
Tuesday, December 17 — The Third Week of Advent 

Waiting for ‘Already’ to Happen 

And surely I am with you always, to the very end of the age.  (Matthew 28:20b)

 

There’s something incredibly ironic about the season of Advent.  Advent is about waiting…waiting for an event 

that’s already happened and a Savior who’s already arrived.  And the deeper we get into the Advent “waiting” 

season, the more our excitement and anticipation intensifies as we hear more and more about the beauty and 

splendor of the One who came and is yet to come.  Our waiting is fueled by the Sunday worship Gospel 

readings about the events before Jesus’ birth and the amazing faith of the people who played a role in that 

first Christmas.  In other parts of Scripture, such as Isaiah and Micah, we hear of one prophecy after another 

about the coming of the Messiah.  And when we’re not reading about it from God’s Word, we’re hearing songs 

about it on the “all Christmas, all the time” radio stations, or singing the songs during worship, or studying 

about the soon to come/already happened big day in our Advent Bible study.  The closer we get to the day of 

Christ’s birth, the more our joyful Advent waiting consumes us.   

Such is the ironic nature of Advent.  It’s truly a strangely wonderful phenomenon; one that we go out of our 

way to repeat every year as if it were the first year.   

So, how is it that all our joyful waiting and preparation for that which has already happened never gets old or 

anticlimactic?  Wouldn’t you think that after a while this Advent thing—this annual four week “waiting for, 

preparing for, and getting excited about something that’s already happened” season—would finally lose its 

luster and fade into oblivion?  Logically, if it were going to fade it would’ve faded long before now.  Don’t you 

think? 

But year after year Advent endures and my guess is that it’ll still be enduring long after you and I are gone.  

Why?  Because Advent isn’t just about preparing for coming of Christ that’s already happened, nor is it just 

about waiting and preparing for the second coming of Christ that hasn’t happened yet.  If it were just about 

the first coming of Christ it would’ve long since faded as a distant memory.  If it were just about the second 

coming, our waiting would have long since given way to impatience and short attention spans.  But Advent 

endures and will continue to endure because it’s neither one nor the other; it’s both and it’s more than both.  

Our annual Advent season of waiting endures because in the midst of all that waiting and preparing is the 

inner peace and joy of knowing that the One for whom we’re waiting and preparing has already arrived and is 

present with us in the here and now of our everyday lives and will remain with us “to the very end of the age.” 

 

Jesus, thank you for your constant presence in my life.  Help me to keep listening for you in the stillness of my 

heart.  AMEN. 


