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 Here we are, thirteen whole days into the new year.  Think back, if you can, 

all the way to New Years’ Eve 2018.  Remember all of those resolutions we made 

to eat healthy and to exercise and to lose weight or take better care of ourselves in 

2019.  By now, I suspect, most of us have long since forgotten those resolutions – 

or at least we’ve forgotten how many times we’ve already broken them.  If you 

watched any television at all on New Year’s Day – the Rose Parade or the Bowl 

Games, for example, then you saw plenty of commercials for fitness centers or diet 

plans.  All of them were offering New Years’ specials to get you to sign up.  No 

entrance fee – they all proclaimed – just sign a one or two or twenty year contract.  

That’s how they get you, isn’t it?  We all have good intentions on New Year’s 

Day.  We all want to work out and eat better – so we rush out and sign up for the 

gymnasium or the meal plan or whatever we think will keep us focused.  For some, 

the first time they visited the fitness center to sign up was also the last time they 

entered.  Our intentions were good, but life got in the way.  We made a mental note 

to exercise or eat better, but we failed to change our way of life.  We made a great 

resolution, we just couldn’t follow through. 
 

 That’s what the Sacrament of Baptism has become for many people – that 

burst of energy, that spark of faith (at some level) when a child is born.  Parents are 

so excited by their new son or daughter that they rush to church and arrange for 

them to be baptized.  They pose for pictures and make solemn promises to bring 

their child up in the faith, in their faith – which they now firmly intend to practice 

regularly.  But then – well – life intervenes.  Just like all of us who made New 

Year’s resolutions, almost all parents who have their children baptized have the 

best of intentions – it is just that there is not always follow through.  Too often, 

baptism has become only a gesture, a nod to our Christian heritage rather than a 

true expression of faith. 
 

 That was not what Jesus intended.  John the Baptist said that Jesus would 

baptize with the Holy Spirit and fire – a far cry from the almost forgotten ritual to 

which many in the modern world have reduced the sacrament.  Baptism is 

supposed to be a life-changing event.  True, not many of us see the heavens open 

and the Holy Spirit descend upon us in bodily form like a dove – but baptism is 

meant to be more than an excuse for a nice party.  This feast invites us to 

rediscover the meaning of baptism – in the Church, in our parish, and in each of 

our lives. 
 



 Baptism welcomes us into God’s family, into a lifelong – indeed, an eternal 

– relationship with the God who loves us perfectly, unconditionally.  We live out 

that relationship in our vocation.  By virtue of our baptism, each and every person 

has a vocation – whether to marriage or to the life of a single person in the world, 

to the priesthood, the diaconate or to the consecrated life of a religious sister or 

brother.  That vocation may be lived out in many different ways:  a married couple 

may have many children or they may have none; a priest may serve in his 

hometown as I do, or miles from his home as many of our priests do.  A religious 

sister or brother may be engaged in active ministry in any number of different 

fields or may live as a contemplative, devoting his or her entire life to prayer.  

Indeed, the path our vocation takes may change many times over the course of our 

life – but God’s call remains constant.  In many and varied ways, each of us is 

called to holiness.  Whatever our vocation, each of us is called to live the message 

of the gospel – not just once in a while, but every minute of every day.  It is a call 

that we were invited to hear at our baptism.  A voice came from heaven at Jesus’ 

baptism:  “You are my beloved Son; with you I am well pleased.”  In the quiet 

realm of our heart, God whispers a similar message to each of us – not just on the 

day of our baptism, but each and every day of our life.  Yet that voice is just a quiet 

whisper.  In order to hear it, we must be willing to listen.   
 

Listening is not something most of us are especially good at.  Oh, we may 

have an ipod plugged into our ears, or we may hear the call of prosperity or power 

– but the voice of God, well, we’re happy to talk with him when we need 

something, but listen – not really.  In the rite of baptism of children, the priest or 

deacon touches the ears and mouth of the newly baptized, saying, “The Lord Jesus 

made the deaf hear and the mute speak.  May he soon touch your ears to receive 

his word, and your mouth to proclaim his faith, to the praise and glory of God the 

Father.”  Baptism should be our introduction to listening to God.  Of course, if 

baptism was just an empty ritual we endured as an infant, if we see baptism as only 

an event to be photographed – not as a vocation to be lived – well, then the voice 

of God will probably be very hard to hear.  We need to recommit ourselves to 

being a people truly marked by baptism – redeemed by the saving blood of Christ, 

with ears open to his Word, with hearts open to receive his love, with lives open to 

accomplish his will.  That requires much more of a commitment than a New Year’s 

resolution, much more of a commitment than many in our society are willing to 

make.   We give thanks today for the witness of these young people who are 

making a renewed commitment to their baptismal promises by continuing their 

preparation to receive the Sacrament of Confirmation.  You see, God fully 

committed to humanity when he surrendered to us his only begotten Son.  We fully 

committed to God on the day of our baptism.  May we renew that commitment this 

day, every day.  Like Jesus, may we listen for the voice of our Father.   


