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Jeremiah 33:14-16 (NRSV)
14
The days are surely coming, says the Lord, when I will fulfill the promise I made to the house
of Israel and the house of Judah. 15In those days and at that time I will cause a righteous Branch
to spring up for David; and he shall execute justice and righteousness in the land. 16In those days
Judah will be saved and Jerusalem will live in safety. And this is the name by which it will be
called: “The Lord is our righteousness.”
Luke 21:25-36 (NRSV)
25
“There will be signs in the sun, the moon, and the stars, and on the earth distress among
nations confused by the roaring of the sea and the waves. 26People will faint from fear and
foreboding of what is coming upon the world, for the powers of the heavens will be shaken.
27
Then they will see ‘the Son of Man coming in a cloud’ with power and great glory. 28Now when
these things begin to take place, stand up and raise your heads, because your redemption is
drawing near.”
29
Then he told them a parable: “Look at the fig tree and all the trees; 30as soon as they sprout
leaves you can see for yourselves and know that summer is already near. 31So also, when you see
these things taking place, you know that the kingdom of God is near. 32Truly I tell you, this
generation will not pass away until all things have taken place. 33Heaven and earth will pass
away, but my words will not pass away. 34“Be on guard so that your hearts are not weighed
down with dissipation and drunkenness and the worries of this life, and that day catch you
unexpectedly, 35like a trap. For it will come upon all who live on the face of the whole earth. 36Be
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.”

From the time I was three until my tenth summer, we
lived in this house in Brigham City, Utah. I
remember it being much bigger than it actually is,
because I was much smaller when we lived there.
And, as we all do, we allow things in our memories
to become bigger than they really are. This house
was built in the days when houses had two living
rooms, one, technically a formal sitting room of sorts
and the other probably intended for family. The rooms took up most of one side of
the main floor and were separated by big wooden pocket doors. We called the
room towards the front of the house the “Front” Room and the other, the living
room.
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Although it can’t be seen in this photo very well, there was a large picture window
in the front of the house where the front room is located. It appears to be covered
up with shrubs and vines in this picture so it’s hard to tell it’s there. It was in front
of this window that we would put our Christmas tree. Like many of you probably
did forty years ago, we decorated our tree with big colored bulbs that sucked
enough electricity to heat a small house, along with a variety of different colored
ornaments and tin foil ice sickles that we tried to save from year to year.
Throughout the weeks leading up to Christmas, gifts would start to appear under
the tree: gifts from my parents to each of us; gifts from my parents to one another;
gifts that we would be giving to friends and extended family members.
On Christmas Eve, those big wooden pocket doors to the front room would be
closed because we were expecting Santa to come. He was not to be disturbed so,
the doors were locked and wouldn’t be opened up again until Christmas morning
when our parents got up. And… we were not allowed to wake them up! So, many a
Christmas morning was spent tip-toeing down the creaky steps to take a look
through the keyhole to see if we could spot what Santa had left for us. It looked
something like this:
We’d take turns sneaking downstairs and looking through the
keyhole and come back to report. With each new report, we’d try to
figure out whose name would be on which present. Of course we all
wanted the biggest one so we spent a lot of time trying to figure out
what was in that big box and who it would belong to.
The power of all of this for me as a child was the anticipation, not
just of what was to come but simply the excitement that something
was coming and it was coming in stages. And with each stage, there
was change and different rhythms in each day and in life. First the
tree, then the decorating, then the gifts, then the visitors and then the big night
when Santa would come and finally, on Christmas morning, the doors would be
thrown open.
I wonder if Christmas would be so special without the anticipation? Without the
expectation of what “will” happen. Part of the power of Christmas is the “wills” of
the season. It’s the power of promise.
The prophet Jeremiah spoke in a time when our ancestors in faith, many years
before Jesus, anticipated the coming of a savior. They longed for a time when the
promises of God would be made real. So when Jeremiah finally started speaking of
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the things, it was talk that stirred people back to life. It was talk of the good that
will happen. It was talk that built anticipation and longing. It was talk that inspired
hope. It was talk of what God “will” be doing in the days and years to come. Not
what God might be doing but what God will do:
• The long awaited promise will be fulfilled.
• A righteous branch will spring up
• Judah will be saved
• Jerusalem will live in safety and will be called, “The Lord is our
Righteousness.”
The doors will be opened and you will see the big picture. You will, once again, be
restored to covenant relationship with God. God will stick around and love you.
We have a new dog in our house that we got from the Maclean animal adoption
center about a month ago.
(Image of Gypsy)
She still has a little bit of separation anxiety so, when we leave, we assure her that
we will come back. I’m sure she understands every word. She has finally gotten to
the point where she recognizes that we are leaving and she settles down,
sometimes on her bed, more often on ours. She’s starting to trust that we will be
back.
(back to title slide)
There is power in the “wills” of our lives, isn’t there? But we have to trust them.
The “wills” of our lives and those of others become part of the foundation of our
community – every time someone makes a contract, every time a couple enters into
marriage, every time someone takes an oath of office, they are stating their
conviction and commitment by what they say they will do and how they will
behave.
Advent is about connecting with those “wills” that are part of the picture of the
Christian faith: Christ will come. God’s reign of peace and justice will take place
on earth as it is in heaven. Love will win. Comfort will come in the morning. Life
will come forth out of death. God’s steadfast love will endure forever. And just
like kids waiting for Christmas to come and those doors to be opened up, we want
it sooner rather than later. We want to make it happen now.
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Advent is about the anticipation, the getting ready, the settling into the promise yet
to be and letting the “wills” unfold before us, bit by bit, candle by candle, lighting
the way for hope, peace, love and joy to emerge into our lives, into the world.
Advent is about soaking up that ever-expanding light until the goodness of God
shines around and in and through us. Advent is about slowing down, even as our
culture shifts into high gear, so that we can be aware of the “wills” of God in our
midst while we wait for what is yet to come. If the other big Christian festival
(Easter) tells us anything, it’s that eventually, ultimately God’s “wills” are more
powerful than any of our wont’s.
But that doesn’t mean we just sit back and let God do all the work. We have our
own list of “wills” that lie before us as we begin this journey into Advent and
towards Christmas. But, unlike the “wills” of scripture that come forth as
proclamation, our “wills” are more likely to unfold as questions before us.
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•
•

How will we prepare for the coming of the Christ child?
Will we be open to hear anew the story of the birth?
Will we be willing to be challenged and maybe even changed by the story?
Will it bring us comfort?
Will it bring us hope?
How will we live into that story?
How will we allow our faith to be challenged and strengthened?
With whom will we share the message of Christmas?
What difference will it make in our lives?
What difference will we make in the world because of the difference we let
it make in our lives?

I sometimes wonder if God doesn’t anticipate the coming of Christmas as much as
we do for there isn’t any other time of year that the story of God’s love is as
prominent as it is during Advent and Christmas. It’s that realization that you get
when you receive the gift you’ve always wanted and then, as you hold it in your
hands, you need to figure out how it works and what to do with it. Yea, the biggest
gift under the tree? It does indeed have our name on it, now what will we do with
peace on earth and good will toward all? Especially when we realize that there is
some assembly required?
Let’s use this Advent to keep putting those pieces together so that when it’s time to
open the doors up for Christmas, we’ll be ready to not only receive the gift of the
Christ child but give it to all who come through those open doors.
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