
Hunkered Down Homilies – Traffic 

 

Is it just me or 

does anyone 

else hate the 

traffic in 

Wilmington?  I 

say things like 

that to my 

daughter who 

lives in Los 

Angeles, and 

she just laughs.  

But last week I 

was at the intersection of College Road and New Center Drive.  Someone 

did something they weren’t supposed to and there was a bump up.  By the 

time the fire truck and ambulance and police arrived, traffic was backed up 

in all four directions for as far as you could see.  I couldn’t wait to get back 

to Wallace where the only traffic problem is getting behind a slow-moving 

tractor! 

I wonder what it was like for Mary and Joseph as they traveled to 

Bethlehem.  The roads must have been filled with donkeys and carts as 

people made their way to their ancestral home for Caesar’s little counting 

exercise.  Some Wise Guys on camels were probably in a big hurry and 

were running people off the road with their oversized beasts. On top of that, 

they had Christmas traffic to deal with.  (It was Christmas, right?) 

We aren’t told what the traffic conditions were on the road.  But we do know 

they encountered “No Vacancy” signs when they arrived in Bethlehem.  I 

can’t really blame Joseph for poor planning.  It’s not like he could open an 

Airbnb account or make a call to AAA.  But I can tell you, if I were writing 

the script for the arrival of the Savior of the world, I think I would have 

arranged something a little more glamorous than a barn. 

From his birth, Jesus’ life was among the homeless and displaced.  Very 

early in his life his family became immigrants seeking political asylum in 

Egypt.  He spent most of his ministry with people on the margins of 



religious and social life – lepers, prostitutes, mentally and physically 

disabled.   

The Bible says Jesus came to “seek and to save those who are lost.”  Folks 

on the wrong road.  People who are confused.  People headed toward a 

dead end.  Folks like you and me! 

I try to remember that Jesus came to offer love and grace to everyone - 

including every driver in every vehicle on College Road.  Even the one who 

just cut me off. 

 

 


