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A SERMON BY THE REV. BO REYNOLDS 
NOVEMBER 28, 2021 



 

“Now when these things begin to take place, 
stand up and raise your heads, because your 
redemption is drawing near... 
Be alert at all times, praying that you may have 
the strength to escape all these things that will 
take place, and to stand before the Son of Man." 
 

In the name of the Father, Son, and Holy 
Spirit. AMEN 

 

I’ve told some of you this story before, but 
if you’ll bear with me, I’ll tell it again.  

 

It’s the first Sunday in Lent, March 1st 
2020. As is our Anglican practice, on this 
Sunday we prayed the Great Litany in 
procession, circling the church while both 
repenting of sin and coldness of heart and 
asking for deliverance from myriad 
dangers. I believe Frank Tedeschi was 
leading us on that Sunday, singing the 
prayers beautifully, and as powerful as the 
effect of the liturgy, by the 11:15 mass I’d 
found my mind had begun to wander. 

 

Here come the words: 

  

“From lightning and tempest; from 
earthquake, fire, and flood; from plague, 



pestilence, and famine, Good Lord, deliver 
us.” Plague? Who worries ‘plagues’a? 
Plagues? Sure, something is happening in 
China, but plagues are a relic of history… 

“From all oppression, conspiracy, and 
rebellion; from violence, battle, and murder; 
and from dying suddenly and unprepared, 

Good Lord, deliver us.” 

  

Conspiracy and rebellion...wow, I really 
need a second cup of coffee this morning, 
and maybe we need to think about updating 
this litany. Conspiracy and rebellion are 
*so* sixteenth century. 

 

I went on with that Sunday and the week 
which followed, blissfully unaware of the 
precipice on which we all stood, believing I 
lived an insulated life protected by bland 
normalcy. All of those things I just prayed 
to be delivered from would in fact never 
actually be a concern in my lifetime, 
passively because of the providence of God 
or actively because I lived in an advanced 
western democracy and in spite of the 
current political turmoil at the time, we 
were just *fine*.  

 

It was a *privilege* to have such 



assumptions then because many of the 
dangers in the litany were ongoing concerns 
for a large majority of the world; but not for 
me, and as such, I had the luxury of 
pretending they were historical relics.  

 
 

My heart may not have been weighed down 
with drunkenness, but this word 
‘dissipation’ Jesus uses in the Gospel of 
Luke today sticks out to me now. Among 
other things, it can mean the squandering of 
resources, a lazy entitlement, a sense of 
being owed whatever I have and the belief 
that it will always be given to me.  

 

I took my time, my relative comfort, and 
my sense of unearned security for granted, 
believing they would always be present by 
default. This is just how life worked. Jesus, 
here in Luke, prescribes a different posture 
for his disciples. Parable after parable we 
read in Advent and throughout the gospels 
warn us to be ready for our master’s return, 
to take no resource or moment for granted, 
and to actively practice stewardship over 
the days which have been given to us. We 
are warned to not allow our hearts to be 
weighed down with dissipation. 



In our spring 2021 series on the return 
of Christ, we examined how important a 
sense of urgency around this event was for 
the early church. The series is still up on St 
Luke’s Youtube page and it makes for 
interesting viewing. While early Christians 
sometimes went to extremes, quitting their 
jobs and waiting on their rooftops for Jesus 
to return, it became clear over time that a 
greater danger was starting to emerge. The 
further from the resurrection and ascension 
of Christ the church lived, the more prone 
they would be to forget the warnings to 
watch and keep awake. Or as Jesus says it 
today, to “stand up and raise your heads, 
because your redemption is drawing near.” 

 

The more I read these texts in Advent, the 
more I wonder whether Jesus was speaking 
primarily not to even his own disciples, but 
to Christians like us, 2,000 years on who 
exist in relative safety and comfort.  

Christians for whom it would be easy 
to treat his return not as a concrete pledge 
which we affirm with hope each week in 
the words of the creed, but a distant ideal 
which we gloss over as abstract and 
unrealized. Times like mine on March 1st, 
2020. 



 

I am not saying our current events are a 
sign of the end of times, and I am not 
foretelling the immediate return of Jesus 
(though if any of you are interested in a 
survival kit and my special edition 
pamphlet for only $99.99, please speak to 
me at the door after mass). No. 

 

In all seriousness however, I will say this: 
None of us are promised tomorrow, and, 
without a shred of hysterical 
apocalypticism, we are a church which 
professes the hope of the return of Christ on 
a day and hour which we do not know.  

What would it look like to be a people 
who stand and raise our heads, because our 
redemption approaches in every major 
moment of our lives? What would it look 
like for us to realize that every moment has 
been given for us to steward? How would 
we transform and mediate the times in 
which we live, offering them back to the 
God who gave them to us in the first place 
as a sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving? 

 

This is what I believe it means to be a 
faithful disciple living in anticipation of our 
Savior’s return. Not a life of fear and 



survival prep, but a recognition of the value 
of our very lives and times, an earnest effort 
to stand, raise our heads as the people of 
God, and to redeem the times in which we 
live, no matter whether they are times of 
health and plenty, or times of plague and 
conspiracy.  

 

We are promised one thing in all of this for 
certain. In Paul’s words from Romans 13:  

 

“Salvation is nearer to us now than when 
we became believers; the night is far gone, 
the day is near.” 

 

These are words of great hope, not great 
foreboding! The day is near, and with the 
passage of each second and each 
millennium, the day draws nearer still. We 
are people of the day; “See then that you 
walk circumspectly, not as fools but as 
wise, redeeming the time, because the days 
are evil.” (Eph 5:13) 

 

May every moment charged to us be 
transformed by the grace of God.  

 

May we be people of the day, busy about 
our master’s work, not weighed down with 
dissipation and the cares of this world. 



 

May we stand and raise our heads, knowing 
that our hope is certain, our redemption 
draws nigh, and on that glorious day, may 
you  be found worthy to stand before the 
Son of Man when he comes with all the 
saints in His glory.  

 

AMEN. 
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