
There is a wonderful story about St. Philip Neri that I would like to recount. St. Philip Neri was 
an Italian priest who lived in the 16th Century. Known as the “Third Apostle of Rome” after St. 
Peter and St. Paul, St. Philip Neri was a saintly priest. Here is the story. 

One day a woman visited St. Philip Neri. Known for her wicked tongue and gossip, often stirring 
up the pot sharing other peoples’ faults, St. Philip gave her some money to go buy a chicken at 
the store. After the chicken was killed, St. Philip asked her, as she walked back, to pluck all the 
feathers off the chicken. The woman was delighted that the saintly St. Philip had asked her to 
do something for him. She went to buy the chicken, got it and as she walked back to St. Philip, 
she plucked every feather off and when arrived, handed him a freshly plucked chicken. He 
thanked her and then asked her another favor. “Now go back once more, and gather all the 
feathers of the chicken you just plucked.” She objected, “That is impossible, Father. The wind 
has scattered the feathers in every direction.” 

Then St. Philip Neri responded, “Let this be a lesson for you, for it is exactly the same with your 
wicked words. Just as the chicken feathers have been scattered by the wind in every direction, 
so have your wicked words been scattered in every direction by other people, repeating your 
stories!” 

I was recently reminded of this story by something a person did, repeating to others what they 
did not need to hear about a situation. Here St. Paul gave sound advice centuries earlier than 
St. Philip Neri, “Let no evil talk come out of your mouths, but only such as is good for edifying, 
as fits the occasion, that it may import grace to those who hear. And do not grieve the Holy 
Spirit of God… Let all bitterness and wrath and anger and clamor and slander be put away from 
you, with all malice, and be kind to one another, tenderhearted, forgiving one another, as God 
in Christ forgave you.” (Ephesians 4:29-31) 

This kind of sinfulness goes on in every walk of life and yes sadly, even in Church parishes 
among their staffs and their volunteers. So the next time we are about share information that 
could hurt another person’s reputation (even if it is true) let’s think of the plucked chicken with 
its feathers everywhere and God asking us to retrieve every last feather that the wind of gossip 
has scattered. 


