
4 Sunday of Lent Year B 

 

The Hound of Heaven, written by Francis Thompson, is one of the best known religious 

poems in the English language. It describes God’s pursuit of the human soul.  God so 

loved the world that he sent his Son not to condemn the world but to save the world. 

 

The Hound of Heaven was written from Thompson’s own personal experience.  As a boy, 

he intended to become a priest.  But, he was kind of a lazy unmotivated kid and so in an 

attempt to motivate him, his father sent him in medical school.  In medical school things 

got worse.  Thompson became addicted to opium which nearly wrecked his body and 

mind.  He fled to a slum and started earning a living by shining shoes, selling matches, 

and holding horses. 

 

It was while doing these menial jobs, however, that Thompson began writing. In 1887 he 

sent some poems and an essay to Mr. Wilfrid Meynell, the editor of a Catholic literary 

magazine called Merry England. The editor recognized the genius behind these works 

and published them in April 1888. Then Meynell went in search of the poet. He arranged 

accommodations for Francis, introduced him to other poets and helped him to realize 

God’s love.  

 

This led Thompson to write his best known poem the Hound of Heaven describing how 

he tried to run from God but how God “hunted” him and how divine love caught up with 

him. 

 

In the second reading from St. Paul today, he says, “God is rich in mercy!”  While we 

were still in our transgressions, Jesus can to save us.  “We are saved by grace!”   

 

In a book I was reading recently by George Weigel, he said, “spirituality is our search for 

God.  Christianity is God’s search for us.”  God came to seek and save those who were 

lost.  God so loved the world that he sent his only Son not to condemn the world but to 

save the world. 

 

Do you know the story of Ann Sullivan? She was a little girl in an institution who was 

almost like a wild beast. Everyone, her family, and the workers at the institution had 

written her off as hopeless. But there was one elderly nurse who believed there was hope 

for Ann.  She tried to communicate love and hope to this wild little creature. 

 

This elderly nurse visited Ann everyday who she affectionately called Little Annie.  For a 

long time Little Annie gave no indication she was aware of her presence.  The elderly 

nurse persisted and repeatedly brought some cookies and left them in her room.  Soon the 

doctors in the institution noticed a change.  After a period of time, they moved Little 

Annie upstairs.  Finally the day came when this seemingly "hopeless case" was released. 

 

Filled with compassion for others because of her institutional experience, Little Annie, 

Anne Sullivan, wanted to help others.  It was Anne Sullivan who, in turn, played the 

crucial role in the life of Helen Keller. It was she who saw the great potential in this little 



blind, deaf and rebellious child.  She loved her, disciplined her, played, prayed, pushed, 

and worked with her until Helen Keller became an inspiration to the entire world. 

 

It all began with the elderly nurse who didn’t give up on little Annie.  That’s a beautiful 

image of God.  He sees hope in each of us.  He is the Hound of Heaven who pursues and 

pursues us.  We must simply allow him to catch us.  If we want to call Jesus our Savior, 

we must first acknowledge our need to be saved.  We are all sinners – but none of us is 

beyond remedy if we are willing to allow God to forgive us and heal us. 

 

Do you remember the movie, “Driving Miss Daisy?”  Miss Daisy was an elderly woman 

who drove her car into her neighbor’s backyard.  Her son finally thought – this is the last 

straw – it’s time for mom to quit driving. So, he hired his mother a chauffeur named 

Hoke Coleburn, a middle-aged black man.  Miss Daisy, however, would not accept this 

restriction, this change in her life. 

 

Her son may have hired a chauffeur but it didn’t mean she had to use him.  As Hoke 

stood idle, Miss Daisy took the street car wherever she went, to the hairdresser or the 

grocery store.  Hoke was being paid for doing nothing.  That is exactly how Miss Daisy 

wanted things.  

 

But as stubborn as Miss Daisy was she finally changed her attitude.  One day she needed 

a few things from the store.  She left the house and began to walk toward the streetcar.  

As she walked down the sidewalk, Hoke slowly drove alongside in the new 1948 Hudson 

that her son had bought.  "Where are you going?" scowled Miss Daisy.  Hoke replied, 

"I'm fixin' to take you to the store!"  Somewhat reluctantly Miss Daisy agreed to get into 

the car; and her conversion began. 

 

Eventually Miss Daisy and Hoke began going everywhere together: to church, to the 

store, to visit relatives.  As the years passed, their relationship grew to the point that Miss 

Daisy one day said, “Hoke, you are my best friend." 

 

The Lord is offering to be in the driver’s seat in our lives.  But how often are we stubborn 

– I can go it alone.  I don’t need your help.  But Hoke didn’t give up.  He kept pursuing 

Miss Daisy, like the Hound of Heaven, until one day Miss Daisy got in the car and her 

life began to change. 

 

The Lord is inviting us to get in the car and to allow Him to drive – to accept his 

forgiveness – to cast off deeds of darkness – to quit hiding in the shadows.  Allow the 

Hound of Heaven to find you and you will discover the best friend of your life. 


