
Dominus vobiscum. 
 
Shalom. 
 
This is sort-of how St Paul is greeting the Romans in his letter today.  
More specifically we hear, “Grace to you and peace from God our 
Father and the Lord Jesus Christ.”  What a beautiful way to greet 
someone.   
 
To me it seems so much more formal and more heartfelt than the 
way we greet each other today.  “Hello” and “Hi” or even “Good 
Morning” just don’t seem to carry the same connotation.  Even the tip 
of a hat, a head nod, or a wave, sort of says, “I recognize that you 
exist.”   
 
But in recognizing another as a gift of God to the world, as one born 
in the image and likeness of God Himself, a greeting with a blessing 
says so much more. 
 
Yet, to give a greeting with a blessing one must have faith in God 
because that’s from whom the blessing comes, GOD.  By our lips we 
may each “impart” a blessing on another, but we do not bless.  The 
blessing, the grace, the peace, always comes from God who alone has 
so much love for us, for His whole creation, that He can never be 
diminished in giving of Himself.   
 
The ULTIMATE giving of Himself to mankind is what this season of 
Advent, this time of waiting, has been about.  Waiting for the birth of a 
King, a Savior, Emmanuel, God with us.  The promise of God, spoken 
thru the lips of Isaiah to King Ahaz who was lacking in his faith in God, 
was uttered over seven hundred years before the birth of Jesus.  Many 
kings and foreign nations occupied the lands of Israel during that time 
of waiting. 



And here we are at the 4th Sunday in Advent, waiting, but waiting for 
what?  We’re Americans, living in America, the land of fast food, fast 
service, more open registers and counter servers because we DON’T 
LIKE TO WAIT.  “I want it now.”  In this day and age four weeks is 
TOO long.  Maybe we could petition the pope to start Advent on the 
21st of December, the four days of Advent.  The four candles on the 
Advent wreath wouldn’t even have time to burn down.   
 
Our waiting is to build up the anticipation, the excitement, of what is 
coming.  Again, I use the word “WHAT” because we associate the end 
of Advent with Christmas, that special time of year when we receive 
gifts, just like on our birthdays.   
 
But as Catholics we know, or we should know, better, that it isn’t a 
“WHAT” we are awaiting, but a “WHOM”.  Whom are we awaiting; 
whom are we anticipating coming to us; whom are we excited to see?  
Maybe it’s a loved one returning home from a tour of duty overseas.  
Maybe it’s family members whose work has taken them to other parts 
of the country or around the world, coming home for just the holidays.  
Maybe it’s the coming of a newborn child, new life, new beginnings.   
 
Today’s gospel tells us about a man, Joseph, who was also waiting, 
waiting to take his betrothed, the woman he was engaged to marry, 
into his home as his wife, and that woman was Mary.  But he was now 
hesitant because she was already with child, and NOT by him.   
 
As a righteous and faithful man, one of compassion and 
understanding, he could have followed the Law and dismiss his 
betrothed, but he rather believed what was told him by an angel of the 
Lord and brought Mary under his roof, caring for her and raising Jesus 
as his own son.   
 



Joseph chose to listen to and trust God, and we are a better people for 
it.  Mary before him also chose to listen to and trust God, and the 
whole world is a better place for it.  That everyone would take the 
time to slow down and listen to God and trust in His words, what a 
difference it would make in the world.   
 
As Catholics, we are a waiting people, we are an expecting people, 
but most of all we are a faithful people, knowing that our waiting and 
expectations will be fruitful in the end.  As the Holy Spirit is invoked to 
sanctify the gifts we offer on the altar, we ask also that the same Holy 
Spirit enter our hearts and fill us with the love and wisdom of God.  It 
is in our faith in God that we come to understand that all that is good 
comes from God, and in times of strife or sorrow He will give us the 
strength to endure our trials, for who else is strong enough for us to 
lean on. 
 
As we near the end of this Advent season let us give thanks to God for 
just being near to us, both in our good days as well as our bad days.  
And when we offer greetings to another, be it here at Mass or on the 
streets, may that greeting be one of peace and blessing offered from 
our hearts, a greeting given first to us from God Himself. 
 
 


