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Now when all the people were baptized, and when Jesus also had been baptized and was praying, the 
heaven was opened, and the Holy Spirit descended upon him in bodily form like a dove. And a voice 
came from heaven, “You are my Son, the beloved; with you I am well pleased.” Luke 3:21-22

I have heard the story of Jesus’ baptism many times in my life. But in my most recent reading, 
something struck me: Jesus probably stood in line. I had never thought of Jesus standing in line. 
Many of the gospel accounts talk about crowds of people lining up to be baptized by John the Baptist. 
In this passage, we see that Jesus was a part of one of those crowds and most likely stood in line just 
like everyone else. We know that Jesus came to lift up the broken and to heal the hurting so it is can 
be difficult for us to wrap our heads around a God who is powerful enough to perform miracles and 
yet completely humble. But the thought that perhaps Jesus stood in line sunk this message deep into 
my heart. Our God is humble, humble enough to stand in line. So how much more should I be ready 
and willing to patiently wait when I find myself in such a moment?

This was a beautiful thought until I found myself at the DMV to get my driver’s license renewed. The 
DMV is perhaps the most frustrating of all lines. I arrived 30 minutes before they opened and there 
were already at least 45 people ahead of me, standing outside in 30 degree weather. Some of them 
were 16 year olds excitedly taking pictures to send to their friends. Some of them were professionals 
trying to stand, hold their laptops, and type furiously. Many of them were like me, bundled up and 
hugging their coffee as closely as possible, wishing the time away. I looked at the people ahead of me 
and found myself wondering if they were as busy as me… if they needed to hurry this process up as 
much I felt that I did. And right on time, the image of Jesus standing in line popped into my head. 
Who am I, that I should be shuffled right up to the front? This, of course, was a heavy dose of 
humility. 

Besides being frustrating and creating a sense of pride, lines can also be anxiety-producing. I can 
sometimes find myself feeling stressed that while I am waiting, I am getting more and more behind on 
other things that I need to be doing. I can start thinking about all the things on my check-list and 
become overwhelmed. And to this feeling of frenetic energy, the image of Jesus waiting is a soothing 
balm. Is there really anything so important, that I cannot stop to breathe? Is there really a time so 
rushed or a matter so urgent, that I cannot pause and give respect to the moment I am in and the 
people around me? 

Part of the beauty of God coming to earth and living a very human life is how it elevates and honors 
even the most mundane of moments. God could have come as an adult and immediately began 
preaching and healing. But Jesus came to us as a baby, who became a toddler, and then a child. God 
did not rush through life and perhaps neither should we.

May it ever be so,
      Jill


