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We all know that Advent’s a season of waiting 

and patience: all of which John today seems to be about 

flat out of. John was more than ready to be done waiting. 

The John we met last week: standing knee-deep 

in the Jordan splashing people with water - so confident, 

and courageous, and zealous…what happened? This 

morning, he seems shy – almost afraid – barely 

whispering: sending his disciples to ask Jesus, ‘Are you 

the one…or are we to wait for another?’ 

This John the Baptist: who jumped for joy in his 

mother’s womb before either he or his cousin Jesus were 

born...John the Baptist: blustery…intense, and cocky. 

Where’d he go?  

To prison – that’s where: Herod’s prison: about 

to be beheaded because of a despicable deal Herod 

made in a drunken stupor. As time moved on, it must 

have become quite clear to John that Jesus was not going 

to do anything to get him out - and, what’s more: this 

Messiah - the one who’s supposed to take away the sin 

of the world - was obviously not taking the sin away from 

Herod. Besides, John’d heard that all Jesus was doing was 

wandering around quietly out in the sticks of Galilee – 

doing nothing any Jew in their wildest imagination would 

ever call either ‘fiery’ or ‘messianic.’  

What John’d heard about Jesus, just didn’t 

‘square’ with his expectations. John seems to be second-

guessing himself – wondering if he’d been on the right 

track to begin with…frightened that his impending death 

might be based on nothing more than a case of 

“mistaken identity.” Jesus’ disciples had already 

questioned Jesus’ social behavior – so why not John? 

‘Are you…you the…the….the one?,” he 

stammers out. “Or…do…do…w-w-we wait for another?”  

After all, Jesus wasn’t the first “Messiah” to show- up 

laying claim to that ancient Hebrew promise. 

John’s like one our kids from the backseat of 

history asking, "Are we there yet? Are we there yet?” 

But, as usual, Jesus doesn’t answer directly. Instead, he 

reminds them of Isaiah’s ancient prophecy: of the blind 

receiving sight…the lame: walking…lepers: being 

cleansed, and the ears of the deaf unstopped… in effect 

asking: “What do you think?” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Aren’t we all like John the Baptist: at times who doesn’t 

wonder: Why do bad things happen? Why isn’t God there 

for us?  Who is this guy we call our ‘Savior?’ 

"Are you the one, Jesus?," John asked – and, we 

ask it, too – time and time again and in countless ways. 

But, you can’t do that out loud in many churches because 

all they dish-out is authoritarian answers. 

"What did Paul really mean about the role of 

women in the Church?"…and, ‘Could there be ‘salvation’  

in other religions?" Legitimate questions that are simply 

‘out of bounds.’ Instead of freedom to explore, you’re 

handed a list of beliefs - no questions allowed. But, not 

at Trinity because “we’re a church that doesn’t assert to 

have all the answers – a congregation which welcomes 

people who’ve tired of churches “that claim to have all 

the answers, but never let you ask the tough questions.” 

Are we really sure what Jesus would have thought about, 

say, abortion and capital punishment?" And, “If human 

sexuality is determined by biology, don’t ya’ think Jesus 

would love us all?” 

Questions like that can - and have - caused 

discomfort – even dissent and division – in the Church, 

and – often, even - in the home where insecure parents 

maintain their control by presenting life as a set of neat, 

easy, answers: "I'll tell you what you need to know when 

you need to know it"…Do as I say – not as I do.”  But, it 

doesn’t take long for kids to learn that those easy 

‘answers’ don't make for much of a foundation for living 

in a hard, and complex world. 

Questions – on the other hand - can be the 

catalyst for some of the incredibly legitimate and 

profound growth in faith, and where - as one of my many 

favorite quotes go – Frederick Buechner’s: “Doubt is the 

‘ants in the pants’ of faith.” Questions are a way of loving 

God with our minds.  

