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I would like to propose to you a toast. Here is a toast to this tall glass of water. It is 
a toast to that which we drink. It is so refreshing and life-giving. We can’t live 
without it. We often try to enhance water or adulterate it, depending on your point 
of view, with carbonation, hops and barley, high fructose corn syrup, and all sorts of 
flavorings. Water is so cleansing and hydrating. Water is soothing and serene. The 
sound of a waterfall or a bubbling brook is hypnotic. There is something captivating 
about the scene at a lake or river. It fills the soul and takes away anxiety. And look 
at our farm fields. The crops are so lush and our forests are so green, 
 
We live in the center of the largest deposit of freshwater in the world. We are 
surrounded by the Great Lakes of Michigan and Superior, the beautiful Wisconsin 
River flows right by our front door. Lake Nepco, the Arrowhead Lakes, Dexter, 
Petenwell, DuBay…I could go on and on. Of all the people on earth we are so 
privileged, so blessed, to be at the center of this fountain of youth. 
 
On this the feast of the baptism of our Lord, let us take this toast to water to a deeper 
level. The abundance of life-giving water is symbolic of the lavish grace of God. 
Listen to the prayer that is given at the beginning of a funeral liturgy: 
 
“I bless the body of John with the holy water that recalls his baptism of which St. 
Paul writes: all of us who were baptized into Christ Jesus were baptized into his 
death. By baptism into his death we were buried together with him, so that just as 
Christ was raised from the dead by the glory of the father, we too might live a new 
life. For if we have been united with him by likeness to his death, so shall we be 
united with him by likeness to his resurrection.” 
 
It is so easy to live life on the surface, like a flat stone that is thrown at an angle so 
that it skips across the water, never going into the depths, living a superficial one-
dimensional life. To sink is to vanish. 
 
For us who are baptized we are drawn into the depths of each moment where God 
waits for us with eternal longing. Search in the mysterious depth of your soul. It is 
where God lives and he waits for you. 
 
I’d like to share this poem: 
 
 



The pearl of great price lies deeply hidden. 
Like the pearl divers, or my soul, dive. 
Dive deep! 
Dive deeper and search! 
Perhaps you will not find anything the first time? 
 
As a Pearl diver, O my soul, 
Without tiring, persist and persist further, 
Dive deep, even deeper 
And seek. 
 
Those who do not know the secret 
Will laugh at you 
And you will be saddened 
But do not lose heart 
Pearl diver, O my soul! 
 
The pearl of great price is hidden there,  
Hidden at the very bottom. 
Faith will help you find the treasure, 
And it will allow what was hidden 
To be at last revealed. 
 
Dive deep, dive still deeper, 
Like a Pearl diver, O my soul, 
And seek, seek without tiring. 
 
Let the life-giving water of baptism soak into your soul and gives you resurrected 
life. 


