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November 29, 2015         First Sunday of Advent  
Luke 21:25-36                                                    “Waiting”       Vicar Albert Romkema 

Introduction 
There is a story about a family who had a home outside of town and in the woods. It was Christmas Eve, it was 
cold, and it had snowed for most of the day. 

The mother and two children indicated that they wanted to go to the evening Christmas Eve church service 
but the father, who had trouble with this whole idea of the incarnation, decided that he wanted to stay home. 

So as the rest of the family left for church the father stoked the fireplace and sat by the fire with a book. But 
he kept hearing a scraping, a tapping at the window. He went to look what it was and saw that there were two 
birds flapping up and down at the window’s edge as if they were trying to get in the house and out of the 
snowy cold. So the man decided to try to help them get warm by going over to the barn and opening the door. 

After doing so he went back into the house. But the birds just stayed where they were, flapping up and down 
against the window. He figured that they had not yet seen that the door to the barn was open so he went back 
out and turned on the lights in the barn, to attract them into the barn…and went back inside and sat by the 
fire. 

But the birds still didn’t go to the barn and continued to flap up and down against the window. So he took out 
some bread and broke it into pieces and laid it on the ground leading to the barn. “Surely this would help 
them discover the warmth of the barn,” he thought. But they stayed at the window, flapping up and down, 
trying to get into the house. Finally he tried to wave them into the barn, rushing at them and directing them to 
the safety that was within reach, but to no avail. 

He said to himself, “If only I was a bird, and I could show them how to live, help them understand life – show 
them the safety of the barn.” Suddenly he stopped and saw the incarnation as if for the first time, and the 
meaning of the birth of Christ, teaching us how to treat each other, to point to the cross and the resurrection, 
and to forward a message of love and hope that we are asked to follow and take heart in today.  

This is the first Sunday of Advent, it is a very special time of year, and we are drawn into the season of the 
birth of our Lord, our teacher, our strength, our friend, and our redeemer. 

If you want, the Virgin will come walking down the road pregnant with the Holy Christ and say: 
"I need shelter for the night. Please take me inside your heart. My time is so close." 
Then, under the roof of your soul, you will witness the sublime intimacy, the divine, the Christ, taking 
birth forever as he grasps your hand for help, for each of us is the midwife of God, each of us. 
Yes, there, under the dome of your being, does creation come into existence eternally-- through your 
womb, dear pilgrim - the sacred womb of your soul - God grasps our arms for help; for each of us is His 
beloved servant never far. 
If you want, the Virgin will come walking down the street, pregnant with Light, and sing!                      
(St. John of the Cross) 

Page 1 – Trouble in the Text 
The longest composition of the New Testament by far is the two-volume narrative called Luke-Acts.  

It provides many of the indispensable stories of the New Testament including the Prodigal Son, the Good 
Samaritan, the Pharisee and the Publican, and the meeting on the Road to Emmaus.  
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Luke is a book which has an underlying focus and message to the marginalized and the persecuted – 
emphasizing that at the end of it all God would establish justice and a peace that Israel had been denied.  

Although Luke seems clearly to have believed in the second-coming of Christ (see Acts 1:11) perhaps in this 
text he was speaking more directly to the coming destruction of Jerusalem (which occurred in 70 AD) 

For us today, the destruction of the temple of Jerusalem is far in the past but to the people of that time it was 
an act of great brutality yet to come as they bore ever-increasing acts of aggression at the hands of the 
Romans. 

Even with this premise, our gospel text today is one of the most difficult passages to follow, to feel our way 
into, and to know how to respond to. We read about Jerusalem being surrounded, and then of celestial signs, 
of heavenly bodies being shaken, of the Son of Man arriving on a cloud, and of the arrival of the kingdom of 
God…and all this happening within that generation. 

What is this all referring to? 

Let’s take a closer look at the Israel of that time. They are under Roman rule and, as Christians, they are often 
persecuted. Just as God warned the Jews to flee Babylon before it was destroyed in the 6th century (Isaiah 
48:20, Jeremiah 50:8; 51:6) Jesus warns the Jews of his time to leave Jerusalem once God’s judgment falls on 
that city (as indeed it did in 70 AD when temple was destroyed by the Romans, ending the second temple 
period).  

It seems here again we must understand the picture language often used in the bible. Hearing about “signs in 
the sun, moon, and stars” could certainly point us to the increasing persecution that the Jews of Jesus’ time 
were to experience at the hands of Roman emperors like Nero and his successors – perhaps similar to how the 
attacks by terrorists on Paris and other nations may feel to us today (the world just seems out of balance 
somehow, doesn’t it).  

But then there is a shake-up of the great Roman Empire and the “coming of the Son of Man”. This would have 
certainly been viewed by first century Christians in light of Daniel 7 – which would have been a well-known 
prophesy during that time. It spoke of vindication of God’s people after their long-suffering at the hands of the 
“beasts” (the Babylonians) of the pagan world. It speaks of the judge (God) finding in favour of his people, and 
of the Son of Man, and against the oppressive “beast”.  

For the people of Jesus’ time this would have been seen as a statement that even when Jerusalem would be 
destroyed, there would still be hope for God’s people. And the arrival of these coming events would be signs 
that Jesus was indeed sitting at his Father’s side in heaven. 

