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I don’t read many novels, but of the ones I have read, I especially love the four books in Ken Follet’s Kingsbridge series. 
They are historical fiction, taking place in the same town in England, spanning from the Dark Ages to the reign of James I 
in the early 1600s. Inevitably, things get bad for the main characters. There are times in the middle of the books when I 
am tempted to sneak a peek at the back pages to assure myself that they make it through, that all the injustice and 
dishonor is somehow made right, that they even simply survive the plots against their lives, and that the wicked 
antagonists finally get their comeuppance, and don’t get away with their treachery. 
 
Today’s readings are a divine peek at the end of the story of this world, and our lives in it. When what God is teaching in 
them sinks into our souls and hearts, we are filled with hope. Not the wishy-washy kind of hope that says: “Wouldn’t it be 
nice if…” Rather, the rock-solid kind of hope that simply knows how it all ends, and thus gives us the strength to weather 
whatever may come our way before that ending arrives, the kind of hope that drives despair out of our hearts. 
 
In the reading from Malachi, the prophet speaks as many of the prophets do of the coming Day of the Lord. Is the 
message that that Day is coming bad news or good news? Well that depends on whether you are arrogant and an evildoer, 
or whether you are among those who fear the Lord’s name – those who worship Him in humility, coming before Him not 
with your own goodness or merits, but trusting in Him to do for us what only He can do. That’s humility. 
 
Make no mistake about it, the end of this earth’s story is the ultimate bad news to those who embrace evil and hold onto 
this world as their home and treasure. Because that Day, when it comes, will wipe out all unbelief and evil, wipe it out 
forever: leaving neither root nor branch. But that same fire that is death to all that is wicked and faithless, arises as the Sun 
of righteousness with healing for those who fear God’s name. For them, when that glorious light breaks upon this earth, it 
will be joy like the springtime when the calves kick up their heels and play in the newly green fields after a long winter. 
They know that all the evil that they still struggle with and long to be freed from will be destroyed in them, and only that 
which is good and holy and pleasing to God will remain. When they think of that Day, when they pray: “Come, Lord 
Jesus!” they know they are asking for their own full and final healing from the wounds of sin and death. 
 
It is this very hope that fills today’s Epistle. St. Paul tells us that the Scriptures were written down precisely for this 
purpose: that we might have hope! And here is the hope they give: the gift of living in harmony with one another, and 
raising together a united voice of praise to the Father of our Lord Jesus, welcoming each other with the same joy that each 
of us has been welcomed by the Lord, abounding together in the praise of the Lord who has made us all one in Jesus 
Christ.  
 
This is what the Church is called to be; a little foretaste here on earth of our blessed hope! The Father’s family united and 
gathered through His Son, filled with the joy and peace that come from the Holy Spirit, and abounding in hope. Living 
already the joy of the Age that is to come. The Church is the people who are in this world, but they already live the life 
that is on the other side of the Last Day.  
 
We live it poorly now, that is true. It is not yet perfect in us, will never be until the Day of the Lord. We continually forget 
our hope. We forget that we are one family and instead treat one another as idiots or even enemies. We forget that we are 
created to receive from the Blessed Trinity, sing His praises and pray to Him, and so other things get the priority of our 
time and love.  
 
But the ongoing existence of the Church as a people, her hope rekindled through hearing God’s Word, reminds us of the 
life God really and truly is giving to each of us in His Son. Jew, Gentile, all of us called to glorify God for His great mercy: 
the hope that is ours in Jesus, who has forgiven our sins upon His Cross and defeated our death by His resurrection and 
who ascended to rule over all things, using the power of His grace to gather others in and preserve us until the glorious 
moment of His appearing. That is what today’s collect has us pray for: that we would be made ready for the coming of our 
Lord in glory by His coming now in grace, purifying our minds and hearts, purging us of the love of sin and this world, 
and filling us with hope and longing for that final day, giving us strength to live in this world as colonists of that age that is 
to come. 
 
In today’s Gospel, Jesus talks about how this age comes apart and how frightening it will be: “People fainting with fear 



and with foreboding of what is coming on the world.” Yet His people don’t see these events in the same way. When 
everything seems to be coming apart, and it looks like there is no future, that’s the moment when Jesus says for His 
people to “straighten up and raise you heads” – to look to the skies – “for your redemption is drawing near.” We 
see it all beginning to come undone, and rather than despair over our world, our idol, coming to naught, we are reminded 
to look toward our true home. 
 
And so our Lord uses that lovely parable of the fig tree and all trees. When we see them bud, we know it’s not long before 
the warm days of spring and summer will embrace us. So too, when we see these things taking place – and terror is on 
every side – our hope sees us through. We know it’s not the END. It’s the beginning. Holding tight to His words that 
cannot and do not fail, we await their final fulfillment when He will make all things new. 
 
And do I need to tell you that before the big universe falls apart, many times our own private universes fall apart? The 
signs of the end are not limited to the great cosmic events, the stars falling, wars, rumors of wars, cataclysms of the 
weather. It also includes what is a regular part of your own life. Sickness, suffering, depression, death. They come, 
sometimes as bad, worse even, than things dreamed up by novelists. Hold tight to your HOPE. Those things cannot 
destroy you. They cannot rob you of peace. You know the end of the story; your Lord has told you. You know that what 
you have tasted here in this world in His Church is only the appetizer of the feast. Baptized into Jesus, you have been 
given forgiveness more than the sin of the world, let alone your own. Fed by His body and blood, into you has gone the 
Life that defeated death. He holds you in His hand and when events turn more terrible than you can imagine, when your 
universe is shaken to its core, He is still there, and His promises to you will hold and will see you through the darkness 
into the Light of that Sun that never sets. 
 
And so our Lord warns us one and all to watch ourselves, and not get weighed down with the partying, the drunkenness, 
the cares and worries of life, living as though that final Day were never going to come. Because come it will. It may very 
well come before Christmas Day. That is what Advent bids us do: to live as though Christ will come before Christmas. Let 
that put into perspective the temptations of these next weeks: fretting over money and gifts, seeking flawless decorations, 
and stoking family drama. Avoid the temptations to sinful revelry. You can bask in the joy of this season without 
overindulgence in food and drink. Pray for the strength not to be overwhelmed by what must come as this world comes 
undone, that you may have strength to escape the temptation to despair and to stand before our Jesus, the Son of Man 
unashamed in the robes of His perfect righteousness. 
 
When that is the joy of your heart, the desire of your life, to stand before Him, to sing His praise with the holy angels, to 
gaze in wonder and awe upon the glorious scars He bears that testify forever to His love for you, and so for you to love 
Him forever with a love that is pure, undefiled, and ever growing – well then what do you really have to fear from that 
Day’s arrival? Nothing at all. The cry and prayer of your heart can be the pure joy of: Come, Lord Jesus! Come, 
Forgiveness of my sin! Come, Defeater of death! Come, Resurrection of my body! Come, Giver of the Feast! Come, 
dearest Brother who has made us Your family and coheirs with You of Your Father’s kingdom! Come, and set us free! 
 
You’ve had a peek at the end of the book. You know the end of the story. You have a hope that sees you through 
whatever you have to go through; a hope that will see you home. For us, however, it won’t be the end, but the beginning 
of eternal joys.  
 
Come, Lord Jesus. Come quickly! 
 
 


