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 Yep. I did it again. Just wanted to see if you’d 
remember: my very first sermon among you?  I had you wait. 
As a congregation, you’d already been waiting for several 
months for a new preacher to show-up…but within the big 
group, there was a lot of individual “waiting” – and, whatcha 
know? here we are: 7 years later, and everybody’s still 
waiting,  just like the Hebrews: waiting for God to get them 
out of Egypt; impatiently waiting on Moses to come back 
down off that mountain…waiting for the long- promised 
Messiah; waiting, waiting, waiting. but, nobody likes to 
wait…for anything: in fact, the New York Times recently 
ran a story showing that we will visit a website less often if 
it’s slower than a competitor by a quarter of a second. One 
fourth of a second! Nobody likes to wait. 
 Little Jimmy didn’t…he was laying on a hillside in 
the middle of a meadow on a perfect spring day: puffy white 
clouds rolled by, and he noticed all their shapes.  soon, he 
began to think about God. 
 “God? are you really there?" Jimmy said out-loud. 
 To his astonishment: "Yes, Jimmy? What can I do 
for you?"  "God?....God?  Ahh, ahh, mmmm….well, ahh, 
mmmm - wh-wha-what’s a million years like to you?" 
 “Humm…let’s see: well, a million years to me, 
Jimmy, is, oh, about like a second," God responded. 
 "Oh," said Jimmy, his mind turning furiously 
trying to figure how to get the most out of this incredible 
conversation…"Well, then, what's a million dollars like to 
you?"  
 “A million dollars…a million dollars…hummm… 
well, I’d have to say that a million dollars to me is about like 
a penny." 
 “Wow!” Jimmy was impressed – “Well, ahh, hey, 
God: can I have one of your pennies?"  
 “Sure, Jimmy,” God responded. “just a second…" 
 “With the Lord one day is like a thousand years, 
and a thousand years are like one day,” says our Epistle 
lesson; which, in a way explains why – as the text 
continues:  it’s not that God’s being slow when he acts - as 
we probably think of slowness - but is actually being 
“patient with us - not wanting any to perish...” So, he just 
keeps hanging around – giving us one more chance to get it 
right…” 

 But, for us finite human beings, even such a noble 
and thoughtful gesture on his part doesn’t make it any easier 
to wait. 

I knew a kid in high school who loved to read 
mystery novels. But, he couldn't stand to be kept in 
suspense -  so, he’d read the last chapter first - that way he 
could be totally assured that - in the end - good really would 
triumph over evil. Advent is like the start of a mystery 
novel: it sets out the plot, introduces the characters, and 
presents an obstacle that needs to me overcome:  namely, us: 
our broken, human nature.  But, we’ve read the last chapter, 
too, and know how the story’s gonna’ end, because the future 
belongs to God, and he’s already shared the ending with us – 
and promises that it’ll be worth the wait. 

But, not only does that not make it any easier to wait 
– and, because we long for the reality of that ending, it 
actually makes it harder.  When the angels sang about “Peace 
on earth, good will to men" 2,000 years ago in Bethlehem, it 
wasn’t because that had become a reality: God knows that 
wasn’t the truth – they sang because – they, too, had read the 
last chapter, and knew that for God, that moment had already 
become a present reality - and that it could be the same for 
us – if only we would get out of the way. 

But, the way things seem to be going, we have done 
anything but: civil unrest: the latest being – again – in 
Palestine and Jerusalem…bizarre, demonic violence: in Las 
Vegas and Texas…the very fabric of our Congress being 
rent asunder by arrogant sexual exploitation and political 
corruption…natural disasters of unimaginable scope 
devastating the West Coast, and human misery in every 
corner of the globe:  all competing for attention on newscasts, 
and space on social media. 

  There’s a sense of apprehension - even dread – 
everywhere you turn - things are falling apart so rapidly and 
so completely, that there may be no putting this ‘Humpty 
Dumpty’ back together again. 

I for one - am finding it impossible to live with the 
‘crazy’ anymore:  I go to bed thinking that that last soundbite 
I just heard on the news was the most bizarre thought I’ve 
ever heard come out of anyone’s mouth - only to wake up 7 
hours later to a whole new -  supersized - distortion of reality 
and insanity. 
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Despite a military more powerful than any other on 
earth, Kim Jong-un’s rockets – and the childish name-calling  
which eggs him on - is raising our national blood pressure to 
stroke levels. Even though our police forces have military-
grade weapons, and vehicles or urban combat, with body 
armor impervious to bullets – still, nobody feels safe in their 
homes – or even at church. “Peace on Earth” has – so far – 
eluded us all. 
 And, maybe that’s because we’ve been doing it all 
wrong. 
 We humans have long assumed we can achieve 
peace through power. and yet, we’re more anxious than ever. 
This Advent, the world needs mending, but, as theologian 
Marcus Borg famously put it: “Without God, we cannot… 
without us, God will not.” 

What we’ve been doing – and how we’re doing it – 
just isn’t working: we’re responding to the world’s pain with 
fear – not with hope or love or even compassion. Yep, maybe 
we’ve been doing it all wrong: Jesus urges compassion, not 
might, to heal the world’s pain because the Kingdom we pray 
about: “on earth as it is in heaven” is still a work in progress. 
God doesn’t come to that part of that part of us that swaggers 
through life, confident in our self-sufficiency. God leaves his 

treasure in the broken, fragmented places of our life - in those 
rare moments when we’re able to escape our own selfishness 
long enough to really care about another human being – 
which isn’t all that often. 

In a "Peanuts" cartoon strip, Charlie Brown says to 
Linus, “life is just too much for me. I've been confused from 
the day I was born. I think we're thrown into life too fast. 
We're not really prepared..." and Linus asks, "What did 
you want . . . a chance to warm up?”  

Well, Advent is our chance to warm up.  Thanks 
to the Christmas Story, we already know what the final 
chapter’s like. We know how the Story ends – which enables 
us to – all thru the Story – have the assurance to silently curse  
the villain: “Don't get too sure of yourself.  I already know 
how this ends. You'll get yours later…" 

If cold, heartless Ebenezer Scrooge could make the 
kind of changes he made in his life: to break free from the ruts 
in which he had burrowed himself, and overcome the 
negative behaviors he’d so carefully cultivated: becoming 
kind and compassionate, humble and hospitable, joyful and 
generous, why can’t we – as disciples of Christ – do the same 
in ours….and in the world?  If we could, then, there would 
be “peace on earth” – for sure.  Amen.
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