
 

3rd Sunday of Advent 2020 

Gaudete Sunday 

“Rejoice, I say it again: rejoice….. Your kindness should be known to all. (For)  

The Lord is near.”  (Philippians 4:4)d 

Dear Friends: 

Today is a special Sunday in the Advent calendar.  It is a day for rejoicing.  In fact, the 

Latin word Gaudete means “rejoice”.   And to emphasize its importance, the vestments of 

the priest and deacon that we see at mass are rose colored and not the purplish blue we see 

on the other Sundays of Advent and the rose colored candle is lit on the Advent wreath 

 

After the year we all have had,  getting up spirit and energy for rejoicing may seem 

somewhat difficult to do.  And yet, the Church places before us as a call, a command if you 

will to “rejoice.” 

 

Our readings emphasize this over and over.  From the lines of the first reading we read  

“The spirit of the Lord GOD is upon me,……because the LORD has anointed me; he has 

sent me to bring glad tidings to the poor, to heal the brokenhearted,” Is that how we see our 

mission from today onwards?  And yet we have been anointed for such a task as this.  It is a 

central part of the baptism ritual that the baby or adult is anointed with holy chrism so that 

as Christ was anointed Priest, Prophet, King, we share in that anointing through our 

baptism.   

 

Even St. Paul, in the second reading this Sunday,  in his closing of the letter to the 

Thessalonians encourages them in spite of their difficulties and impatience in waiting for 

Christ to return,  he tells them and today, as he  says to us “Rejoice always…..”   We might 

ask but how can I rejoice, how can I be a bearer of glad tidings?  How can I be like a 

prophet and prepare the way for the Lord not only in my life but in the lives of those people 

around me?   

 

In the gospel when John the Baptist was asked “who are  you?”, he answers “I am a voice 

crying in the desert make straight the way of the Lord.”   We too are sent rejoicing to prepare a 

way for God to re-enter the world.  The world of those who know nothing of him; of those who 

have lost their way; of those burdened by poverty, illness, imprisonment, despair, or injustice.  

“Jesus has no voice now but yours” said Theresa of Avila.    You are the living proof that hope, 

faith, and love live on in our world and “the darkness cannot overcome it….” The darkness of a 

https://bible.usccb.org/bible/philippians/4#58004005-d


pandemic, the darkness of political strife, or racial injustice, of illness, of limitations cannot     

overcome it; cannot delay its dawning.   

 

But we may say how can I do such a thing?  How can I be the dawn of a new day for anybody?     

I have no special talents, no special voice.  I am just a simple person.  But you are wrong.   For, 

if you hear these readings this weekend, then you hear them as more than just a follower of 

Christ.  No, through our baptism we share his mission of, Prophet, Priest, and King.  And 

through the eucharist we share in his life and his body.  Or rather perhaps, he shares in our life, 

in our body.   He is breathing through us into the world that too often has forgotten God. A world 

that too often has given up hope, given up listening to his voice.  A world that can only hear the 

voices of dissent, anger, jealousy, betrayal.  A world which too often is more captivated by 

voices of commercialism than it is by the spirit of God. 

 

I would like to share a small story I came across the other day.  It is a story of how each of us can 

reflect to world the joy we share as being part of the light that Christ brought into the world.  

 
At the conclusion of a seminar conducted by the Greek Philosopher, Doctor Alexander 

Papaderos, someone asked: “Doctor Papaderos, what is the meaning of life?” The usual laughter 

followed, and people started to get up and leave.  But Papaderos held up his hand and stilled the 

room. “I will answer your question,” he said.  

 

Then, he brought out a very small round mirror, about the size of a quarter, and said “ When I 

was a small child, during World War II, I found several broken pieces of a mirror on the road 

where a soldier’s motorcycle had been wrecked. I tried to find all the pieces and put them 

together, but it was not possible, so I kept only the largest piece. This one. And by scratching it 

on a stone I made it round. I began to play with it as a toy and became fascinated by the fact that 

I could reflect light into dark places where the sun would never shine -- in deep holes and 

crevices and dark closets.  It became a game for me to get light into the most inaccessible places 

I could find.  I kept the little mirror, and as I went about my growing up, I would take it out in 

idle moments and continue the challenge of the game.  But, as I became a man, I grew to 

understand that this was not just a child’s game but a metaphor for what I might do with my life. 

I came to understand that I am not the light or the source of light. But light -- truth, 

understanding, knowledge -- is there, and it will only shine in dark places if I reflect it.  I am a 

mere fragment of a mirror.   Nevertheless, with what I have, I can reflect light into the dark 

places of this world -- into the black places in the hearts of men -- and change some things in 

some people. Perhaps others may see and do likewise. This is what I am about. This is the 

meaning of my life.” 

 

My brothers and sisters in faith, where in the places where you live can you reflect the light of 

love, faith, and hope into darkness.  Are you willing to take what you believe (i.e. your faith)  

“out of your pocket” and let it shine into the darkness all around you.  No matter where you live, 

work, or go to school, in a hospital bed, in a nursing home, in prison, if you look around you will 

see the darkness.  Sometimes it is in the way people treat one another.  Perhaps it is inside of 

person near you and you only have to look to see that darkness in their eyes or in their 

expressions.  There is where  God’s light shining through you  is needed.                 



When Jesus  was born a bright star shone in the sky but only those looking for it saw it.  Are 

there persons around you who are looking for the light from that star?  A light you can reflect to 

them of God’s love for everyone.                                                                                                     

So, let us say again with St. Paul “Rejoice” and let our kindness and joy be known by all.  Let us 

prepare a way for light, Christ, to enter into the lives of people around us and beyond us.  Like 

John the Baptist, we are not the light, but we are witnesses who can  speak for the light.  (John 

1:8) 

                                                


