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THE THIRD SUNDAY OF ADVENT, Year C 

GAUDETE SUNDAY 
Zeph 3:14-18; Is 12:2-3,4,5-6; Phil 4:4-7; Lk 3:10-18 

 

WHERE THERE IS HOSPITALITY THERE IS JOY 
Homily by Fr. Michael A. Van Sloun 

Saturday, December 15, 2018, 5:00 p.m. Mass 

Sunday, December 16, 2018, 8:30 a.m. Mass 

 

There is a heated debate about this Advent Wreath. 

The third candle on the Advent Wreath, 

  what color is it?  

Is it rose? 

Or, is it pink?  

 

Show of hands: 

  How many say that it is pink? 

  How many say that it is rose? 

 

On this Gaudete Sunday, Joy Sunday, we have joyful news. 

  All of you are right. 

 

If we were to look for this color on a paint chart, 

  it would say some shade of pink. 

But, if we check the list of liturgical colors, 

  there is no pink, only rose. 

 

Rose represents joy. 

Pink is happy color. 

Christmastime is a time for us to be happy and joyful. 

 

While we are talking about colors, 

  Christmas is a time for us at St. Bart’s to show our true colors. 

Who are we? 

What are we like? 

 

Who are we? 

  I think it would be fair to say that we are good Catholics. 

  We are practicing our faith,  

    going to Mass, receiving the sacraments. 

 

What are we like? 

That’s a good question. 

Maybe you remember, about a year ago, 

  that a survey was conducted as part of our Strategic Plan. 
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If you watch Family Feud, 

  the whole idea is to get the top answer on the survey. 

On the survey, on the question, “What are we like as a parish?” 

The top answer was a combination of words that are pretty similar: 

  “Warm.  Welcoming. Friendly.  Hospitable.” 

We rate ourselves as a friendly faith community. 

 

When it comes to colors, though, 

  people show their true colors, not under ideal conditions, 

    but when things are not going so well. 

 

Athletes show their true colors at crunch time. 

Now that the Vikings are behind the 8 ball, 

  they are going to show us their true colors, 

    what they are really made of. 

 

Crunch time for our parish is Christmas Eve at the 3:00 o’clock Mass. 

We say that we are “warm and friendly.” 

Well, we’ll see. 

 

I have a dear friend, Sister Joanne. 

I’ve lost contact with her. 

She is a Dominican nun. 

We served together for four years at St. Benedict the African Parish in Chicago. 

She is kind, polite, humble, mild-mannered, and helpful. 

She was like Mother Theresa to the poor people in the neighborhood. 

Over the first months that I knew her,  

  Sister Joanne was like this picture of holiness to me. 

Then, she shocked me to death. 

It was Christmas Eve, and she went totally out of character. 

She was mad every Christmas Eve. 

Sister Joanne had her regular place in church. 

I remember it clear as day. 

It was over on the left hand side, back row; 

  it was really easy for her to sneak into her seat as Mass began 

    after she finished all of her duties in the sacristy. 

She sat in that same seat every Sunday, 52 weeks a year. 

On Christmas Eve, she never, ever got to sit in “her seat.” 

On Christmas Eve, Sister Joanne always had to stand, 

  and she was always steaming mad. 

“I come to church every week, 

    and these people who come to church once a year, 

    they barely practice their faith, 

    they get my spot, and it’s not right!” 

On a day when the color is supposed to be rose, joyful, 

  is was red hot, she was hot and bothered. 
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So it is 2:00 p.m. next Monday afternoon,  

  and the doors to our church will be unlocked. 

And then what? 

Will it be a time of joy? 

Will this be a warm, friendly, and hospitable place? 

You know and I know that people will rush in and save seats. 

Between 2:00 and 3:00 p.m. on Christmas Eve, over the past years, 

  hostilities, skirmishes, have erupted right here inside this very church. 

My goodness, fighting God’s house. 

Our ushers, the referees, the peace officers, in harm’s way!   

These outbursts are between people who profess to be Christians, 

  and Jesus said, “You will know they are Christians by their love?” (paraphrase, Jn 13:35), 

    and people show their truest colors when times are tough. 

 

I’m “preaching to the choir” on purpose. 

You are “the choir.” 

On the Third Sunday of Advent, we have the “church regulars” here, 

  not the ones who come to church only on Christmas. 

We are the “Sister Joannes.”  

We have our regular places, 

  and there are going to be a lot of people here on Christmas 

   whose faith is occasional or inactive, 

   and a large number of guests and visitors. 

We have to ask ourselves some serious questions ahead of time: 

  “How do we feel about our guests and visitors?” 

  “Are we mad because they are invading our space?” 

  Or, “Are we overjoyed because, at least they come to church on Christmas, 

     and it will give us a chance to reach out to them with kindness,  

     and maybe we will be able to make some connections with them, 

     and maybe they will have such a good experience with us 

       that they would actually want to come back.” 

 

For us “regulars,” Christmas is a golden opportunity for us to be evangelizers, 

  to reach out to others with hospitality, 

    and to make people feel warm and welcome, and be comfortable. 

It is an opportunity for us to show our true colors. 

“You will know that they are Christians by their love,” 

    and hospitality is an effective way for us to express and show our love. 

 

We need to do an attitude check in advance. 

If we are not glad that our visitors and guests are here, 

  if we are not glad that people who don’t practice their faith very regularly are here, 

  we will never be kind to them. 

 

The guests can be territorial, but so can we. 

The guests can turn a little aggressive, but so can we. 



4 

 

Wouldn’t it be something if we had the attitude, 

  “I am delighted that you are here. 

    Go ahead , sit right where you are. 

    I’m so happy that we can be together for Christmas. 

    I’m going to sit over there, or I’ll just stand.” 

And then, we would do so without grumbling or complaining. 

 

Christmas may be our most important color test of the year. 

 

Will we be seeing red? 

  Or, will our hearts be rose or pink, joyful and happy? 

And, more importantly, 

  will our guests be seeing red? 

  Or, will their hearts be rose or pink? 

 

Hopefully, this Christmas will be a rose-colored experience for all, 

  because where there is genuine hospitality, there is joy. 

 

Jesus loves everyone, 

  active and inactive, alike, 

    and so should we. 

 


