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THEY SAW THE COMING 
The Fulfillment of God’s Plan 

Through Angel Eyes (Part 3) 

Text: Mark 13:1-31 
 

What Angels See 
 

If you are anything like me, life comes at you so furiously and fast that it is difficult to 
really take in the meaning of the events that fill our times.  Our school days come and 
go before we know it and we spend the rest of our years wishing we had savored more 
fully the simple pleasures and enormous freedoms that went with that part of life.  Our 
kids grow up and are out the door before we fully realize the preciousness of that time 
we had them with us.  The news comes that a dear friend or family member has died 
and we mourn all the missed opportunities to see or speak with them.  If we are not 
careful, the sheer hurry and clutter of day-to-day life numbs us to the amazing gifts 
that are available to us here and now – before the season is gone.  
 
This, I think, is why I have been personally interested in trying to look at this season of 
Christmas through angel eyes.  As I’ve been trying to unpack in recent weeks, the Bible 
teaches that there exists a race of angelic beings who see the value of people and time 
much more clearly than we do.  Living in that invisible plane of existence the Bible calls 
“the heavens,” angels are able to see the flow of history, the deeper meaning of the 
events of our lives, and the supreme significance of Jesus to all of us – whether we 
follow him or not. 
 
The angels saw the Christ Child and knew -- as no one else around that manger scene 
could -- how taking Jesus into the center of our lives could change everything from the 
inside out and transform the course of human civilization.  The angels saw in that 
manger the sacrificial love and forgiveness we so need to save us and our divided, 
disfigured world today.  But I believe there was something else the angels saw that we 
need to see with greater clarity too before it is too late.  We need to understand, as the 
angels did, that Advent is not just a sweet celebration of Christ’s first coming. It is also 
a sobering call to ready ourselves for when He comes back. 
 

The First Coming 
 
If there was a more gracious, inviting way for God to make his good intentions for all 
humanity clear and available than in the story the gospels tell us of Christ’s first coming, 
I don’t know what it would be.  Think about that with me.  Is there any picture of divine 
love more universally understandable than the image of God becoming a baby and 
reaching out his hands from a cradle to touch the world?  Can you come up with a 
more vivid way of communicating the desires of God toward people than the tales Jesus 
told about the Shepherd who left everything to find one lost sheep, or the Father who 



© Daniel D. Meyer / Christ Church of Oak Brook  2 

spread his arms to welcome home a son who’d wished him dead, or the Palestinian 
Samaritan who nursed back to health the Jew who despised him?   
 
Is there some better means to transmit across all lines of gender, culture, or language 
the idea that God cares passionately for people than the images the Scriptures give us 
of Jesus embracing lepers, eating with prostitutes and adulterers, or washing the feet of 
traitors?  Can you conceive of a way of conveying the outrageously open heart of God 
toward people that improves on the image of seeing him spreading his arms on a cross 
for their sake, or gasping out forgiveness for his crucifiers, or letting a murdering thief 
into paradise at the eleventh hour and fifty-nine minutes simply because he humbly 
asked for Christ’s grace? 
 
If there was a better way for God to express his gracious heart, his open invitation to all 
humanity to return to Him, than in the birth, life, teaching, and death of this Being who 
came to Earth at Christmas, I haven’t been able to think of it.  I can’t imagine a means 
of making the message clearer or more globally accessible than this gospel which has 
now been translated into almost every language in the world.  I suppose that God could 
have incarnated Himself in every human generation. I’ve wondered sometimes why He 
gave that job to His Spirit-filled Body, the Church, instead.  But, if we could see things 
through angel eyes, I suspect we would be amazed that the awesome God took such 
pains to reveal Himself to humanity with such color and clarity, such love and lowering 
of Himself, even once. 
 
The angels, you see, knew God as He is.  The angels knew the Son of God without 
swaddling clothes and a growling stomach.  They knew Him without blisters on His feet 
or bacteria on His skin.  They had seen the Son before He had marks on His hands, or 
put on that decaying flesh that momentarily veiled His glory.  They knew Him as the 
divine Word through whom all things were created and held together.  They had 
shielded their eyes before the brilliance of His being.  They’d seen Him as the splendid 
Son before whom the host of heaven trembled in rapturous worship.    The angels saw 
-- as we can’t yet -- how unthinkably gracious it was that He had gone to such lengths 
to reach out to a race so wickedly sin-sick that it had turned its back on HIM. 
 

The Second Coming 
 
But the angels also saw that it would not always be this way.  As they gazed upon 
Christ’s life on earth, they knew that the next time the Son came in person to this 
planet it would be in a very different form, and they passed this promise on to human 
beings.  Acts 1 tells us that on the day of Christ’s ascension from earth back into the 
invisible realm, “two men dressed in white stood beside [the first disciples].  
‘Men of Galilee,’ they said, ‘why do you stand here looking into the sky? This 
same Jesus, who has been taken from you into heaven, will come back in the 
same way you have seen him go into heaven’" (Acts 1:10-11).  
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Jesus had earlier said the same thing Himself, as Mark 13 records. “Be on your 
guard,” he told his disciples. “I have told you everything ahead of time” to 
prepare you for this, so that you’ll recognize the signs of the times (Mk 13:4, 23). In the 
last days of history, said Jesus, the world will become a place of great confusion and 
calamity as the cumulative effects of sin and evil wreak havoc on the earth. “Wars and 
rumors of war” will escalate.  “Nation will rise against nation, and kingdom 
against kingdom. There will be earthquakes in various places, and famines. 
These are the beginning of birth pains,” Jesus said (vv.7-8).  Persecution against 
you who have remained faithful to me will intensify (vv. 9,11,13). Families will 
deteriorate further and turn against one another (v.12)  False prophets and spiritual 
leaders will arise and deceive many people (vv.5-6,22).  “Pray that this will not take 
place in winter, because those will be days of distress unequaled from the 
beginning, when God created the world, until now--and never to be equaled 
again” (vv.18-19). 
 
