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 A narrative is a spoken or written account of connected events. Every narrative has a 

beginning, a middle and an end.  Once there is an end, or conclusion to the narrative, we call it a 

story.  If the story has no conclusion, the narrative is broken.  There is a beginning, a middle but 

no end. Tragedies and disasters cause narratives to be lived and relived time and time again. We 

could say that the narrative of this current pandemic is one that has no end… yet. So, it remains 

incomplete. But if there is never a conclusion… or what we might think is at least some sort of 

resolution to make the pandemic much less worse or manageable, then we could say that this “lived 

in” narrative that we all experience right now is a broken narrative. There is no resolution, there is 

no end of the story. 

 The Gospel text for today sounds out of place for the end of November. The Triumphal 

Entry of Jesus seems to fit better in the narrative of Jesus closer to Good Friday and Easter Sunday.  

As far as the timeline of the life of Jesus would be concerned, that indeed is the case. This is a 

story near the end of Jesus’ earthly life narrative.  However, this is the first – the beginning – of 

the Church-Year. Today is Advent 1, New Year’s Day, if you will.  Why is this story at the 

beginning of the Church-Year narrative instead of closer to the end like that of the life of Christ? 

The Church-Year does follow the life of Christ from Christmas to Good Friday to Easter Sunday 

and then to His blessed Ascension.  Is the Church-Year narrative broken? 

 No. In the narrative of Christ, much like the Church-Year narrative, the beginning points 

to the end and the end has us start back at the beginning. The beginning and the end of the story 

of Jesus put us right where need to be – right where God wants us to be. Allow me to put it another 

way by asking a different question: Is the Lord’s coming to His people past, present or future 

tense? Is it beginning, middle or end? The answer is yes. 

 As Christians we say, Jesus came, He comes and we say that He will come again – past, 

present and future – beginning, middle, and end. The narratives we see all around us may be 

broken, but not the narrative of humanity. It is not broken, it is simply incomplete. We may have 

broken lives or broken dreams. But when we are put into the narrative of Jesus, we are made whole 

again. We just haven’t had the opportunity to see the end of it yet. We might think that God is 

broken – or that He is not fulfilling promises – or He “can’t” get the job of saving you, that is, 

bringing you peace and comfort accomplished. No. Rather, the time for the end of the narrative 

has not come for us yet. So we plow on in this vale of tears until that day. 

 Advent, maybe more than any other season in the Church-Year, has us step back and look 

at the big picture of God’s story.  Advent is a “past, present and future” kind of season. Advent is 

a beginning, middle and end type of season. For that reason, we are not just looking forward to a 

baby in a manger come twenty-five days from now. We are looking back at that manger story that 

took place 2000 years ago. We are also looking at our lives right now and seeing how our Lord 

comes today for you. We are looking, and maybe most intently, toward our Lord’s coming again 

– future tense – fulfilled promises in what is yet to happen.  Advent is a “big picture” type of 

season and Jesus is the star. Because we know what Jesus has done for us, does for us today and 

will do for us yet on the last day, we can be confident to know that this narrative for our life has 

already been written. That by baptism and the forgiveness of sins our Lord has already claimed us 



as His own – one who will inherit eternal life. The story is complete – but not yet complete. In 

other words, all has been done for us, but we just haven’t seen the absolute result of all that has 

been done for us. Sure, we have the cross and the grave. Sure we have the hope and promise of 

His coming again. All those things are seen through the Word with our eyes in faith. 

 In high school I had a history teacher that taught military history. He had a way of bringing 

what he was talking about to life. For example, he would dress up in a Civil War era uniform, take 

on the persona of General Stonewall Jackson and stand on his desk and give a rousing speech to 

his troops going into the second battle at Bull Run. The class listened intently as he then filled in 

parts of his story about his up-bringing, his tactics, his political beliefs, and his military 

accomplishments. We sat there glued to the narrative of Stonewall Jackson, wanting to dig deeper 

in what made this confederate general who he was. We became a part of the story as he spoke to 

us as his troops going into battle. 

 Sometimes, though, the digging deeper has a negative effect… especially when it comes 

to search our own hearts. We may recall the guilt of our own sins. We unearth and live again, 

sometimes to our great dismay – digging up the pain that comes along with it – all that burdens 

our hearts. In the narrative of our lives, we have a beginning, a middle – and then the bad middle 

parts – the brokenness of sin – is relived again and again. Even though our Lord points to you and 

says, “Your sins are forgiven,” this never keeps us from replaying and reliving the terrible things 

we have done – have seen done to us – in this world. And this kind of history lesson leads us to 

despair. It causes us the worst kind of pain. It causes us to believe, “there is no way I could be 

worthy.” 

 And you are right, you are not worthy.  For that reason we need not unearth our guilt that 

shows us where we stand before God in our sins. Rather, we bring to light the life-giving narrative. 

See and hear in the Word of God the truth of life. Advent begins again the story that will take us 

right to the very heart, the very person, who is at the center of the narrative. He is the beginning 

and the end – the Alpha and the Omega. He is present with you today as we kick-off another 

Church-Year that will take us to Bethlehem, to Galilee in Jesus’ ministry, to Jerusalem, to the 

cross, to the empty tomb, to the mount of the Ascension, and to the promise of His coming again. 

A blessed, joy-filled promise that is for us as Christians. 

    “You better watch out. You better not cry. You better not pout I’m telling you why. Santa 

Claus is coming to town.” Is this the narrative for the month that is almost at hand? We have 

already heard this story – told and retold. This is the story of Christmas for the world. There is a 

better story, and it begins at Advent. It has a beginning and middle and an end. As we keep Advent 

in view while we approach the blessed season of Christmas, we keep before us the main character 

– yes, the one who has already come – already lived and died and lives again.  Yes, the one who 

tells the whole story as we know this story by God’s grace through faith. Yes, as it is told and more 

than just a story told – but lived for you and given for you. May God richly bless you and keep 

you as we begin again this precious narrative that includes us as partakers of what was/is given.  

Amen. 

 

 The peace of God which passes all understanding shall keep your hearts and minds in 

Christ Jesus.  Amen. 


