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I wonder what you thought the world should be like when you were 

young; what circumstances or influenced your growing up, what hopes 

and dreams you had for yourself, which things you grew to care about 

or hopes born in your heart. 

I came into being in a world exhaling after the nightmare of Adolf 

Hitler’s war; a world thankful and surprised to be alive. It was a 

privilege and a source of thanksgiving to live at peace. As the horror of 

the violence diminished new hopes and dreams broke free as once 

more the world engaged on its struggles. The rebellion against 

communism, the striving for civil rights, the sexual revolution, the re-

definition of the relationship between men and women, were all deeply 

significant – and still are. 

What is it about us that insists on this cycle of change? Why don’t we 

just settle for the way things are? It would be a lot easier – at least for 

some. 

Struggle is part of our DNA. Jacob, our spiritual ancestor, struggled with 

God in a wrestling match and prevailed. Moses, our spiritual ancestor, 

struggled against the might of Egypt and prevailed, later the Israelites 

suffered total political collapse and were exported as slaves to another 

land and prevailed, Jesus struggled against the oppressive weight of the 

political, social, and religious institutions of the day and prevailed, this 
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country was born from those who struggled against the weight of loss, 

social class, political systems and oppressive religion and governments 

– and are prevailing. 

And it’s all very messy and muddy and confusing and uncomfortable. It 

is difficult even dangerous work; work that has the potential to divide 

friend from friend, brother from sister, country from county, religion 

from religion, race from race. So why bother? Why can’t we seem to 

settle for the status quo? 

Advent is a reflection on that question. Advent is a season to ask what 

our human-ness is all about. To think about whether there is nothing 

much about our lives worth fighting over or fighting for; to ask whether 

we really do matter as human beings – or not. To examine our human 

experience, and, in the light of that examination, take on those 

attitudes, tasks, and way of living that point us in the direction into 

which we believe ourselves to be called. 

Of course if we conclude our existence has no particular purpose or 

significance, that there is truly nothing at stake that also determines 

our attitudes, tasks, and way of living. 

 

Either way, we don’t avoid the choice. 
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As Christians, our spiritual ancestry is populated by those women and 

men who have concluded that our lives matter – and matter very much. 

Their experience and reflection has led them to believe that we are, in 

fact, on the move; that we are going somewhere and that we are to be 

part of making that happen These women and men keep passionate 

faith with the sense that we are the beloved and that nothing less that 

divine mercy and justice will do to become the kind of humanity, the 

kind of world, that God has in mind. 

 

Jeremiah, faced with complete national disaster way beyond any fiscal 

cliff we might imagine is still able to protest, “The days are surely 

coming, says the LORD, when I will fulfill the promise I made to the 

house of Israel and the house of Judah…….I will cause a righteous 

Branch to spring up for David; and he shall execute justice and 

righteousness in the land.” Even in face of complete collapse, capture 

and slavery, Jeremiah insists, “In those days Judah will be saved and 

Jerusalem will live in safety. And this is the name by which it will be 

called: "The LORD is our righteousness."  Disaster and defeat are not 

what they seem. They will not be the end of the story. ,  
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Jesus speaks to us this morning from the days immediately preceding 

his execution – his death by crucifixion. What will look like total 

disaster, absolute defeat will occur. And into that knowledge he speaks 

these words, "There will be signs in the sun, the moon, and the stars, 

and on the earth distress among nations confused by the roaring of the 

sea and the waves. People will faint from fear and foreboding of what is 

coming upon the world, for the powers of the heavens will be shaken.”  

And then he, like Jeremiah, insists that that will not be the end of the 

story. “Then,” Jesus says, “Then they will see 'the Son of Man coming in 

a cloud' with power and great glory. Now when these things begin to 

take place, stand up and raise your heads, because your redemption is 

drawing near." Disaster and defeat are not what they seem. They will 

not be the end of the story.  

Today we set out on the new year of the church. We prepare to tell 

again the truth as we understand it; that we are, in fact, on the move; 

that we are going somewhere and that we are to be part of making that 

happen. We are the beloved and divine mercy and justice prevail. We 

will arrive at the humanity, the world, God has in mind. 

We can bathe in Advent. It is a time for great hope, great anticipation. 

For us, disaster and defeat can never be what they seem. They can 

never be the end of the story. We know, indeed we have been 



5 
 

promised, that there is nothing outside the power of God that can have 

the final word. It is God who will prevail. The promise made explicit in 

the God who became a small child that we might understand the truth 

of the love that will never be defeated.  

“Almighty God, give us grace to cast away the works of darkness, and 

put on the armor of light, now in the time of this mortal life in which 

your Son Jesus Christ came to visit us in great humility; that in the last 

day, when he shall come again in his glorious majesty to judge both the 

living and the dead, we may rise to the life immortal; through him who 

lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for 

ever. Amen 

 

 


