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Deacon Rick Miech Homily, Third Sunday of Advent 
Gaudete!  Gaudete!  For you Latin scholars, it means Rejoice! 
It is offered as an imperative, not “we rejoice,” or “how ‘bout we rejoice.” 
It’s an order, a command.  And its in the first three selections from scripture today.  
Isaiah rejoices “heartily” in the first reading, having journeyed back to Jerusalem with 
the remnant of Israel after the exile.  The people were home, but hanging their heads 
because of the mass destruction they faced and the rebuilding that lay ahead of them.  
Isaiah is a reminder to the people that God had indeed set them free once again. 
 
The responsorial is not a psalm this weekend, but a selection from Luke’s Gospel we 
know as Mary’s Song, the Magnificat.  She says, “My spirit, my soul, rejoices in God, my 
Savior!”  It is a hymn of praise recounting the ways God has been merciful and 
generous. 
 
And Paul, writing to the Thessalonians, tells them to “rejoice always” because it is the 
God of peace who calls you.  And I hope it isn’t disrespectful of me to ask a bold 
question: On this 3rd Sunday of Advent in the year 2020, what exactly do we have to 
rejoice about?  Really?  Seriously!  I mean, this week alone, on several days, we’ve 
set a new record, as a country, for the most new infections and deaths from COVID-19 
since we started down this perilous pandemic path 10 months ago.   
 
Personally, I have family, friends, and parishioners who’ve been stricken with the virus.  
And I don’t know if you’ve noticed, but as a 65-year-old with underlying conditions, in 
the last 10 months, I’ve not greeted you at the door or chatted with you in the Gathering 
Space, no fist-bumps.  I wear my mask, I keep my social distance (I’m actually much 
more comfortable sitting up here where I’m at least 20 feet away from most people), and 
I am conscious about washing my hands or using hand sanitizer.   
 
I confess, I was more comfortable when we were limited to 10 people and we held 
virtual services, and I was not in favor or what I saw as a rush to re-open the church 
doors.  Since my retirement, I haven’t really been able to enjoy my role as “person-in-
the-pew” because, and here’s the irony, I am not comfortable being near you.  Sad, 
right?  I don’t assist Fr. Ron or Fr. Rich in distributing Communion.  I don’t visit the jail 
anymore, I haven’t been into the hospital to visit patients and bring Communion to the 
sick there because of the dual risk to myself but mostly to the patients.  I’m not 
supposed to visit anyone at home, and for the most part, I haven’t . . . for the most part. 
 
Howard Young Medical Center has 8 ICU beds.  Right now, all 8 are occupied by 
COVID patients.  Some businesses have had to shut down either because of a 
mandatory lockdown, the infection of one or more of their workers, or because they 
could not make it without foot-traffic.  People have lost their jobs or faced severe 
cutbacks.  Other businesses are teetering on the edge of closing.  Most businesses 
comply with guidelines on social distancing, face-coverings, and hand-washing.  Those 
I’ve encountered that defy safety measures, well I don’t patronize them anymore and 
likely won’t again.  Oh, and I warn others.  I’m also not afraid to call out people who 
don’t wear a mask in public. 
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Yes, there are a number of vaccines in the pipeline, and these offer us a glimmer of 
hope.  But because there are many who do not believe the virus is as dangerous as it 
is, because they go about life as if nothing were happening, because they see the 
wearing of a mask not as protection for others but as an infringement on what they 
mistakenly believe are their constitutional rights, people continue to be affected, get 
sick, are hospitalized, and die.  People are dying.  More people will die.  And in spite of 
the vaccines, which most of us won’t see for months and many have indicated they will 
refuse to take, this will get worse before it gets better. 
 
Our political environment, well, let’s just say that seems to be a virus of its own and has 
created deep divisions, anger, and mistrust in our country, and it doesn’t look like that 
will end anytime soon either.  These are dark days. 
 
So, once again, I hope you don’t think I’m impertinent or rude when I ask: 
What the heck is there that would make us rejoice?  What do we have to rejoice 
about?  Consider this: this Advent, we have more in common with the Jewish people of 
Jesus’ time, perhaps more than ever before.  It was a dark time for the nation of Israel 
when John baptized in the desert, when Jesus was born and lived, when Paul 
proclaimed the news of Jesus to the Gentiles, when John wrote his gospel.  They were 
an occupied nation, oppressed, kept in line by force.  They did not have the freedoms 
that we enjoy.  They were enslaved.  They lived in fear.  Most lived from hand to mouth, 
destitute, not able to worry about tomorrow. 
 
 
And yet, while we may lament our current situation, today’s scriptures are a beacon of 
hope for us!  We are gathered here as well as virtually.  We are able to break open the 
scriptures and break and eat the bread of life.  We rejoice because we are able to 
continue to celebrate the only thing that really matters: that our God is deeply in 
love with us, so much so that he sent a messenger, a herald to his chosen people.  He 
sent John the Baptist to testify, to witness to the light.  Not the Messiah; Not Elijah; not 
The Prophet.   
 
God sent a voice to tell us that the Christ, the light, the Messiah, was already in our 
midst.  John the Gospel writer is using double meanings here.  Writing to his late first 
century audience who wanted to know where Jesus was, why he had not returned, John 
is assuring them, through today’s gospel, that the risen Jesus is already in their midst, 
but like the Pharisees, priests and Levites who interrogated John the Baptist, they 
simply did not recognize what was right in front of them.  Or, maybe they did not want to 
recognize him. 
 
Paul paints a picture of a person of faith, one who lives a worthy life: they must rejoice, 
pray, and give thanks!  John the Baptist speaks truth when he tells us that “there is one 
among you whom you do not recognize.”  The hidden truth for us is twofold: First, Christ 
comes to us through other people. Do we recognize him?  And second, closely related 
to the first, Christ works in the world through people. 
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What do we have to rejoice about?  We rejoice in the knowledge that when our hearts 
are ready, receptive, when they become open and welcoming, Christ returns to us.  We 
rejoice in the knowledge that to the degree that we feed the poor, clothe the naked, care 
for the abused, the sick, prisoners, the sorrowing and the dying, God brings new life and 
we have witnessed the dawn of the Messianic age.  In the midst of all the tumult around 
us, it’s not easy to be joyful.  One of the fruits of the Spirit is joy, a characteristic of one 
who recognizes the presence of Jesus and lives a truly Christian life. 
 
Paul wrote: “Rejoice always . . . for this is the will of God for you in Jesus Christ.”  God 
wills it!  Could there be a better reason? 


