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 I record only one television program each day – Jeopardy!  You see, I’ve 

always been good at trivia, so I find a daily dose of Jeopardy both challenging and 

relaxing.  Whenever Alex Trebeck starts reading answers, I seem to automatically 

come up with the correct question.  It must be my “superior intelligence,” or my 

extensive knowledge of trivia, or the fact that I am watching the game at home 

alone.  Funny, isn’t it?  I can be the undefeated champion of my living room, but I 

doubt that I would have such luck if I were ever to try out for the show.  The lights, 

the audience, the pressure – not to mention the competitors – would probably make 

me freeze up.  I’d be lucky to remember my own name, much less the name of the 

first German chancellor.  That’s always the way, isn’t it?  We can accomplish 

anything, remember anything, succeed at anything, so long as it doesn’t really 

matter.  But when push comes to shove, when it really counts, when we stand to 

win – well, then, we somehow lose our confidence, our sense of direction.  We 

don’t trust our instincts.  We give into our fear. 

 

 In today’s gospel, we hear about the disciples of John the Baptist.  Their 

leader had been imprisoned.  Undoubtedly they were frightened and confused.  

What were they to do?  Should they continue to follow John or should they look 

for someone else?  Did they even dare imagine that they had found the Messiah – 

the one promised by Isaiah?  Aware of their fear, John completed his mission.  

More than a prophet, as Jesus says, John sent his disciples to Jesus, knowing that 

all they had to do was open their eyes and they would recognize Jesus as the “one 

who is to come.”  Oh, they examined Jesus, all right.  These disciples saw with 

their own eyes that Jesus made the deaf hear and the lame walk.  They witnessed 

how Jesus made the blind see, cleansed the lepers, and even raised the dead.  They 

watched Jesus carefully – but still they asked him the question:  “Are you the one 

who is to come, or should we look for another?”  Yes, they saw – but they did not 

dare to believe, they did not dare to hope. 

 

 You see, these disciples of John’s were devout Jews.  They had learned from 

their childhood the law and the prophets.  They were familiar with the words of the 

prophet Isaiah.  They could have quoted word for word what we heard in our first 

reading today.  They knew what it meant when they saw the blind regain their 

sight, the deaf hear and the lame walk – they knew that their salvation was at hand.  

But they could not dare to believe it.  They could not believe their own eyes.  They 

could not get past their fear. 



 

 In so many ways, we are just like these disciples of John’s.  We see God’s 

wonders with our very eyes.  We are abundantly blessed.  Unlike so many in the 

world, we do not go hungry, we do not sleep on the streets, we do not wear rags – 

except as a fashion statement.  We have in our hospitals the finest health care in the 

world.  True, our system excludes too many of the poor – and we must continue to 

work for economic justice.  Nonetheless, even minimal health care in our country 

is better than that accorded to anyone in the Third World.   As people of faith, we 

see God’s work in the lives and in the hearts of so many.  We see those who have 

hope, even when they seem to have lost everything the world values.  We see those 

who reach out to others in love, even if no one has shown love to them.  We see the 

promise of a newborn child and the wisdom gained by those of advanced years.  

And still we ask our own version of the disciples’ question:  “Are you the one who 

is to come, or should we look for another?”  Or, as we might say, “Jesus, are you 

all there is, or should I continue to put my faith in wealth, or power, or political 

parties, or military might?  How can my hope and salvation depend upon you, 

someone who is so marginalized by our society, someone who would likely not 

make the top ten in a public opinion poll?  Do I dare to believe that you are the 

God who saves?  Do I dare to believe that all prophecies are fulfilled in you?”   

 

We continue to ask these questions not because we lack faith, but because 

we sometimes let our fear overcome our faith.  We get dragged along by what is 

popular and forget what is true.  We freeze up in the pressure of the moment.  Like 

my Jeopardy ability, we have abundant and confident faith when we do not really 

need it.  But when confronted with the reality of God’s presence – in our lives, in 

our Church, in our sacraments, in the world, fear can lead us astray.  Fear can make 

us question God’s presence, His goodness, His saving power.  Fear can consume 

us – if we let it.  On this Third Sunday of Advent, on this Gaudete Sunday, the 

Church reminds us to rejoice, but we cannot rejoice in fear.  We cannot gives 

thanks and praise for one we are too afraid to embrace.  Saint John Paul II began 

his papacy with one simple message:  Be not afraid!  That message must ring out 

in our hearts this Advent, this Christmas.  Our world needs that message more than 

anything.  The good news has been proclaimed to us:  Gaudete!  Rejoice! 


