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The Lord will come at an hour we do not expect. The parable heard in last Sunday’s Gospel teaches us that we must be 
prepared and watchful because Lord will tarry late into the night. This is not because He is inattentive or lazy, but because 
He is patient, waiting for all those appointed unto faith and salvation to hear His Word, be brought to repentance and 
faith. But it is hard to wait. Just ask the young children. For though these days of Advent fly by for us adults who have so 
much to do in so little time, for the children the days pass agonizingly slow. The children look forward in eager 
expectation, perhaps sneaking a peek into packages where they can, unable to wait or tame their excitement.  
 
But it is quite different for the church on this earth as she waits for her Lord. A summary of how it goes for the church as 
she waits is seen in the letters to the seven churches in Revelation chapters 2 and 3. There are commendable things. There 
are also problems. Perhaps none is more applicable to the church in the western world today than the letter to the church 
in Laodicea. Jesus says,  
 

“I know your works: you are neither cold nor hot. Would that you were either cold or hot! So, because you are 
lukewarm, and neither hot nor cold, I will spit you out of My mouth. For you say, I am rich, I have prospered, 
and I need nothing, not realizing that you are wretched, pitiable, poor, blind, and naked. I counsel you to buy 
from me gold refined by fire, so that you may be rich, and white garments so that you may clothe yourself and 
the shame of your nakedness may not be seen, and salve to anoint your eyes, so that you may see. Those who I 
love, I reprove and discipline, so be zealous and repent” (Rev 3:15–19).  

 

What troubled the church in Laodicea, what plagues the church today as she waits for her Lord is indifference; exuding 
neither hot zeal nor cold opposition, but is instead lackadaisical to the things of God, overtaken in foolish slumber. The 
pleasures of this life and the riches of this world convince us that we have all that we need. We make the mistake of 
thinking that our eyes can inform us rightly of the state of things, that as long as the budgeted needs are met and the bills 
are able to be paid, the church is well off. Or we think that we no longer need to learn, forgetting that we are ever students 
of God’s Word, in need of divine teaching, and that we never grow out of that most basic need of God’s forgiveness. The 
things of God are seen as rote, routine, and met with a tepid response. The warning from Jesus about this is a vivid one: 
“because you are lukewarm, and neither hot nor cold, I will spit you out of My mouth.” 

He gives not just a warning to the church in this world, He also gives the true diagnosis when she is convinced that she is 
well off. Here’s the real state of things for us, for the church at this time: “You are wretched, pitiable, poor, blind, and 
naked.” He gives the diagnosis, but also the cure. We are bid to seek the true wealth, the purest of clothing. We are 
invited to apply to ourselves that which heals and opens deluded eyes.  

And so the holy church sets before us on this first Sunday in Advent, St. Matthew’s account of the Lord’s entry into 
Jerusalem. The gentle Lord rode into the holy city that was filled with confusion, false ideas, trust in the wrong things, and 
outright unbelief. He entered not as the angry judge to bring destruction, but as the loving Lord, to call to repentance and 
faith. He entered that city as the one to lay down His life for those who were at best skeptical of Him, confused about 
Him, and at worst straight up hated Him and wanted to see Him dead. He knew all that and He went on.  

Well, no doubt you look around and see the same today. You see the indifference, the confusion, the frustration and you 
desire to be done waiting. Bach sets such sentiments in the center of his cantata written for this Sunday in the Church 
Year. Over and over, the tenor soloist cries out in a plea for the Lord to come just as He once did to Jerusalem, to bring 
salvation and blessing “Come, Jesus, come unto Thy Church. Grant us a blessed year,” we might say, give us better times, 
happier people.” The solo goes on with its plea: “Come, Jesus, advance the honor of Your name, preserve the true 
doctrine,” that is, the doctrine of His Word. “Bless the pulpit and altar,” that is, bless Your church, that only the truth may 
sound forth and be given. The cry echoes over and over, Komm, Jesu, komm. 

And He does. He came not only unto Jerusalem so long ago, He comes even now to the visible gathering of His people 
and speaks His invitation to His poor beleaguered church. And so as the comforting answer and encouragement, Bach 
places as the next movement, the concluding words of Christ to the church in Laodicea. It is the high point of the whole 
work, where, in answer to the church’s plea, the voice of the Lord is heard. Bach sets these words of Jesus in a rich bass 
voice, what is often used in church music for the voice of Christ since at least the Middle Ages. It is this same low tone 
that Luther used for his musical setting of the words of Christ in the Sacrament of the Altar. To the church in Laodicea, 



to the hearers of Bach’s cantata, and to you, Jesus speaks these words: “Behold, I stand at the door and knock. If 
anyone hears my voice and opens the door, I will come in to him and eat with him, and he with me.” 

The Lord is not gone, but is here with His church. Note then, that these are not words directed to unbelievers. This 
passage is not Jesus telling those who are not Christians that they are able to and must open the door of their own heart to 
let Jesus in. That is the common understanding, but it is wrong. These words are directed to the church, those who are 
already believers, and yet who struggle on in this life.  

These words are the promise of our Lord to His Church while she waits for His visible coming in glory. He is not gone, 
He has not abandoned her, He continues to come to her, humbly and hidden. Even while we pray, “Come, Lord Jesus,” 
longing for the day of His returning and the putting of an end to all our sorrows and weakness, He already comes and 
answers that prayer in the Holy Communion, the wedding feast and union of Christ with His Bride. What we are called to 
do by our Lord, then, is to have eyes to see this. “Behold,” He says. Look, recognize with something other than the eyes 
of flesh. Recognize the spiritual gold that is given you at the cost of our Lord being refined in the fire of the Father’s 
wrath for your sin. Take hold of the white garment freely bestowed at the expense of His own blood, ever given in the 
promises of your baptism. 

We are taught to pray that we might always receive Him rightly, in repentance and faith, awakened from the delusional 
stupor of this age, and reject the lie that this is all there is. “Behold, I stand at the door and knock. If anyone hears 
my voice and opens the door, I will come in to him and eat with him, and he with me.” This is the promise to 
every believer that what happened on Palm Sunday, the gentle entry of the Lord into His holy city, can and does happen 
to the Christian by faith as we cry out, “Hosanna,” save us, we pray, “Blessed is He that cometh in the name of the Lord!” 
Or as we sing in our hymn of the season this Advent:  

Fling wide the portals of your heart; 
Make it a temple set apart 
From earthly use for heav’n’s employ, 
Adorned with prayer and love and joy. 
So shall your Sov’reign enter in  
And new and nobler life begin. 
To God alone be praise 
For word and deed and grace! 
 

 
 


