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 A servant, Figaro, and his fiancé, Susanna, live in the palace of a count. It is the day 

before their wedding. They are the most trusted and devoted servants of the Count and Countess. 

Yet, the Count finds favor with Susanna and wishes to be with her. Figaro is without options. He 

has no power. He has no right to defy his master. He is without a voice. Yet, he demands to be 

heard. He demands not to be overlooked. He sings: 

Se vuol ballare, signor contino, 

il chitarrino le suonerò, sì, 

Which means, “So you want to dance, little count? I’ll bring my Guitar”. It is a song of silent 

underground rebellion. Though he cannot change his status; though he cannot tell his master 

“no”, he finds a way to be heard, voiceless though he may be. 

 In the Gospel text, we meet a widow. Conceivably, she has little means to survive. 

Certainly, she must struggle and live meekly to stay alive. She has no voice in society. She 

survives, not thrives. When we meet her, she is down to the very last she has left; two coins. This 

widow who has been so careful and so frugal makes what we might call a financially unwise 

decision. She is exactly the kind of poor and faithful person that the offering should help, right? 

Why then does she give everything? 

 It is common to look at her actions and praise her for seeing that though she has little, 

there are people who have less. That is a satisfying conclusion for many people. Still others say 

that she is giving out of love for the church and for God and certainly, we like this conclusion. It 

makes her into a model of virtue and an example of reverence. But, what if she had another 

motive. What if she looked at the world and saw that it was upside down? What if she knows that 

she has no voice and yet seeks to be heard? What if she says nothing, yet it is her action that 

speaks for her? What if she has the same idea as Figaro? 

 “So you want to dance, world? I’ll bring my guitar” 

 I have a theory that women get into the Bible for two reasons: (1) that they are smart, and 

(2) that they are the smartest person in the room. This woman, this poor widow, understands 

something about the world that was absolutely true: The world was not as it should be. She was 

overlooked and undervalued by the people around her. They had let her get to the point that she 

had nothing left to survive. She has no voice. Yet she demands to be heard. What if she walks 

into the temple with her head held high, her eyes focused on her surroundings with silent 

indignation. She looks ahead and sees the leaders, who have plenty to not only survive, but 

enough to thrive. She makes eye contact and doesn’t break it, walking forward with confidence. 

As she puts in her last two coins, she does so with a silent question. Why, she asks, why? 

 This is where Jesus comes in. Jesus understands what she understands. The world that 

Jesus and the widow live in is vastly unfair to them and to the poor and downtrodden of society. 

Jesus did a lot to turn the world upside down. He spent His time with tax collectors and sinners. 

He uplifted the lowly; he casts the mighty from their thrones. Jesus’ actions on earth were 

profoundly religious, but also resonant politically. This widow who came with nothing sought 

aid; sought an end to the physical needs that she was experiencing; sought financial stability. 

Jesus sees her. He wails with her, and yet she leaves with nothing. 

 This is not the solution we want for her. We want to see her leave with newfound hope 

and some security. Perhaps someone with financial stability could commit to help her in the long 

term or someone could do something to meet her immediate physical needs. Yet, all that happens 

is that she gets noticed. Is it enough? Is it enough to know that you have been heard when the 

answer is no? This widow may indeed have said that it was enough, although not for her physical 
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needs. The poor are ever present and her demise was as guaranteed as the demise of all those like 

her. Yet, what she demanded was to be heard, and indeed she was heard. 

 What would that mean for us? If this model of virtue asked for what was rightfully hers? 

If instead of giving the last of her means of living out of benevolence, she did so trying to prove 

a point? How would we look at this widow if we read her story like this? Is she still such a noble 

and virtuous character now? And does it matter if she isn’t such a likable character anymore? 

 If we look at it this way, this story asks something of us. It shows us the facts of 

inequality and social injustice and looks at the world unblinkingly. It is uncomfortable; it is 

awkward; it is disquieting. Yet, it is not an accusation; it is an invitation. This story invites us to 

find the voiceless and listen to them. It invites us to ask: What would that widow look like 

today? What would she wear? Where would she live? Would she still make a bold statement or 

would she quietly sink to sidelines unheard? The voiceless are out there. Are they being seen? 

Will they find a way to be heard? Are the voiceless people of today singing the song of Figaro, 

waiting for an opportunity to be heard?  

Se vuol ballare, signor contino, 

il chitarrino le suonerò, sì, 

Be emboldened to listen and to hear. Amen. 


