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 “For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son.”  John 3:16.   
The most often quoted verse in all of Sacred Scripture.

Even Catholics know John 3:16:

“For God so loved the world he gave his only Son so that they who believe 
might have eternal life.”

But how and when did God give his Son to the world?

Well, definitely at birth, when the Son of God bursts into the world 
in a rush of blood and water.
At Jesus’ birth, God, out of love, gifts the world with His Son.

The Son of God empties himself of all the power and privilege of his divinity 
and is born as Mary’s Son.

How and when did God, out of love, give His Son to the world?

Definitely at death, God gives over His Son completely to the world, 
as Jesus empties himself of life, leaving this world in a rush of blood and water.

At both his birth and his death, the love of God shines forth so powerfully in Jesus 
that people are drawn to worship him, to adore him, to give him their gifts.

In response to the gift of God’s love shining forth in Jesus, people give gifts.

How else can one respond to such a love but to love in return?

How else can one respond to such a gracious gift than to give gifts in return?

Laying on the wood of the manger, the babe Jesus is completely dependent 

on the care of his mother and foster-father.

In the seeming weakness of a baby, the love of God shines forth so brightly in Jesus 
that it fills the sky above where he lay with a glorious light, a star sparkling in the night.
Three kings come from the far corners of the earth to pay homage to the newborn king, each bringing a costly gift:  gold, frankincense, and myrrh. 
Each gift symbolizes the gift of themselves, the complete gift of themselves 
in response to God’s gratuitous love in Christ.
In his lifelong journey from the wood of the manger to the wood of the cross, 
the Son of God pours out his life in love of others, 
daily drawing others to give the gift of their lives to God.

Then, hanging from the wood of the cross, he is lifted up 
for the whole world to see what love looks like—
God suffers and dies for his people, with his people, out of love for his people.

As in the manger, in seeming weakness, the power of God’s love shines most brightly.

People are drawn to give gifts to the One who gives himself so fully to them.

There is Nicodemus, who was so fearful of what others might think of him,
he had first gone to Jesus under cover of night.

As a member of the Sanhedrin, the powerful religious governing body for the Jews, 
Nicodemus at first is fearful of what the others might do to him 
if he is found talking to Jesus.

But as Jesus dies on the cross, Nicodemus courageously strides out into the light of day
to perform the burial duties.

The gift he brings is generous beyond measure, a gift fit for a king---
a mixture of myrrh and aloes weighing about 100 pounds,
 a staggering amount that is many more times than what is needed 
to prepare Jesus’ body for burial.

This gift symbolizes Nicodemus’ gift of self.

As Joseph of Arimathea and Nicodemus remove the lifeless body of Jesus from the cross and place the body of her Son into Mary’s waiting embrace, Nicodemus keeps repeating, “For God so loved the world that he gave his only Son….”
With Nicodemus, we see what power there is in Love—

God’s love shining forth from His Only Son.

As we venerate the sign of God’s love for us in Christ, kissing the wood of the cross,

we realize we are the object of that love:  a love that is steadfast, everlasting, unimaginable, and all-embracing.

Christ on the cross heals our hurts, carries our burdens, lightens our sorrows.

When we join our suffering to his, it is transformed 
into something glorious and meaningful.

When we join our death to his, we are given new life.

When we join our lives to his, we find we have more than we ever knew we had to share. 

