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When I think back to the beginning of Junia’s little life, it’s been a much more peaceful transition than our first time around. There’s been no major alteration of our lives, no profound shift in our identities like when we became parents at Simon’s birth 5 years ago. We felt so much more prepared for labour and birth and the sleepless whirlwind that is the first few months with a new baby. But that’s not to say that there weren’t challenges. With both of my pregnancies, I’ve developed a complication towards the end that’s made it necessary to have labour induced early because of an increased risk of stillbirth. The first time around, I experienced this news as devastating, as a full-blown crisis that sent me into panic mode, but this time, while it was stressful, I was able to cope better and take things one step at a time, knowing that we’d been able to get through this once before and likely could again. And let me tell you, there’s nothing like being told you could lose your baby to make you profoundly grateful when they do – miraculously – arrive safe and sound. 

And once she arrived, Junia received the absolute warmest of welcomes, thanks to many of you! Between the health care system sending nurses to our home so we didn’t have to take our newborn out in the freezing temperatures, our extended family stopping by to bring us food or to take Simon out for an afternoon, and members of this church family coming by for visits or dropping off meals, cards, and gifts, we felt truly supported and loved during this vulnerable and hectic time. Even though breastfeeding took a couple of months to establish, I was strengthened and encouraged by the conversations and prayers of this community for our little family. It was also lovely to be included in the church weddings and babies shower. It’s a joy to have our little girl celebrated and welcomed by all of you.    

Child dedication is an interesting practice in the Anabaptist-Mennonite tradition because of our mixed relationship with infant baptism. On the one hand, our spiritual ancestors wanted to hold open the ability of individuals to make their own, adult choices about baptism and a life of faith within the church community, but on the other hand, they needed a way to mark and celebrate the beginning of each child’s life and the intentions of the parents and the community to pass along the best of their stories, songs, and theology to these children through their words, worship, and life together. Whatever their later choices may be, wherever their paths in life ultimately lead, today we as parents and church family are sharing an intention to welcome and love these children, as Jesus welcomed the children and blessed them – much to the surprise of his disciples, who thought he had other, much more important things to do. The Matthew 25 passage read this morning emphasizes in even stronger terms that faithfulness is ultimately measured not in adherence to rules or strange notions of purity or economic prosperity, but in how we treat the “least of these” or “little ones” among us. Jesus says: “‘I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I was a stranger and you welcomed me, I was naked and you gave me clothing, I was sick and you took care of me, I was in prison and you visited me.’…‘Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these who are members of my family, you did it to me’” (Matt. 25:35-36, 40). In a world where children are affected by such things as family separation and detention at borders, it’s quite sobering to think of children as the face of God among us. 

Looking ahead, we have hopes for Junia. Simon is excited for when she’s old enough to walk and talk and play more games with him. Kris and I wonder about what kind of child she’ll grow into, and whether, like her biblical namesake in Romans 16, she’ll find her own voice and the courage to speak truth to power, no matter the consequences. But mostly, we’re enjoying the little person she is now: her delightful little presence that has already brought us so much joy, her curiosity as she discovers everything for the first time, the already indestructible bond between her and her brother, and the way she’s multiplied the love in our family. God loves you and we love you, Junia! 
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