
 
  
   
 There is a moment, just before daybreak, a subtle shift in light and sound. The 
birds sense it, and begin to speak; other animals stir about, rousing from their slumbers; 
and if you are fortunate enough to be out there among them, you will see and sense it as 
well. You begin to see the shapes of the leaves in the trees, still shrouded in much 
darkness, and yet there they are. You can make out stones on the mountain, grass in the 
fields.  
 
 It is as if someone lit one lone candle in the night – it may not seem like much, but 
if you’ve been in a dark space for any length of time, it is more than enough. Your eyes 
adjust, and you can see, and in that moment, you know that in this little bit of light is a 
great promise. The day will break. Light will come.  
 
 This is why we light candles during Advent: one this week, and then two, and so 
on until the wreath is bathed in light; it is why we will gather back in this sanctuary 
tonight and light candles, placing the names of people we love under them, lifting them 
into the light. We do this during Advent because this season reminds us that even though 
we are waiting for the dawn of Christ’s day when all will be as God intends, we have not 
been left without light. We can walk by the light of that coming day right now. 
 
 There’s another thing to remember about that time just before the dawn; it can be 
confusing and unsettling. I remember when I was learning to drive, the teacher told us 
one of the most dangerous times to drive was in those in-between times, when it was not 
completely day or dark, but twilight or daybreak. That’s when it was easy to make 
mistakes.  
 
 This is the context in which Paul writes to the church at Corinth. We know what he 
will go on to say later in this letter, after his extended greeting here. He will say that he’s 
heard there are divisions among them. They are incredibly gifted in every way, but 
they’ve used these gifts not to build up the body, but to tear it apart, with each person 
claiming his or her gifts were more important to the community. He will call on them to 
see themselves as a body, where no body part can say to the other, “I have no need of 
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you,” but where all work together to the glory of Christ. And he will conclude this plea 
by showing them a “still more excellent way,” that if they possessed all gifts but had not 
love, they had nothing and gained nothing.  
 
 You can see then that Paul’s beginning to this letter is more than just a series of 
words, but anticipates everything that will come. Paul wants them to recognize they live 
in an in-between time – between Christ’s first advent, his first coming, and his revelation 
of God’s generous grace, and his second advent, when we will see Christ in his fullness 
and the world will be as God intends.  
 
 What is most needed in an in-between time, when it is not yet daybreak, is the 
ability to see the changes in the night, the first perceptions of light that remind us the day 
is coming.  
 
 We live in-between lives. In partial glimpses, we grasp Christ’s presence with us 
now, but our eyesight is not 20/20. We believe Christ is among us as our peace, but we 
recognize that we live in a world far from peace. A quick look at our phones, or the daily 
news, or careful attention to the conversations we have face to face or on social media 
reveals divisions as deep and intractable as the ones facing the Corinthian congregation in 
Paul’s time. 
 
 Just the other day I witnessed an exchange on Facebook between an old high 
school friend and another friend. It started out as a back and forth on their respective rival 
college football teams, of all things, but quickly turned personal, and then political, and 
then personal again. I could see all the fault lines that define our American existence right 
now on display among two guys who grew up, like me, in north Alabama, just down the 
street from each other. And the thing that amazed me was how neither one seemed able to 
take a breath, and for a moment try and recognize what they held in common; neither 
could call upon what Paul would call the greatest gift, the gift of love. I think I watched a 
friendship disintegrate, or at least become substantially damaged, all the more tragically 
because it happened in the most impersonal way, on the screens of their phones.  
 
 When I see things like this, my prayer is, “Come, Lord Jesus.” It is an ancient 
Advent prayer, prayed in the in-between times. It is a prayer that acknowledges God’s 
way in the world has already been revealed in Jesus Christ in the first advent; our deepest 
prayer is that the way of God will be established in its full glory. Sometimes, it is the only 
prayer that I can summon. 
 
