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The conversation in the high school parking lot caught me off guard. 
 
One of my classmates had just gotten out of the car, and I could tell that he was angry about 
something. His mother rolled down her window, and she said to him with great tenderness: 
“Honey, I love you.” 
 
To which he shouted, “leave me alone!” 
 
Mom responded – “I’ll pick you up at 2:30, and I’ll still love you at 2:30!” 
 
And he yelled, “I don’t care! Leave me alone!” 
 
Now frankly, this kind of thing did not happen very often in our high school parking lot. Sons 
did not yell at their mothers in 1979. If sons DID yell at mothers in public, their fathers corrected 
that behavior in ways that did not include counselling, time outs, or fretting about their son’s 
feelings… 
 
So I was shocked that my classmate would yell at his mother. When a mom says, “I love you,” 
it’s not typical to respond, “I don’t care!” 
 
At lunch, I found out why he was mad at his mom. She had told him that he could not go to some 
concert in Philadelphia. He was angry. 
 
But then again, he was always angry about everything, and at everyone.  After high school, he 
went to college for a year, but had to drop out due to a DUI arrest. Later I heard that he had 
gotten married – a marriage which lasted less than a year. He had a son he rarely saw. His 
alcohol abuse got worse. 
 
When I saw him at our ten year reunion, I hardly recognized him. But he came over to me and 
asked, “You became a priest, right?” Then he told me about his life. He was going to AA 
meetings and working on sobriety. He’d found a church where he could connect with Jesus. 
 
He took a sip of his club soda and said, “My life changed when I finally realized that God loved 
me, and my family loves me. They had been telling me they loved me all along. But the healing 
began when I started to listen!” 
 
In today’s Gospel, we are privilege to see the moment when words of love are spoken, and the 
healing of the world begins. We encounter John the Baptist in the desert, preparing people for the 
arrival of the Messiah who will heal us.  
 



Jesus arrives, and is baptized by John. Like John the Baptist, we may wonder why a sinless Jesus 
should be baptized? Maybe it’s because he wants to show us that he is one with us, and he came 
to experience all that we experience. 
 
Then, Jesus has the experience which transforms him, and can transform us. As Jesus comes up 
out of the waters of the Jordan, Matthew says, “The heavens were opened for him… and a voice 
came from heaven saying, ‘This is my beloved Son, with whom I am well pleased.’” 
 
God’s voice says from heaven, “I love you.” And that changes everything. 
 
Now, Jesus is equipped to carry out his vocation. Jesus goes forth, confident that his father is 
with him. And, through Jesus, God says to every human being:  “I love you. You are my beloved 
child.” 
 
Jesus experienced that truth on the day of his baptism. That same basic truth is proclaimed to us 
on the day of our baptism. But in my experience, many of us simply don’t believe it. Or, we go 
through periods of time when we find it hard to believe. 
 
We may come to church, and hear preachers say that God passionately loves us. But it’s as if 
God says, “I love you,” and we shout back – either with our words OR our actions – “I don’t 
care!” 
 
So much of what goes wrong in human life flows out of our basic inability to grasp the truth that 
sets us free – you are God’s beloved. 
 
That boy in my school parking lot was constantly being told that he was loved. But he did not let 
that truth soak in. Since he felt a lack of that love, he tried to compensate in a dozen ways which 
were not healthy. 
 
He believed he was not loved - so he tried to fill that void with a string of bad relationships, 
mindless behavior. He did not believe he was loved – so he tried to mask that pain with anger, or 
alcohol. The fear of being unloved can lead to so much sin. 
 
And it does. How many of us simply have not grasped the truth that is proclaimed in today’s 
Gospel? On the day of your baptism – and every day since then – God has been opening the 
skies and saying, in myriad ways, – “Honey, I love you!” 
 
But we give into fear, and we do not listen, and we’re trapped by a loneliness which haunts us. If 
God keeps saying, “I love you,” and we keep yelling back, “I don’t care,” then we end up 
seeking comfort somewhere else. 
 
But you can’t find love in a bottle. You can’t find love in narcotics. You can’t find love sleeping 
around. You can’t find love in a lottery ticket. You can’t find love in a cash register. You can’t 
find love in your anger. 
 
You are God’s beloved. So you don’t have to define your life through your purchases or power. 



 
You are God’s beloved. So you don’t need to medicate your fears away, or dull your senses with 
electronic gadgets, or give into the petty smallness of a frightened world.  
 
You are passionately loved – you don’t have to be selfish, greedy, or impatient. 
 
An angry young man discovered the truth that saved his life when he finally started to pay 
attention to the fact that God had been saying “I love you” in ways that the young man had 
simply missed. But when he finally started listening to his God and his family, the healing began. 
 
At the Jordan river, an anxious and frightened world saw the skies open, and the saving truth of 
God’s love came bursting through. “You are my beloved. With you I am well pleased.” 
 
Pope Francis recently wrote: “Christian joy always endures, even as a flicker of light born of our 
personal certainty that, when everything is said and done, we are infinitely loved.” 
 
The Lord has always loved you. Perhaps Christ has been telling you that in a way that you 
missed. Perhaps you’ve just not been listening. Perhaps tonight you’ll hear him as he proclaims 
his love in the waters of the font and the breaking of the bread. 
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