
The Other Way to Listen 

 

I used to know an old man who could walk by any cornfield and hear the corn singing…he was 

so good at listening – once he heard wildflower seeds burst open, beginning to grow 

underground… 

 

Another time he heard a rock kind of murmur good things to a lizard.  

 

I was there. 

 

We saw the lizard sunning on a rock. Of course, we stopped. The old man said, “I wonder how 

that lizard feels about the rock it’s sitting on and how the rock feels about the lizard?”  

 

He always asked himself hard questions that take awhile to answer. 

 

This lovely and profound book for adults – disguised as a children’s book (!) – tells the story of a child 

learning from an elder, a way of deep listening. There’s a lot of wise instruction in this captivating story 

by Byrd Baylor and Peter Parnall. 

 

But what does that have to do with Advent? Lots.  

 

It can be the difference between just going through the motions of the season or, worse yet, seeing 

Advent as just another thing go do in the midst of an already potentially packed month.  

 

The other way of listening can ground us in the rich story and imagery of Advent that centers us in the 

meaning of the Incarnation for today.  

 

I wonder what it would be like to listen to the stories and characters leading up to Christmas.* 

I wonder what we would hear if we listened the other way to: 

 

Zechariah and Elizabeth, in their mature years, receiving the promise of a son to prepare the way… 

Mary, a very young woman, receiving a call, an invitation to bear the Holy Child… 

Joseph, a good man, finding out Mary is pregnant, planning to send her away quietly, and     

 receiving instruction in a dream that he was to marry Mary and be Jesus’ parent… 

The road and all the strangers Mary and Joseph met along the way… 

The Innkeeper, busy with the flood of guests that had descended on the town… 

The shepherds, tending their sheep in the fields… perhaps they had had a lot of time to learn the other  

 way to listen, being outside in nature, away from the crowds, for long periods of time… 

The magi, following a special Star that had appeared in the sky…their journey, their encounter with  

 Herod…finally finding the baby Jesus in a stable…their journey home by a different road…  
          (*Luke 1: 5-25, 26-38, 39-56, 57-80; Luke 2: 1-7, 8-20; Matthew 1: 18-25, 2: 1-12) 

 



This Advent, God awaits us on the journey, all the way to the Manger and beyond. Let’s listen… the 

other way.  


