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 Most of our society thinks of this season of winter as a quiet time, a time of 

solitude.  We are often stuck in our homes by cold weather or sometimes by frozen 

precipitation.  We curl up next to the fire to read a good book, or to watch sports or 

laugh at the fools on reality television.  Yes, for most people, the winter is a season 

of solitude when not much goes on.  For those of us with a Catholic heritage, 

however, this time of year has a different character altogether.  This season from 

Epiphany to Ash Wednesday is Carnival time – our joyous celebration before the 

beginning of the penitential season of Lent.  As you may know, the word 

“Carnival” comes from a Latin root – “Carne Vale” – a farewell to meat.  In some 

places, the last day of Carnival time – Fat Tuesday or Mardi Gras – has become 

such a celebration that the entire season, not just one day, is called Mardi Gras.  By 

whatever name, this is a season of universal celebration and light-hearted 

entertainment, a season of revelry, a season of fun – and fun is what everyone is 

looking for. 
 

  As long as Jesus was bright and entertaining and miraculous, as long as 

Jesus was fun, the people of Nazareth were willing and eager to play along.  Oh, 

sure, this was just the son of Joseph the carpenter and his wife, Mary, they thought, 

but he’s interesting enough.  Had Jesus just played along, kept things light and airy 

and superficial, there would have been no conflict.  But as he told us elsewhere in 

the gospel, Jesus did not come for sweetness and light, he came to challenge, to 

open our eyes, to bring about repentance.  And when he shared this message with 

the people of Nazareth – when he challenged them to look at him differently and to 

really listen to the words of Isaiah – well, that was too much for them.  They didn’t 

mind being entertained by that boy they’d seen grow up, but they weren’t about to 

be lectured by him.  They grew restless, but that didn’t stop Jesus.  Far from 

reassuring them of their own well-being and happiness, he reminded them that the 

prophets of old, that Elijah and Elisha had not found faith in Israel but had instead 

reached out to foreigners.  In a country occupied by a foreign army, that went way 

over the top.  The people of Nazareth rose up against Jesus, against his message of 

judgment, against any message that demanded that they change.  How dare this 

Jesus, this boy they knew well, insult them in this way.  Surely they were more 

worthy than any Roman, than any Gentile.  They were the chosen, after all. 
 

 As Christians – as Catholics – most of us have become comfortable with our 

faith, perhaps too comfortable.  We have become accustomed to thinking of 

ourselves as chosen – or at least as entitled.  We have heard the message of Jesus – 

or at least our parents or grandparents did.  We jumped through the sacramental 



hoops, made first communion and confirmation.  We follow most of the rules.  

What more is required?  Shouldn’t we be allowed just to relax and have fun?  We 

don’t mind coming to church to be comforted, to be reassured, to feel good.  But 

we don’t come to church to be challenged, to be confronted, to be changed.  If 

that’s true, then just as he did with the people of Nazareth, Jesus may tell us that 

we haven’t accepted the prophet among us – we haven’t accepted him and his 

message in full. 
 

 What does it mean then, to accept the gospel message?  Well, it doesn’t 

mean a life of gloom and doom, a life of constant toil and struggle without joy – 

that’s not Catholicism, it is the heresy called Jansenism.  We are called to 

celebration, to be people of joy, a people of light – but we are not called to be a 

people so content with where we are that we stop moving forward in faith.  In 

Jesus, we have been given the greatest treasure of all – but not one we can place on 

a shelf and gaze at admiringly when the mood strikes us.  True faith in Christ 

impels us to bring his healing message, his challenging message to the world.  Our 

faith must permeate our being.  It must move us beyond complacency toward 

charity for our brothers and sisters.  It must move us beyond our own comfort to 

seek the comfort of those who are ill and those who are hungry.  It must move us 

beyond false contentment to a true prayerful relationship with our God – for it is 

only in that relationship that any contentment will be ours.  Just as he did with the 

people of Nazareth, Jesus challenges us to put our faith into action, to live out the 

message of love that we heard in our second reading.  We are called to put aside 

jealousy and selfishness, to put aside childish things and to embrace a life of self-

giving love.   
 

 Enjoy Carnival season.  Enjoy the King Cakes, the beads, the parades (if you 

can find one up here).  Enjoy especially the family and friends who may gather 

with you.  And please come to our Mardi Gras celebration on February 22nd.  Have 

some fun!  But we shouldn’t get so caught up in celebration that we forget our 

purpose as Christians.  We are challenged in this season, in all seasons, to accept 

our role as a disciple, to bring the healing and compassionate message of Christ to 

a lost and troubled world.  We are challenged to move beyond complacency and 

fun to the heart of our faith – to the love of God which will purify us, and sustain 

us, and transform us.   


