
Are we there yet?  5th Dec 21 

Yesterday Sheila and I played a game called 

‘Scattergories’ on zoom with Ruth and Grant - 

our UK kids.  You throw a multifaceted dice 

with all the letters of the alphabet on it, and 

then you have to think of three things, 

beginning with the letter shown, that fit into a 

certain category indicated by a card.  One of 

these was ‘Things that you carry’, and the 

letter was ‘W’.  Sheila and I came up with 

weight, worries, and wisdom.  All rather 

abstract. 

This week, however, I seem to have met a lot 

of people who are carrying around a lot of 

weight and worries with them - and I don’t 

mean the sort of weight that tends to hang 

around the waistline. 

One was literally a weight - a cow being 

rescued by the farmer, towing her along 

through flood water that threatened to drown 

her, on a rope halter whilst driving a jet ski. 

Then Graham and I have been lugging around a 

new heavy motor pump to clear our church hall 

basement of water. 

Another was a lady who is concerned that her 

dog may have cancer; and yet more are those 

who live now on Hatzic Prairie and are being 

evacuated, just below our old house on 

Sylvester Road. 
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These are only some of the weights and 

worries that afflict our local community. 

Reading my comic - The Economist - I see that 

the Ethiopian government is starving out it’s 

Tigrean population; Britain is largely ignoring 

the new strain of Coronavirus; and Trump is 

creating such a toxic strain of what is now 

called ‘lethal partisanship’ that a civil war is no 

longer an impossibility south of the border. 

Add to this the absurd and inexplicable 

weather conditions that have hit us in the last 

6 months, from heat domes and atomic rivers, 

to floods and loss of homes and livestock with 

its accompanying despair and misery - and you 

have enough weight and worries to last you the 

rest of your life. 

It is hard to reconcile this with the festive 

lights and candy canes we see around our 

houses, and the Christmas music playing in 

every shop in town. 

It is also hard to reconcile this with the topic 

of peace that is one of the themes for the 

Second Sunday of Advent. 

Easier by far to opt for the less attractive, 

but perhaps more apposite theme of 

‘judgement’, which is also scheduled for today. 

The third theme for the second Sunday of 

Advent is ‘John the Baptist’ - which tends to 
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go quite naturally hand in hand with judgement.  

John preached about God's Final Judgment 

and bapt ized repentant fo l lowers in 

preparation for it. 

There is a groundswell of people who consider 

that we are now in the ‘end times’ and should 

be looking to the imminent arrival of the 

apocalypse.  And in a sense, they are right to 

do so, for Advent - as I said last week - is not 

about the coming of Christmas, but about the 

second coming of Christ, which, if you read the 

book of Revelation, should bring a shiver to 

your spine. 

Just so we understand one another, I should 

also remind you that Advent was traditionally 

another period of fasting and penitence,  in 

order to be found in a state of grace when 

Christ comes again.  That means you are on 

rations, and can only eat the chocolate that 

you find inside your Advent calendar for the 

day! 

But seriously, how do we put all this utter kak 

and misery together and come out saying, ‘I am 

at peace’. - which we are being asked to do in 

one sense? 

Did I feel ‘peaceful’ writing this sermon?  

Certainly not!  How can I pass on a message I 
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haven’t got, or tell you something I don’t 

believe? 

We have to have something to hang on to, 

something to rely on, something that can put 

us back onto an even keel in these stormy and 

troubled times. 

I can’t change the world for you - I wish I 

could - but there is no way I can deflect what 

is coming any more than you can.  But what I 

can do is help myself - and hopefully you - to 

learn to accept whatever is coming. 

This is the essence of the Serenity Prayer 

that we have used at the end of the service a 

few times in the past; ‘God grant me the 

serenity to accept the things I cannot change, 

the courage to change the things I can, and 

the wisdom to know the difference.’ 

If you remember what I said at the start of 

this sermon, you will remember that Sheila and 

I identified three things starting with ‘W’ for 

our game; weight, worries, and wisdom.  Here 

is where the wisdom comes in - and with it, the 

peace that is so necessary for our souls. 

I cannot change the weather, but I can change 

my attitude to it. 

I may not be able to change your opinion, but I 

can adapt my reaction and response to it. 
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I cannot force or coerce you into feeling or 

believing what I believe or feel, but I can 

share with you - and you with me - what we 

need to get by together. 

John the Baptist spoke truth to power, and 

Herod actually liked what he heard; but it did 

him no good ultimately, as his affronted wife, 

Herodias, asked for his head as a way of 

dealing with his perceived insult. 

Jody Wilson-Raybould did the same to 

Trudeau, and lost her job for it.  Thankfully, 

not her head. 

Both of these people in their different ways 

ask us to repent of past sins, and begin to 

understand the path to righteousness - a way 

to heaven.  Be it in learning what we have done 

to our indigenous community, or being 

courageous enough to speak the truth to 

power as well. 

It is important sometimes to stand up and be 

counted, because at the end of time - 

whenever that is, sooner or later - we will have 

to find it in ourselves to be at peace - or in 

impossible fear. 

God's righteous judgment is based on truth. 

This means that His decisions are reached 

based on reality, on the facts of the case, not 

on appearances or intentions. It also means He 
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judges without partiality to rank, wealth, 

station, or position.   

Now you may not believe in God sitting on a 

cloud pushing people to the right and left - nor 

do I, but I do believe that our conscience will 

be our judge when we meet our end - and who 

knows when that will be?  It comes ‘like a thief 

in the night’, Matthew, 1 Thessalonians, and 

Revelation all tell us. 

Our conscience is God within us, His Holy 

Spirit, guiding us in the right way. 

Our baptism into Jesus Christ is not a get-out-

of-jail-free card; it is an absolution of sins and 

an anointing with the Holy Spirit - which you 

are quite at liberty to totally ignore for the 

rest of your life if you so wish.  Good luck with 

that - but I doubt you’ll find the peace you’re 

after. 

So - whether we are in ‘end times’ or not, and 

whether we wish to hear the admonition of 

John to the Pharisees - ‘You brood of vipers!  

Who warned you of the wrath to come?’ - or 

whether we don’t, we should ‘seek for peace 

and pursue it’ as Psalm 34 and 1 Peter tells us.  

This is wisdom - like Kris Kristoffersen writes 

in his song ‘Pilgrim’s Progress’, ‘I want justice, 

but I’ll settle for some mercy.’ 
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And I think I’ll leave my arguments there for 

today.  My challenge to you is to find the place 

between your anger and resentment, your 

peace and your serenity - and ask God for the 

wisdom to choose the right way. 

Let me finish by reading you a poem by 

Frederick William Faber who lived in the 

middle of the nineteenth century; several 

people have written music for it and turned it 

into a hymn. I think I’ve listened to all of 

them, and to my ear none of them are decent 

tunes - but the poem stands on its own merit; 

There's a wideness in God's mercy, 

like the wideness of the sea; 

there's a kindness in his justice 

which is more than liberty. 

 

There is no place where earth's sorrows 

are more keenly felt than heaven: 

there is no place where earth's failings 

have such gracious judgement given. 

 

There is plentiful redemption 

through the blood that Christ has shed; 

there is joy for all the members 

in the sorrows of the head. 

 

For the love of God is broader 

than the measure of our mind; 

and the heart of the eternal 
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is most wonderfully kind. 

 

If our love were but more simple, 

we should take him at his word; 

and our lives would be illumined, 

by the glory of the Lord. 
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