
 HOMILY – THE BAPTISM OF THE LORD – 1-13, 2019 

There are some very significant dates we remember in our journey through life: our 

birthday, our college graduation, our wedding anniversary, and our children’s birthdays. 

But there is one special day I bet most of us have forgotten or have never celebrated: 

our baptism date. 

On that special day we were welcomed into three new families: the Christian family, the 

Catholic family and our parish community but we were also given a new identity. 

Through baptism and the Holy Spirit we became a child of God. Just as the Holy Spirit 

descended upon Jesus at the river Jordan and proclaimed “You are my beloved Son; 

with you I am well pleased” – the same Spirit came upon us at baptism and identified 

us as His beloved daughter or son. 

Several years ago, the well-known African American poet, Maya Angelou, was offered a 

guest professorship at Wake Forest University. In the first day of her class, she spent 

the entire class period learning the student’s names by spelling them out and having the 

students explain their origins. In the second class period, she reviewed the names again 

and in the third class period, she repeated the process. After the third time around, she 

asked the class, “Why do you think I have devoted twenty per cent of valuable class 

time to simply learn your names?” There was a deafening silence. So Maya answered 

her own question. “Your name is a sign of your dignity. Calling someone by name is 

recognizing someone, not simply as human, but as a person. You bestow dignity on 

another person when you call them by name.” 

How beautiful are the words found in the first reading from Isaiah. “Here is my servant 

whom I uphold, my chosen one with whom I am pleased, upon whom I have put 

my spirit … I have grasped you by the hand, I formed you, and set you as a 

covenant of the people, a light to the nations, to open the eyes of the blind, to 

bring out prisoners from confinement and from the dungeon, those who live in 

darkness.” 

These words from the prophet Isaiah can remind us of our dignity as baptized 

Christians. They remind us that we are valuable. By faith and baptism, we have become 

daughters and sons of God in Christ. That is who we are. We are upheld, chosen and 

pleasing to the Lord. God has made us and saved us. God has made us God’s own – 

“Here is my servant, in whom I am well pleased.” 

The struggle of our life is to claim that dignity and when we do it will lead us to mission. 

When we can finally in trust say to ourselves, “I am a beloved daughter or son,” we 

have good news. We have good news to spread to the world. Jesus’ baptism that we 

celebrate today does not only mark the moment where he claims his true identity and 

dignity, it is also the beginning of his public ministry, For in Jesus’ life, as in ours, when 

we claim our identity, we become empowered for mission! Dignity leads to service. 



As your pastor and servant I feel it is my obligation to remind you and myself who we 

are. We are God’s beloved children. We need to claim that identity every day. We need 

to wake up each morning and pray: “My name is Bob and I am a beloved child of God. I 

am not worthless. I am precious. I am not without purpose. I am called. I am not 

forgotten. I am loved. God delights in the fact that I have another day to live.” And once 

we do that, once we claim our identity, a question follows: “Lord, what do you want me 

to do today?” Identity and mission – they go together. Let the words of the Prophet 

Isaiah ring in your ears and hearts: “I, the Lord, have called you … I have grasped you 

by the hand, I formed you and sent you to be a light for the nations.” 

 

 

Closing Story      1-13-2019 

There was a father in a church with his three young children and he had never been to 

this church before and he had with him his five year old daughter. As it was customary 

when he did go there he sat in the very front row so the children could properly witness 

the service. During this particular service, the minister was performing the baptism of a 

tiny infant. The little five year old girl was captivated by this, taken in by this, observing 

that the minister was saying something she couldn’t quite hear and pouring water over 

the infant’s head. With a quizzical look on her face, the little girl turned to her father and 

asked, “Daddy why is he brainwashing the baby?” 

 

 

 

  


