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AUGUST 24 

ST. BARTHOLOMEW, Apostle and Martyr 
Rv 21:9-14; Ps 145:10-11,12-13,17-18; Jn 1:45-51 

 

ORDINARY MAN TRANSFORMED INTO  

EXTRAORDINARY DISCIPLE 
Homily by Fr. Michael A. Van Sloun 

Drawn from the first letter of St. John Chrysostom to the Corinthians 

Saturday, August 24, 2019, 5:00 p.m. Mass 

Sunday, August 25, 2019, 8:30 and 10:30 a.m. Masses 

 

Happy St. Bartholomew Day! 

Happy feast day!  And it is a “Feast.” 

“Feast” is a liturgical term. 

The “feast” is not referring to the ice cream social after Mass, 

  which should be a lot of fun. 

There are three ranks of liturgical celebrations when it comes to remembering a saint. 

In increasing levels of importance, they are: 

    an optional memorial, an obligatory memorial, and a feast. 

A “feast” ranks immediately below a solemnity, 

  the highest rank for any day on the liturgical calendar, 

  right below Easter, Christmas, and Pentecost, 

  and higher than the Sundays of Ordinary Time, 

  and celebration of St. Bartholomew is considered a “feast.” 

 

We think St. Bartholomew is a big deal. 

Well, so does the entire universal Church. 

In fact, it is unacceptable to skip or gloss over St. Bartholomew. 

He is one of the twelve apostles, for goodness sake! 

St. Bartholomew deserves our full attention at least once a year. 

 

We are all proud to be from St. Bart’s. 

I don’t want to pop our collective bubble, 

  but frankly, St. Bartholomew was not too much brag about, at least at the beginning. 

He was no big celebrity. 

He was not the kind of guy that we would to parade around or show off to our friends. 

 

St. Bartholomew is only mentioned four times in the New Testament 

  (Mt 10:3; Mk 3:18; Lk 6:14; Acts 1:1). 

He is on four separate lists of the twelve apostles, 

  and as they say at the end of the Looney Tunes, “That’s all, folks!” 

He didn’t get much press.   

Apparently, when it came to Bartholomew, 

  there wasn’t too much to write about. 

He was pretty ordinary, pretty unspectacular. 
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For some of apostles, we get to know what their former job was. 

Peter and Andrew, James and John, were fishermen (see Mt 4:18-22; Mk 1:16-20). 

Matthew was a tax collector (see Mt 9:9; Mk 2:13-14; Lk 5:27-28). 

We have no clue about St. Bartholomew’s job. 

  Maybe he was a fisherman, too. 

  He could have easily been a farmer or a shepherd. 

  He could have been a stone mason or a carpenter. 

We just don’t know what St. Bartholomew did. 

It had to be very plain and ordinary. 

Otherwise is would have been mentioned. 

 

So if St. Bartholomew is just a regular guy, no big shining star, 

    we can be pretty safe to make some other presuppositions about him. 

He didn’t come from royalty or nobility. 

  He wasn’t from the upper class. 

He wasn’t wealthy. 

  He didn’t have a lot of money. 

He was not well educated. 

He was not a polished public speaker. 

Never once is he quoted as saying anything in the gospel. 

He is a “back seat” sort of guy, a face in the crowd. 

There is nothing that made him stand out. 

 

We do know that the twelve apostles, St. Bartholomew included, 

  were traveling companions with Jesus for all three years of his public ministry (Lk 8:1). 

That means that St. Bartholomew heard Jesus speak many, many times. 

It also means that St. Bartholomew got see most, if not all, 

  of the miracles that Jesus performed. 

 

I know that we all want to be proud of St. Bartholomew, 

  but the next part might make us a bit ashamed. 

When Jesus preached, Bartholomew was just like the rest of the guys. 

  Many times he just didn’t understand what Jesus was saying (see Mt 13:10-11,36). 

There were a number of times that St. Bartholomew was afraid. 

  How many times did Jesus say in disappointment, “O, you of little faith!”? 

    (see Mt 8:26; 14:31; 17:20). 

  St. Bartholomew was not all that courageous or trusting. 

Remember when the apostles fought among themselves  

    about who was most important (Mk 10:35-45)? 

