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Isaiah  11:1-10 Ps 71; Rom 15:4-9; Matt 3:1-12 

 

The First Reading;:  ‘ 

On him the spirit of the Lord,  

rests, a spirit of wisdom and insight,  

a spirit of counsel and power,  

a spirit of knowledge and of the fear of the Lord.1 

 

The Psalm, 

O God, give your judgement to the king 

To the king’s son your justice, 

That he may judge your people in justice 

And your poor in right judgement.2 

 

The Second reading: 

It can only be to God’s glory, then, for you to treat each other in the same 

friendly way as Christ treated you.3 

 

The Gospel 

‘Then Jerusalem and all Judaea and the whole Jordan district made their 

way to him, and as they were baptised by him in the river Jordan they 

confessed their sins.4 

 

One thing unites these readings: it is that cross.  That Cross is a confession: a 

confession of love.  It is a confession of God’s Love for us.  I love you so much that 

I have sacrificed everything for you, even my beloved Son.  Because you would not 

 
1 Isaiah  
2 Psalm 711-2 

love me.’  And my response?  My response is a confession of fault: ‘Because I did 

not love you at first, I need  your gift of mercy  that I may love you as I should.’ 

 

‘I confess to almighty God, and to you my brothers and sisters….‘ 

Confession is deeply personal, because the faults are mine.  I cannot blame 

anyone, not anymore, not when I want healing and not when I am before Him 

and feel the burning shame of his love for me rebuffed by my own self-deception.  

No, people do not tend to lie to themselves in the confessional, only in the crowd 

where my ‘I’ is drowned out by the loud crashing sea of other voices.  Surely he 

cannot see me amidst this multitude? 

And yet, Confession belongs to the Church, the Body of Christ.  When I sin 

– no matter how small – I have damaged the Body of Christ.  I remember a sister 

in Seminary who said ‘All sin is communal’.  It confused me a little then, but I see 

it all too well in its rawness now.  Every time I have wounded Christ in the 

smallness of my heart I have wounded everyone in the Church.  This is why I must 

go into the Church and seek her forgiveness.  It is seeking His forgiveness.  I need 

to hear those words: ‘I absolve you from all your sins…’. They are not the priest’s 

words, they are His, healing me in the body of Christ, with a human face and 

voice.  

Why are  some people so content to go and receive Holy Communion 

when they know that they are in a state of Sin?  Why do so many not feel they 

need to go to Confession frequently?  I know that our Mother the Church says we 

only really must go to Confession once a year, but she says that about receiving 

Holy Communion as well.  Why do we frequent one and not the other?  Maybe 

3 Romans 15 
4 Matthew 3 
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we are afraid.  Maybe we think we will be badly thought of.  Maybe we are trying 

to forget.  Perhaps we have already forgotten.  I know a priest – a good man – 

who says he never uses the word ‘sin’ in a homily in case it upsets people or puts 

them off.  I visit people and they say to me: ‘Well I don’t really sin or have the 

occasion to sin’. In both cases I think of Jesus on the Cross and ask  Him, ‘Well 

what did you go through all that for?’ 

 At this Mass I will offer my favourite Preface to the Eucharistic prayer.  It is 

my favourite simply for these beautiful images: 

The Virgin Mother longed for him 

With love beyond all telling 

John the Baptist sang of his coming  

and proclaimed his presence when he came. 

 

I can understand quite easily why this verse says that the Virgin Mother 

longed for Jesus – that she was longing for God with all her heart is the reason 

she was chosen to bear His Son.  Her longing is real. However, nowhere in 

scripture does it say that John the Baptist actually sang.   

His song is of a higher nature. It is a metaphor for the pouring out of his 

whole being into the worship of God and calling of his people to repentance.  Just 

as we use song  -and by extension music - to express all our highest emotions and 

strongest yearnings it is right to say the John the Baptist sang of the Son of God’s 

coming.  This is why I sing those words of the Preface and don’t just say them: 

they are my prayer for myself and for all of you, they are a Confession of Love.  

But before I sing them I need to go before a priest and say ‘Bless me Father, for I 

have sinned.’  I need to kneel before God and say, I have wounded the one who 

loved me first and I am sorry.  Not in an abstract way of general sin that has no 

cost of embarrassment or shame  but in particular actions, particular sins  – these 

words, these thoughts, these acts – and I abhor them and I need your mercy to 

wipe them away.    This is why I go to Confession as often as I can, because then I 

am ready to be touched by God:  And now I am ready for Christmas. 


