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Days Like This 
In the aftermath of the mob attack on the Capitol 
Building, we use the Gospel lessons of the Epiphany 
and the Baptism of the Lord to provide some spiritual 
healing. 

Matthew 2: 7-12 
2:7 Then Herod secretly called for the wise men and 
learned from them the exact time when the star had 
appeared.  

2:8 Then he sent them to Bethlehem, saying, "Go and 
search diligently for the child; and when you have 
found him, bring me word so that I may also go and 
pay him homage."  

2:9 When they had heard the king, they set out; and 
there, ahead of them, went the star that they had seen 
at its rising, until it stopped over the place where the 
child was.  

2:10 When they saw that the star had stopped, they 
were overwhelmed with joy.  

2:11 On entering the house, they saw the child with 
Mary his mother; and they knelt down and paid him 
homage. Then, opening their treasure chests, they 
offered him gifts of gold, frankincense, and myrrh.  

2:12 And having been warned in a dream not to return 
to Herod, they left for their own country by another 
road. 

Mark 1: 9-11 
1:9 In those days Jesus came from Nazareth of Galilee 
and was baptized by John in the Jordan. 

1:10 And just as he was coming up out of the water, he 
saw the heavens torn apart and the Spirit descending 
like a dove on him. 

1:11 And a voice came from heaven, "You are my Son, 
the Beloved; with you I am well pleased." 

“Mama said there’d be days like this, there’ll be days 
like this, my mama said…” This is the catch phrase 
from a popular song from the 1960s and in the 
aftermath of the chaotic events on this past 
Wednesday, a riot focused solely on the Capitol 
Building, those words were playing somewhere in the 
back of my mind.  Well, to tell the truth, I doubt if 
mine or anyone else’s mom would have ever imagined 
or envisioned a day like what we saw on Wednesday. 



What happened was truly unprecedented; a word that 
we have overused during the last few years. To be 
clear there have been riots, there have been acts of 
terror, there have been violence throughout our 
nation’s history, and I could belabor the point - but to 
witness an attack on the Capitol Building, something 
that has only happened once in our nation’s history, 
back during the War of 1812 when the British attacked 
- to witness what happened on Wednesday was 
absolutely horrific. 

A few hours earlier on Wednesday, we had just 
concluded our midweek prayer moment, and as we 
have done in recent weeks, included a prayer for God 
to grace our leaders with wisdom and compassion and 
to encourage them to have a cooperative spirit, to be 
able to work together for the common good.  That is a 
prayer that we will need to continue to lift up at least 
for the near-term. 

The irony of the Capitol Building attack by a domestic 
mob, was that it occurred on January 6th, the day of 
the Epiphany of the Lord.  And a few days later, as the 
investigation into this riot is underway, we observe the 
Baptism of the Lord.   

Two events that normally would command more 
attention within the worship setting, the Epiphany - 

including retelling the trek of the Magi following the 
star of Bethlehem, presenting gifts of frankincense, 
myrrh, and gold. How they were warned to go home 
by another way, to avoid the terror that King Herod 
was plotting. And the Baptism of Christ, where John 
the baptizer followed Jesus’ wish and baptized him in 
the Jordan River and when Christ emerged from the 
water the Spirit of God descended upon him like a 
dove and God announced, “You are my Son, the 
Beloved; with you I am well pleased”. 

But maybe there is a message from these events listed 
on our Christian calendar to make sense of what is 
ongoing in our nation today. You see, an epiphany is a 
moment of awakening, a moment of startling 
realization, when the veil is pulled back and the 
meaning of whatever mystery that was present has 
been revealed. It is when we finally get-it. And the 
baptism is the symbolic washing and cleansing, 
washing away our old sinful self and walking a new 
path following Christ. 

Maybe, the chaos on Wednesday was the climatic 
event that opened the eyes of this nation.  There were 
five lives lost and the safety to an elected branch of 
the federal government was challenged. And while 
that was ongoing, so was the pandemic with at least 
4,000 people in our nation dying from Covid-19. 
There still was no clear direction on how to administer 



the vaccines to help us effectively eradicate this 
deadly virus. 20-million or more Americans were still 
unemployed and struggling to make ends meet without 
the help of significant relief.  Our education system 
nation-wide is still a hodgepodge of policy and 
practice, a mixture of remote, hybrid, and in-person 
learning.   

There was even a noted difference in the response to 
the rioters to that of the numerous demonstrations that 
occurred last year. A strong police-like presence on 
horseback, using tear-gas and pepper spray, physically 
moved demonstrators from Lafayette Park in 
Washington, DC to clear the way for the President to 
march from the White House to a nearby church, 
which had been damaged by a recent fire related to a 
demonstration, for a photo op. Compare that to the 
estimated 20,000 rioters at the Capitol Building, once 
cleared from the building the majority were 
encouraged to go home. 

Now there have been some follow up arrests and there 
will be some in-depth review as to how Wednesday’s 
chaos unfolded, how to bring those offenders to 
justice, and how to prevent such an event from ever 
happening again. But we as a nation now realize that 
insurrection, that an attempt at mob-rule is not limited 
to nations in other areas of the world, it can and has 
now happened right in our own backyard.  

We realized that we too have our own shortcomings, 
including those scary political ones. But we also 
learned that even in the midst of chaos, that we can 
still pull together.  There were prayers offered, some 
during the ongoing chaos and one at the end of 
Congress’ joint session by the Chaplain of the Senate 
calling for unity, reminding all about the power of 
tongue. You know what we say can indeed inspire or 
incite.   

We should also realize just how prophetic the words of 
Martin Luther King, Jr are at a time such as this, “that 
we must either learn to live together as brothers and 
sisters or perish together as fools”.  We need to 
realize that for us to be able to defeat this pandemic, 
for us to get folks back to work, for us to restore 
normalcy to our schools, to our social life, to every 
aspect that has been impacted over the last 12-months, 
we truly are going to have to be willing to work 
together, to come together, to support each other, and 
most of all, to love each other. 

Maybe we also need our baptismal moment, where we 
wash away all of that stuff that separates us, cleaning 
our spirits and our hearts for us to live in a new way, 
that echoes what Christ taught, to love one another, to 
love just as you want to be loved, and to love God 
Almighty - at all times and in all things. 



Well, maybe if mama did say that there would be days 
like this, then there should have been a response that 
reminded us that in all things, at all times, in all ways, 
that God is with us. The same God that guided the 
Magi to the Christ-child. The same God that baptizes 
with the Spirit. The same God who forgives us even 
when we are unaware of what we might have done. 
Because God wants us to learn, on those joyous days 
and yes even on those dark days, that love - that His 
love is for all, and conquers all; that His love can and 
will lead us from chaos to peace. Amen. 

Please stay safe and remember, God loves you, and so 
do I, and there is absolutely nothing that you can do 
about it!  Peace and blessings, Pastor Dave 


