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Homily 6th Sunday Ordinary Time 2020 The Romance of God 

 

There are many romantic passages in the Bible, such as the conversations of the 

bride and groom in the book The Song of Songs. In fact, I like to say the Bible is 

one big love letter to us.  

Today, however, the first reading appears to be one of the most unromantic 

readings ever. Not so appropriate for Saint Valentine's Day! But maybe it is a very 

romantic reading… maybe there's a hidden romantic meaning. 

“If someone has on his skin a scab or pustule or blotch...” Ewww. Gross. Not 

romantic at all. 

It reminds me of growing up as a teenager, one of the worst days ever, was 

waking up in the morning and looking in the mirror and finding a big honking zit 

right in the middle of my nose.  Of course, the immediate thought is that people 

can't see me like this! I can't go to school. At that point, I’d start making up 

excuses about how I can't go to school today, I’m sick, the dog at my homework, 

all that kind of stuff. And of course, Mom sent me to school anyway… 

I’m pretty sure the same fear exists today. No one wants to be seen in person or 

virtually with a giant pimple on their nose. Your friends try to pretend like they 

don’t notice, other people will immediately say, “Oh my goodness what’s that on 

your nose!” Either way, you don’t feel very beautiful that day. 

 

Here's where the Romantic part comes in: we see in the gospel that Jesus is 

actually attracted to people with diseases and illnesses and struggles, the poor 

and outcast, and those that don’t feel so beautiful. Jesus actually goes over to 

those people, draws close to them, loves them and wishes to heal them. 

It's like Jesus is wearing Rose-Colored glasses, where the zits and diseases actually 

vanish for him. He does not see the blemishes that we see when we look in the 

mirror. He doesn't see that we see ourselves as too fat or too skinny or Too Tall or 

Too Short or not beautiful enough, or not smart enough or not sporty enough or 

whatever. When Jesus sees us - He just loves us. Just as we are. 
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It’s like a romantic St. Valentine's Day dinner, where the other party is looking 

across the table at his beloved with googly eyes, and is totally head over heels in 

love with this person. It is so beautiful especially in our parish when you see 

Couples married 30, 40, 50, 60 years and they still have googly eyes for each 

other. In some way, it imitates how Jesus sees us. Like that great saying, “beauty 

is in the eye of the beholder.” And for Jesus, we are beautiful.  

In fact, in the book of Song of Songs, which I mentioned was one of most romantic 

books of the Bible, the groom (God) says to the bride (us), “Arise, My Beloved, 

Beautiful One and come … Let me see you, let me hear your voice, for your voice is 

sweet, and you are lovely.” (Song of Songs 2:13b, 14b) 

That's how God sees us, even on those days that we don't feel particularly 

beautiful. We may feel ugly or angry or depressed. God still sees us as beautiful.  

We could have zits all over face, we could have tattoos on our face, we could have 

that bad haircut that Cyndi Lauper had in the “Girls Just Want to Have Fun” video 

from back in the 80s. Whatever we have going on in our lives at that moment, we 

can we look in the mirror and see ourselves as not particularly beautiful.  

But God - with his googly eyes - only sees that he loves us. Beauty is in the eye of 

the beholder.  

Another great romantic passage from Scripture about how God sees us, one of my 

favorites, is when Jesus is baptized by John the Baptist and comes out of the 

water and a voice comes from the sky and says, “this is my beloved Son.” Of 

course, the Father loves the Son. But the Romantic part is that because we are 

baptized into Christ, that means that God also is saying that to us: “this is my 

beloved Son, this is my beloved daughter.”  

So, on a day when the readings talk about scabs and pustules, just remember that 

even if we had the biggest zit on our nose, or we are sick or suffering or feeling 

isolated or are just feeling particularly not unattractive that day… that to God… 

We are beautiful!  

Happy Saint Valentine's Day! 

 


