17th Sunday in Ordinary Time, July 26, 2026: World Day of Prayer for Grandparents and
Elderly

The Lord says, “l will never forget you”

Jesus in the gospel today tells us that the Kingdom of Heaven is like a treasure hidden in a field.
It is like a merchant searching for fine pearls. Today, as we celebrate, we honor, and we pray
for all grandparents, the older adults, and the homebound. Grandparents and the elderly are
God’s gifts to us. They are a great treasure!

To all our grandparents and elderly:

Your lives - your stories, your sacrifices, your faith - are woven into the very fabric of who we are
as St. Pius X church. And God remembers every thread.

You have carried families through winters and summers in your heart.

You have held trembling hands, wiped quiet tears, and offered wisdom shaped by years of
love.

You have prayed in kitchens, barns, hospital rooms, and pews worn smooth by devotion.

Your faith has been a lantern in the dark, a steady flame guiding generations home.

You are our knowledge keepers. You carry the stories we did not live, the lessons we still need,
the names, prayers, songs, recipes, customs, and memories that make a family more than a
collection of people.

And more than anything, you have handed on the faith;
1. not always with many words, but with rosaries held in tired hands,
2. with blessings traced on foreheads,
3. with Sunday Mass made a priority,
4. with forgiveness offered again and again,
5. with lives that quietly said: God is faithful, so keep going.

And to every new grandparent:
T Receive this new child not only as a joy, but as a sacred calling.
T Let your arms be a place of blessing, your words a first catechism of love, your home a
doorway to prayer,
T and your life a living witness that says: Jesus is worth trusting, faith is worth passing on,
and this little one belongs forever to God.

And God has seen it all.
T Not one act of love has slipped from His memory.
T Not one sacrifice has faded from His sight.
T Not one prayer has been lost in the wind.

Isaiah tells us that God has engraved us on the palms of His hands —
T Meaning your story is not simply remembered; it is carried.
T Your name is not simply known; it is cherished.
T Your life is not simply noticed; it is held close to the heart of the One who made you.
T God is saying, “I will never forget you.” Amen.

In a world that rushes, that forgets, that sometimes moves past the elderly as though they were
scenery instead of saints, God speaks to us again.
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And to the younger generations, we must hear this as a challenge:
T Do not let the spirit of this disposable culture teach you to set aside the old when they
become slow, forgetful, fragile, or inconvenient.
T Asociety that throws away its elders throws away its memory, its wisdom, and its soul.

The gospel calls us to something better: to draw near, to listen, to honor, and to love them all
the way home. And so | encourage you to visit your parents and elderly relatives - and bring
your children with you.
T Because something holy happens in those visits.
T Children receive a gift no classroom can give: the stories, the laughter, the heritage, the
faith that shaped their family long before they were born.
T And older people receive what every heart longs for - to be remembered, to be needed,
to be surrounded by the young lives they helped make possible.
T These visits stitch generations together; they heal loneliness, strengthen identity, and
teach children that love is not just spoken, but lived across time.

Yes, “l will never forget you”; not in your loneliness. Not in your aging. Not in your quiet
days or aching nights. Never.

Let us Pray:

Loving God, You who never forget, look with tenderness upon grandparents and elders who
carry heavy hearts. For those who struggle with their health, be their strength when their bodies
feel fragile. For those who have lost a partner, cradle their loneliness in your gentle hands and
let cherished memories become a quiet blessing. For those worried about a sick or struggling
child or grandchild, steady their hope, strengthen their courage, and surround their loved ones
with your healing grace.

Lord, let your promise be their refuge: that suffering is not meaningless, that love already

given is counted as treasure, and that the hope of heaven shines like a dawn beyond the night.
May they know that this life’s sorrows are held within a larger story - a story where reunion is
real, where joy is restored, where heaven is their reward and their home. Grant them peace, the
kind that settles deep in the soul; grant them consolation, the kind that comes from being
remembered; grant them confidence, the kind that knows your love does not fade with age. We
make all our prayers through Jesus Christ our Lord, Amen.

Sending Forth Prayer:

May the Lord who never forgets you keep you in His tender care. May His face shine upon you.
May the promise of heaven lift your hearts. And may you always know - in this parish, in this
community, in this moment - you are cherished, you are remembered, you are a blessing
among us. Amen.
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