
SECOND SUNDAY OF ADVENT 

December 4, 2016 

 

Text: Romans 15:4-13 

Theme: Welcome One Another  

 

Our family loves traveling to Indiana so we can be together for the 

holidays.  Over Thanksgiving my one daughter did an outstanding job 

of opening up her home so all twelve of us could sleep under the same 

roof.  She provided us with more than ample food that included some 

of our favorites – like homemade soups, pumpkin bread, apple tarts, 

and cinnamon rolls that were quickly consumed as soon as they came 

out of the oven. 
 

However, twelve people under the same roof for four or five days can 

become a bit confining so we started a new tradition this year.  On the 

night before Thanksgiving the men went out for dinner and all of the 

women stayed home with the children.  And then on the night after 

Thanksgiving the women took their turn for a night out.   
 

As we sat around the table, Sara organized our time by suggesting that 

we each come up with a question that we would then all answer.  She 

started us off by asking – What one piece of advice have we received 

that has made a difference in our lives?  
 

We all went around the table and answered the question.  When it was 

time for Shelley to share, she talked about how her dad once told her 

how important it was to be nice to everyone because you never knew 

what difference it would make in the life of that person.  Her answer 

helped me remember several holidays back when my son turned to his 

dad during our Thanksgiving meal and told him that the one quality 

he most appreciated in Tom was his willingness to help people no 

matter who they were or what they did. 
 

One of the secret desires of the heart is to be accepted and valued by 

someone.  Everyone wants to be loved but even deeper than that is 

this need to be accepted – to be welcomed into a relationship with 

others because of who God created us to be (and not because of what 

we have done or achieved).  After all the definition of a true friend is 

someone who knows everything about us and still likes us.   

 

It is our dream that we will always have people like that in our lives 

with whom we can talk to about anything, who understands us, who 

can listen and even hear what we cannot put into words.  We want 

people in our inner circle who at the end of the day (no matter what 

happens) they still want to be in our presence.  The Advent message 

for today is that God is the ultimate fulfillment of that dream.  God is 

the one who accepts us for who we are (fully and unconditionally) 

and then God expects us to do the same with others. 
 

Our reading from Romans is rich and mirrors what my children 

learned from their father – 

Each of us must build up our neighbor for the sole purpose of 

boosting them up.  God encourages us to live in harmony with 

one another so that (together) we may with one voice glorify 

the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ.  We are to 

welcome one another just as Christ has welcomed us – again 

for the glory of God.   
 

Ultimately any love we have must reach out to others.  There is no 

room for walls of discrimination and/or cries of hatred in the kingdom 

of God.   
 

One of the ways to break down our prejudices is to learn as much as 

we can about our neighbor.  Our synod has had an intentional study 

on issues dealing with racism for the past two years.  I am looking for 

an opportunity to see the African American Museum as I am sure it 

will enlighten me in new ways.  I have also been to the Holocaust 

Museum several times that helped me better understand the walk of 

those who were condemned to the concentration camps.  We learn 

about our neighbors from what can be recreated for us in museums or 

when we sit down and read books about people like Malala (the 

young activist from Pakistan). 
 

Sixteen years ago a project was started in Denmark called the Human 

Library.  Its purpose is to encourage people to live in greater harmony 

with one another and to provide a safe space where people can work 

through stereotypes and ultimately form new connections.  So instead 

of checking out a book in the library, you check out a person.  Real 

people are on loan to the library users.   

 



You search a card catalogue just like you would do in any library and 

the categories could include terms like bipolar, single young mother, 

unemployed, HIV, autistic, Muslim, deaf and blind, homeless, 

alcoholic. 
 

People go to a scheduled event and select a category they want to 

know more about and then the human book sits down with them for 

30 minutes as the book shares their story.  At the first scheduled event 

more than 1,000 readers showed up.  Now a Human Library takes 

place on every continent except Antarctica.   
 

So what if people borrowed us?  Would we choose a topic to discuss 

that included our vocations or our home life or something we have 

struggled with most of our lives?  Or would we have the courage to 

let our category simply read – Follower of Jesus Christ. 
 

If nonbelievers, people from other faith traditions, or those who are 

seekers would borrow us to read for 30 minutes –  

What would we say?  What would they learn from us? 
 

When St. Paul wrote to the church in Corinth he told the people that 

they (themselves) were the letter of recommendation that was to be 

read by all.  Others did not have to read about Christ, all they had to 

do was talk to one of them.  This letter was not written with ink but 

with the Spirit of the living God.  It was not a letter written on tablets 

of stone but on tablets within their hearts.  Their witness did not need 

to be a polished presentation.  They simply needed to convey the 

impact of what following Jesus meant to them.   
 

Returning to the conversation the Kessinger women had over dinner I 

remember the response from everyone around our table.  The words 

of encouragement my sister-in-law received from my father-in-law 

who told her she was smarter than she believed she was and she could 

do the work and get into college.  A letter Tom wrote to Sara about 

how proud he was of the way she played her clarinet at a concert that 

included a personal affirmation of her gifts.  The words of wisdom 

from my son to his fiancée that changed her perspective forever on 

what it means to be a partner with another.   

 

 

And my own debate with a friend of mine over the difference 

between being strong in our will but ultimately needing to be weak so 

that we lean on God instead of our own wisdom and understanding.  
 

In a way we were books that night and we allowed ourselves to be so 

vulnerable that we let the others at the table read our stories.  In this 

Advent season we are instructed to build up the other and encourage 

them.  We are to live in harmony with one another so that (together) 

we may with one voice glorify the God and Father of our Lord Jesus 

Christ.  Amen  


