
Homily for the third Sunday of Advent, December 11, 2022 

In the late fall of 1944, Fr. Alfred Delp, a German Jesuit priest and martyr, was arrested by Nazi Gestapo agents and 

imprisoned. While incarcerated, he kept a daily diary and offered a series of meditations on the daily readings of the 

liturgical season of Advent. Not unlike some of the great Christians figures of the last century such as Martin Luther King, 

Nelson Mandela, Dietrich Bonhoeffer and Doctor Sheila Cassidy, his faith was sorely tested. And, like them, he somehow 

managed to console and strengthen the faith of his flock by his words of wisdom, the wisdom borne of suffering.  

In one entry he recalled a friend giving him an angel in anticipation of Christmas. It bore the inscription “Be of good 

cheer--- the Lord is near”. 

A bomb destroyed it. 

The same bomb killed the donor. 

Father Delp wrote in his diary, “Often, I just sit before God looking at Him questioningly” 

Today’s gospel reading is startling, unsettling. One of the principal figures of the Advent season, John the Baptist, whom 

Jesus praised as the greatest of all the prophets, seems to have doubts about Jesus. What he is hearing about Him does 

not correspond with his lofty expectations of the long-awaited Messiah. 

In his distress, he sends someone to ask Jesus directly, “Are you the savior of Israel or am I mistaken? 

 Surely, honest doubts are not sinful. 

In reply, Jesus points to his deeds: 

“Go and tell John what you hear and see: the blind regain their sight, the lame walk, lepers are cleansed, the deaf hear, 

the dead are raised and the poor have the good news proclaimed to them”. 

When I was a young associate pastor at this church, the terminal illness of a young wife and mother of two small 

children, captured my attention and, to be truthful, my heart. Parishioners stormed heaven with their prayers for her 

recovery. But to no avail. She died after a lengthy, painful illness. I am convinced that she is a saint. Her faith never 

wavered. 

Her premature death shattered the faith of her long suffering husband. He was disconsolate. Much to my 

disappointment and sorrow, He resolutely declared that he would never set foot in Church again for the celebration of 

the sacraments. His dear wife had been taken from him, and he was angry. 

In the Lord’s Prayer, we earnestly appeal to Our Father in heaven that we not be put to the test and that we be 

delivered from all evil. Our greatest fear is that our faith may weaken in moments of acute distress. 

And Jesus said, “Blessed are those who take no offense at me”.  

John the Baptist “gutted it out”. He died a martyr and a man of faith. In our post-Christian culture many of us may be 

riddled with doubts. All too often the messages we hear and see are contrary to the Good news of the Gospel.  

Nevertheless, like the Baptist, we must remain strong in our faith and not allow the darkness to triumph over the light. 

John the Baptist was able to overcome his anxiety and doubts. 

What about us whenever doubts haunt us? Through the intercession of John the Baptist, may our doubts not turn us 

away from the faith but make us open to the good news revealed by Our Savior and Lord, Amen.   


