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Sermon 
 
The passage in Luke begins with strange and terrifying images. 
 
Signs in the sun, moon and stars. The Roaring of the sea and 
the waves. Distress among nations. People will faint from fear 
and foreboding of what is coming upon the world. 
 
Then the image of ““the Son of Man coming in a cloud” with 
power and great glory”. An image Jesus takes from the book of 
Daniel – that God will come and vindicate the faithful. In our time 
of distress it is the coming of God in Christ Jesus that is our 
hope. 
 
And so we in our times of distress speak the ancient advent 
words of hope echoed in our last hymn. 
 
O Come, O come, Emmanuel – God with us. 
 
We live in frightening times. We are already experiencing a more 
volatile climate, yet the powerful still find excuses to avoid 
making the necessary changes quickly enough. 
 
O Come, O come, Emmanuel 
 
We live with a dangerous new virus that continues to take lives 
despite the vaccination program. Our way of life is compromised 
and we cannot be sure how this pandemic will continue to unfold. 
 
O Come, O come, Emmanuel 
 
 
 

One night at dinner a man, who had spent many summers in 
Maine, fascinated his companions by telling of his experiences in 
a little town named Flagstaff. The town was to be flooded, as part 
of a large reservoir for which a dam was being built. In the 
months before it was to be flooded, all improvements and repairs 
in the whole town were stopped. What was the use of painting a 
house if it were to be covered with water in six months? Why 
repair anything when the whole village was to be wiped out? So, 
week by week, the whole town became more and more 
bedraggled, more gone to seed, more woebegone. Then he 
added by way of explanation: "Where there is no hope in the 
future, there is no power in the present."  
 
They waited without hope 
When the future is without hope it can destroy the present 
 
However when there is hope in the future the present can be 
transformed in a completely different way. 
 
Self-made millionaire Eugene Lang transformed the lives of a 
class of 12 year-olds in East Harlem. Mr. Lang had been asked 
to speak to a class of 59 sixth-graders. What could he say to 
inspire these students, most of whom would drop out of school 
as soon as they could?  
He wondered how he could get these predominantly black and 
Puerto Rican children even to look at him. Scrapping his notes, 
he decided to speak to them from his heart. "Stay in school," he 
admonished, "and I'll help pay the college tuition for every one of 
you."  

At that moment the lives of these students changed. For the first 
time they had hope. One student said, "I had something to look 
forward to, something waiting for me. It was a golden feeling." 
Nearly 90 percent of that class went on to graduate from high 
school at 18yrs. 



As Christians we wait with hope. We wait with the greatest hope 
of all. 
 
Our hope is for the return and reign of Christ and it is rooted in 
the promise of God seen in Jesus. 
 
In Christ's death and resurrection we see God's promise to us of 
new life, which not even death can take away. 
 
Christ will come to reign and all things will be made new.  
Injustice and decay, sin and death will be no more. We will live 
under the kingly rule of Christ, in the perfect presence of God. 
 
This is the vision of God’s future that we are given. 
 
How then shall we wait for Christ's return? – by paying attention 
– and living most intently in the present.  
 
Be on guard so that your hearts are not weighed down with 
dissipation and drunkenness and the worries of this life, and that 
day does not catch you unexpectedly, 35 like a trap. 
 
Not filling our lives with empty distractions, numbing our feelings 
or blotting out the world with alcohol, or other more subtle ways. 
Not letting ourselves be totally weighed down by worries. 
 
Not by looking back at how things used to better and churches 
used to be fuller. Not with the idle hoping of crossed fingers – 
that something will turn up. 
 
We are called to wait, attentive to the present moment. 
  
“Stand up” Jesus says “raise your heads, because your 
redemption is drawing near.” 
 

It is a posture of alertness. 
 
This waiting is not like waiting for the bus to come, the rain to 
stop, or the dawn to come. Just killing time, in a hurry for things 
to be different, the bus to be here, the rain to have gone, the sun 
to be up. 
 
It is an active waiting in which we are fully alert to the present 
moment. 
 
 This is a waiting with patience and hope. But patience does not 
mean passivity. The word patience comes from the Latin verb 
patior which means "to suffer." Waiting patiently is suffering 
through or experience deeply the present moment, tasting it to 
the full. Waiting patiently always means paying attention to what 
is happening right before our eyes and noticing there the first 
rays of God's glorious coming.  
 
This is what Jesus speaks of in his parable of the fig tree 
 
“Look at the fig tree and all the trees; 30 as soon as they sprout 
leaves you can see for yourselves and know that summer is 
already near.” 
 
Because of Jesus, evil and death have been defeated. God has 
come close in Jesus. The kingdom is at hand. Immanuel – 
means God is with us. 
 
Signs of the coming of God are all around us. 
 
In the cry of a new born baby. In a mothers selfless love. In the 
job after long term unemployment. In the recovery of an 
alcoholic. In the love and forgiveness we find in our friends. 
 
By waiting patiently and hopefully we too can be signs of hope. 



Being a listen ear, a helping hand, a voice for peace. 
 
 
Being like the blossom on a tree – that promises a harvest of ripe 
fruit 
 
“Stand up” Jesus says “raise your heads, because your 
redemption is drawing near.” 
 
 

 
 


