Thirty Third Sunday
Year C
Last year I was teasing some young friends of mine who were being married in the United States. Half in truth, whole in earnest,  I was telling the bride that the groom was punching well above his weight. I was very humbled when she put me in my place saying,
Looks don’t last Father, character does. And without a doubt her choice of husband had oodles of character.

[bookmark: _GoBack]Beauty of course, in all its forms draws all of us. The beauty of a person, the beauty of buildings, planeloads of tourists leave our airports on a daily basis to see the sights of Rome and Krakow and further afield.

Art galleries draw thousands of people to their works of art and the beauty of another age

Perhaps the people addressed by Jesus at the temple were drawn not to pray or to worship but to study its design and admire a feat of architecture as they gazed at its beauty.

If so they were not so very different from us. As they do so Jesus speaks directly to them and puts them in their place telling them:
The time will come when not a single stone will be left on another, everything will be destroyed.

Today we do all we can to preserve beauty. How much is spent on cosmetics, buildings are shored up, works of art restored. But nonetheless none of this lasts for ever.

The beauty we need to focus on is the beauty of God’s love, a love that is eternal and is seen as a reflection in the love we have and show for others.

 It is our inner character that counts and we need to take us much indeed more care of it than the parts that will pass away.
