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December 27, 2015— The Holy Family of Jesus, Mary and Joseph 
 

Among the busiest days in any retail store or shop are the days following Christmas, 
when lines of people bring back the gifts that don’t fit or aren’t quite right.  Let’s face it, 
not every gift is perfect. 
 
As the Church celebrates the Feast of the Holy Family of Jesus, Mary, and Joseph, if we 
say that family life is a gift from God, some will start looking for the Customer Service 
Desk in order to return it or to exchange a family member or two! 
 
Is there anyone who is from a perfect family?  Please raise your hands.  If so, I’ll dip you 
in plastic and put you on a pedestal in the church so that we can venerate you! 
 
No family is perfect.  Each has its wrinkles.  Each has its issues.  Each has its hurts.  
Each has its disappointments.  Even Mary and Joseph, with their Son, Jesus. 
 
A precocious 12-year old stayed behind when his family left town after a religious 
holiday.  Oblivious to the terror this was causing his parents, he went to the Temple. 
 
Mary and Joseph spent the first day on the road looking for their son among the 
caravan of friends and family going home from Jerusalem.  Confident until the end of 
the day, panic struck them as from one end of the caravan to the other, their Son was 
not be found.  They fled back to the city, their minds racing with possibilities of what 
had happened to their only Son. 
 
Day one: running from place to place: where they stayed, where they ate their meals, 
where they did some shopping. Has anyone seen our Son? 
 
Day two:  fear overtaking their panic, they went from one corner of the city to the other, 
asking anyone.  Everyone.  Have you seen our Son? He’s this tall, dressed like so. 
 
Day three: by now breathless, sleepless, exhausted, and despairing, they returned to the 
Temple mount, this time not staying in the outer courtyard where the crowds gathered, 
but searching the inner rooms — even the rooms where only the most learned rabbis 
and elders debated the finer points of Sacred Scripture and theology.  There He was. 
 
Not the perfect family, they are the Holy Family because they knew what to bring to the 
Temple. 
 
Mary and Joseph took their panic, their terror, their dread to the Temple. 
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Jesus took His curiosity, His desire to know more of His heavenly Father, to the Temple: 
asking questions, giving answers, questioning the authorities until He understood more 
deeply and clearly. 
 
The words of a 12-year old challenge us when we find ourselves searching for answers 
in life: “I must be in my Father’s house.” 
 
No, you’re not perfect, but you can be holy if you place your deepest self at the feet of 
the Father.  Go seek what your deepest, truest self is looking for.  Get in touch with it 
and be reminded that the best answer is in your Father’s house. 
 


