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 Though many of you are too young to remember it, for those of us of a 

certain age, the phrase, “Look, up in the sky . . .” can only mean one thing:  “It’s a 

bird.  It’s a plane.  It’s Superman!”  Yes, it was a phrase we grew up with, but it 

was also a phrase we understood.  I suspect that if we had been walking down the 

streets of Smallville and had seen a person gliding through the air without the 

assistance of an aircraft, we’d make a similar exclamation.  We’d want everyone to 

verify that we had not lost our minds.  Now I suppose that we might have invited 

others to look even if we had only seen someone who resembled Clark Kent 

loitering on the street corner wearing blue tights and a red cape.  But add to that the 

ability to fly, and well – how could anyone help but exclaiming with surprise.  

After all, even in Metropolis, Superman doesn’t just fly by everyday. 

 

 In today’s gospel, we hear John the Baptist make a similar exclamation of 

surprise and wonder.  He sees Jesus coming toward him and invites all of those 

around him to look, to behold!  But the gospel does not suggest that Jesus came 

flying by, that he was dressed strangely, or that his appearance was in any way 

unique.  Jesus did not appear as Superman.  No, John’s bold exclamation was not 

prompted by what he saw with his human eyes.  It was prompted by what he saw 

with the eyes of faith.  John makes manifest to us what the Father had made 

manifest to him – that this person, this Jesus was something, someone to behold. 

 

 But look carefully at John’s words – at what he exclaimed and at what he did 

not say.  John did not announce to the bystanders, “Look, there’s Superman!”  He 

did not say, “Behold, the Lion of Judah, the Messiah of God come to deliver us 

from the political oppression of the Roman Empire!” or even “Here is our king!”  

No, John’s message was in many ways more challenging, more startling.  John 

tells all who would hear not that Jesus is the Messiah, but that Jesus is the “Lamb 

of God who takes away the sin of the world.”  Aside from being an animal with 

which all of Palestine was familiar, the lamb is also an image rich in the tradition 

of Israel, an image of deliverance, an image of sacrifice, but certainly not an image 

of power.  John says, in effect, “Behold, the vulnerable, the powerless, the lowly, 

the Victim sacrificed on our behalf.”  John invites us to gaze upon the One from 

whom we might otherwise turn our heads.  “Look at the Lamb,” he says, “because 

this lowly One ranks ahead of me.  The Spirit is with him.  Powerless though he is, 

he is nonetheless the Son of God.”  Yes, John gives his followers the first hint of 

the troublesome message that would be hard for people to swallow for centuries to 



come.  How can one who is but a Lamb led to the slaughter be our salvation?  How 

can we be redeemed by one who is himself sacrificed?  In short, as we begin 

ordinary time, John invites us to the heart of what it means to be a disciple.  He 

asks us to ponder the mystery.  He asks us to behold the lamb. 

 

 In this brief period of Ordinary Time before the season of Lent begins, we 

are invited to ponder what it means to be a follower of Christ, what it means to be a 

disciple.  We tend to think of discipleship in terms of activities or programs, in 

terms of evangelization, in terms of ministry.  And that is certainly true.  

Discipleship involves all of those things – eventually.  But the first task of a 

disciple is to behold the Lamb of God, to gaze upon the face of Jesus, priest and 

victim.  John was engaged in evangelization – he invited others to behold the Son 

of God.  But he did so only after he recognized Jesus himself, only after he had 

witnessed the outpouring of the Spirit upon Jesus.  John first believed and only 

then did he call others to belief.  That’s what this portion of the Church’s year is all 

about.  We are once again invited to feed our faith with the abundant treasure of 

Scripture, and to behold the Lamb of God present in our lives, present in the lives 

of others, and present especially in the Eucharist, in his sacred Body and Blood.  

Too often we think of ourselves as disciples even if we have long-forgotten our last 

real encounter with the Lord.  A disciple is not someone who once passed a test, 

got a diploma and is entitled to be called a disciple forever.  No, a disciple is one 

who continually encounters the Lord – in service, to be sure, but also in prayer.  As 

we celebrated the New Year, we were invited to pray as Mary did – to ponder the 

events of our lives in our hearts – seeking God’s understanding of them.  Today, 

we are invited to see the world as John the Baptist did, to search out and recognize 

the Lamb of God, the Son of God, the Christ.  You will undoubtedly feel God’s 

call to bear his message to others – to shout out, as John did, “Behold the Lamb of 

God.”  But our proclamation of faith should only come after we have received that 

message once again, ever fresh, ever new, in our own heart.  This season is our 

opportunity to imitate John, to behold the Lamb of God who takes away our sins.  

Look!  Behold!  Believe!  Follow! 


