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Text: Luke 21:25-36 

Theme: Stand Up    

 

Grace and peace to you from God our Father 

and the Lord Jesus Christ.  Amen  

 

It is Advent and where we live Advent comes as the cold air moves in 

and the leaves on the trees fall to the ground making the earth look 

barren and forlorn.  It sets the tone for the way we observe these next 

four weeks (waiting and watching and wondering) when we will once 

more see signs of new life.   
 

But it is never a good idea to rush through this season in order to get 

to the joy of Christmas (that gets us closer to spring).  We miss out on 

these lessons from the Bible that call us to hope in something far 

greater than the holidays and the gifts and the carols.  In order to 

appreciate the fullness of the Christmas story we first consider how 

God will ultimately save his people.   
 

It is the reason our lesson on Advent 1 comes near the end of Luke 

and not at the beginning.  Jesus describes for us how God will come at 

the end of time with signs that are so vivid it will cause people to 

faint.  In Greek it means the people will stop breathing or their breath 

will be taken away out of fear of what is to come.  There will be signs 

in the sun, the moon, and the stars, and on the earth distress among 

nations along with the roaring of the seas and waves.   
 

The description of the devastation is enough to make us faint but have 

we not already seen these signs take place?  We have been in wars.  

We have seen conflicts among other nations.  Innocent lives have 

been taken due to violence and corruption.  We have not been good 

stewards of creation.   
 

Sometimes I wonder what God is waiting for but what I do know is 

that beyond the signs and devastation is good news.  In all of history 

(even our history) God has never left us in the smoldering ruins.  In 

spite of our sin Jesus shares a vision that gives us the assurance that 

especially in the face of destruction (whether it is caused by nature or 

by us) the reign of God will not be stopped.  It is the message of hope 

we carry with us in Advent.  No matter how much it appears that the 

world is coming un-done, the way of God will always endure.   
 

Advent is the time set aside then to face our present reality before we 

jump ahead to the birth of Jesus Christ.  We hear of the political 

distress among nations.  We witness the effects of climate change.  

We are still in a global pandemic and yet it is in times like these that 

we hear Jesus say to us – Now when these things take place, stand up 

and raise your heads, because your redemption is drawing near.  We 

are to pay attention to this larger cosmic vision and not be afraid.  We 

are to be on guard and not let the day catch us unawares.  We are to 

be alert at all times, praying for the strength to meet what lies ahead.    
 

Advent is a brutally candid time in the church year.  It demands a very 

different kind of preparation.  It gives us frightening glimpses of the 

world next to bold and beautiful glimpses of God.  As difficult as it is 

to hear (as troubling as the text make us feel) in it are treasures that 

help us keep focused on the true meaning and purpose of Advent.  In 

it Jesus challenges us to look up, pay attention, and be ready.   
 

It reminds us that God dwells in the here and now as the oceans heave 

and the ground shakes.  Jesus is not offering these images in order to 

scare us but rather to assure us that the healing of the world is already 

taking place and that we need to stay awake, stay alert, and learn to 

read the signs.  He urges us towards concrete practices that will keep 

us grounded and centered so that we will not be caught off guard.   
 

Famine, drought, war, and disease still plague our world.  Closer to 

home people still struggle with unemployment, addictions, and mental 

health issues.  The call we hear today is to be alert and constantly 

praying for the kingdom of God to break through into our world now.   
 

The good news of Advent is not simply that Christ is coming but that 

his coming means we can hope despite all that is falling apart in our 

lives.  Just as the leaves on the fig tree offer hope in late winter when 

summer will come again, so the Word of God promises us new life 

with the coming of Christ.  My hope is that we will make a commit-

ment today to use this season to prepare for the kingdom of God that 

is breaking forth now and then anticipate with joy the radical and 

earth-shattering birth of the infant Child.   
 



Keep an eye out for those cosmic signs that are rooted (like the fig 

tree) in the present life on earth.  In the rhythm of our daily lives 

Christ bids us to practice the apocalypse.  In each day and moment we 

are to do the things that will stir up our courage and keep us grounded 

in God.  It will enable us to perceive Christ when he comes and allow 

us to recognize him even now.  Amid the destruction and devastation 

that takes place in the world, Christ beckons us to participate in the 

work he is already doing to bring redemption and healing for the 

whole of creation.   
 

We need to ask ourselves then how we can sharpen our vision and 

recognize the presence of Christ in this world.  It is seeing God in 

both the darkness and the light.  It is the prayers that we offered this 

week for Katie and Erica as they went through serious surgeries.  It is 

the sorrow of a mother’s death.  It is the prayers we offer to the 

people in Waukesha, Wisconsin.  We long for Christ to come and not 

just in infant form.   
 

The present moment is in itself an event for us to celebrate just like 

what we experience on Christmas morning.  Advent is worth loving 

and worth living because it is a gift.  We accept it with thanksgiving 

and trust the promise that lies behind it and pray for the strength to do 

what is necessary to fill it with faithfulness as we wait for Christ to 

come.  No nostalgia today.  Instead we are offered real hope and real 

love in Jesus.  Faith is living in the reality by virtue of the promise. 
 

In my studies this week I found this poem written by Jan Richardson 

(author and minister in the United Methodist Church).  It is entitled 

Blessing When the World is Ending and I offer you an edited version. 
 

Look, the world is always ending somewhere.  Somewhere the sun 

has come crashing down.  Somewhere it has gone completely dark.  

Somewhere it has ended with the utter quiet that follows the news 

from the phone, the television, the hospital room. Somewhere it has 

ended with a tenderness that will break your heart.   
 

But (listen) this blessing means to be anything but morose.  It has not 

come to cause despair.  It is simply here because there is nothing a 

blessing is better suited for than an ending, nothing that cries out more 

for a blessing than when a world is falling apart.  This blessing will 

not fix you, will not mend you, will not give false comfort.   

It will not talk to you about one door opening when another one 

closes.  It will simply sit itself beside you among the shards and 

gently turn your face toward the direction from which the light will 

come, gathering itself about you as the world begins again.  
 

With our imaginations we keep before us this vision of the end even 

as we dwell concretely in the here and now.  Amen  

 


