
Second Sunday of Advent 2020 B 

If you’ve ever seen a picture of the Shroud of Turin, you have some idea of what the face of Jesus may 

have looked like. Though we have no recorded images or even descriptions of Jesus from His lifetime, 

many artists adopted the Shroud image as their model for the face of Christ from perhaps the 5th century. 

While the Church has never officially declared the Shroud as the burial cloth of Jesus, we do know that 

Jesus had a human face like ours, familiar features that those who knew Him recognized on sight. 

The gods of Greek and Roman mythology and the idols of various religions arose from this human desire 

to see the divine, to have some face-to-face contact with the powers behind nature and history. Moses 

requested of God after the Exodus: “Let me see your glory;” and the Lord answers him: “You may see my 

back, but no one sees my face and lives.” With this in mind, the Jewish people in the Old Testament 

identified themselves precisely by this desire: “let your face shine upon us and we shall be saved; this is 

the people that longs to see your face.”  

I focus on this idea of the face because the prophecy from Isaiah quoted by Mark literally says: “I will 

send my messenger to appear before your face.” John the Baptist knew himself to be that messenger, sent 

to declare that the longed-for Face of God was now at last revealed in his own cousin, Jesus, whose name 

means literally, “God Saves.”  Both the name and the face lead us to a relationship – someone who has 

a name can be called upon, and can call upon us; someone who has a face can look upon us, and we 

can look back. To speak of the face of God is to remember that God is not something, but Someone – 

One Who knows us, cares about us, seeks to comfort us, awaits us. In Jesus, God does not simply SHOW 

us the Way; He BECOMES the Way. Jesus shows us the face of God, a face that looks upon us with 

human eyes and divine love. Our Good Shepherd feeds us in the Eucharist, gathers us in the communion 

of the Church, carries the weak and the weary, leads us with sincere care. 

Advent reminds us that as Christians, we do not belong to an institution or a tradition or a group – we 

belong to a PERSON, to Jesus, God with a human face. The Church began precisely through the witness 



of those who have looked upon that Face of the Lord, as He taught, while He suffered, and after He had 

overcome even death. The Apostles found their strength not so much in the parables He told or the 

miracles He did, things that had once happened in the past; it was their awareness of His constant and 

living presence, still with them after His Resurrection, that changed their lives. God Himself had shown 

His Face, and He has never looked away. 

We have not seen that Face as they did; but every one of us WILL see that Face, when all the THINGS of 

creation pass and something new emerges, new and endless life with God, when Jesus returns. This is the 

ultimate meaning of Advent. The challenge for the days until then is to learn to recognize that Face in 

our brothers and sisters, friends and strangers alike, and treat them with respect, with kindness, with 

Christian love, making straight a path for Him to come to us in whatever way each of us needs a Savior. 

Although we do not yet see Jesus as He is, He sees US as WE are, looking straight into the sometimes 

crooked and cluttered paths in our lives, a human look filled with divine love. United in faith, confident 

in hope, and living in love, we pray in this holy season: “Let Your face shine on us and we shall be 

saved; Lord, this is the people that longs to see your Face.” 


