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Advent 1  

Scripture Readings: 
 Jeremiah 33: 14-16 
 Psalm 25: 4-5 

Make Room for Hope - Housing the Holy 

When Grace Imathiu speaks about this advent season the first thing she says is “Don’t miss this 
moment” Don’t miss what we are going through by wishing we were back to the way things 
were five years ago, or wishing it was your childhood Christmas, or rushing through this year to 
get to the next. “Don’t miss this. This is the one in a lifetime Christmas.”  

That struck me so much I had to pause for a long while. It is so easy to wish things were different 
but when we do we miss the gift of now. The truth is “if the darkness is so dark, this is when the 
light shines the brightest. So don’t be so terrified of the dark that you pretend it’s not there.” She 
continues “so look the monster in the eye. So look them in the eye and lets’ do Christmas now. 
Let’s do this story that God has brought to us afresh and anew and in this now….don’t miss it.” 

Marcia McFee asked Imathiu - What do you think the monsters are right now and she nailed it on 
the head. I see it in so many ways. She said “the monster of today is “ambiguity…exhaustion…
pivoting….we are all so tired of pivoting. We are exhausted by the sense of not being of control 
of the things we normally are in control of. In leading worship online and now in this Hybrid 
model half the time we don’t even know who we are talking to anymore. It’s hard to lead that 
way.  

The truth is the monsters are overwhelming, they are a global pandemic, an environmental crisis, 
economic disparity, racism, droughts, fire, atmospheric rivers and floods. Its too much and so 
this year I imagine myself to be carrying a lantern much like the ones we see here and shining 
the light in the darkest of places, just shining the light so that the promise of God’s hope and 
peace can be seen even now.  

Not one person, not one church, not even one community can solve it all but we can shine the 
beams of light somehow, somewhere. “Grab the beam of light that God has brought to you in the 
knowledge that others are grabbing their pieces of light and that together we can do something 
bigger together, but maybe when you're doing the little piece you're doing, you don't think it's 
much, but to really trust that your little bit and my little bit together, are bigger… Your little bit 
and my little bit actually can change the world.”  

So our question for today is How do we make room for Hope in this desperate chaotic world? 
How do we make room in the Inn of our lives - for hope when everything else in the world is 



telling us to make room for despair? First of all we look to our faith and we look to the voices 
like those of the prophets that tell us things are not the same as they used to be, you need to look 
with a new lens. Imathiu is so right when she says “If I'm going to make room, there's a lot of 
things in my old story that have got to go. Who is important, how the set up is, who gets the big 
seat, who gets the recognition…A day is coming when that old story, those old social constructs 
will not work. In the new story, the social constructs got to go. So the making room is … you've 
got to go back to kindergarten,” she says “Everything you learnt is wrong. “ 

People who look a certain way, people with certain skin colour are not the dumb people. People 
who are poor are not lazy. All those things that they we have been taught got to go, to make 
room.  

Those things that we say we don’t believe but deep down still do… those are the things that have 
to go now. Jeremiah is talking to people who are broken, the old life is gone. Jon Berquist said 
“The Jeremiah passage always seems stuck to me between a couple of other things. There's this 
talk of, "I will raise up a righteous branch from David's line." That echoes back to Isaiah's 
prophecy, which often gets picked up in Advent. But Isaiah talks about a shoot that springs forth, 
but it springs forth from the stump of Jesse, David's father. And that speaks to me so 
compellingly about what happens when we can't find that hope, when we feel like a tree that has 
been cut off at the stump without a possibility for life. And in Christmas season, so many of us 
who've had troubling relationships with families have that sense of being a stump that's cut off 
from the rest of what gave us life.  

In COVID, the pandemic of loneliness and separation has left many of us feeling cut off in this 
economy where so many people are cut out and left out and discarded in a time when many 
churches are wondering if there is growth left ahead or if they are reaching an end.  

We need to, I think, start with the recognition that some days we feel like stumps. And precisely 
from the stump that the shoot and the branch can grow forth, and learning to see not just the 
injuries and the lack in the world, but to see the potential that exists in those stumps.  

You know. We usually associate fasting with Lent, but the Eastern Church observes a “Nativity 
Fast” in preparation for the birth of Christ, understanding fasting as a way to “make more room” 
for the Holy and shift our focus to care of the neighbour. In a time when so many are suffering, 
we are invited to create room for more hope in the world. 

Jeremiah like the other prophets reminds us that everything God gives us in creation and in 
scripture is a way for us to treat each other better. We are called to be a more caring and 
compassionate community for God's people, and all creation. Berquist says “The prophets are the 
loud voices in their societies who see what's happening and are willing to stand up and say, 
"Some of what we're doing is wrong, some of what we're doing is exclusive." There are practices 
around us that are hurting people and not helping them.” 



We have always lived in a world where some people hoard, and some go without, and where 
some build places to hold an infinite and growing number of possessions and other people don't 
have houses. And prophets are always calling us to make the changes to share more equitably so 
that all of community may flourish. 

What is true for me and I think it is for most of us, is that when we care for others, when we 
make room for others, when we work to extend more love and welcome and when we learn to be 
more hospitable, what actually transforms is our own souls. Those lonely and frightened places 
within us are filled in ways that are life-giving.  

Faith and justice, contemplation and action, compassion and hope are all intertwined. Advent is a 
season of waiting and expectation for the great event that we know is coming, but it is also a time 
to look forward. Inward and outward, the now and not yet.  

As every day gets darker and shorter. It is a good time to for us to have a balance of penitence 
and expectations. To recognize that we need to change inside as much as the world is changing 
outside. That is where our psalm takes us today. The psalmist asking for the holy to teach us a 
new way of being. Trusting that God can transform us into more compassionate, welcoming 
people.  

That is what this Advent journey is about. A journey of travelling in the ways of God, searching 
for the ways of God, shining the light to bear witness to the ways of the Holy. It’s not just about 
waiting, it’s a journey of discovery. We begin with hope, to remind us to trust that God is ahead 
of us. In Advent our eyes open more each day, open up to what is provided for us more hope, 
more peace, more joy, more love. So that when we arrive at the birth in the manger we are in 
such awe that we can’t help but kneel in honour of all we have come to know and in doing so we 
house the holy in our hearts and souls.  

Amen  


