in the parable 

needed a just decision from the judge, who was unwilling to help her.  She kept coming to him, 

and he kept blowing her off.  But she kept coming.  And eventually, the judged ruled in her favor. 

 

These readings make me think of two aspects of prayer: persistence and participation.  Don’t do 

like Moses and I did, and let your prayer life falter just because things are going well.  Even if 

things are just peachy, there are other forms of prayer we can persist in.  In my opinion, the 

easiest form is thanksgiving.  We all have something to be thankful for; our families, our friends, 

a bountiful harvest, landing that dream job – our very lives.  So at the very least we can and 

should thank God every day for all the good things He has given us.  Other forms of prayer include 

prayers asking for forgiveness, prayers of intercession for others, prayers of adoration, prayers 

of praise…the list goes on and on.  If we develop a habit of prayer that goes beyond, “Lord, I need 

your help,” we’ll find that it’s easier to persist in prayer. 

 

We live in an age where results are at the tips of our fingers.  Need a recipe for zucchini cake?  

Google it, and bam!  Instant results.  But God isn’t Google; we often don’t get instant results.  

Notice that the widow in the Gospel didn’t get what she needed the first time she asked…or the 

second.  Maybe not even the third.  But she didn’t give up.  We too need to be persistent.  But 

we also need to realize that just because we’re persistent doesn’t mean we’re going to get what 

we prayed for.  Because sometimes what we want is not what God wills.  It can be easy to think 

that, like the judge in the parable, God is blowing us off when we pray for something like the 

healing of a gravely ill loved one, only to have them die.  But maybe God brought them profound 

peace in their final days as they prepared to embrace eternal life.  Or maybe you prayed more 

intensely than ever before, and grew closer to Him in the process.  God does hear our prayers 

and He does answer them, but sometimes the answer isn’t what we expect, so we might not 

even recognize it.  So be persistent.  Pray, even when it seems like your prayer is going 

unanswered.  Because God does hear you.  And He does respond. 
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The second thing I mentioned was participation.  Notice that when Moses prayed, Joshua and his 

men didn’t just sit around waiting for God to strike down the Amalekites on His own.  They 

participated.  We too must be ready to participate, and not just wait around for God to act.  

There’s a joke about a man who stood on his roof in rising flood waters.  He couldn’t swim, so he 

prayed for God to save him.  When the water was up to his knees, a person on a log floated by 

and asked if he wanted to grab on.  The man said, “I have prayed to the Lord and He will save 

me.”  When the water was up to his waist, a person came by in a canoe and asked if he wanted 

to get in.  Again the man said, “I have prayed to the Lord and He will save me.”  When the water 

was up his neck, a pontoon boat came by and the person asked him if he wanted to get on.  Again 

the man said, “I have prayed to the Lord and He will save me.”  Shortly after the pontoon boat 

left, the water rose above his head and the man drowned.  When he got to heaven he asked the 

Lord, “Why didn’t you save me?!”  The Lord replied, “I sent you a log, a canoe, and a pontoon 

boat.  What more do you want?”  The man was persistent, but He forgot about participation.  

Sometimes the Lord will answer our prayers completely on His own, but we also need to be ready 

to participate. 

 

I want to take the themes of persistence and participation one step further.  Don’t just make 

them part of your prayer life; make them part of your entire life in faith.  Persist in growing in 

holiness, modeling your life after Christ’s.  Participate in His life, and let Him participate in yours.  

Participate in the Mass.  Not mindlessly, simply doing and saying the parts without thinking, but 

really participate.  Pray the prayers, don’t just say them.  Let God speak to you through the Mass.  

Through perseverance and participation, let your relationship with Christ grow. 

 

My relationship with Him has definitely grown since the Gulf War ended almost 29 years ago.  

But at times I still struggle with persistence and participation in my prayers and in my life.  Jesus 

asked, “When the Son of Man comes, will he find faith on earth?”  In other words, will He find 

perseverance and participation in the prayer life, Church life, and entire life of the faithful?  Or 

will he find a people like I was, who call out to Him only when things are exploding all around us? 


