Baptism of our Lord – January 11, 2026
Matthew 3:13-17
If you’ve been following along our timeline since Christmas, so far we’ve had Jesus as a newborn... Then last week, we knew he was somewhere between a newborn and 2 years of age. And now, we’re out of the Christmas season and Jesus is all grown up. It happens that fast in the church year.Our worship team was already planning lent and easter this week.
But we’re not there yet. 
We spent Advent hearing from John the Baptist telling of the one who is to come. And now, here he is. Out in the wilderness. Going to John to be baptized by him.
Does anyone here remember their baptisms? A lot of Lutherans were baptized as infants. But as you get to know me, one of the things you will learn is that I was not raised in the church.  I was a freshman in high school by the time my family started attending.  And that’s when I was baptized. So, I remember my baptism, and I was baptized with my father and brother, also adults.
But even though I remember my baptism, I still didn’t know what was happening. I just stood up there renouncing the devil and getting water poured on my head.
And then afterward, I was like, “Now what?”
Because nothing felt different. Other than my wet head... which was just going to make my hair frizzy... which for a teenager was a fright. 
But I think this “what now” question is a good question to sit with. And one we should be reflecting over often.
In the Lutheran church, we don’t practice what’s called “believer’s baptism.” We have no prerequisites to be baptized. Similar to coming to the table for communion. These are acts of God – there is nothing that we can do or say that will stand in the way of God’s grace acting upon us. As Jesus was named God’s child and beloved in his baptism, so are we. That’s what makes these sacraments so holy. They aren’t to be corrupted by human influence – they are means by which we receive God’s love and grace.
But then, we have the question my 13 years old self asked... what now? Where do we go from here? We’ve received grace and forgiveness. Named God’s beloved. And even though nothing feels different, everything is changed.
This week especially I’ve sat with this question. What now? Where do we go from here. It’s been another rough week here in the US. Fueled by more violence. Another person killed by questionable authority. Everyone angry and pointing fingers. And I’m trying to compartmentalize these feelings and emotions to write a sermon and I just get stuck in asking the same question.
What now? How do we move forward? How do we heal?
Because I’m feeling a bit hopeless if I’m being honest. I’m mostly just sad. So many Christians gather around their churches on Sundays. All of our mainline siblings that follow the lectionary are likely hearing the same lesson today – Jesus being named beloved in his baptism, and us being reminded of our belovedness in our baptisms.
And yet, as soon as we exit the doors and turn on the news or hop on social media, it’s just more of an onslaught of us forgetting the lessons we hear from Jesus.
Only certain people are beloved in America.
And that breaks my heart to say. Because it violates everything that I believe in. It goes against everything that I stand here and read and preach. It makes me question what I am even doing. Because the faith that is so fully engrained in who I am has been corrupted and used for hate and violence. And no matter how loud I shout from the rooftops of God’s love for all, there seems to be 30 people louder and more powerful than me using the same words of God to do harm.
So, what now?
We hear God’s words to Jesus this morning. “You are my child, my beloved.” We remember those same words are said to us in our baptisms. “You are my child, my beloved.” And then we have to acknowledge that those same words are meant for all people. Every person we encounter on the streets. Imagine God saying to them, you are my child, my beloved.
Renee Good was a child of God, beloved.
Jonathan Ross is a child of God, beloved.
They are both named and loved by God.
I understand that things are much more complicated than that, but imagine if all of our debates, conversations, and actions could just start with those statements.  Everyone you disagree with. Everyone you think is bad. Regardless of who they are, where they’re from, what they did – start out by simply acknowledging that they are created by God and called beloved. And perhaps if more of us did that, those loud, powerful, angry voices may just get drowned out.
The thought of that actually made me smile in the midst of the suffering. Imagining a world where we acknowledge God in each other and treating each other as such. That image gives me just a little bit of hope moving forward.
So, I guess that’s my answer to my “what now” question... at least for now. I do ask you all to answer that for yourselves though. You have been named beloved by God just like Jesus.
So, what now?