When the “gospel” has finally been “preached to all nations,” the end of history as 
we know it will come, says Jesus (v.10).  There will be a cataclysmic disruption of the 
environment: "The sun will be darkened, and the moon will not give its light…” 
as the Universe itself shudders in the final pangs of new birth (vv.24-25).  And “at that 
time,” says Jesus, “men will see the Son of Man coming in clouds with great 
power and glory” (v.26).  At his first coming, only Mary and Joseph, a few shepherds 
and wise men, knew that something profoundly significant was happening on earth – 
and even they didn’t see all that the angels saw.  When Jesus comes the second time, 
however, every person on earth will see it -- as through angel eyes.  Jesus will come 
with all of the staggering power and stunning glory which He voluntarily subdued at His 
first Advent.  At His second Advent, He will be a Lion instead of a Lamb.  He will be a 
Judge instead of a Savior.  He will no longer be the kid in the manger; He will be the 
King on the throne.  No one will miss it.  
 
At that time, said Jesus, “[God] will send his angels and gather his elect from 
the four winds, from the ends of the earth to the ends of the heavens” (v.27) -
- which is to say, the faithful on earth and in heaven will be gathered together.  Then 
the day of final judgment on sin that God has been so patiently holding off will at last 
come.  The sheep who have responded to Christ’s voice in this life will be separated 
from the hard-hearted goats who did not. The faithful will be preserved to live forever 
with Christ in a completely restored creation.  But those who have not turned to God in 
the long season of grace He has allowed before His first and final coming will be lost 
forever (Matt 25:31-46).  There will be no more second chances.  No more warning 
tickets or hallway passes. No chance to explain or excuse.  The choice we made in this 
life to live with Christ or without Him will be ours forever.  
 
"No one knows about that day or hour,” this plan will be fulfilled, said Jesus.  No 
one knows the exact time or year, “not even the angels in heaven, nor the Son, 
but only the Father… Therefore keep watch because you do not know when 
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the owner of the house will come back--whether in the evening, or at 
midnight, or when the rooster crows, or at dawn. If he comes suddenly, do 
not let him find you sleeping.  What I say to you, I say to everyone,” declares 
Jesus. “Watch!" (vv.32,35-37)   See and respond to my invitation now.  My hands are 
reaching up from the manger to you now.  My arms are open wide on the cross for you 
now.  Please, come home to Me before I come home to you. 
  

Be Ready 
 
Many years ago, Dianne Frances Donenfeld found herself pondering this call of Christ in 
light of all the ways people have minimized His Advent.  Hoping to recover its meaning, 
Donenfeld penned a poem whose format you may find a bit too cute, but whose urgent 
message I hope we’ll take to heart. 
 
'Twas the night before Jesus came 
And all through the house 
Not a creature was praying, not one in the house. 
Their Bibles were lain on the shelf without care, 
In hopes that Jesus would not [really] come there.  

The children were dressing to crawl into bed, 
not once ever kneeling or bowing a head. 
And Mom in her rocker with babe on her lap, 
Was watching The Late Show while I took a nap.  

When out of the East there arose such a clatter, 
I sprang to my feet to see what was the matter. 
Away to the window I flew like a flash, 
Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash!  

When what to my wondering eyes should appear 
But angels proclaiming that Jesus was here. 
With a light like the sun sending forth a bright ray, 
I knew in a moment that this must be The Day.  

The light of His face made me cover my head; 
It was Jesus!  Returning just like he said. 
And though I possessed worldly wisdom & wealth, 
I cried when I saw Him in spite of myself.

 

In the [Great Book] which He held in His hand 
Was written the name of every saved man. 
He spoke not a word as He searched for my name, 
When He said "It's not here" my head hung in 
shame.  

The people whose names had been written with love 
He gathered to take to His Father above. 
With those who were ready He rose without sound 
While all the rest were left standing around.  

I fell to my knees, but it was too late; 
I had waited too long and thus sealed my fate. 
I stood and cried as they rose out of sight; 
Oh, if only I had been ready tonight.  

In the words of this poem the meaning is clear; 
The coming of Jesus is drawing near. 
There's only one life and when comes the last call, 
We'll find that the Bible was true after all

If the angels could tell us anything right now, I believe it would be this: “We have seen 
the power and the glory of the coming of the Lord.  We do not know the day or the 
hour of that coming, but we know God’s heart.  We know that history – and certainly 
your story -- is moving to a close.  The good news of great joy that is for all people is 
that the Son of God wants to bring everyone home.  This is the season of grace.  Now 
is the day of salvation.  Don’t miss it, because soon -– sooner than you and the people 
you love may know – this season will be gone. 
 


