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Matthew 11:2-11
St. John was only a couple months older than his cousin, Jesus. They were, most likely, buddies while growing up, maybe even like brothers. Both were only children whose mothers probably doted on these obviously heaven-sent, extraordinarily blessed sons. Think about it—John’s parents were too old to have a child, and his father was struck dumb by an angel for months before his birth. Mary received an announcement from an angel that she was pregnant, and she knew she was still a virgin. Yes, those were pretty special boys.

So, in today’s Gospel, John is in prison, and he sends a message to Jesus: “Are you the Savior?” Maybe John found it hard to believe that his younger cousin could be the Messiah. He saw the signs; he believed, but he still is questioning. We think he should have known—after all, he was a prophet! How silly of him to wonder if this great man was the Christ!

You know what? I ask John’s question nearly every day. I do it every time I pray and don’t get the “right” answer. Every time I worry, every time I think I’m in control of my life, every time I doubt. “Are you sure you’re the Christ? If you were the Christ, you would take care of this for me!”

My spiritual director, the first time we met, asked me for a spiritual autobiography with highlights of significant events. When I recounted the ups and downs of my saga to him, he was able to point out God-driven resolutions to every event. God had been with me every step of my history, and I had hardly noticed. It was a true “light-bulb moment.”

John really wasn’t doubting. He needed hope. He had been imprisoned for speaking the truth, and, like all other wrongly accused innocent people, he was understandably confused. And Jesus knew his cousin was having a hard time. He sent back the answer and went on to tell the people no one greater than John the Baptist had ever been born.

Next time I doubt, when I need hope like John did, I’ll look around to see the “blind regain their sight, the lame walk, lepers cleansed, the deaf hear, the dead raised, the poor hear the good news proclaimed to them.” Then, I’ll know the answer.

