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Interruption 

Luke 21:25-36 

INTRO: 

Advent. When the church celebrates a God who cares and acts. We celebrate a God who 

intervenes, interrupts and interjects. There it is! There is our hope! Jesus Christ, Advent 

celebrates this gigantic, loving, divine interruption. 

Something we do really well in the Church is continuity. We worship in buildings that look older than 

they are. We do pretty much the same things every Sunday. We will next week. We call it an order of 

worship because that's what it's for — to order our acts of worship into a continuous, flowing whole. 

Yep, the Church specializes in continuous continuity. The clock keeps right on ticking. 

And here we are . . . in Advent! We could have predicted it, really. Advent is the beginning of the 

Church’s liturgical year, but it doesn’t really feel like a beginning. It seems more like something in the 

middle of an orderly progression through the church year. This makes the stories we tell in Advent 

even more interesting. Advent is God’s big interruption in a world where most people thought things 

were going just fine without any kind of intrusion. 

This year’s passages to lead of us through Advent speak of a God who steps up, steps in and 

interrupts the flow of human history. And that is the kind of world we live in, where God interrupts 

and intervenes.  

ME: 

Interruptions can be (what’s the word?) overwhelming. So what do I do when I am interrupted? I 

smile. Interruptions can be unsettling but they can also be opportunities to see things in as new 

way. 

YOU: 

How do you handle interruptions? Let’s see what God can teach us about interruptions. 

Let’s pray together first… 

GOD: 
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 Matthew 21: 25 Did the baptism of John come from heaven, or was it of human 

origin?” And they argued with one another, “If we say, ‘From heaven,’ he will say 

to us, ‘Why then did you not believe him?’ 26 But if we say, ‘Of human origin,’ we 

are afraid of the crowd; for all regard John as a prophet.” 27 So they answered 

Jesus, “We do not know.” And he said to them, “Neither will I tell you by what 

authority I am doing these things. 28 “What do you think? A man had two sons; 

he went to the first and said, ‘Son, go and work in the vineyard today.’ 29 He 

answered, ‘I will not’; but later he changed his mind and went. 30 The father went 

to the second and said the same; and he answered, ‘I go, sir’; but he did not go. 

31 Which of the two did the will of his father?” They said, “The first.” Jesus said 

to them, “Truly I tell you, the tax collectors and the prostitutes are going into the 

kingdom of God ahead of you. 32 For John came to you in the way of 

righteousness and you did not believe him, but the tax collectors and the 

prostitutes believed him; and even after you saw it, you did not change your 

minds and believe him. 33 “Listen to another parable. There was a landowner who 

planted a vineyard, put a fence around it, dug a wine press in it, and built a 

watchtower. Then he leased it to tenants and went to another country. 34 When 

the harvest time had come, he sent his slaves to the tenants to collect his 

produce. 35 But the tenants seized his slaves and beat one, killed another, and 

stoned another. 36 Again he sent other slaves, more than the first; and they 

treated them in the same way.  

WE: 

Interruptions. He was looking forward to a nice Saturday morning with his family. While on an 

unimportant errand, he saw a passenger jet in flames, soaring across the sky. Was this the work of 

terrorists, or was this merely a tragedy due to mechanical failure? Was it a sign of something 

larger? This begins a day of interruptions for a man in London in a story told by Ian McEwan. 

During this day, a deranged man will break into the peaceful life of this family and change everything. 

McEwan writes about this in his novel Saturday. If you’ve ever read him, you know that he 

specializes in observing the disrupted, interrupted lives of people. 

A good story begins quite normally, and moves along its expected track, but then things are 

disrupted, turned upside down.  

It is interruption that makes for a good story.  
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Interruption surprises and disorients people, and they spend the rest of the story trying to get back 

onto level ground.  It is interesting how we like to think of our lives in linear progression from 

birth, to childhood, to youth, to adulthood, and so on. You have this first, and that is always 

followed by that, and so on. 

What if our sense of order and progression is only a human delusion?  

The novel and movie, Girl, Interrupted is a true story about a young woman’s struggle with mental 

illness. The title suggests that you have a pretty stable young woman who, because of the 

unexpected assault of mental illness, has her life terribly interrupted. She goes through years of 

treatments for her illness, eventually survives, comes out on the other side, and resumes her life. The 

title was unusual because this young girl had never known “normalcy.” She had always suffered 

from severe mental illness. It was normal for her.  

Isn’t it interesting how we think of God as the divine source of order and stability?  

We remember how much of scripture deals in interruptions. For our world to really change, 

something has to fall from the sky. Today’s Gospel speaks of a God who loves us enough to 

interrupt us. Here we are, heading down our comfortable paths, creatures of habit and routine, 

getting by just fine on our own. And then, in a place and in a way we don’t expect, God comes. God 

is born among us in a way we didn’t ask for.  

Emmanuel, God with Us, is God’s grand, gracious interruption.  

There are times when it’s as if God disrupts in order to make room in our lives for God to come 

among us. Advent is about these moments. So we think we are at church in order to bring some 

order and stability to our lives. And I hope that church is sometimes that way for us. But Advent 

shows that many of us really hunger for a disruption. We are caught in situations for which there is no 

possible way out. We are perhaps enslaved to habits that are killing us. Others face some problem 

for which there is no answer. We live in a world in which the problems are larger than our resources 

for addressing them. And just as we get all settled in and used to things as they are, we are surprised 

by the interruptions of God. Somehow God interrupts our comfortable present and offers us a 

disrupted future.  

This is Advent. Advent says that our God not only cares about us but also comes to us. We don’t 

have to get everything together on our own. God moves, God acts, God creates, and God recreates. 

The main difference between a living, true God and a dead, false god is that a dead, false god will 

NEVER surprise you. So maybe Advent is a yearly reminder to us that God is able to surprise us.  
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Maybe we ought to think of church as training us in the skills we need for 

following a living, surprising, interrupting God! 

THE SERMON IN A SENTENCE: 

It is Advent again, time for God to surprise us. 

YOU: 

How do you hope God will surprise you? Are you watching this advent for an interruption? 

CLOSE: 

Jesus speaks of “signs in the sun, moon, and stars. On the earth, there will be dismay” when 

the earth will be radically changed, a time when “your redemption is near.” How do we interpret 

that for our lives today? 

I read that the greatest challenge in understanding any biblical passage is not to let your 

presuppositions, your expectations for what the texts says or cannot say get in the way of the 

revelation of the living God. The most difficult thing is not to stifle God’s sovereign freedom with you 

careful study of the biblical text. 

Karl Barth once said, “Christians go to church to make their last stand against God.” But the 

Gospel text today would change that a bit! Sometimes we Christians go to church for the r=purpose 

of taming the invasions of a living, interrupting God.  

Why don’t we let God be God and surprise us and interrupt us this Advent? 

Let’s listen and watch together in prayer… 


