
 If ever there were an ordinary Sunday, this is it. Christmas is 

over – really over, all twelve days of it. The decorations are down, the 

church is back to normal. It’s the twelfth of January, not a particularly 

special date in the liturgical or the secular calendar. And it’s the 

twelfth of January, which means that 2020 has been around long 

enough that even the new year doesn’t seem so new anymore. I mean, 

I wrote a check this week and actually remembered to write the 

correct year! (A check, for those of you who don’t know, is an old-

fashioned means of transferring money by writing a dollar amount 

on a piece of paper that then serves as a kind of currency. You can 

see me after the Mass if you need me to explain further.) This isn’t a 

holiday weekend – Martin Luther King, Jr. Day isn’t until next week. 

This isn’t even a playoff weekend, because both the Bears and the 

Eagles were terrible this year and so are sitting at home today, 

watching all of their friends play the football. And there’s no special 

Mass schedule today, like there will be in two weeks when we have 

our annual meeting and so will have one Mass only – that’s right, one 

Mass only – at 10:00. (I told you I would remind you of this every 

chance I got!) Nope, today is a perfectly ordinary Sunday. 

 Now, I can see in your eyes that some of you want to 

contradict me on this point. Today is not just an ordinary Sunday, 

you want to say. It’s the Baptism of our Lord. We’re all decked out in 

white, which means it’s a feast day, one more special Sunday before 

the ordinary green we’ll see next week. And you’re right, I suppose. 

Today is a Sunday with a special name. But other than the readings, 

not much has changed today. We don’t have a baptism, and so while 

we’ll renew our baptismal vows in a moment as a reminder of the 

central theme of this day, the Mass, otherwise, feels pretty ordinary. 

It’s just a regular Sunday, full of regular people, doing their regular 

Sunday thing. 

 I imagine that it started out as an ordinary day for John the 

Baptist, too. He woke up, alone in the wilderness, and stretched, 



scratched the places where his camel’s hair robe had made him itchy 

in the night, and sat looking out over the Jordan River, munching on 

a few sticky-sweet locusts until the day’s baptizands arrived. They came 

soon enough, a steady stream of people wandering in from Jerusalem 

and all Judea, all of them looking for him. John stood and met them, 

cranking up his daily proclamation of “Repent, for the kingdom of 

heaven has come near!” He walked into the water and started his day’s 

work, greeting each person as they splashed down to meet him, 

listening to them confess their sins, lowering their weight carefully 

down into the water and then lifting them up quickly, up into the 

light and into a new, refreshed, clarified life.  

 Now, don’t get me wrong – just because it was an ordinary 

day didn’t mean that it was a boring day. A couple of stray Pharisees 

tried to sneak in the line, and John had a bit of fun calling them out 

and trying his “brood of vipers” line on them. One man came and 

tried to confess so many sins that John had to tell him that God knew 

what was in his heart so that he didn’t hold up the line all day. A 

woman laughed and cried and smiled so much when she came out of 

the water that John couldn’t help but laugh and cry and smile right 

along with her, even letting her give him a little hug before she walked 

away. And there were children in the line today. Baptizing children 

was never boring for John, not just because sometimes they tried to 

squirm away or rescue a pebble from the riverbed or even, sometimes, 

splash him back, but also because the sight of children being included 

in a moment as holy as this, the sight of children being seen and 

treated as full human people never ceased to move him. 

 So the day wasn’t boring, but it wasn’t so unusual, either. 

Ordinary Jordan, ordinary water, ordinary John, ordinary day. That 

is, until he saw Jesus standing in line. He just looked up and there he 

was, his cousin, waiting in line like any normal, ordinary person. Jesus 

was three people from the front when John noticed him, and John 

baptized the next two people with his heart pounding in his chest and 



his mind spinning like a top. What was Jesus doing here? Jesus was 

the one with the winnowing fork and the unquenchable fire; he had 

no sins to confess and no repenting to do – why in the name of 

heaven would he come to John for baptism? By the time his cousin 

stepped down into the river next to him, John was in full panic mode. 

No, he said. No, no, no, no, no. I need to be baptized by you, and 

you’re coming to me? No, I can’t do this, I shouldn’t do this – you 

shouldn’t do this. You don’t need it.  

 But Jesus put a hand on John’s shoulder to stop him from 

spinning out and smiled. Let it be so now, he said. You’re right – I 

don’t need this, but it’s proper for us to do this together as a sign of 

my righteousness, of my faithfulness and obedience. I don’t need this, 

but I want it. I want to be with you, he said to John, with you and 

with all of them. I want to be with you, as like you as I can be. I want 

to be with you, fully and for all time. 

 What was true all those centuries ago in the current of the 

Jordan river is also true today. Jesus wants to be with you, fully, and 

for all time. This is the message of the Incarnation we have just 

finished celebrating, and it is clearly Matthew’s message in his telling 

of this story in Jesus’ life. Jesus’ baptism reveals many things – Jesus’ 

unique sonship, Jesus’ place in the Holy Trinity, Jesus’ belovedness. 

But it also reveals Jesus’ unity with all of Creation, Jesus’ unique 

attachment to us humans, Jesus’ pattern of choosing, again and again, 

to be with us in every way possible. Jesus chooses us, again and again, 

just shows up, unexpected and unannounced, on an ordinary day, to 

show us what it means that he is God with us.  

Jesus is God with us – in the midst of the crowds waiting to 

see John and in the cold waters of the Jordan. Jesus is with us when 

we feel the need to repent and return to the Lord. Jesus is with us in 

the dry heat of the wilderness and on the long road back to Jerusalem. 

Jesus is with us in hunger and thirst, when we have aching feet and 

heavy limbs. Jesus is with us when we are in need, Jesus is with us 



when we are alone. Jesus is with us when we are afraid, Jesus is with 

us when we are depressed, Jesus is with us when we are heartbroken 

or frustrated or angry. Jesus is with us when we have no hope. Jesus 

is with us when we feel like things can never change. Jesus is with us 

when we are persecuted and hated for his sake, or because of who we 

are, or for no reason whatsoever. Jesus is with us when our lives are 

weighed down with injustice. Jesus is with us when we are bruised 

and beaten and when our wick is burning low. Jesus is with us in 

times of harmony and in times of chaos, in peace and in war. Jesus is 

with us in the morning when we rise; Jesus is with us in the night 

when we sleep or when we cannot sleep. Jesus is with us in illness, in 

pain, and in death. Jesus is with us when we are bubbling over with 

joy, when we are aching with sorrow, and Jesus is with us when we 

are neither of these things. Jesus is with us all, all of the time, all of 

our days.  

 Jesus is with us, has chosen to be with us, showing us what it 

means to be truly beloved, empowering us in our own baptisms to 

live a righteous life, to do what God is calling us to do and to be 

whom God is calling us to be. This choice changes us and the world. 

This choice means that even our ordinary days are shot through with 

the presence of the divine. For there is no day when Jesus leaves you 

alone, no day when Jesus is not pouring upon you and upon the 

whole world the blessings of his presence – forgiveness, healing, 

reconciliation, and peace – so that you may turn and share those 

blessings with an aching world. Jesus is with you today and every day. 

Which takes me back to my original point. Today, our Lord Jesus 

Christ, the beloved Son of God, is with you, choosing you, loving 

you, healing you, calling you, walking every single step with you. Just 

like any, regular, ordinary day.  
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