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The Baptism of Christ

Sermon by The Rev. Lusmarina Campos Garcia
Based on Matthew 3:13-17

Can you imagine God making pirouettes in the air like a multi-colored butterfly? Can you think of God
dancing? Surely on the day that God announced, "This is my son, the Beloved, with whom I am well pleased,"
God was so happy that God made pirouettes like a butterfly carried by the blowing wind.

The baptism of Jesus was the inauguration of his ministry in the public sphere. It was his autonomous YES to
God's call and to the life he decided to live. In his baptism Jesus already declared how he would live: in
humility and service. That is expressed in the question of John, "I need to be baptized by you, and do you
come to me?" Humility surprises. In a world where the more powerful, the better educated, the more capable
are expected to have a privileged position, abdicating is disconcerting. But Jesus did it then and throughout his
whole ministry to set for us a model, a path, a way to live.

In his baptism Jesus joined those who were in the process of conversion. By deciding to receive the baptism
delivered by John, Jesus declares that all of us need to review our lives, including himself; all of us need to
undergo rituals of purification; all of us need to take commitments, as we learn to accept God's love.

Baptism is the sign of the radical strength of love that embraces us and redeems us from our separation and
brokenness. It is the visible expression of God's profound acceptance of us and our belonging to God. It is the
evidence of God's restless search for us.

To be baptized is to be immersed in the unconditional love of God, to be accompanied by the compassionate
presence that brings us together and holds us as a people who are cared for.

Baptismis God embracing us and nestling us in her spacious lap affirming throughout the eternities that we
belong together. Baptism is our being reintegrated into the universal womb that rescues us from our incurable
tendency of falling apart. Baptism is our sinking into the reinvigorating Grace of God and becoming
completely submerged in the love that washes our sins and allows us to be born as beloved children. Baptism
is the revelation of our true selves and of our vocation to be free.

Remember the story of the Caterpillar and the Butterfly?

The caterpillar had never left the back yard. It was always the same flavor, same smell, same knowledge and
same place. That passion fruit was delicious and it had enough leaves to feed the caterpillar for ever. From
time to time the caterpillar had to hide from some birds that attacked her specie.

One day, a lively colorful Butterfly flying from here to there came close to the Caterpillar. She twisted her
neck trying to follow the Butterfly's trace in the Sky.

Who are you, asked the caterpillar.• 
Don't you know me? I am a butterfly.• 
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The Caterpillar had never seen a bug similar to that one. But something in that being made her curious and
worried at the same time.

How do you dare to fly that way with so many birds in the surroundings? The more discrete, the safer
you are. And all those lively colors, they make you so evident, don't they?

• 

I am colored to mimic the flowers I meet everyday everywhere, said the butterfly.• 
Flowers? Everywhere? What are you talking about?• 
Winds, dear Caterpillar, give me that experience: there exist other worlds. Those who fly know best
the sky is not as far from earth as it seems to be.

• 

What do you mean? Earth is Earth, Sky is Sky. Said the Caterpillar.• 
Sure they are. Everything with a name is singular. But, have you ever thought the Earth is part of the
Sky? Joyfully asked the Butterfly.

• 

The Earth, Butterfly, is below the Sky and the Sky above the Earth.• 
Yes and no. When the winds carry you, you will know about other realities. Once I flew far away,
farther than I ever thought I could fly. It was very surprising when I found out the Earth over there
was Sky blue. From high I saw the Earth wrapped by the Sky. The Earth is into the Sky!

• 

The Butterfly stopped wandering and just flew with a blowing wind towards some yellow flowers around
them.

If I am in the Sky while I am here in the Earth, where is heaven? Where do I go when I die? But the
Caterpillar did not know inside her there was a sleeping Butterfly, did not know winds will grow on
her. Then her own body will teach her a different way of thinking and living.

• 

Baptism is God giving us the opportunity to discover who we truly are. It is the affirmation that we carry
within us the condition of being loved and free, even when we don't know it. It is the assertion that winds will
blow on us, even when we don't feel them. To be baptized is to join God giving pirouettes in the air like a
colored butterfly carried by a sudden blowing wind.

Amen.

While we sing and affirm our faith, please feel free to come to the font and remember your baptism.
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