 Sitting with someone who just got the news of a life-altering illness, one that 
promises years of deterioration, and no cure – “come, Lord Jesus.” 



 Seeing revelation after revelation of people accused and admitting to abusing other 
people – “come, Lord Jesus.” 
 
 Watching as waves and waves of displaced people fleeing war, environmental 
devastation, and famine, only to be turned away by other countries understandably 
concerned for their own safety and resources – “come, Lord Jesus.” 
 
 Families struggling under the load of so many expectations and commitments, 
children and youth living with stresses that many adults would crumble under – “come, 
Lord Jesus.” 
 
 Whole populations in this nation who live under the constant threat of crime, food 
insecurity, and the crushing weight of poverty; and knowing that is nothing compared to 
the poverty and insecurity in other nations – “come, Lord Jesus.” 
 
 A toxic political environment, where the lines that divide us seem sharper and 
more difficult to overcome with each passing day, and where more and more of us are 
tempted to just stop caring, to check out of the whole process – “come, Lord Jesus.” 
 
 The church at Corinth is a microcosm of all the things I mentioned above. Paul 
comes into the midst of the mess that they are and proclaims, “In every way you have 
been enriched in him, in speech and knowledge of every kind…You are not lacking in 
any spiritual gift as you wait for the revealing of our Lord Jesus Christ.”  
 
 Paul is far from hopeless. He calls on the Corinthians to see in the midst of what 
they perceive as complete darkness, the presence of Christ, who has given them gifts, and 
is strengthening them to the end. They have, as a community, as one body with many and 
diverse parts, all they need to be faithful as they wait, even as God is faithful. The day is 
going to break. Even though it is dark, look around for that changing light, the subtle 
signs that Christ is among us, and that his day draws near. 
 
 So, yes, pray, “Come, Lord Jesus.” But do not forget that this Jesus we pray to 
come is not unknown to us. We know the way he lived, we know the way he calls us to 
be and live in the world. We Know God has called us into the fellowship, into 
communion with, God’s Son. And so, we walk by the light of that coming day, we 
discern the light, dim as it may be, that heralds the dawn, and we live as if that day were 
already here.  
 
 Our prayers are accompanied by actions which are themselves a form of prayer and 
a testimony to that coming day. We pray, “Come, Lord Jesus,” and we become a people 



of hope, a people of peace, a people who work for healing and wholeness, a people of 
justice, a people who practice Sabbath and teach our children and youth Sabbath, a 
people who risk connection with those who live insecure lives, those who suffer, a people 
who dare to walk across the aisle and practice listening, seeking common ground, a 
people who love all, who recognize that without love, we are nothing.  
 
 I met a woman at the Manger at Graceworks a few years ago. I was the cashier at 
the counter, and so she was there, along with her shopper from our church. She had six 
children she was shopping for, and as she was waiting, I heard her saying to the youth 
standing with her, “It’s been a hard year, but, you know, God is faithful. God is faithful.” 
I remember thinking at the time that’s the Advent posture. It may be dark, but God is 
faithful. No matter what is happening to us or around us, God is faithful. This is not an 
excuse to sit back and do nothing. Just the opposite. Because God is faithful, we can in 
the strength of God’s faithfulness respond to God’s grace in the world – we can take the 
risk of love, we can love our neighbors, we can be the reflection of that coming light. 
 
 Advent arrives today in the world where it would be so very easy to succumb to 
cynicism and hopelessness. But Advent is the antidote to hopelessness. Advent declares, 
God is faithful – and therefore we can be too. 
 
 I want to invite you in these weeks, as we wait for the Lord, to be on the lookout 
for all the ways Christ’s light has already begun to illuminate the darkness, to name those 
places, and then, by God’s grace, to walk by that in-between light. It will make a 
difference in those you love. It will make a difference in those with whom you work and 
live. It will make a difference in our nation and in our world. 
 
 We light just one candle today. But it is enough. Wait for the Lord. God is faithful. 
Amen. 