Notice that none of the Gospel writers report 

what John said when his disciples got back. That's 

because they’re not interested in what John said. They’re 

interested in what we will say: "Are you the one, or do 

we look for another?" John’s answer doesn’t matter. It's 

up to us to answer it. "Is he the one, or are you still 

looking for something else?" 
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Our kids used to have a couple of books – like The 

Curse of Batterslea Hall – which had not one but a dozen 

or more possible endings! All they had to do was to 

choose the one they liked the most.  

“The Christmas story is kind of like that: where 

we choose the ending: you can keep it boxed-in from 

Thanksgiving to New Year: with the Christ Child – along 

with the depth and sophistication of your faith – in the 

cradle of your childhood Christmas memories forever – 

or, you can be daring and bold…and let him grow up, and 

begin to wrestle with what answering his call means for 

you. The choice is yours - and, yours alone.  

Many over the years have made that choice: 

thousands of church pews that used to be full of people 

now sit empty. Maybe because Jesus didn't live up to 

their childhood expectations of ‘magic’ and miracles – or, 

they discovered he wasn’t the Cosmic Vending Machine  

they’d thought - or the Grand ‘Mr. Fix-It.’  So, they went 

home. Jesus didn’t come when they rubbed the lantern 

– because Jesus isn’t a genie.  Jesus failed to punish their 

enemies because Jesus isn’t a cop. He didn’t make 

everything run smoothly because Jesus isn’t a mechanic 

- and because they confused ‘faith’ with ‘expectation’ - 

forgetting that the real Jesus – at times upsets our 

expectations - breaks out of whatever box we put him in, 

and confronts us with a question of his own: ‘You wanna’ 

follow me…or who you think I ought to be?  It’s up to 

you.’  

Maybe that's what happened to John: he’d come 

to baptize with water, and the one ‘to come’ would 

baptize with ‘fire from heaven.’ But, there was no fire - 

there wasn't even smoke: the Pharisees still ran the 

Temple, and Rome was still in charge of City Hall…maybe 

he was thinking:” Is this any way for a Messiah to 

behave? 

‘Jesus, what have you done to us?’ we ask. We 

wanted the pet kitten of our childhood – but, you turned 

into a tiger. We liked you the way you were. We wanted 

you to show up to make us feel good. We wanted a pretty 

church for weddings and baptisms...we wanted the cute 

little Easter Bunny because we thought religion was good 

for the kids...We wanted peace and you brought us a 

sword. Then you got interested in poor people. Now all 

of a sudden you tell us to love our enemies. Do you know 

what‘ll happen if we do?... 

We liked you when you were a little boy: gentle, 

meek and mild, cooing in your cradle - all those nice 

shepherds and angels…and we felt just awful about King 

Herod. Just look at all we’ve done for you: we created a 

national holiday in your honor…we built pretty churches: 

with stained glass, and organs - the works. And when the 

people moved away from the ‘riff raff,’ the Church 

followed them straight out into the suburbs. 

After all we've done for you, Jesus, why can't you 

leave us alone? What do you want: Christmas in our 

hearts? 

When John raised his question, Jesus said: "Look 

again. You’ll see that things are happening" - which, 

apparently, was good enough for John. And, most days, 

it’s good enough for me, too. Seems to me that when we 

ask our questions, Jesus responds: “I’ve got this one. 

“Trust me.  I’ve got it: your life, your death – and 

whatever happens beyond. Go ahead ask me your 

questions, and we’ll have a dialogue – I want your faith 

to grow. And that’s the best way to fertilize it. I just want 

you to know that I’m here – for you – whether you realize 

it or not…and I will get you thru.” 

Someone observed that, “Maybe the best 

Advent hymn ever written came from the Beatles: 

“When I find myself in time of trouble, Mother Mary 

comes to me, speaking words of wisdom, Let it be. Let it 

be” …And in my hour of darkness, she is standing right in 

front of me, speaking words of wisdom, Let it be... There 

will be an answer: Let it be! Let it be!” - because if even 

John the Baptist had questions, then, maybe, there’s 

room for yours – and mine – as well.  

Maybe we just need to be a little more attentive. 

Amen. 
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