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THE FIFTH SUNDAY OF ORDINARY TIME, Year A 
Is 58:7-10; Ps 112:4-5,6-7,8-9; 1 Cor 2:1-5; Mt 5:13-16 

 

SUCCESS SHOULD NEVER CHANGE YOUR HAT SIZE 
Homily by Fr. Michael A. Van Sloun 

Saturday, February 4, 2017, 5:00 p.m. Mass 

Sunday, February 5, 2017, 8:30 and 10:30 a.m. Masses 

 

There is something very unfair about this gospel. 

It’s a terrible thing. 

Two parts of this gospel steal all the attention, 

  while another important part gets overlooked. 

We are going to correct that injustice here and now. 

 

So who is hogging all of the attention? 

  salt and light. 

Salt and light is all that we ever hear about. 

 

This gospel is about hats and caps. 

Really.  I’m serious. 

I brought along five of my favorite caps. 

You’ll see that there is a sports theme, here. 

 

First, we have the Timberwolves. 

I have two T-Wolves caps, 

  one of the older blue ones, 

  and the newer black one. 

And, as you would expect, I have a purple one, 

  for our Vikings who will be sitting at home watching the Super Bowl. 

And then I have two with Ms. 

This one is on the verge of becoming a collector’s item. 

  It’s a Twins cap without the TC. 

  This M design goes way back. 

And then, of course, I have a gold M for our Golden Gophers. 

  It’s elite.  It’s what you wear when you “Row the Boat.” 

 

If we were to examine these caps, 

  the first three are all adjustable with a plastic strap or a Velcro strip on the back. 

The other two are fitted caps. 

They come in sizes that correspond to the size of a person’s head. 

Mine is 7 ½, but they come in 7 ¼ and 7 ¾, and a number of other sizes. 

Please note!  Once a person gets a fitted cap, 

  the person really shouldn’t have to go to a larger size. 

My high school basketball coach had a saying that he told to our team 

  when I was a sophomore in high school and it is etched in my memory: 

  “Success should never change your hat size.” 
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Our coach would sit us down after a game. 

  Someone scored 20 points:  “No change in hat size, buddy!” 

  Someone would shut down the opposing team’s top scorer:  “No change in hat size.” 

  Someone would hit the winning basket:  “No change in hat size.” 

“We will have no fat heads around here.” 

 

Jesus said that we are supposed to let our light shine (see Mt 5:16a). 

On game night,  

  usually someone on the team would have great outing and light up the place. 

It is exactly what Jesus wants, 

  to do good deeds, 

  to put one’s talents and abilities on display before others. 

 

This applies to everyone, not just basketball players. 

Jesus said, “Do good deeds,” “Let your light shine” (paraphrases, Mt 5:16). 

 

My mom and I have visited about this and her cooking, 

  because cooking is a good deed for her, and her light really shines. 

The biggest cooking event of the year for my mom was Thanksgiving. 

She would spend most of Wednesday and all Thanksgiving morning cooking. 

The turkey and dressing, the potatoes and gravy, the buns and beans, 

  the pumpkin pie and apple pie, and they were all delicious. 

As the dinner moved along, she confessed that she would wait to see if anyone noticed, 

  if anyone appreciated all she had done, 

  and her ears were perked up for a compliment or a thank you. 

 

I said, “Mother, don’t worry.  Priests are the same.” 

She asked me quizzically, “Really?” 

“Sure,” I replied.  “Priests spend hours cooking up a homily. 

Then the priest serves it up to the congregation, 

  and while you are waiting for a compliment at the dinner table, 

  the priest is waiting for a compliment in the narthex after Mass.” 

 

My friends, I’m getting over this. 

When Deacon Rick preaches, when Deacon Matthew Quail preaches, 

  you have no idea how many times people come up to me after Mass and say, 

  “Nice homily, Father Mike” when I didn’t preach. 

 

When I’m preaching, I could try to make it about me: 

  To me goes the glory! 

When mom cooks, she could make it about herself: 

  To mom goes the glory. 

Many athletes, when they perform well, they make it about themselves: 

  To me goes the glory. 
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When we are preoccupied with the credit we deserve, 

  the respect that people ought to give to us, 

  the prominence that is rightly ours, 

    ‘To us goes the glory,’ 

  and the hat size gets bigger. 

Remember, “Success should never change your hat size.” 

 

Once I became a coach, it was time for me to take this hat-size deal to another level. 

After a game I’d sit down with our student-athletes. 

  Some players had delivered stellar performances; their lights really shined. 

  There were other players that other people didn’t notice, but I did, 

    not quite as talented, maybe, but had delivered a stellar effort. 

So I would ask our players, 

  “Who gave you your life and health?” 

  “Who gave you your talents and abilities?” 

  “Who gave you your strength, speed, and coordination?” 

  “Who gave you this opportunity?” 

I was delighted that most of those young men  

  had enough faith and maturity to reply, “God.” 

 

Then I would quote this gospel to them, 

  “People should see your good deeds  

      and glorify your heavenly Father” (paraphrase, Mt 5:16b). 

And I would continue, 

  “If you have a great performance, or a great effort, 

      it is not, ‘Glory to you,’ it is ‘Glory to God.’” 

Similarly, “If my mom cooks a great Thanksgiving dinner, 

      it is not “Glory to mom,’ it is ‘Glory to God.’” 

  “If I preach a great homily, 

      it is not “Glory to Father Mike,’ it is ‘Glory to God.’” 

 

This is not to say that we should not affirm, thank, or compliment people. 

  We need to be appreciative and grateful. 

But when it comes to us, 

  we should not be expecting or demanding praise and recognition from others. 

Our hat size should never change. 

 

When we do good deeds, when our light shines, 

  the purpose is not to glorify ourselves,  

    it is to glorify God, 

  and to lead those who see us to glorify God. 

 

So I would tell my athletes, “If you get your name in paper, great. 

  If someone compliments you, praises you.  Fantastic. 

  But please, receive it graciously, and don’t get a fat head. 
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  If the opportunity presents itself, accept their compliment,  

    tell them how great that the experience was, 

      share the credit with others, 

    but then slip in something about how God gave you the ability and the chance to do it. 

  And if it seems too preachy, too pious, you don’t have to say anything, 

    but at least humbly think, “To God goes the glory,” 

    and keep your hat size the same. 

 

Normally when people reflect about this gospel, 

  it is all about salt and light. 

We rarely hear about caps, 

  but we need to think about caps because our hat size should never change. 

Jesus explains why: 

  “People should see your good deeds  

      and glorify [not you but] your heavenly Father” (paraphrase, Mt 5:16). 

 

 


