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Hunkered Down Homilies 

“Fire” 

Friends,  

Fall has finally arrived!  In place 
of sweltering days and sticky, 
humid evenings we are walking 
outside with jackets to ward off 
the nip in the air.  

Fall weather calls for a fire in the 
fire pit and, of course, S’mores! I 
never made it as far as Boy Scouts - and I’m guessing there isn’t a campfire badge 
in Cub Scouts - so I never mastered the art of building a fire. I have learned over the 
years, however, that once you get a little pile of coals on the bottom of the fire, you 
can fan those coals with a Frisbee and kick up a pretty impressive fire. 

I think that is the image Paul had in mind when he wrote this to his younger 
colleague, Timothy: “For this reason I remind you to fan into flame the gift of God, 
which is in you, through the laying on of my hands.” (2 Timothy 1:6) Paul challenges 
Timothy to not be timid nor ashamed but to allow the Holy Spirit to move in and 
through his life.  

You may remember the campfire song, “Pass It On.”  
It only takes a spark to get a fire going. 
And soon all those around can warm up in its glowing. 

The spark that first lit a fire in us often has a dramatic effect on our lives. We begin 
to reflect the light of God’s Word and the warmth of God’s love. But sometimes that 
fire begins to dim and the light is not nearly as evident as before. When that 
happens, God will breathe His Spirit into our lives to fan the embers of our faith that 
may have lost their glow. But only if we give Him room. 

Perhaps a song for this season should be, “Breathe on me, Breathe on me. Holy 
Spirit, breathe on me.” Then the warmth of His love can flow through us. 
 

 


