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“May I See Your I.D.?”
In the name of our crucified Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ, grace to you and peace.

If you were asked to identify yourself, how would you do that? We have many options, of course. In this
small city or this congregation even, people often know each other by name or by their relatives. “I knew
your grandmother,” people will say as a way of placing you in context. If I’m speaking to someone the
age of my sons, I might identify myself as a parent. “Do you know Mark or Lukas Reble, I’m their father.”

Sometimes it is necessary to prove our identification in a more formal way. Passports, driver’s license,
birth certificate and the like.

There is more to identification than simply our names, of course. Recently I was in conversation with a
woman, not a member of this parish, who was the mother of four children, sadly one of her children died
years ago, at a very young age. She told me, and I’ve been thinking about this ever since, she told me
that she always struggled with the seemingly benign question – how many children do you have? In
many cases, she knew it was simply a casual question asked in passing, but it would stop her in her
tracks. How should she identify herself? If she said, three, she felt disloyal to her beloved child who had
died. But if she said four, that involved a longer explanation than she wished to provide. This mother said
that she settled for sometimes saying one thing and sometimes another, but never really feeling satisfied
with either.

People who are unemployed face a similar dilemma. We identify ourselves by our work. A first question
upon meeting someone often is – what do you do?  In other words, who are you? What identifies you?
When a job is lost, frequently identity goes with it. If I have always been a salesperson or banker or
welder and suddenly my job has been eliminated, what does that do to my identity? Who am I without
a job?

There can be times when our identity endangers us. The movie “The Courageous Heart of Irena
Sendler,” about four years old starring Anna Paquin, depicts a brace Polish woman, Roman Catholic,
who helped Jewish children escape the Warsaw ghetto. Polish families adopted these children and gave
them Christian names and identities. The children were not allowed to acknowledge their background
and lived in constant fear that someone would discover who they really were. Discovery of their true
identity would mean imprisonment and possibly death.

This question of identity came up often for Jesus. When Jesus was baptized, he was named by God:
“You are my Son, the Beloved, with you I am well pleased.” This God-given identity would shape Jesus’
ministry. And, throughout his life, Jesus faced forces that conspired to have him deny or diminish this
identity.

First it was the tempter, as we heard last week on the First Sunday in Lent. The tempter wanted Jesus
to offer his allegiance to the tempter rather than God. Instead, Jesus identified himself as a follower of
God and God alone.

Today, as we heard in our gospel reading, it is the Pharisees. They came to Jesus with the news that
Herod is after him. You have to watch out, they warn, Herod wants to kill you. This is a real threat. Herod
has already killed John the Baptist. The Pharisees encourage Jesus to get out of town and avoid Herod’s
dangerous threats.

Jesus recognizes Herod as someone who leads by intimidation. Herod would be very pleased if this
trouble maker would go away quietly. While Herod identifies Jesus as a threat, Jesus has his own



name for this tyrannical leader. Jesus calls Herod a fox – crafty, scheming person ready to obtain
his goal by any means necessary.

Jesus stays true to his calling and sends the Pharisees back to Herod with a message of his own.
He reminds them that he is casting out demons and performing cures. Jesus has been
proclaiming release to the captives and recovery of sight to the blind from the very beginning.

This, says Jesus, is who I am and how I have been living out my ministry. Now time is getting
short and Jesus is determined to live out his identity to the end. When the Pharisees report back
to Herod, it will be clear whose voice Jesus considers to be important. It isn’t Herod’s. Jesus is
listening to God. Jesus’ identity – beloved Son – can never be taken away from him. God’s word
is permanent.

The world is not nearly so kind to us. Society is very fickle about identity. Ask any teenager about
how things can change over night. The popular person today can be the outcast tomorrow. Social
network bullying by email, facebook, or twitter is very real for our young people. The adult world
is not so different. The relentless news cycle that thrusts a person into the limelight one moment
can just as quickly leave her or him behind in obscurity.

Society attempts to label us based on a variety of criteria – skin colour, politics, whom we love,
where we live, the work we do or the hobbies we pursue. It can be distressingly easy to forget our
true identity – that each of us is a beloved child of God. This is what is always true about us, no
matter what messages may be conveyed to us. This identity can never be taken away. It is an
identity that is claimed for us at baptism and endures forever. We are God’s beloved children.

My brothers and sisters, yes that is your identity to me, by brothers and sisters in Christ. Jesus
listened to God’s voice and knew who he was. Jesus remained true to his calling despite threats
and intimidation. That knowledge would carry him to Jerusalem, where voices would echo the cry
of “Blessed is the one who comes in the name of the Lord.” His identity would take him to the
cross and beyond. And all the whole, Jesus would be strengthened by the God who named him
and loved him. 

May your identity take you to all the places you must go and may you be strengthened by the God
who named you and loves you.

Let us pray:
God of courage and strength, amidst distractions, temptations, and overwhelming
circumstances, your call to us remains constant: “Come and follow me.” When we
give in to voices of fear or the lure of despair, forgive us. Remind us of who we are
and whose we are. Let us draw our strength from your endless well of faithfulness
and comfort. In the name of our Saviour who goes before us, we pray. AMEN.


