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In the name of one God – creator, redeemer and sustainer. Amen. 
 
A service of Baptism – one of the two major sacraments in the Episcopal tradition (the 
other being the Eucharist) – is one of the most joyful things we can ever witness.  
 
Parents, godparents, family and friends gathered around the font to support the one being 
baptized. The congregation taking ownership of its responsibility to participate in the 
growth and nurturing of the child of God in the faith. The words marking the baptism of 
the individual in the name of the Trinity, and the moment when they are sealed with oil as 
Christ’s own forever. 
 
It is the moment when the one being baptized is brought into the family of God, into the 
community of faith. And when we gather at the altar for Eucharist, we commemorate that 
life in community with what is the next step in the process. Baptism is the beginning; 
Eucharist is the remembrance. 
 
Today’s Gospel reading is about the baptism of Jesus, the moment when the proclamation 
given by John that one who is greater than he is coming is fulfilled, and that person arrives. 
It also is a bookend to his public ministry. His baptism marked the beginning of his work, 
and a few years later it was a simple dinner, a meal at which Jesus used bread and wine to 
explain the sacrifice he was preparing to offer for all of creation – the sacrifice of himself – 
that came at the close. 
 
We learn from the early verses of this passage that many people had already come to John 
to be baptized with water. And on this day – even though the final verses of this passage 
only mention two people, John and Jesus – I have to think that there would have been 
many others standing at the river’s edge, waiting … and watching. 
 
Each time I read any incident from the Bible, I think about what is not in the narrative – 
about those people or those moments not included in what is written, but who were there 
on the fringes. Today’s passage is no different; I believe there likely would have been a line 
of people waiting to walk into the river and join John. And there may have been others in 
this crowd, a group made up of believers and seekers and even the merely curious, 
gathered to see for themselves what was going on. Perhaps some there that day hadn’t 
come to be baptized, but simply to see what all of the commotion was about with this man 
dressed in an animal skin and a leather belt. But regardless of what brought them to the 
river’s edge, everyone there that day was waiting for something. 
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And something did happen. Jesus, this man whose life would forever change the world, 
appeared and lined up with everyone else. He stood with some who may have been rich, 
and others who may have been poor. He stood with ones who may have had power, and 
others who may have been oppressed. He stood with those who may have been laborers, 
and with those who may have had no job at all. He didn’t fight to get to the front. He was 
baptized only after many others had already come and received their blessing. 
 
Jesus awaited his turn, and he walked into the river. In the two verses we are given here, 
we don’t know whether John even recognize Jesus as the one whose coming he had 
foretold. We simply know that he came to the river and was baptized. And then, after the 
baptism, a remarkable thing occurred: Jesus heard the voice of God saying who he was – 
the beloved Son – and that in him God was well pleased. 
 
The use of the word “beloved” in this passage is thought to be a translation of the Hebrew 
word yahid, meaning “unique” or “only.”1 That is what Jesus was: God’s only, unique Son. 
And in this particular passage, it is important to note something: God speaks directly to 
Jesus. “You are my beloved Son; in you I am well pleased.” There is no revelation to the 
crowd gathered about the identity of this man in their midst. To them, and to John, he was 
simply one who came to be baptized. The story in Luke, written roughly 20 years after 
Mark, is similar: God speaks directly to Jesus. It isn’t until the Gospel of Matthew, nearly 
three decades later, that the crowd is shown who Jesus is. God speaks directly to them: 
“This is my beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased.” 
 
So why the mystery in Mark? Simply, it is because the people weren’t ready to know who 
Jesus was. His identity and his message were still hidden from them; according to the 
commentator Morna Hooker, “Seeing and hearing in Mark’s gospel are ways of 
comprehending the truth, and what he sets out here is the truth about Jesus, which 
cannot yet be grasped by anyone except Jesus himself."2 That is the wonder of the 
Gospels, that the truth is gradually revealed to the disciples and to those who followed 
Jesus. 
 
And that wonder is something we still experience today. Each time we read a passage from 
the Bible, it can reveal something new. It is a gradual revelation. It is a journey to that 
point in time when each one of us grasps the truth – not only about Jesus, but about what 
God has in store for each one of us.  
 
Baptism is the moment when our spiritual journey towards our own revelation begins – 
and it begins with an affirmation, a gift of the same blessing from God that we receive 
even before then, at birth: “You are my beloved child. In you I am well pleased.” Unlike 
those who in Mark’s Gospel witnessed the baptism of Jesus, we who witness a baptism 
today know who is being brought into the family and the importance of who they are. 

                                                           
1
 John R. Donahue, S.J. and Daniel J. Harrington, S.J., The Gospel of Mark, p. 65. 

2
 Morna Hooker, The Gospel According to Saint Mark, p. 46. 
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An individually unique child of God. Unique in personality. Unique in gifts. Unique in 
abilities. And unique in the eyes of God, and in the heart of God. 
 
And there is the best news of all. You are a prized member of God’s family. You are 
unique. You are only. You are beloved. 
 
Amen. 


