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 A few hours outside of Los Angeles lies the small, quiet, humble little 

community of Palm Springs.  Well, maybe not so humble.  It is, if you have never 

been there, a lavish place where every resident, it seems, has his or her own golf 

course, swimming pool, and maybe even movie star.  Driving to Palm Springs you 

are amazed at how isolated it is.  All you can see are a wide variety of cacti and 

various shades of sand.  The desert is a dry, desolate space broken up only by the 

pavement of the road and the occasional sign.  But then, suddenly, there is Palm 

Springs.  You can spot the Rolls Royces miles away.  In the shadow of the 

mountains, the desert seems to bloom with palm trees and lush fairways and 

Tiffany’s.  I don’t know how much water actually springs in the land of Palm, but 

there can’t possibly be enough to sustain that lifestyle.  The city must pipe in 

thousands of gallons of water each day to support the golf courses, the gardens, the 

scotches and waters.  In the middle of a wasteland, there blooms an oasis – even if 

it is an artificial oasis. 

 

 Today’s readings contrast for us these same two landscapes.  The woman 

and the man – the Adam in Hebrew – were placed by the Lord God in the lush, 

abundant, natural garden of Eden.  There, amidst the fruits and trees and fragrant 

environment, was everything they could possibly want.  They did not know hunger 

or thirst, deprivation or want.  All had been provided for them – yet still they 

wanted more.  They wanted power.  They wanted to be like God.  In the gospel, by 

contrast, Jesus, the Incarnate Word of God, has traveled to the desert to fast and 

pray.  In those forty days he learned what it means to hunger and to thirst.  He must 

have longed for an abundance of fresh water, for some sweet fruit or freshly-baked 

bread.  And in the moments of human weakness, the evil one, the serpent, the devil 

came to him and offered him physical comfort, material wealth, power.  It had 

worked with Adam and Eve, after all, and they were in a garden.  How much more 

tempting must these comforts have been for Jesus after forty days of deprivation!  

Yet Satan fell flat.  Jesus resisted the devil’s temptations because his relationship 

with the Father was stronger than his desires. 

 

 Most of us don’t live in Eden.  We’d like to have all of our needs taken care 

of, but unfortunately it doesn’t seem to work out that way.  But if we are honest 

with ourselves, then we must admit that we don’t really live in the desert either.  

We don’t have to worry about starvation, about our next sip of water.  Most of us 

live in our own little Palm Springs, artificial lifestyles we have created for our own 



comfort.  Our lives don’t work all the time, and there are always changes we’d like 

to make in them, but for the most part our lives are what we have made of them, 

the results of the choices we have made over the years.  We have achieved for 

ourselves our own comfortable balance between sin and discipleship.  We want to 

be disciples, but we can’t seem to rid ourselves of those sins that keep coming 

back.  And so we have made our peace with them.  We may not be major sinners, 

but we are far from sinless.  We’ve bargained with God.  We do some praying, we 

sacrifice a little, but we also hold on to our sins, to the grudges, the greed, the 

selfishness and self-righteousness that we have grown dependent upon.  We don’t 

need to drive the Rolls Royce of sin everyday as long as we can keep the minibar, 

as long as the one or two sins we rely upon are not pulled away from us. 

 

 Yet that is precisely what we are called to do in Lent.  We are asked to strip 

away from our lives anything that is lavish, anything with which we are truly 

comfortable and to walk prayerfully with Jesus into the desert.  Our regular 

lifestyles can blind us both to the sins with which we have grown accustomed and 

to the blessings God has freely bestowed upon us.  Our Lenten season, our time in 

the desert is designed to free us from our slavery to sin and to renew in us our 

gratitude for the magnificence of God.  Like Jesus, our time in the desert may 

indeed be a time of temptation – but we are tempted as well in our everyday 

lifestyle, in our artificial, superficial Palm Springs existence, we just don’t realize 

it.  We have become numb to the sins we regularly commit.  The desert experience, 

our time of prayer and fasting and almsgiving, is our chance to re-order our lives.  

We are invited once again to place God at the center, to renew our relationship 

with the Father without the distractions of our normal existence.  We are asked to 

empty ourselves of the diversions of this world in order that we might be filled 

anew with the love and mercy of God, in order that we might recognize again our 

absolute dependence upon him.  Living in our self-made oasis is comfortable, but 

artificial.  Only by accompanying Christ into the desert can we learn again that our 

hunger and thirst are truly for God and only in him can they be satisfied.  This 

Lent, may the desert bloom, not with man-made cities, but with hearts open to 

receive God’s love.   


