
Presentation of Our Lord 
 
 Today Jesus is brought for the first time to his temple, to fulfil the 
duties prescribed by the Jewish Law. He comes in his mother’s arms; he is too 
little to be able to walk. Joseph brings a pair of pigeons. They were a poor 
family and couldn’t afford a lamb. A poet says that because God couldn’t find 
poverty in heaven, he came to find it on earth. After all these centuries waiting 
for the Messiah, when he arrived, there was no party to welcome him. Only 
two people recognised him. God normally comes unnoticed; he likes to hide 
and disappear. We are the ones who need to look for him. We complain that 
he doesn’t appear to us. He doesn’t like to impose himself; he prefers to 
respect our freedom. He gives us enough signs for us to notice his presence. 
 How did Simeon discover Jesus? What did he see? We don’t know; but 
we know that Simeon in spite of being very old, he had a very young heart. He 
was looking forward to see the Messiah. And thanks to his hope in his faith he 
was going to meet him, his heart was full of love, and he had the right vision. 
His eyes discovered him among the multitude of babies brought by their 
parents to be rescued. Old people are normally grumpy, complaining about 
the past and making life unbearable to people around them. Simeon was the 
opposite; he was a sweet gentle man, of good humour, optimistic, full of life 
with bright dark eyes. He was looking forward to meeting God. We must have 
the same attitude. Every day that passes, we are one day closer to meeting 
him. Our Lord is coming. All we need to do is wait for him, standing up, 
walking towards him. Every night, before going to bed, when the priest prays 
the divine office, he repeats Simeon’s words: Nunc dimitis; let me go now in 
peace to encounter your presence. 
 We are jealous of Simeon: he took baby Jesus in his arms. Mary let him 
have the baby. Not many people managed to do so. We too ask her for this 
privilege. But she will ask us to wash our hands, comb our hair and clean our 
shoes. Maybe we need to go to confession first, forgive a grudge or to 
apologise to somebody about something we find difficult to recognise. 
 Simeon didn’t bring good news to the young couple. Till now all the 
announcements of the angels were full of joy and hope. After a month of 
silence, some of the questions they had about the future of this child were 
answered by Simeon: he was going to be a sign of contradiction. This baby was 
going to bring mixed feelings, suffering and joy, cross and glory, all at the 
same time. From now on, people won’t be able to remain indifferent at his 
passing. You either have to be with him or against him. To follow him is great, 
but it is going to bring together two extremes: a joy rooted on a wooden cross. 
 Simeon said something softly, in a low voice, only for Mary to hear: “A 
sword will pierce through your own soul.” She had sensed it already when the 
angel asked her to be the mother of God. It is something every mother finds 
out when they have a baby. Life brings sorrow; love fosters suffering. She 
began to experience the cross before her son. It was a prophecy that was going 
to find its consummation at Calvary. In the same way Jesus’ breast was 
pierced by a lance, opening his heart for us, Mary’s soul was going to be 
penetrated by a sword, for us to see her motherly love for us. 


