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Sermon – Advent 1c – Luke 21:25-36- November 28, 2021 

 

How do we know when The big day is drawing near? We look for the signs. They 

are unmistakable: 15% off all holiday candles. Trees for sale. polar bears drink 

Coca-cola, and Rudolph, Frosty, and Charlie Brown make their annual 

appearances. Caroling in the Village, shades of purple and blue appear where 

there has been green, and the Holy Family makes their annual appearance 

somewhere in the back of the church, making their way to the creche. We sing 

beloved hymns, Come, thou long expected Jesus….26 shopping days left….The 

signs are all there! 

How do we know when The big day is drawing near? We look for the signs. A 

growing belly. Birth pangs intensifying. A star filling the sky with light as the Light 

of the World fills a stable with love.  

 

How do we know when the big day – that last big day – is drawing near? There 

are signs for that, too. Scripture tells us of: Fire, earthquake and flood. In this 

morning’s gospel Jesus says there will be signs in the sun, the moon, and the 

stars. Distress among nations, roaring seas, confusion, fear, foreboding. ‘The Son 

of Man coming in a cloud with power and great glory.’ 

How do we know when the big day is drawing near? Look for signs like this, Jesus 

says: growth. Greening – like leaves sprouting on all the trees. Beginnings where 

there seemed to be endings. Life where there seemed to be death, life exploding 

outward into the world. 
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Today is the first Sunday in the season of Advent, the first day of a new liturgical 

year in which we celebrate the mystery of faith beginning with the adventus, the 

coming, the arrival, the birth of Jesus in the world. Since the 6th century, these 

four weeks have been set aside as a time to look forward, and backward, and 

forward again to the coming of Jesus. 

We look forward to Christmas by looking backward to that night when God 

became incarnate in a baby boy, God from God, Light from Light, True God from 

True God, with tiny fingers and toes and cry that melted his mother’s heart.  

But in Advent we also look forward to Jesus arriving – Jesus coming – again. We 

know these stories, we know these signs, but of them we are less certain. They do 

not lend themselves to candle-lit pageants or jingling bells. So many of these signs 

are frightening, full of foreboding, full of disaster and dread. Foundations, earth, 

and even heaven are shaken. 

It is important for us to remember that prophecy, and in this morning’s gospel 

Jesus echoes so many of the great prophets, prophecy is not about predicting the 

future so much as it is about attending to the present, about living fully as God’s 

people in the world now, in each and every present moment. All those prophets – 

and Jesus – lived in times when the world was growing dark, when nations were 

troubled, when the air was full of foreboding. 

And so, in every age believers have wondered if the big day, the last day, was 

drawing near. The signs always seem to be there. Terrible natural disasters. 

Distress among nations. Fear. Suspicion. Hatred. Violence. Poverty. Hunger. 

Exclusivity. Just pick up a newspaper or watch the evening news.  
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But, just but, I offer another possibility. Perhaps there is no big day…no last day? 

Perhaps everyday is a last day. Every day is a day that has the potential to feel like 

the last for us:  our world gets shaken by diagnosis, by climate control, by divorce, 

by fractured communities. Events that happen every day could feel like the last 

for many of us. And it is easy to focus on it. In this scripture reading alone, it is 

easy to focus on the signs of destruction and annihilation. But what would happen 

if we read the parable of the fig tree with as much focus.  Perhaps, just perhaps, it 

is not the destruction we focus on but the new life that comes afterwards. “So 

also, when you see these things taking place, you know that the kingdom of God is 

near.” As everyday has the potential to feel like the last, so does each day have 

the potential to feel like “summer is near.” The darker it grows the greater the 

light. Perhaps, just perhaps, rather than despairing that the end is near, we 

rejoice for the new life, new possibilities. What will grow out of the sorrow and 

fear? 

 

Just think for a moment: 

 

Tonight, our Jewish friends will begin the observance of Hannukah - a Jewish 

festival commemorating the recovery of Jerusalem and subsequent rededication 

of the Second Temple at the beginning of the Maccabean revolt. 

 

On Tuesday, the female Anglican clergy in Canada will gather virtually to celebrate 

and commemorate the 45th ordination of women to the priesthood.  A joyful part 

of our history that was born from deep pain. 
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On Wednesday we will recognize World Aids Day – a day to commemorate those 

who have died but with a focus on righting the inequalities and injustices felt 

around the world. 

 

Just three events born out of a place of foreboding and confusion but, in my 

opinion, events that show the green shoots of new life. The possibility that 

summer is near. 

 

When we begin to live as Jesus showed us, with hands and feet and eyes and ears 

just like ours, when we begin to live in the kingdom of God at hand, the leaves 

begin to appear. New life. Hope. And so, rooted in God’s saving love, we become 

living signs of what is and what will be.  

 

So, as we live in our mini apocalypses, and how some days feel like the end, we 

look for what brings light, life and hope:  the wonders growing deep within. The 

transformation. The invitation. The compassion and love. In a Christmas card from 

a long-lost friend. A phone call from a far distant relative. In gifts wrapped up for 

families whose trees would be bare. In smiling, however wearily, at the person in 

front of you as you wait and wait and wait to finally check out at every store.  

 

Goodness knows Advent is not a calm or peaceful time. We may pause more 

often in our worship, we may sit in darkness for a time, we may steal a few 

moments of stillness, but not as a way to run and hide from traffic, endless 

parties, and stringing lights. Well, not just a way to hide. In Advent we are called 

to reflection in order to deepen our awareness of God’s presence already planted 
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within us, God’s perfect peace already taking root and growing and revealing itself 

in our lives. Preparing for the coming of Jesus Christ – in a stable, in a cloud, or 

over and over again in our daily lives, in the people we meet, in the experiences 

we have. 

 

Preparing for the coming of Jesus Christ is about seeing signs all around us and 

knowing that the kingdom of God is at hand.  Amen. 

 


