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This weekend, a friend of mine was telling a story about how her dad got his nickname.  The story was told by 

my friend‟s mother, who suffers from Alzheimer ‟s disease, which has stolen much of her more recent memory.  

However, her memories from further back are still there, and with the loss of some of her social screens in what 

she shares, as a result of the disease, she told more of the story than her husband had known before.  His 

baptismal name is Charles Frederick Cronenberger, but his wife had given him the nickname of „Bud‟ soon after 

they married.  What Bud did not know until recently was that his wife‟s family had pressured her to come up with 

a nickname for him because Charles Frederick Cronenberger sounded too pretentious they thought.  So she said, 

“Let‟s call him Bud.”  When she was asked recently why she chose the name „Bud,‟ she revealed that it was 

because Bud was the name of the old ugly dog that lived next door. 1 How‟s that for the source of one‟s identity? 

 

We heard just a moment ago the account found in Matthew‟s Gospel which describes Jesus‟ baptism and how he 

is identified in that event.  Right after John baptizes Jesus, a voice from heaven proclaims, “This is my Son, the 

Beloved, with whom I am well pleased.”  Jesus is called God‟s Beloved Son as he is baptized to start the 

beginning of his ministry.  Parts of our society have had a goal of increasing tolerance toward others within our 

society.  As opposed to intolerance, it is a laudable goal.  But imagine if God had said at Jesus‟ baptism, “This is 

my Son, whom I tolerate.”  That would have been quite a different identity out of which to serve God, would it 

not?  As it was, with assurance that he was one of God‟s beloved, Jesus was empowered to take risks in reaching 

out to those who were despised by some.  He wasn‟t afraid to use his God-given gifts in ministry, wondering if 

some controversy might lead to a withdrawal of the Good Heavens seal of approval.  Confident of God‟s love for 

him and for all, he could imagine and dream of God‟s good intent for everyone, and work diligently toward such 

a dream.           

 

When the civil rights movement was in full swing in the 1960‟s, many thought the goal was simply to pressure 

the government to pass civil rights legislation.  Fighting against segregation, housing and employment 

discrimination, as well as obstacles that were put in the way for voting rights were all significant goals.  But the 

broader aim was to develop a beloved community, one which would demonstrate care and love, not just 

begrudged tolerance and the forced granting of rights.  Even those who had been denigrated by people in power, 

called dogs or even worse, the peaceful protesters who became agents of transformation had confidence that they 

were part of God‟s beloved people.  With that identity, they could dream about and work toward how love might 

be lived out in a much broader way.   

 

When Jesus was baptized, the voice from heaven could have said, “This is my Son, whom I value because he will 

be a good economic cog in the wheel of fiscal development.  Certain parts of our society often characterize 

individuals and groups primarily by what they can produce and consume in the hope that people  can have more 

stuff.  God did not value Jesus just as someone who would be productive and bring home a good salary.  As a 

result, living an enriched life went well beyond the amount of currency in one‟s account.  Being beloved by God 

was more important for Jesus‟ identity and purpose.   

 



What has been called the Enlightenment, the 17th and 18th century European movement to elevate reason has 

significantly shaped our society even today.  But Jesus was not identified as one who held reason as the highest 

value.  The voice from heaven did not say God delighted in him because of the greatness of his rational 

reasoning, although he clearly had a brilliant mind.  Rather, he was God‟s beloved, and that freed his mind to be 

in service to God in all he said and did.  He went beyond what would be considered reasonable in seeking to feed 

those who were hungry and heal the brokenness of those around him.  Many would have thought it rational for 

Jesus to have stopped short of the cross, but he was defined by a divine love. 

Dorothy Day, who helped to found the Catholic Worker movement almost a hundred years ago, was only eight 

years old, growing up in Oakland, California, when the great earthquake of 1906 struck San Francisco.  She stood 

on the street watching for the next few days as the people of Oakland helped each other and helped the people of 

San Francisco who were coming across the bay in boats.  With the clear eyes of a child, she was captivated.  This 

was not the ordinary pattern of ordinary days.  Young Dorothy gave voice to a question, which she then lived into 

across the trajectory of her own very human, messy, adventurous life asking, “Why can‟t we live this way all of 

the time?” 2 Her life demonstrated that it is not just great crisis moments that call forth a loving response.  She 

recognized that at any given moment, someone somewhere is undergoing a personal earthquake of some kind.  

There is a need for the beloved community to be there in an enduring way.   

 

Many see bitterness, hatred, and rage as the most powerful forces in our world.  They do pick up instruments that 

can bring about great brokenness.  And many believe love is wimpy.  Indeed, that word, „love‟ is perhaps the 

most watered down word in our language.  „I love what you‟re wearing.‟  On another day I might say „I love this 

weather.‟  We‟ve imagined love as something private, contained it in our little groups, when its audacity is in its 

potential to cross tribal lines.  We have fetishized it as romance, when its true measure is a quality of sustained, 

practical and impractical care.  We‟ve lived it as a feeling, when it is to be a way of being.  It is the elemental 

experience we all desire and seek. 3  

 

It is not just Jesus who is called God‟s beloved.  In the waters of our baptism, God identifies us as beloved as 

well.  Our identity doesn‟t come from the old ugly dog next door.  It is not a pretentious thing to proclaim that we 

are beloved by God.  As such, we don‟t just soak in God‟s love like a sponge.  And if Jesus is any indication, 

God‟s love is not done with us once it has been given to us.  Through what God has given us, we have a chance to 

build a beloved community transformed by that most powerful of divine forces, a force not undone even by 

bitterness, hatred, or rage.  It is not undone by earthquake, hurricane, or war.  Elizabeth Alexander is a poet who 

was asked to deliver a poem at a presidential inauguration.  In her piece, “Praise Song for the Day,” she spoke of 

being on the cusp of something great, but with challenges to be faced.  She says, “We encounter each other in 

words, words spiny or smooth, whispered or declaimed, word to consider, reconsider.”  But then later, her most 

gripping line was this question: “What if the mightiest word is love?”  As baptized people, we believe it is.   

 
1 
A story shared by Rev. Karen Chamis. 

 
2 
As told by Krista Tippett, Becoming Wise: An Inquiry into the Mystery and Art of Living, New York: Penguin Press, 

2016, p. 132. 

 
3 
I am again reliant upon Krista Tippett‟s book, Becoming Wise, p. 104. 

 
4 
https://www.poets.org/poetsorg/poem/praise-song-day 

 

 

 