  James and John wanted positions on Jesus’ right and left. 

  St. Bartholomew was among the ten who were “indignant” (see Mk 10:41). 

  He was upset that he was overlooked.  He was small minded and jealous. 

Jesus came as the Messiah, to liberate people from their sins. 

  St. Bartholomew didn’t get it.   

  He mistakenly thought that Jesus would be a king or a general (see Acts 1:6). 
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I’m sorry. 

This is not going to get any better. 

Actually, it is going to take a turn for the worse. 

 

St. Bartholomew was supposedly one of Jesus’ closest friends, 

  on the inner circle, a partner, a companion – one of his “best buds.” 

St. Bartholomew shared the Last Supper with Jesus. 

St. Bartholomew went with Jesus out to Gethsemane on Holy Thursday night. 

When Jesus was arrested, what did St. Bartholomew do? 

  He ran for his life (Mt 26:56; Mk 14:50). 

When Jesus was on trial, and when Jesus was crucified, 

    where was St. Bartholomew? 

  He was hiding in fear, 

    barricaded behind locked and barred doors (inferred, Jn 20:19). 

 

How’s that for a true friend? 

How’s that for being an apostle? 

What kind of a letter grade would you give him? 

Would you be proud of having him as your friend? 

Would you hire him for your company? 

 

So far, St. Bartholomew did nothing to distinguish himself. 

He was average if we give him the benefit of the doubt. 

He was timid and weak. 

His commitment to Jesus was marginal at best. 

He was plain and unremarkable:  nothing to write home about. 

No wonder we don’t hear about him in the gospel. 

 

St. Bartholomew might not have been very good at the beginning, 

  but for all his failings, he never gave up. 

After Jesus ascended to heaven, 

  St. Bartholomew stayed connected to the other apostles (Acts 1:13), 

     and he prayed with them (Acts 1:14), 

     and he was with them on Pentecost (Acts 2:1-4), 

     and he received the gift of the Holy Spirit. 

 

St. Bartholomew, who had been so lukewarm,  

  suddenly was on fire for the Lord Jesus. 

The transformation, my friends, was simply incredible. 

He went  

  from dull to brilliant, 

  from shaky to solid, 

  from afraid to courageous, 

  from shy to outspoken. 

St. Bartholomew, Mr. Ordinary, was a changed man – supercharged! 

He would be extraordinary every step of the rest of the way. 
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The man from Cana of Galilee was ready to take the gospel on the road. 

The man who had shied away from conflict was ready to do battle with the rest of the world. 

 

Church historians believe that St. Bartholomew made a number of missionary journeys.   

There is evidence that he made a major trip to India  

  and founded a Christian community on the Malabar Coast.   

There are also reports that he made easterly expeditions to Mesopotamia and Persia,  

    to the modern areas of Syria, Iraq, and Iran;  

  and northwesterly expeditions to Phrygia and Lycaonia,  

    regions in central and east central Asia Minor or Turkey.   

Tradition holds that his final missionary journey  

  was to the west coast of the Caspian Sea in Armenia, in southern Russia,  

    where he both made converts and was martyred. 

We know the story of how he was skinned alive and then beheaded. 

He laid down his life for Jesus. 

 

St. Bartholomew got off to a slow start. 

At first, St. Bartholomew was just an ordinary guy, 

  not even worth writing about. 

He was in the back seat. 

He was a face in the crowd. 

And he made plenty of mistakes. 

 

But he wasn’t a prisoner of his past. 

He had a conversion experience. 

He made a new start. 

The last chapter of his life was the best. 

 

We are all a bit like St. Bartholomew. 

We are pretty ordinary, really. 

We all have our shortcomings and faults. 

Yet, despite our limitations and flaws, 

  Jesus still calls each of us, just like he called St. Bartholomew, 

  and Jesus doesn’t want us just to follow him, 

  he wants us to serve him, 

    and to do so generously, without holding back. 

St. Bartholomew did it, and we can do it. 

Jesus uses ordinary people to do extraordinary things in his name. 

It is never too late to make a new start. 

Jesus will give us the courage. 

The Holy Spirit will give us the power. 

Jesus is hoping that our last chapter will be our best! 


