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So now, we begin Advent: a time of expectation, 

and waiting…only – for me – this advent is like no other  

I’ve ever experienced. Never in my 66 years – have I ever 

felt so hopeless and so vulnerable. This Advent I’m 

scared. And I have a burning need to pray those ancient 

words of the psalmist – those Advent words: “Even so, 

come, Lord Jesus-even so, quickly come!” more 

fervently, more intentionally than I ever have – because, 

for me, this Advent season is the darkest and most 

foreboding I’ve ever known. 

Advent’s a time of expectation and patience – for 

words of assurance and harmony. It’s not a time to be 

terrified. But, I am.  Advent’s the time for us to anticipate 

the birth of a baby who turns the evils of our hearts 

upside down. It’s not a time to be anxious about the 

future. But, I am. 

Advent’s a time to see the longings of the world 

born – collectively - in a vulnerable child…a time for 

“peace on earth, and mercy mild” – for “God and sinners 

to be reconciled…” But, never since the Vietnam era of 

my youth have I felt our nation’s soul to be more 

disturbed: 

- ideologies we had hoped had been eradicated 

have now reared their demonic heads once again with a 

vengeance…  

- there’s hatred in our streets: cops being 

ambushed; swastikas defacing churches; and  

- high school children ditching class to stage 

protests…as our nation is seriously – and alarmingly - 

divided.  

But, Advent’s a time to focus our resources and 

our hearts to especially care for the least and the most 

vulnerable among us - a time for “good will toward men:” 

something that - since ancient times – honorable 

societies have always understood: as a responsibility: 

caring for those who are in need: in biblical language, it’s 

called the "widows and orphans."  

But, this time?: nothing but continuous debate 

about all these "entitlements:” a thinly-veiled judg-

mental misnomer - they cost money, and we don’t want 

to pay for it. Should people be provided housing and food 

if they haven’t earned it? Well, what about those with 

kids: turn mom and dad out on the streets and the kids 

over to DSS? – sounds even more expensive to 

me…Should poor people- who can’t afford the cost of 

their own medical care - be allowed to die?  

Those are not questions of politics – although so 

many want to make them that way. They’re Advent 

questions: burning questions of what is ‘right’ and what 

is ‘wrong.’ Simple as that. 

For the first 220 years of America's history, the 

Mainline Church – that’s us - was the primary shaper of 

national values: the Church taught this nation what was 

right, and what was wrong. But, nobody wants to hear 

that stuff any more – they’re impervious even at the 

highest levels - so others are doing the teaching: the Kim 

Kardashians of the world; TV shows like “Real Sex,” and 

sports figures whose drug addictions are legend.   

“Every night I say a prayer in the hope that 

there's a heaven” – read the lyrics of a song by the group 

Styx – “but every day I'm more confused as the saints turn 

into sinners. 

All the heroes and legends i knew as a child, have 

fallen to idols of clay. and I feel this empty place inside: 

so afraid that I've lost my (way) – 

As I slowly drift to sleep - I know there's peace in 

a world so filled with hatred - but, I wake up each 

morning and turn on the news to find we've so far to go… 

Show me the way, show me the way! Take me 

tonight to the river, and wash my illusions away…” 

From the marbled halls of Capitol Hill to the 

lavender-scented fields of Mulberry Hill…from the snowy 

north of ‘Oshkosh, by gosh,’ to the arid desert of Palm 

Springs –  from sea to shining sea – this advent, America 

is in trouble as the once-sacred vision of ‘America the 

Beautiful’ rapidly deteriorates to become “America the 

Blighted.” 

In advent, we wait. But, for what? For the end of 

the world, as so many religious cults always do at this 

time of year?... 
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For yet another month-long shopping spree in 

which we - with both malice and forethought - murder 

our bank accounts?...  

Or maybe it’s the 7 to 10 pounds we’ll likely gain  

from now until the New Year… 

Are we getting ready for the depression - and 

even the rage - that often marks the secular Christmas: 

setting ourselves up for a “holy nightmare” instead of  

a ‘holy night?”  

Just what are we waiting for this Advent? 

“For so many who faithfully observe the 

consumer Christmas, Advent is the inevitable prelude to 

disappointment. For the majority, Christmas somehow 

never measures up to their expectations: “Frosty the 

Snowman” does, indeed, melt…a ‘grinch’ – of some kind 

or the other – really does “steal Christmas…” and they 

never quite manage to see Rudolph’s ‘nose- so-bright’ 

flying thru the winter’s night… 

But the Advent we celebrate in the Church: the 

hanging of the greens, the appearance of the poinsettias,  

the lighting of the first Advent candle invite us to dream 

dreams: visions of a better world: of kindness and civility 

and basic human respect – visions that have nothing to 

do with sugar-plum fairies dancing in our heads. 

Advent invites us to fill the cup of today with a 

full measure of tomorrow: for the different, brighter 

future God has promised us.” 1  

There is much to be concerned about this Advent 

season - and, our efforts to change it should never be 

diminished; our work to redeem it never be dismissed. 

Maybe this Advent is the first – for many years 

where God has given the church the opportunity to really 

make a difference: to be that “Light shining in the 

darkness…” to dump heaps of “salt and leaven” on a 

culture that’s become both tasteless and flat. 

Maybe this Advent is the most special one ever 

given to the Church, when – thru us – Isaiah’s vision of 

God’s ‘Peacable Kingdom’ can, indeed, be wrought: 

where ‘swords really can be beaten into ploughshares 

and spears into pruning-hooks’…the time – God’s time – 

when each of us is empowered to assure that ‘nation 

shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall we 

learn war any more.’  

What are you waiting for…this Advent? Arise! 

shine! for your light has come! may it burn brightly in our 

lives, as the reality of Christ’s immeasurable Love burns 

thru the darkness all around us - starting today. Amen.
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