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No more let sin and sorrows grow 

Nor thorns infest the ground 

He comes to make his blessings flow 

Far as the curse is found 

Far as the curse is found 

As far as the curse is found. 

 

A cursory reading through the writings of Zephaniah reveals a horrifying judgment on 

a world gone awry.  It’s not a happy read on the Sunday we celebrate the joy of a 

Christ-filled heart.  The first two and half chapters, written at a time just before the 

Babylonian exile, reveal an angry, angry God, who has cast judgment on “his” chosen 

ones: turning from them just as surely as they turned on God:  political corruption, the 

use of oppressed people for personal gain, the worship of other gods.  

 

It’s still Zephaniah’s world.  I know that’s a brutal thing to say, especially in the lovely 

preparations we undertake to usher in this lovely family holiday.  I am having the most 

wonderful time this year, in light of the past two and it’s grand.  But if I lift my own 

head from the butter tart recipe, it is still a world of political corruption, economic gain 

at the expense of people, and the worship of idols.   

 

I know I’m dancing near the tone of all those hell, fire and damnation preachers that 

most people in our culture have rejected.  What are you doing, Blair, especially on this 

day of joy? I believe the world is evolving, I believe we are better than we used to be as 

God’s people and yet as in Zephaniah’s day, can the people of this planet feel more 

judged, more harshly judged, than three days after 20 children under the age 10 and 8 

adults are brutally gunned down in a public school.  Violence of this magnitude 

happens time and time again, the world over and we never hear about it, but today the 

world watches the aftermath of a horrifying act of violence, wondering how anyone 

could do something so inhuman, 10 days before Christmas Eve.   

 

Can parents feel more judged? Can those who were not killed feel more confused “why 

not me?” In the words of President Barak Obama “we have endured too many of these 

tragedies over the years.  Our hearts are broken.”  Can our hearts feel more broken?  

And can we be more judgmental of the one who pulled the trigger? How could this 

happen?  A time for silence is absolutely upon us. 



It’s fascinating to me how when something like this happens, we vilify the perpetrator. 

We turn our attention to the deviant among us who must be brought to justice and 

receive the blows of our retaliation. It is far too difficult for us to take responsibility for 

our part.  I said this a few weeks ago, when we are frightened and angry, we do not 

have the capability to think clearly, or to be vulnerable.  When we experience violence 

or threats of violence – like this shooting, like bullying that leads to suicide, or suicide 

bombers who seemingly have no regard for life – we are not able to own our part. 

 

 Upon her arrival, Christina has often commented that children and youth do not have 

the social filters to veil anger and fear. Adults have found ways to justify, to gloss over, 

or worse, ignore our own violent, abusive, corruptive behaviour.  We give it convenient 

names and justifications:  survival of the fittest; financially getting ahead; a just war for 

the sake of freedom.  Children and youth are less subtle, less filtered. 

 

 I’m looking forward to the time when she unpacks this more fully with us, but 

Christina has often said from an energetic perspective, children and youth simply 

reflect back what they themselves experience.  Bullying is not a youth issue. Violence 

and greed and corruption are not just ways in which young people protest the world.  

Without the self-justifying filters adults use, youth simply mirror back to us the energy 

of our time – we do worship idols, we do use people for political and economic gain, we 

do believe violence is a way to end violence.  With this tragic shooting of 20 children 

and 8 adults at Sandy Hook Elementary in Newtown Connecticut, can the world feel 

more judged? 

 

Even our God language this morning, from the prophet, perpetuates the very same 

energy that Christina speaks about.  “The LORD, your God, is in your midst, a warrior 

who gives victory.” 

 

With military spending in the 20 billions, the President calls the people of the US to 

meaningful action.  I couldn’t agree more.  Could it be that laying down its own armor 

is a step in this direction?  Perhaps the warrior image is the one we need within 

ourselves as we do something we cannot possible.  Owning our own culpability and 

laying down our arms. 

 

This feels like a mess.  We do feel judged.  Zephaniah is still speaking to a deeply 

troubled world.  And I can’t think of a more poignant time than for vulnerability to be 

born - a baby, naked, innocent, unfiltered, unprotected, and not much bigger than a loaf 

of bread, set before us, in love. 



And the rest of Zephaniah is our hope…dare I even say our joy.  On that day, “God will 

rejoice over you with gladness, he will renew you in his love; he will exult over you 

with loud singing as on a day of festival. I will remove disaster from you, so that you 

will not bear reproach for it. I will deal with all your oppressors at that time. And I will 

save the lame and gather the outcast, and I will change their shame into praise and 

renown in all the earth.   At that time I will bring you home, at the time when I gather 

you; for I will make you renowned and praised among all the peoples of the earth, 

when I restore your fortunes before your eyes, says the LORD.  

 

In a time of such judgment, and such grief, can we even hear these words. 

 

Music bypasses the speech centre of the brain.  It’s why those who are laying in comas, 

unconscious, or those who live with dementia are able to sing every word of their 

favourite songs.  In this time of judgment and grief, when our thinking brains have 

switched off, energetically we are invited to hear these words again. 

 

“He rules the world with truth and grace 

And makes the nations prove  

The glories of his righteousness 

And the wonders of his love. 

 

Friends sing.  Sing for grief.  Sing for joy.  God’s grace is amongst us.  Remember. 

 

Amen. 
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