
11 December 2022 
The Third Sunday of Advent 
Matthew 11:2-11 
 
A guy reported that he asked his wife what she’d like for Christmas.  She said “Nothing would make me 
happier than a pearl necklace.” So, I got her nothing.  
 
Today is Gaudete or Joy Sunday. We’ve lit the pink candle.  We reflect on what is it that would make us 
happier than anything else. We all want joy.  But we grope in the dark so often trying to find it. People 
from Jerusalem and all Judea went to the Baptist at the Jordan, for baptism, for renewal.  I imagine 
many were thinking—maybe “This will bring us the joy that has eluded us so far.” 
 
Maybe a lot of the recipe for joy is summed up in words of my mom whose conscience was formed by 
going to church many years.  She said, “Whenever you’re feeling down, just do something good for 
someone else.” Little did she know that 40 years after first telling me that the Pope himself would say 
that the very first condition for having joy in your life is to focus less on yourself and more on Jesus. 
 
In our Gospel text today, we have an anxious JBap because he is not sure he wants Jesus at the center of 
his life.  He had been sure, but now what he hears about Jesus is not corresponding to his expectations 
that Jesus would come as a harsh judge and wipe out the wicked. He’s not sure that he has bet on the 
right horse. 
 
How about us? How sure are we that Jesus is the one? And if you are pretty sure, how deeply do we 
entrust our lives to him?  For myself, I have 100% intellectual trust in Jesus. I truly believe that he is the 
Way, the Truth, and the Life.  I trust that he is the face of God, and the more I know him the more I 
know God. I trust that he knows me better than I know myself and loves me and wants me to 
experience the same joy that he has through living in communion with his Father.  I believe all of that, 
but sometimes I have trouble on an emotional level fully entrusting myself to Jesus because I know that 
one of the most important things about him is that he leads us on a path to Joyful Resurrection, but that 
this path passes through the cross, and a lot of suffering happens when we stop having ourselves at the 
center of everything and put Jesus there.  This dying to self doesn’t always sound so great to me.  
 
Maybe you heard about the kid who was a disaster at math as a 4th grader. In his city, the Catholic 
school had a reputation for being the very best and so his parents, failing to think of any other option for 
improving his math skills, sent him to that Catholic school.  That very first day after school, he came 
home and went right to his room, closed the door and studied.  He did this for weeks and then one day 
presented his parents with a report care that said “A+” in math.  His parents asked, “Was it the nuns?” 
No. “Was it the text books?  Curriculum? Tutoring?” No. No. No. “Well, what was it?” “I knew from the 
first day I walked into the classroom and saw on the wall that man nailed to a plus sign, that they meant 
business.”  
 
Well, that’s the thing, isn’t it? Jesus is gentle as a dove and will forgive us time and time again, but he 
also means business. Putting him at the center of our lives will mean not always following what makes 
us feel good.   
 
I’m just starting a book called “Let Your Heartbreak Be Your Guide.” It talks about joy, and how people 
try to get to joy by pursuing whatever makes them feel good when the whole secret to joy to being 



drawn into communion with God and his people by being present to people’s suffering.  That’s what 
Jesus did—instead of inflicting suffering on the wicked like JBap wanted him to do, he went to the places 
of pain, ended up on the cross.  And then…Resurrection.  And he invites us there. Going there is living 
the truth of an old wisdom saying that says we all want the joy of wholeness but that a person is only 
whole when her or his heart is broken.  It is the truth of our Eucharist, that it is only after being 
broken that we can be given. And that is the joy that we so often avoid.   


