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Isaiah 55:1-11; Is 12:2-6; 1st Letter of St John 5:1-9; Mark 1:7-11 

 

Last Saturday evening it snowed for a few hours, enough for 

me to have to brush off the paths in front of the Church.  I then went 

in to prepare for Mass.  I did all the setting up for the service and went 

to my prayers, as is my want, in front of the Marian chapel, which is 

currently housing the crib.  As I was praying, I had what I will call a 

vision.  It was this:  I was walking down to the entrance of the church.  

Both of the wooden external doors were wide open, and snow was 

coming down in thick drifts.  As I came to the entrance, I saw a figure 

curled up just a few feet outside of the Church, covered in a dusting of 

snow and obviously trying to keep warm.  The figure was wearing a 

rough cloak, and his feet were bare drawn up from the cold.  Except it 

was not a he, it is was a young girl’s hand that took my hand and 

allowed herself to be led into the warmth of the church.  I did not get 

much of a look at her except she was a gangly 15 or 16 year old; thin 

and bitterly cold.  She disappeared as we approached the manger.  

The vision repeated itself two more times, the only variation being the 

position I found her huddled in at the entrance to the church.  I had no 

time to consider it at the time as it was then time to say the Angelus.   

I have just finished a book by C.S. Lewis titled ‘Til We Have 

Faces’.  I thought I had read all of Lewis’s books but this was only 

 
1 The voice of Oreal in Lewis, C.S. , Til We Have Faces, p335 

introduced to me.  It is a work of fiction loosely based on the Greek 

fable of Psyche and Cupid.  It is a story about finding the truth about 

ourselves, and what it costs.  I would like to read a few lines from the 

close of the book.  The heroine speaks: 

 ‘I saw well why the gods do not speak to us openly, nor let us 

answer.  Til that word can be dug out of us, why should they 

hear the babble that we think we mean?  How can they meet us 

face to face till we have faces?’1   

That ‘Word’ that needs to be dug out of us is ‘truth’, the truth we 

speak about ourselves.  That ‘Face’ which we must wear to have a face 

to face meeting with the gods with is – as I read it – the face of our 

true identity.  The central theme of  ‘Til We Have Faces’ is one of self-

discovery and of conversion, but in a very non-preachy and subtle 

way.   

These two images, one of the Virgin covered in snow, and the 

other what we need to meet the gods face-to-face, have been my 

close companions over the Epiphany, drawing me towards The 

Baptism of Our Lord. 

The Baptism of Jesus was not for his own sake, but for ours.  

His Baptism was not the occasion of The Son of God uniting himself 

with the Human Jesus2 , nor was it the moment when, on hearing 

those words ‘You are my Son, the Beloved’ that Jesus suddenly knew 

his mission and his identity.  He did not need to hear those words 

2 John’s First Letter: He came ‘In Blood and Water’, not in water only… 
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anymore that a newly wed wife needs to hear the words from her 

husband, ‘you are my wife, my beloved’ although she delights in 

hearing them just as her husband delights in saying them.  They are 

said to convey the truth of total relationship and to rejoice in it, they 

are a proclamation of mutual delight.  Jesus did not need to be 

Baptised, but we do.  We are being invited into the relationship with 

God that He already enjoys, to become the Father’s sons and 

daughters.3 

Baptism calls us into the relationship we were always 

designed to enjoy with God, so that we too can be called ‘my Beloved’ 

by God.  But this requires our conversion.  We must let God in out 

from the cold.  This includes loving God and those whom God loves.  

We cannot truly love God if we do not love what He loves: from his 

own mother and his Saints to the beggar in the street; from each 

unborn child to the grand-father at the end of earthly life.   To borrow 

from the imagery of the book I spoke of earlier - ‘Til We have Faces’ - 

we will only be able to see God face-to-face when we have faces, 

when we allow ourselves to see God and to be seen by God as we 

truly are.  This is the gift of our Lord’s Baptism.  This gift, through 

God’s own grace, opens us up towards God, striping us bare of 

everything that reduces us to senseless babble, and shame.  It is so 

that we can have faces and speak with God. 

 
3 Nor is Jesus baptised as a mere example we are to follow: he is baptised as a pre-fulfilment of 
the gift that is offered to us. 


