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The United Methodist Minister’s Manual from 

1985 has a really meaningful analysis of today’s gospel 

text…and since  

neither the Psalm nor the Micah text seem to shout “Talk 

about me!  Talk about me,” I think I’ll let them rest and 

unpack Matthew  

a little bit. 

“There are two perversions of the church’s 

doctrine of the second coming,” the analysis begins. “The 

first is perpetrated  

by the "prophecy mongers:" with their charts 

and graphs, and predictions and projections claiming 

special insight” so as to be able to warn us of exactly 

where we are in God’s Divine timeline – even though 

Jesus clearly tells us that he doesn’t even know.   

The second distortion comes from the polar 

opposite direction: these are not those who exaggerate 

the “eschatology” of Jesus – I just wanted to throw that 

word in to prove I still remember a little from seminary: 

“eschatology” is the name we “theologians” give to the 

“study of the end times…”  The second misinterpretation 

of the doctrine comes from those who want to minimize 

it:  maybe because they’re embarrassed or find it 

offensive - like an ancient fairytale. or, maybe, they just 

don’t like it because they can’t explain it. So, they 

rationalize it or spiritualize it, so they can “love Jesus” 

without all the supernatural gobbledeey-gook.  

If either, that’s the way I probably lean – but, it’s 

really no better than the other, because the 

fundamentalist and the rationalist both share a common 

assumption:  that the second coming is something we 

can easily comprehend so that it no longer threatens us, 

no longer hangs over our heads ready to swoop down 

and shatter all our pretty pretensions. 

The fundamentalist over explains the second 

coming – taking away its mystery…the rationalist 

explains it away - robbing it of its meaning. And, we all 

have trouble with the deliberate vagueness in which it is 

shrouded. 

It puts us in the same spot as these college boys 

on a float at a Christmas parade in central North Carolina 

a while back: all these elaborate floats pass by to awe and 

applause – and then comes this simple hay wagon pulled 

by a tractor. In the wagon are a bunch of fraternity 

brothers madly sawing boards and nailing things 

together. Nobody understood it until they read the sign 

flopping on the back: “We thought the parade was next 

week!" There’s a time to get ready - and there’s a 

deadline. Either you're ready or you're not! 

I actually don’t think much about the second 

coming – that is. I don’t consider it often.  we know what 

we know- and  

I suspect that’s all we’re gonna’ know. so, why obsess? 

Why waste time trying to figure out something that isn’t 

for us to figure? 

If anything, I’ve, personally compartmentalized 

th doctrine into a very individualized kind of thing: not as 

some cataclysmic blow up of creation, but, that, in our 

individual deaths, maybe each of us has our own “second 

coming.”  We “met” Christ – first - at our baptism, we’ll 

meet him again the nano-second our ‘ticker’ stops 

‘tocking.’  Maybe death itself is the “cataclysmic” 

upheaval each of us will experience.  For me – rationally-

leaning as I am – that manages to maintain the reality – 

and the absolute inevitability of the Promise – without all 

the Hollywood special effects. 

The late Lewis Grizzard – the funniest writer I’ve 

ever encountered - was visited by his minister in the 

hospital just before he was to have open-heart surgery. 

Grizzard confessed that he’d not been a paragon of 

virtue, and asked if there were still time to repent. The 
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minister looked at his watch and replied, "Yes…but I’d 

hurry if I were you…" 

But, if you choose to end-up like the 5 ‘foolish” 

bridesmaids this morning - caught ‘sleeping on the job,’ 

David Letterman has a Top 10 List of Excuses you could 

try: when the Groom comes to call:  

Number 10: "They told me at the bloodmobile 

this might happen…"  

Number 5: “Darn! Why’d you interrupt me? I’d 

almost figured out a solution to our biggest problem…"  

Excuse #4: "Whew!  I must’ve left the top off the 

White Out! - You got here just in time!"  

And, the #1 best thing to say if you get caught 

napping at your desk: "....in the name of Jesus, Amen." 

Or, maybe should just always remember who we 

are, and whose we are, and where we’re going:  to a 

party – a celebration of salvation…a wedding feast that 

has no end. 

The discipline of “risk management” has given us 

all sorts of ways to prepare for “disasters:” 

we get flu shots to bypass any epidemic… 

we make an “escape plan” in case of fire… 

we do “fire drills” and run “emergency 

evacuations…” 

we even lock the outside doors of the church 

when worship begins… 

Preparing for disaster - untasteful as it may be - 

is something that seems to just come naturally anymore.  

But, does anybody ever prepare for joy?  For 

blessings?-   

for the gift that, as Christians, we should see the second 

coming  to be? 

The Boy Scout motto of “Be Prepared” taught 

generations lots of useful skills – but, how did they 

practice them? by going fishing, and rock climbing…tying 

knots to build a swinging bridge…creating a fire to toast 

marshmallows over: it was all fun stuff! They were 

preparing for good times – not just bad.  

As Christians, today’s Gospel text tells us in 

parable just how Jesus wants us to be “prepared:” to be 

ready not for doom and gloom and pain and suffering – 

but to be prepared so that we can - what?   Party with 

Jesus for all eternity! 

Are you ready?  Amen!
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