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Time was every city in the country with a population of 50,000 or more had a 

department store. Larger cities had several. Many have disappeared, or been 

merged. Gilchrist’s and Jordan Marsh in Boston, B Altman in New York, and 

Carson, Pirie, Scott in Chicago are just names. But when you visited you often 

heard a voice on the public address system say, “Mrs. Jones, your son Alan is 

waiting for you at the first floor courtesy desk on Wabash Avenue.” And Mrs. 

Jones, both anxious and embarrassed, would be reunited with her son. 

Today is the Solemnity of the Holy Family. But on the Biblical record is this 

incident when the Blessed Virgin and Saint Joseph lost Jesus. This didn’t happen 

in a Jerusalem department store, where a helpful floorwalker could reunite mother 

and son! For three days Mary and Joseph looked for Jesus in the wrong places. 

Divine judgment was Mary and Joseph were operating on wrong assumptions. The 

Lord Jesus asked “Know ye not that I must be in my Father’s house?” 

Of course the intent of the Gospel is not to disparage the Holy Family! The 

message is that it is quite an easy thing to lose Jesus. And if this can happen to the 

Holy Family, think how much more easily it can happen to you and me! The 

Blessed Lord never forces Himself upon us. You remember the experience of the 

disciples on the road to Emmaus on Easter Day evening. After they met Jesus 

along the way, “He made as though He would go further.” When we ask the Lord 

to abide with us, He does not always stay, even as long as we want Him. 

Part of the problem is where we want Him. Is Jesus Lord of an undivided heart, or 

is He god-on-a-shelf, like a book which sits there collecting dust until you want it? 

“Don’t call me, Jesus; I’ll call you.” We may assume the Lord is the companion of 

our life when, upon closer examination, the assumption means no more than we 

thought He was around here somewhere. Mary and Joseph thought their Son was 

“in the company” heading back towards Nazareth. We relax the observances of our 

discipleship. We compromise here and there with the secular world. In the 

restaurant business it is so easy for a first-class establishment to become a greasy 

spoon. It is so easy to draw a line in the sand and step back. I remember a cartoon 

in The New Yorker magazine years ago where the chairman of the board said, “So 

we agree, gentlemen; we’ll lower our standards to meet the competition!” Today’s 
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feast day reminds us it is an unpleasant surprise to discover we have in fact gone 

on our journey without Jesus. The woman in the department store could say “my 

son was here a moment ago.” Mary and Joseph were heading towards Nazareth 

when in fact that was the exact opposite direction from where Jesus was. There is 

no value building your life upon the assumption Jesus is “in the company.” The 

floorwalker in the department store couldn’t comfort a little boy by saying his 

mother is in the building somewhere! 

Those who know where to look for Jesus easily find Him. Ever since the 

experience of Mary and Joseph, we know we can find Jesus in the Temple. The 

disciples on the road to Emmaus found the Lord in “the breaking of the bread.” 

That is the Mass. Jesus is in the Father’s House. That is His Church. 

After 1963 I never again lived with my parents except during summer vacations 

and visits. But even after many years of marriage and a family of my own, when I 

visited my parents I could take off my shoes and tuck my legs up under me on their 

couch. I could get up unannounced to get a glass of juice from their kitchen. I 

would never feel free to do that as a guest in anyone else’s home. But in my 

parents’ house I knew I was loved. No wonder Jesus felt at home in the Jerusalem 

Temple! As a little country boy in the big city, He could have been intimidated by 

the impressive personalities of the scholars of the law, and the massive architecture 

of the building. But Jesus felt safe and secure in the Temple because in that place 

He knew He was loved. It was the Father’s House. 

We must always guard against the possibility of losing Jesus. For those who have 

accepted the revelation of Jesus Christ, we have learned to find Him in His Church. 

It is as He promised. And we know, as He did, that in this place we are loved. 

 


