
Advent Sunday Year C 2015 
 
Jeremiah 33:14-16 
Psalm 25:1-9 
1 Thessalonians 3:9-13 
Luke 21:25-36 
 
The question was completely sincere, 
But I was so startled  
That at first I failed to take it seriously.  
 
So he had to ask again. 
Tell me, señora,  
Is the world coming to an end? 
 
This earnest, dignified, courteous man, 
Whose English has steadily improved 
Even as my Spanish has rusted away, 
Interrupted our habitual conversation 
About the health of our families 
And the wellbeing of St. Andrew’s 
With the question that was really troubling him, 
Is the world coming to an end? 
 
When I brushed the question off the first time, 
I think – or hope – 
He thought I had failed to understand. 
So he asked again in English,  
Real concern on his face and in his voice.  
Is the world coming to an end? 
 
No, I replied, 
At least not right now. 
But why are you wondering? 
 
He looked surprised that I needed to ask.  
Isn’t this what the Bible talks about? 
The wars, the violence, the storms, 
The droughts, the injustice?  
The fear? 
 
Oh, I said, 
Yes, the Bible does talk about all that. 
 
And then I struggled, 
Wondering what to say. 



How to honor the sincerity of someone I respect, 
Acknowledge the reality of the apocalyptic in scripture 
And the power it holds over its hearers, 
Simple and sophisticated? 
How to dispel unfounded fears – 
Or try to – 
While witnessing to the prophetic truth 
That God’s justice and mercy  
Will ultimately break forth upon the earth? 
 
All this using words appropriate to an English language learner   
Who is wise and good and intelligent,  
But not well educated.   
 
So – 
What would you say? 
 
My answer – by grace – 
Seemed to satisfy him. 
I said,  
The talk in the Bible about the end of the world 
Is not meant to be a prediction  
Of actual future events. 
It spoke to the political situation  
Of the times in which it was written.  
It’s a symbolic way of talking about God’s vision 
For a better future. 
It is supposed to give hope 
To the oppressed  
And courage to those 
For whom only radical change 
Will bring a better life. 
This undocumented worker 
Nodded and said,  
Oh, ok. 
And we returned to our habitual conversation.  
 
But I came away wondering.  
These are real life questions  
With which people struggle day by day. 
How do we read the signs of the times? 
And how do we respond? 
 
It’s being said by pundits 
And real people 
That the shock of Paris 



Is more unnerving  
Than the devastation of September 11. 
It has been a fearful week 
In our own state, 
With a gunman whose motives are still unknown 
Shooting up the Colorado Springs Planned Parenthood clinic, 
Killing and wounding police and civilians. 
Political rallies becoming violent, 
Refugees treated with suspicion, 
Fear and anger giving rise to threats, 
Raising the specter of earlier awful times.  
 
It’s a frightening time,  
A dark time, 
A confusing and anxious world 
Waiting for some good news.  
Advent only means something in a time like this.   
Waiting for the promise of God 
Means believing that the world can become 
Whole and wholesome, 
Healed and healing, 
Peaceable. 
Only in the darkness 
Does it matter  
That we hold the vision of that world.  
 
The Jesus of today’s gospel, 
The speaker of prophetic words of ending and beginning, 
That Jesus knows about the darkness, 
And speaks to us within it and beyond it.  
 
Stand up, he says, 
And raise up your heads.   
 
There are no better words to hear  
In the midst of terrible times. 
 
Stand up,  
And raise up your heads, 
Because your redemption is drawing near.  
The kingdom is near.   
 
What do those words mean,  
Here and now? 
 
To me,  



They speak of courage, 
And of hope.  
 
They are a call to watch, 
A call to prepare,  
A call to make ourselves ready.  
 
How will we live,  
So that when God comes among us, 
We can stand fast, and show what we have done? 
In the second lesson 
Paul tells the church in Thessalonika 
To live so that they may be found blameless. 
I don’t know if we believe that’s within our power. 
But we can prepare, make ready, watch.  
 
The times demand that we respond.  
 
The political climate is poisonous.  
How do we offer an antidote? 
 
The global climate is gravely ill. 
How do we work to find a cure? 
 
The pervasive, enduring racial injustice in our country 
Is becoming manifest in a new way, 
And citizens are seething to a boiling point. 
What can we offer that is respectful, 
Hopeful, and meaningful? 
 
How do Christians face these times? 
 
The world around us offers Christmas 
As an escape from the darkness, 
Filling it up with twinkling lights.  
Don’t get me wrong. 
I love them.  
 
But I know  
That scripture and the church year  
Call us to stay in the dark for a while.  
 
Stay in the dark,  
Stay in the place that requires courage, and hope. 
 
Ask yourself, 



When God comes, 
Shining a bright light  
On who I am and what I do, 
What will show 
First and most clearly? 
 
What can I do now? 
 
Because God is surely coming.  
Coming as a surprise, 
Without warning,  
When the night is darkest.  
 
Coming in the most unexpected,  
Humble, real, ordinary way.  
 
Coming so far outside our expectations 
That we could miss it, 
Unless all our efforts were directed 
To being ready. 
 
It calls for courage, 
But it doesn’t have to be scary. 
 
It requires hope, 
But it’s not beyond reach. 
 
The promise of God, 
That the world will resolve into goodness, 
Justice, mercy – 
That promise is real, 
And it’s already on the way. 
 
That much change will be disruptive. 
It will shake us to our roots.  
It will crack the systems  
That keep us all trapped wide open 
So that something new can pour in. 
 
Look for the signs. 
 
The world is not coming to an end. 
It’s on its way to a new beginning.   
 
 


