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Sermon 11 27 16 

 Advent – a time of waiting – anticipation.  Every year we reenact, relive waiting for the 

birth of the Messiah, the one who will save us.  Why do we do that?  Because we like setting up 

crèche scenes? And Christmas trees?  Because we like to buy presents for other people? 

Because we like getting presents?  Because we like waiting, anticipating?  All of those things – 

trees, present giving and receiving – it all feeds our sense of anticipation – that sense we re-

find, re-feel every year. It’s quite evident in this: why wrap presents? So we can unwrap them, 

that’s why!  

Expectation… hope… I have mentioned before that Simone Weil wrote that there is 

something sacred in every human being. She believed it was that we expect.  We have hope.  In 

our collect for this Sunday, the author quotes Paul who tells us to put on the armor of light, the 

protective armor of hope, now, as we live our mortal lives, a mortality that Jesus shared with 

us while he lived among us, so that we can rise, as he did, to immortality. 

 During Advent we hear from the prophets, those who saw not only the future, but also 

the truth.  We hear from Isaiah, John the Baptist, the Angel Gabriel, Mary, Paul, and Jesus 

himself.  They foretold not only Jesus’ birth, but also his Second Coming. Often it seems as 

though the two are confused.  But actually, they aren’t.  Both prophecies are about hope.  And 

the prophecy of Jesus’ birth leads naturally to the prophecy of his Second Coming.     

  The prophet Isaiah lived in the middle of war, when empires overran Judah and 

Jerusalem. It’s extraordinary that he could envision, through all that violence and pain, a 

beautiful future. He could see a time when God would teach the world peace from Jerusalem. 

Jerusalem!  Jerusalem has never seemed like a place of peace!  But Isaiah could see it. He could 

see a time when his people would beat their swords into plowshares and their spears into 

pruning hooks.  He foresaw a time when nations wouldn’t fight each other, a time so removed 

from conflict that no one would learn war anymore, that war would be a forgotten word. He 

foresaw a time beyond our own, a time we still wait for.  

Isaiah foresaw that because people would learn the ways of peace from God, they 

would be able to come closer to God.  They would find the light of the Lord, and cover 

themselves with God’s armor of light. But he knew that they would not be covering 

themselves with light for protection, but in joy.  This would be a different kind of armor, with 
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a different purpose.  This would be the armor of hope. They would be covered in hope.  Hope 

would give them strength and protection, shining and bright – a welcoming strength.  

 When he was writing to the Romans, Paul clearly believed that Jesus could return at 

any moment.  He wanted his people, these brand new Christians, to be ready.  He told his 

followers to put on the armor of light, and almost immediately afterwards, he told them to put 

on the Lord Jesus Christ. He saw Jesus himself as the armor of light. Paul knew that these 

people lived in fear, constantly afraid of persecution.  Paul wanted his churches, those little 

house churches, to have hope.  Paul knew what hope is.  He wore that same armor.  You can 

read it in his writing.  He wanted these new Christians to live in hope, as though they already 

lived in eternity.  “The night is far gone, the day is near.”  

 Jesus spoke of his Second Coming.  His scenario was more of a warning.  “Two will be in 

the field.  One will be taken and one will be left.”  You can tell where the authors of the “Left 

Behind” series got their ideas!  I don’t know if you know about this series of books, but they’re 

about the end times – the apocalypse – obviously speculative fiction.  

 Jesus warned that as much as people may think they are prepared for him, as they wait 

in expectation, he will be unexpected.  Just like before the story of the Flood, life was going on 

as usual – normal – and then it started raining – who knew?  The point is to be ready.   

Do these stories of prophecy seem too fantastic to you?  Consider approaching them, as 

Marcus Borg and John Dominic Crossan do in their wonderful book The First Christmas, as 

parables – not necessarily factual narratives, but as stories about truth, parables.  

 The things we do to ready ourselves for Christmas aren’t foolishness .The things we do 

to ready ourselves and our loved ones for Christmas are ritual.  These are actions of hope.  

They look forward not only to the birth of Jesus the baby, they look forward as Mary, holding 

her newborn, pondered in her heart: they look forward to the future.  These actions of hope 

teach us how to look forward to the sorrow of the crucifixion, Christ’s death upon the cross, 

because we know where it leads.  The birth of the human Jesus leads to the death of the 

human Jesus, and we look forward to that because his death leads to his resurrection, which 

will someday lead to our resurrection. And resurrection is the whole point.   

 Why do we retell the stories every year? Why do we need to reenact Jesus’ birth? Why 

do we give each other gifts? Because actions and re-actions and repetition help us human 

beings.  We learn best with stories and actions and repetition.  That’s why Jesus taught with 
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parables. That’s why we give gifts to each other – to remind ourselves of God’s greatest gift of 

salvation and resurrection through Jesus Christ. 

 We humans are very good, surprisingly good at hope.  We are good at hoping. 

Sometimes we don’t think so, but we are. So it was for Mary and Joseph. Through all the 

darkness of fear, of not knowing where their child would be born, of running for their lives 

from Herod, of returning to Nazareth, returning home even in the face of nasty rumors about 

their son’s parentage.  Through all the darkness of humble and suspect beginnings, there was 

a brightness, a light that has survived for over two thousand years.  How could it be anything 

other than the armor of hope?!?  This is a light that proves the value of hope because it shines 

on into our future, beyond the dark journey to the cross, beyond life into death, on to even 

greater life beyond death. That is what Advent is all about – anticipation – looking forward 

with expectation – looking forward, yet again, again and again, to God’s great gift with hope.      

 


