
2026 Epiphany Series: Manifesting Hope in Darkness 
Week 1: “Empowered to be a person of hope” 

 
Matthew 3:13-17 (New Revised Standard Version Updated Edition) 

13 Then Jesus came from Galilee to John at the Jordan, to be baptized by him. 14 John would 
have prevented him, saying, “I need to be baptized by you, and do you come to me?” 15 But 
Jesus answered him, “Let it be so now, for it is proper for us in this way to fulfill all 
righteousness.” Then he consented. 16 And when Jesus had been baptized, just as he came up 
from the water, suddenly the heavens were opened to him and he saw God’s Spirit descending 
like a dove and alighting on him. 17 And a voice from the heavens said, “This is my Son, the 
Beloved, with whom I am well pleased.” 
 

Sermon by Mark Guevarra 
Good morning. 
My name is Mark and I’m the pastor at Edmonton Moravian Church.  
I am honoured to share my message with you today.  
I am also eager to hear the messages from my fellow pastors from our sister churches over the 
course of the next several weeks in our epiphany series titled “Manifesting Hope in Darkness.” 
 
We’ve just heard Matthew’s account of Jesus’ baptism.  
For me, the central message is not just about who Jesus is, but who we are, and  
where our dignity truly comes from.  
 
Many people today struggle with dignity.  
We live in a world that constantly measures our worth— 
by appearance, influence, productivity, success, or failure.  
From a young age, we learn that love often feels conditional:  
You are valued if you perform well.  
You are accepted if you fit in.  
You matter if you prove yourself.  
Over time, this can shape how we see ourselves and even how we imagine God sees us. 
 
Among those who struggle with dignity are 2SLGBTQ+ people. 
We grow up in a world where the norms are heterosexual. 
From a young age, many 2SLGBTQ+ people feel less than since they are not like most people. 
For me, I was careful about acting masculine to fit in. 
This caused me to look down upon men who acted feminine. 
Besides being gay, I’m a person of colour. 
While I grew up in a multicultural context in Canada, I was also deeply aware about how 
different I was, particularly in contrast to the white standard and norm. 
Growing up in the 80’s and 90’s there wasn’t as much representation in the media of people of 
colour. 
This hyperawareness of my difference caused me to hate my ethnicity. 
 



In time, I came to accept every part of me. 
Much of that had to do with education, theological formation, but most importantly spiritual 
direction. 
 
I recall going on a spiritual retreat in my 20’s and taking a full day reflecting on today’s gospel. 
I learned to hear the words “You are my beloved child” not only directed at Jesus, but directed 
to me. 
This forever changed my perspective on things.  
Rather than seeing myself as other,  
I saw my wonderful individuality as a gift given by God, 
and that enabled me to see others as beautifully unique individuals, and  
siblings in one human family. 
 
In the gospel, we hear that Jesus comes from Galilee to the Jordan River to be baptized by John.  
John is hesitant. He knows Jesus’ goodness, his authority, his holiness.  
John says, in effect, “This doesn’t make sense. You should be baptizing me.”  
But Jesus insists, not because he needs repentance, but because he chooses solidarity.  
He chooses to step into the waters of human brokenness to be with us, and to make things 
right and whole. 
 
When Jesus comes up from the water, we know what happens, the heavens open, 
the Spirit of God descends like a dove, and a voice says: 
“This is my Son, the Beloved, with whom I am well pleased.” 
 
Notice something important.  
At this point in Matthew’s Gospel, Jesus has not yet performed a miracle.  
He has not preached a sermon, healed the sick, or fed the crowds.  
He has not proven anything.  
And yet God declares love, delight, and identity.  
The love comes first.  
And then Jesus’ mission flows from it. 
 
This moment reveals a foundational truth about dignity: our worth is not earned; it is given. 
Jesus is named “beloved” not because of what he has done, but  
because of who he is in relationship to the one he called Father. 
 
I hope you come to hear the words “You are my beloved in whom I am well pleased” as 
directed to you. 
I hope you believe that you are beloved not because of what you’ve done but simply because 
you are a child of God. 
 
I was baptized on December 25th 1980 and according to my parents, there was not dove 
descending upon me or a voice from heaven. 



It was just the priest, my parents, my 3 year old brother, my godparents, and relatives, all 
witnessing the ritual and called to raise me to believing that I am God’s beloved child. 
I was blessed to have so many faithful people in my life to teach me that truth, but even still I 
doubted it, as I’m sure you all have. 
 
But claiming our dignity begins with believing this truth - not just up here in our heads, but 
deeply, personally, and courageously. 
I recently presided at a funeral of a man who had a strong faith.  
I believe that faith was rooted in him knowing in his heart of hearts that he was loved by God 
unconditionally. 
He wasn’t perfect, but even in those time of weakness, he remained faithful to God. 
 
Too often, we allow other voices to define us.  
Voices of comparison tell us we are not enough.  
Voices of shame tell us we are our mistakes.  
Voices of fear tell us we must earn love or risk losing it.  
Social media has become both a blessing some ways but also a curse by intensifying these 
voices. 
 
But the baptism of Jesus reveals a God who loves first.  
A God who names dignity before achievement.  
A God whose love is unconditional, faithful, and unshakeable. 
 
To claim our dignity, then, is not an act of pride; it is an act of faith.  
It means choosing to believe God’s word over every other word that tries to define us.  
It means saying, “I am not what I produce. I am not what I lack. I am not what others say about 
me. I am God’s beloved.” 
 
This claiming of dignity has consequences.  
When we know we are beloved, we are freed from the exhausting need to prove ourselves.  
We can risk compassion instead of competition.  
We can serve others not to earn worth, but because we already have it. 
And we can manifest hope even amidst uncertainty, darkness, and even death. 
 
Jesus’ own ministry flows from this identity.  
After his baptism, he is led into the wilderness, where his identity is immediately challenged.  
“If you are the Son of God…” the tempter says.  
But Jesus does not argue. He does not perform. He stands firm – 
rooted in the truth spoken over him at the Jordan.  
Knowing who he is allows him to resist lies and walk faithfully into his mission. 
 
The same is true for us.  
When we claim our dignity as God’s beloved, we become more resilient.  
We are less easily defined by failure or success.  



We are better able to love others without fear,  
because we are not operating from emptiness, but from abundance. 
 
This dignity is not private or individualistic.  
It shapes how we see others as well.  
If our dignity comes from God’s unconditional love, then so does everyone else’s.  
Every person we encounter—regardless of gender, ethnicity, ability, sexual orientation, or 
belief—is someone over whom God delights.  
To claim our own dignity is also to honor the dignity of others. 
 
At the Jordan River, God does not whisper love; God proclaims it. Publicly. Boldly. Without 
qualification.  
And that same love continues to be spoken over us, again and again, even when we forget, 
even when we doubt, even when we struggle to believe we are worthy. 
 
So today, the invitation is simple, but profound: listen again to the voice of God.  
Let it speak louder than your fears. Let it interrupt your self-criticism. Let it heal what has been 
wounded. 
 
You are God’s beloved. Not someday. Not if you succeed. Not if you get it all right.  
Now. Always. 
 
May we have the courage to claim that dignity, to live from it, and to reflect it to a world 
desperate to know it is loved. 
 
Amen. 


