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St. Peter’s rehabilitation continues today.  If you were here last night, you know that I spoke about 
how St. Peter’s dash to the tomb, which we hear about this morning, was the beginning of his conversion 
to the fulness of the faith.  He plays such a visible role in the Evangelists’ accounts of Our Lord’s 
Passion, Death, and Resurrection, because he was so important to the founding of Christ’s Body, the 
Church.  Jesus paradoxically chose the Apostle who fell the hardest, denying Jesus three times, 
comforting himself by the fire while doing so, and then only haltingly exercising the leadership assigned 
to him, because Jesus wanted to give us all hope.  If a man as incompetent, selfish, and afraid could be 
transformed by grace to become the Prince of the Apostles, there is indeed hope for all of us.  He knew of 
what he spoke in today’s lesson from Acts. 

He preaches today, “...that everyone who believes in [Jesus] receives forgiveness of sins through his 
name.”  This is especially pertinent to those of us who are converts to the Faith, latecomers to the party, 
so to speak.  Like St. Peter, we  had a lot that needed to be forgiven, even if most of us did not fail as 
publicly and spectacularly as did St. Peter on Holy Thursday.  The forgiveness that we need is possible 
precisely because “…God raised Jesus on the third day,” today, Easter Sunday.  Because Jesus 
conquered death, sin does not have the last word.  What we are able to do by the grace of God despite our 
sins is what matters most.  What we do in the power of the Resurrection is what defines us and determines 
our future. 

That reality was the theme last night for the seven people who came into the Church, and we saw 
quite an age range.  I confirmed people decades older than I and decades younger, and I at last confirmed 
the woman who as a teenager had babysat two of my children nearly twenty years ago.  The Lord, we see, 
is very patient, and He welcomes us with open arms, no matter how long it takes to respond to Him with a 
definitive, “Yes.” 

But today’s initiation into the Faith is different.  If you read ahead in your leaflet, you know that we 
will all witness this morning the baptism of my great-nephew, Thaddeus Snair.  Though he is stained by 
original sin, Thaddeus is not guilty of any actual sins.  There’s nothing he has to live down or make 
reparation for,  embarrassments like denying Jesus three times and then running away to hide behind 
locked doors, trembling in fear for what the world might do.  That’s because Thaddeus is only two 
months old.  And, please God, he will never by guilty of the grievous sins that St. Peter so regretted, sins 
that are recounted this time of year every year. 

We see then that baptism is about much more than the forgiveness of sins.  Yes, every stain of sin is 
washed away, original or actual.  But baptism also imparts the very graces that enable us to do the great 



works that St. Peter accomplished after his rehabilitation.  Sins aren’t just taken away so that we stand as 
an empty vessel, white as snow though we are.  No, in baptism we are also filled, filled with the virtues of 
faith, hope, and charity, as well as the gifts of wisdom, understanding, counsel, fortitude, knowledge, 
piety, and fear of the Lord.  Jesus promised that if He went away, we would receive those gifts; and in 
baptism we get them all.  By the power of the Holy Spirit we are made children of God, and we are given 
the ability to act like the loyal sons and daughters we are meant to be.  We rejoice that my beloved 
nephew will gain all this today. 

I’m preaching this based on a request.  We were in the sacristy recently one morning, and one of my 
parishioners came in and said, “You talk about converts all the time, which makes sense, because you are 
a convert.  What about those of us who might better by described as ‘reverts’?  We’ve always been 
members of the Church, but then fell from grace and found our way back.”  Well, there again, we can 
credit the grace of baptism, for the mark made in the Sacrament is indelible.  And when we’ve been 
marked as Christ’s own forever, we learn eventually that we have been pursued all along.  We don’t so 
much find Him as He finds us and draws us back to Him, however far we may have strayed. 

The Collect of the Day makes reference to this truth, proclaimed since the inception of the Church, 
“…by thy special grace thou dost put into our minds good desires…”.   We look back on our journey, 
which for many is a return journey, and we say, “Why did I do that?”  I told you yesterday how reading 
St. John Paul II’s encyclical The Splendor of Truth was my dash to the tomb, the beginning of my entry 
into the Church.  And I told you that that encyclical was given to me by Fr. Vincent York, who delivered 
it to my door in person.  What I did not tell you is that I had brought the subject up with Fr. York when I 
met him by chance, having read about the book in an article in Time magazine.  Why did I say something 
like that to a complete stranger?  That was God.  And why did Fr. York go out and buy a copy of it for 
me?  That was God, too.  The grace of baptism was working in both of us.  Indeed, why did St. Peter dash 
to the tomb in a race with St. John to see something they both didn’t yet fully believe?  That was God 
working through the grace of their baptism, a baptism Jesus had administered to each of them Himself.  
Peter’s rehabilitation was much easier because the virtues of faith, hope, and charity may well have been 
dormant, but they were there. 

What Peter did was say, “Yes.”  Not as quickly as others, not as readily as a lot of us have.  But when 
he finally agreed to cooperate with the graces that were present and the promise being offered, his faith in 
our Risen Lord, growing stronger and stronger, became the foundation of the Church in which we 
ourselves still stand, two thousand years later. 

What you are giving to Thaddeus this morning has that same power, the life of Jesus, which impels us 
toward the love of God, our Father, who wants us to have those gifts so much that He inspires us to desire 
them. 

 
 


