
For those who don’t know, I live down the road 
in a town smaller than LaGrange, where it 
seems like God would never, ever, reside. 

A town where the stoplights are few, and the 
smiles plentiful. Where there are more blank 
acres of land than you can count, but yet we 
have yet to receive a Chick-fil-a.
 
It is here, however, in this rural, river side 
community, that God’s call, to love and serve 
all, and to spread His message, is faithfully 
fulfilled by my soon-to-be alma mater, Point 
University. Just like his call was heard and 
responded to at another river, many moons 
ago.
Today, in Luke’s gospel, we witness another 
river, one that has stories of war, heartache, 
blessings, and excitement. We also encounter a 
man, who in modern days would be what most 
would consider a “hipster” (the type of man who 
you see at Starbucks who has the lumberjack-
esque beard, and wears flannel…lots of 
flannel), and has a crowd of followers clamoring 



in excitement, declaring him to be their leader. 
That he would lead them into the age to come. 
Little did they know that one of their own, is 
the true messiah. That man, who was with them 
in the crowd, is about to change history forever.  
The man, though – is not the one they adore, 
not the one submerging people in the murky 
waters of the Jordan.
But, rather, as we learn, this is in fact not the 
case. We encounter Jesus, the same Jesus who 
only a few weeks ago we saw born to a 
teenaged girl and her fiancé and laid to sleep in 
a manger. This is the same Jesus, who at the 
age of twelve realizes his unique connection to 
God, and has spent the past years working as a 
blue-collar carpenter. He is the man who has 
realized that now is the time to answer the call 
of God, and fulfill the duties that are required 
of him. This spontaneous, loud - probably dirty 
- evangelist, dunking people in the murky 
water to help them mark their lives as new 
creations…is just the sign that Jesus needed to 
realize that now is the time to do what he had 
been born to do.



We have all encountered signs; we sometimes 
cannot live with them, at times (I’m looking at 
you, 70 MPH speed limit on I-85 when I am 
running late for class…), and yet cannot live 
without them (as much as we wish we could).  
However, Jesus was not the only one to 
experience signs from the divine to a calling 
beyond this worldly life. We all have 
experienced them, and we all eventually get the 
hint…even our baptisms were signs, which we 
renew later today – a sign that we acknowledge, 
that by doing so we will Follow the Apostles 
teachings, resist evil, proclaim God through 
word and deed, and much more that makes up 
our calling as Christians.
Daily we encounter more of the these nudges 
from God - from the seemingly mundane tug at 
your conscience to help when you witness your 
neighbor trying their best to manage their 
children, a load of groceries, and locking the 
car after they spent a long day at work…to the 
seemingly crystal clear call to flip your life plans 
on their head and be devoted fully to wherever 
it is God is calling you; giving up a life of 



certainty and traveling six hours from home 
like myself.
We are all called to respond, and we have all 
experienced signs that open our eyes fully to 
what there is beyond us, and these four walls. 
The question is, are you willing to embrace 
them.

Embrace your call.

Amen.


