
Advent 3 C 
 
 Today we can use rose vestments. Why? To express our joy because the 
Lord is coming. Today’s Sunday it is called Domenica Gaudete, because this is 
how its entrance antiphon begins in Latin: Gaudete, rejoice. It comes from 
Saint Paul’s letter to the Philippians: “Rejoice in the Lord always; again I say 
rejoice. The Lord is near.” After two weeks of penance for preparation for 
Christmas, we take a break, a rest, and we look at the beautiful panorama that 
the ascent of mount Advent shows us: Jesus is almost upon us. When we 
climb higher, the air becomes fresher and we can see things more clearly. 
Today also we light the third candle, the rose candle on the Advent wreath. 
The first light of sun rise is rose. We try to see everything with rose colored 
spectacles, a more cheerful way of looking at things. You could almost say that 
God has this colour on his eyes. 
 What is the reason of our joy? The Lord is very near. He is closer than 
we think. We don’t need to walk far away to find him. We are waiting for him, 
he is walking towards us. If we don’t see him, we need to examine our 
conscience to see what are the obstacles between us and him. These are 
normally caused by our own pride and selfishness, two relics of original sin 
that grow into big bushes and trees, that hide Jesus from us. We need to prune 
them or cut them down; at least clear the undergrowth. Maybe a bushfire will 
do. But we need to be sincere and point out what separates us from God. It is 
not easy because we get attached to this vegetation; some of it has been there 
for a long time, and we think it is immovable, set in stone. But the presence of 
God can destroy any castle, crumble any fortification or melt down the most 
powerful iceberg. The love of God is so powerful, so hot, that nothing, but our 
will can resist. 
 Patrick Murphy, an Irish guy, died and went to his judgment. Because 
of a tsunami, there was a long queue of people to be judged.  He could hear 
what Jesus was telling others. “I was hungry and you fed me; come inside. I 
was thirsty and you gave me a drink; come inside. I was sick and you visited 
me; come inside. I was naked and you clothed me; come inside.” He realised 
that he never did these things: “I was always in the pub drinking Guinness and 
cracking jokes.” He was afraid when he faced Jesus. Jesus looked at the 
computer and said: Patrick, I was sad and you told me jokes, I was down and 
you made me laugh; come inside. 
 They say that the quotation in the Bible people search most is “Be not 
afraid!” You can find it in more than three hundred verses. This is what Jesus 
told the apostles, what angels say when they appear to men. These are the first 
words John Paul II said when he was elected Pope. We are afraid of ourselves, 
afraid of the future, of the unknown, afraid of failing, of something bad that 
could happen to us. Fear takes our joy out of us, paralyses us, it doesn’t allow 
us to trust God, to abandon things in his hands. 
 The closer we are to God, the more interior joy we have. It is a natural 
reaction of our make up: we are created for him. Therefore it is a logical 
conclusion of our search for happiness. We are constantly looking for him in 
the wrong places, and we find difficult to recognise our mistake. Why is that? 
Because those things are means or results of happiness, not the real thing. 
And because we are very earthly, and spiritual things normally don’t attract 
us. Today is a day to place our heart in the right place, close to Mary our 
Mother, cause of our joy, who is carrying the creator of the universe, the 



maker of all the things we like, the one who knows what we like and loves us 
with divine love. 


