
Six years ago, Star Wars fanatics and critics alike were 

all abuzz with the release of a new Star Wars trilogy…

essentially a sequel to the originals from the late 70’s, 

early 80’s.  We got to see the old characters that we 

loved, Han Solo, and Chewbacca, and Leia, and of 

course, Luke Skywalker…but we also were introduced to 

brand new characters, with incredible backstories.   

 Where Luke Skywalker was the main protagonist in 

the original trilogy, Rey is the main protagonist in the 

newest.  When we first meet Rey in The Force Awakens, 

she is an orphan living alone on the desert planet Jakku…

earning her food rations through scavenging.  Who her 

parents were, who she was, had always been a question 



that deeply troubled her.  Rey discovers that she is strong 

in the Force…for those of you do not know, the Force is 

“an energy field created by all living things”…you can use 

it for good, and also incredible evil. This discovery leads 

her desire to become a Jedi, a guardian and protector of 

the galaxy.   

 I could go on and on and on, and basically have a 

sermon that is all about Star Wars, but I would hate for 

today to be the day I put someone to sleep…so I’ll just 

say that the main gist of these movies is that Rey is 

training to be a Jedi…all the while she deals with the pulls 

and tugs from the Dark Side of the Force…who basically 

play with her longing for her identity…to know who she 



is…and eventually…if she is a good person who is 

capable of good. 

 In my opinion, her identity is what makes this trilogy.  

Her need for knowing who she is…and others 

manipulating that need, is such a major plot point in all of 

the movies of the trilogy.  We find out towards the climax 

of the final movie, The Rise of Skywalker that Rey’s birth 

identity is one that leaves her in anguish.  Only through 

Luke Skywalker’s ghostly visit, does Rey understand that 

her identity, given to her at birth, doesn’t have to define 

who she is…she can choose her identity…one that had 

essentially been given to her by the Force…one that 

defines her as a doer of good.   And that name she has 



been given and has adopted…is powerful…spoiler alert, 

the name associated with good…Skywalker.  

 Names we have been given, names we choose to 

accept…it’s powerful.  They can make us who we are…

give us our identity.  It CAN define us.  In this morning’s 

gospel, Jesus received a name…Beloved.  It turned out to 

be a great reminder of how powerful this identity was for 

him and for us. 

 Matthew 3 begins with John the Baptist preparing 

the way of the Lord.  Prior to this, in chapter 2, the Magi 

visited Jesus, the holy family escaped to Egypt, and then 

returned to Nazareth.  We know nothing of what Jesus 

was up to until he came to John to be baptized.   



 Now, this request may have been startling to John, 

and can be puzzling to us.  After all, John declared to the 

people that Jesus was far superior to himself, and he was 

under the impression that Jesus therefore did not need to 

be baptized. John baptized people for the sake of 

repentance, and we were baptized for the forgiveness of 

sins.  

 But I firmly believe, the reason that Jesus gives for 

being baptized is to fulfill all righteousness- he needed to 

follow God’s commands, and the first command was to be 

baptized.  But that was not the only reason for Jesus’ 

baptism; Jesus needed to be at that river to be baptized 

so his identity as the Son of God could be affirmed.  He’s 



given a name and he is given an identity. With a clear and 

powerful affirmation of Jesus’ identity, he began his 

ministry.  In three of the four gospels, Jesus’ baptism 

precedes his ministry.  In Matthew, Mark, and Luke,  Jesus 

immediately heads to the desert to be tempted after his 

baptism and then begins his ministry throughout Galilee. 

Jesus was empowered after his baptism, especially 

hearing the voice of his Father declaring “This is my Son, 

the beloved, with whom I am well pleased”.  With this 

empowerment, and affirmation of his name and his 

identity, Jesus could overcome the temptations in the 

desert and go out and minister to all people and fulfill his 

purpose as the Savior of all.   



 Baptism should be empowering and affirming for us 

as well.  It was an important and meaningful moment in 

our lives and even if we do not remember the exact 

moment we were baptized, we should understand the 

meaningfulness of it.  Through the waters of baptism and 

our faith in God, our sins are forgiven, we are redeemed 

from death and the devil and are given eternal salvation.  

These are wonderful gifts that have been given to us by 

God.  But they are not the only gifts we receive through 

baptism; we receive one more gift.  

 Like Jesus, we too receive our an important name 

and identity.  We, too, are given the name beloved, and  

we hear the promise that we are children of God.  And 



like Jesus, we are affirmed in our identity as a child of 

God and therefore are empowered to live out God’s 

mission for us by hearing and believing the Gospel and 

promises set for us.  In return we should embrace this 

identity and declare, with boldness, that we are a child of 

God.  We should accept the empowerment given to us 

by God to live out God’s mission for us to care for the 

poor, the downtrodden, the sick and the homebound 

and especially spread the news to all people who God is 

and what God has done for us in our lives. 

 We are not alone in this sometimes intimidating 

mission.  In our baptisms, we received the promise that 

we are God’s beloved children and therefore we know 



that no matter where we go, God will be with us.  That no 

matter what we may do, God is for us and will not 

abandon us.  God will be with us as we serve out his 

mission and God will be with us to support us as we 

declare to others that we are a beloved child of God. 

 This matters tremendously because names and 

identities are powerful.  They can define us…and we 

seem to live in a world where we like to define: we go by 

names of Republican or Democrat, conservative or 

liberal, rich or poor, native or white, and the list goes on 

and on and on.  And whatever identity we go by, it 

defines us as good or bad to others…Even more, we are 

increasingly named and defined by the products we buy: 



Nike, Apple, Ice Castle, BMW, even Hallmark- they can 

lend themselves into how valued we are…how great our 

identity is.  Do we let that identity define us?  Does that 

identity truly matter?  Or do we, like Rey, accept the 

ultimate power to adopt and claim the most powerful 

name given to us.  The one that truly matters.  The one 

that actually gives us worth? 

 God says to us, “You are my beloved child, and with 

you I am well pleased.”  This trumps any name or identity 

given to us.  God cares so deeply for us and desires for 

us to accept and fully embrace the identity that gives us 

life. 



 Through today’s gospel lesson, we learn names are 

powerful.  But through our gospel we learn of the 

promise that no matter how powerful our earthly name 

is, or even what label we are given, it does not define us.  

What defines us is the name given to us by God alone:  

the name of beloved child.  That is one reason why it was 

so important for Jesus to be baptized in the Jordan; to 

be affirmed in his identity in order to continue on in his 

mission.  He discovered who he was, by hearing whose 

he was: the Son of God.  And through his baptism, we 

share a common identity.  We, too discover who we are 

by hearing whose are are.  We are God’s own beloved 



child with whom God is well pleased.  Claim this identity 

as yours. 


