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Hunkered Down Homilies 

“Be First” 

I love jonquils.  Or daffodils.  

I am never quite sure what 

to call them.  But whichever 

name you use, they always 

make me smile.   

The day I took the above 

picture, I was bundled up 

against the cold, wearing 

gloves, toboggan and 

winter coat.  But there, in 

my neighbor’s yard, this 

jonquil stood proudly like it was a balmy day in May.   

It seems to me that jonquils are a symbol of the motto, “Be first!”  They are 

the first sign that spring is coming.  They are the first message of hope that 

winter will not last forever.  I have even seen jonquils peeking up through 

snow and ice.  They don’t wait for the ground to warm up like most of my 

perennials. 

There are a lot of places in the Bible where we are encouraged to “Be first!”   

Be the first to forgive (as Jesus did on the cross.) 

Be the first to show compassion (as the Good Samaritan showed.) 

Be the first to reach out to someone new (as Barabbas did with Saul.) 

Be the first to offer hope (as Jesus did when Jairus’ daughter died.) 

Isaiah says we are called “to bestow on them a crown of beauty instead of 

ashes, the oil of joy instead of mourning and a garment of praise instead of 

despair.  They will be called… a planting of the Lord for the display of his 

splendor.”  (Isaiah 61:3) 

It is easy for us to sit back and wait for someone to come around bringing 

joy and love and brightness.  But I believe God is calling us to be the 

jonquils in this winter of disappointment and lifelessness.  He is calling us 



to put ourselves out there in the cold air of doubt and cynicism and to 

display to the world the splendor of His love. 

The Spirit of God keeps challenging us, “Be first!” 

 

 