And then there is the humble fig tree, asking the people of that time to wait, to be patient, to trust – even as 
their persecution and trials seemed ever-increasing. Being that it is one of the last trees to grow its leaves - not 
appearing until just before summer arrives - there is always an emphasis on expectation and hopeful 
anticipation when discussing the fig tree. 

The people of Jesus’ time were being asked to be patient…and so are we. 

Page 2 – Trouble in the World 
For each of us, we too are challenged by the patience requested of the fig tree. We live lives enduring broken 
relationship, illness, unexpected tragedies, the death of loved ones, and unrealized hopes and dreams. If we 
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are fortunate enough not to be among the forgotten or the marginalized, our conscience, our spirit, our souls 
remind us of the wounds of our neighbour – and the words of Matthew ring in our ears:  

“Inasmuch as you have done to one of the least of these my brothers, you have done it to me” 
(Matthew 25:40) 

We are tempted to turn a blind eye to the wounds of the world and those living on the margins but as we lay 
our heads on our pillows at night, our defenses down, we may hear the ache of our own hearts as a plea – and 
we recognize the truth which we all hold:  

“I am not you,” we tell our neighbour, “but I am also not other than you.”  

And inside we know that helping our neighbour builds the bridge over which our own healing must pass. 

We receive glimpses of God, but these glimpses are at odds with the anguish we feel when we see the 
hostility, the judgement, the greed that exists in the world. Each day we face the inequalities of wealth 
distribution, the tragedies in the way we have treated indigenous peoples, the inhospitable manner we greet 
the stranger, or the sick, or the imprisoned, or the lonely… and our hearts ache for the promise of wholeness 
that we sense but cannot fully realize:. 

“You have made us for yourself, Lord, and our hearts are restless until they rest in you.”        
(Augustine)    

Yes, sometimes we too crave the end of times when we will see the “Son of Man” descending on a cloud and 
God himself wiping away all our tears. But that time has not yet arrived…and so we wait. 

Love is the final goal but trust, faith, waiting and fidelity inside of darkness is the way of getting there. 

Page 3 – Grace in the Text 
For the people of Jesus’ time the promise of the “Son of Man” arriving on a cloud in power and great glory was 
a promise that trials of the day would end, that injustice would be overcome, and that their wounds would be 
healed. 

What it told them was that it was not their work but the work of God that would save them.  
Really this is the heart of Christian faith – the core of the Advent message – what Jesus was telling his people 
through Luke and what he is telling us today:  

…that it isn't all about getting to heaven. It isn't all about the church. It isn't all about the individual 
spiritual life or our personal relationship with God.  

It is about all of these things, but they aren't the whole point, or even the main point.  

The main point is God's promise to us, God’s love for us, God’s dream for the world, and God’s mission 
to fulfill that dream - and it is about a small baby being born for our salvation…and yes, it is about our 
waiting.  

Even our faith is a pure gift of God. We are simply asked to live the lives we are given as best we can, 
and to love deeply.  

 As Mary Oliver said,  
“You do not have to be good. You do not have to walk a thousand miles repenting. You only have to let 
your soft body love what it loves.” 
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Page 4 – Grace in the World 
So here we are on the first Sunday of Advent. We are not waiting for the baby Jesus to arrive (or his baptism, 
temptation, teachings, healings, crucifixion, or resurrection) – he has already come, died and has been raised 
from the dead. The battle has already been won, victory assured.  

We do not celebrate a sentimental memory of something which occurred 2000 years ago but rather we 
celebrate something which is happening today, in our lives, in the streets, and in our hearts.  

We wait for the ever-returning Christ, the Christ who is born each day anew as the risen Savior who re-enters 
our lives day-after-day in many and various disguises: 

- compelling us into relationship with each other,  
- persuading us to look beyond ourselves into a promise of love and renewal, and  
- challenging us to create a community ready to welcome Christ when he returns. 

During this Advent season we are asked to reflect more deeply on Christ who re-enters our lives each day, 
each hour, each moment: 
 Christ is born in us…when we serve others with acts of mercy and kindness no matter how small. 

Christ is born in us…when we mentor someone younger and less experienced than us to become more 
fully who they are meant to become. 

Christ is born in us…when hospitality for a stranger is our first thought when we see him/her entering 
the church hesitantly for the first time. 

Christ is born in us…when we affirm friendships as the gifts they truly are. 

Christ is born in us…when we comfort someone who is feeling down. 

Christ is born in us…when our anticipation and hopes in Christ call us into loving activity with others – 
and we respond.  

Christ is born in us…when we allow ourselves to love and to be loved. 

Advent points to the great mystery of grace which is flowing through us, around us, between us, and in spite 
of us here and now - asking us to recognize where this flow is leading us, in faith…toward the arms of a loving 
God who sent his son to be born in this world so that we might be saved… falling into the great chasm of his 
love.  

In the meantime we are asked to live in the patient hope and expectation of the returning Christ; to love and 
serve each other; and to be gentle with ourselves and with others as partners on a sacred journey. Agreeing to 
live without full resolution while at the same time active in vital, life-giving hope and expectation. 

Let nothing disturb you (says Teresa of Avila), let nothing frighten you, all things pass away, God never 
changes. Patience obtains all things. He who has God finds he lacks nothing. God alone suffices.                                        

Christ was born for us - Hallelujah! 

Amen 

 


