
Holy Family A 
 
 Once we have a baby, we have a family. The Church uses three different 
Gospels for this feast day, the presentation and finding of the child Jesus in 
the temple, and today the flight to Egypt. In them we see the Holy Family 
together in three very different settings, today flying away from Herod who 
wants to kill the baby. We see Joseph sleeping peacefully, after the coming of 
the three wise men. Pope Francis has a lot of devotion to the sleeping Joseph. 
He’s got a statue of him on his desk. Joseph is peacefully dreaming about what 
to do with the gold left by the Magi, either to buy a faster donkey or to 
refurbish the old kitchen at home. It wasn’t to be; the gold is for the trip. He 
can still do with the old donkey. 
 We are getting used to the angel appearing to Joseph in his dreams. We 
are also normally used to seeing Joseph getting up in the middle of the night, 
taking the mother and the child and running away from Herod’s soldiers. But 
let us take for one moment the place of Joseph. If an angel of the Lord appears 
to me in a dream and asks me the same as Joseph, my first reaction when I 
wake up would be of rebellion: that was a nightmare! Or maybe it is the devil. 
My second reaction would be to challenge God: Why do we have to move? Can 
you get rid of Herod? Is this baby truly the Son of God? But of course, Joseph 
is not me, and did what God wanted him to do, without complaining, without 
asking questions, waking up straight away, without waiting for the morning to 
say good bye to the people in Nazareth, just in case Herod’s soldiers were at 
the door. 
 The Holy Family went to Egypt to fulfill the Scripture. But it could have 
been written differently. There are places in Egypt that today still hold the 
tradition of the passing of Jesus through their land. Joseph gives us an 
example of docility and trusting in God’s will. We all have the experience of 
many things that happen to us that we don’t like, that we don’t understand, 
that we complain about. We rebel and we ask: Why me? The question should 
be: Why not me? Some things we’ll understand later on; other things we need 
to wait till eternity. We should be patient. Eventually everything will make 
sense. 
 Again we are used to seeing the flight to Egypt in traditional paintings 
as something beautiful and romantic. It wasn’t like that. They didn’t book a 
flight on the internet. It was hard, in the middle of the night, looking back to 
see if they were followed, going to a new country with a different language, 
with hieroglyphic handwriting, as refugees. Joseph had to begin again, find a 
job, build a new house, make new friends. They even didn’t know how long 
they had to be there. 
 After few years of hard work, the Holy Family were settled. They built a 
beautiful house, Joseph had plenty of work and Mary made good friends. 
Jesus began to talk with an Egyptian accent. Joseph was again dreaming 
about a well deserved holiday at the beach, at the mouth of the Nile, when 
again an angel of the Lord appeared to him in a dream and told him to go back 
home. And he went back without complaining. Then he spent his years 
surrounded by the most amazing treasures you can have in your life: Jesus 
and Mary. God’s plans for us are always the best for us. When we get older we 
realise that he knows best. And the opposite; when we do our own thing, 
things go wrong and we get frustrated. Joseph died accompanied by his two 
greatest loves. Let us follow in Joseph footsteps. 


