
 

 

23rd Sunday After Pentecost 

Nov 13, 2022 

Luke 21: 5-19; Psalm 98; 2 Thessalonians 3:6-13; Malachi 4:1-2 

 

Come, Lord Jesus, Come 

Pastor Jailyn Corbin, St Paul Lutheran Church, Yorkton, Sk 

 

Pour out your Spirit upon us, O God; with your Word enlighten the eyes of our 

hearts, that we might live in hope; through Jesus Christ, our Lord. Amen. 

 

A wise teacher once told me that when you are stuck on scripture turn to art and 

draw it. This has proven helpful for many of the more difficult texts the lectionary 

direct our attention to. Todays text, in all it’s familiarity, is a difficult one. 

  

Jesus foretells the destruction of the 2nd temple in Jerusalem. It describes an 

apocalyptic vision which many have interpreted as the end of times. God’s people 

will face great trials, there will be war, famine, disease, and natural disasters. 

“Beware you are not led astray!” The preacher often warns.  As a child, this text 

would kindle great fear inside. God seems so angry, purposefully bringing 

suffering upon us as a sign of the kingdom coming. What happened to hope, peace, 

love and joy? Where is God’s grace when the world falls apart? 

 

As I sat wrestling with these all too familiar words of Jesus, I found myself 

choosing deep reds and browns from my pencil to mimic the anxiety which swirled 

inside my chest. From down the hall, two little girls could be heard coughing from 

their beds. Just a cold, but, we are told to be fearful of this years cold and flu 

season. We know so many who are severely ill already.  We must stay healthy for 

Chronic illness is no stranger to our household. I go to the fridge and notice we are 

out of milk. Inflation is making grocery shopping far less pleasurable these days. 

My mind races on towards an earlier conversation with a heartbroken friend. It 

would seem their role model in faith has been caught in deception and abuse. 

Looking at my phone the feed now flashes threats of nuclear war, extreme weather 

patterns and species extinction. 

 

My body begins to shake with cold sweat as the feeling of impending doom takes 

hold.  

When my anxiety hits, it is best to stop everything and clear the mind; reminding 

oneself the danger is not real and it shall pass without harm.  

 

Taking deep breaths, I have learned the art of the breath prayer.  



 

 

 

Let us try this now: 

Close your eyes, turn you attention away from your fear, turn it towards your 

breath. Feeling your lungs expand and retract as you breath in and out. 

 

With each breath in, feel the tension inside. Where do you hurt? Where do you feel 

the sensation of a tightening grip?  

 

As you breath out, let the tension go. Let the hurt and the pain be pushed out. 

 

With each breath in and out, repeat: 

Come, Lord, Jesus, Come, 

 

Slow your breath so that each repetition of “Come, lord, Jesus, come,” become as 

rhythmic as your heartbeat.  

 

Taking another look at the scripture, something new, now, seems to emerge from 

between the pangs of doom and gloom: 

 

 “God has remembered His steadfast love and faithfulness…sing praises to the 

Lord with the lyre and the sound of melody..” (Psalm 98) 

 

Jesus words being to ring melodious from the page 
 

“I will give you wisdom… 

not a hair of your head will perish… 

By your endurance you will gain your souls…” 

 

Closing my eyes again, soft blues and pinks, purple and sunflower yellows begin to 

swirl through my mind. Grabbing those colours from the box of pencil crayons, the 

chaotic mess on the paper takes on a new shape. Emerging from the calm of a 

sunrise a dove stares back, offering those longed for gifts of hope, joy, peace and 

love.  

Perhaps this is the point of Jesus apocalyptic warning. In Mark’s version of this 

text Jesus calms his fearful disciples by telling them: Heaven and earth will pass 

away, but my words will never pass away. (Mark 3:31) 

 

There has always been much to fear. Not a generation has gone by where worry 

and hardship has not taken hold. The signs Jesus mentions are signs every age has 

faced.  



 

 

 

A wonderful elderly woman once shared her long kept scrapbook. In it were 

newspaper clippings that dated back to the Second World War. “This is why I 

know Jesus is coming soon,” wrote one Priest about the signs of his times. A 

timeless reminder of how uncertain things were for even those in the midst of 

global conflict. 

 

When we think of the days when Martin Luther inspired the reformers, how fearful 

many must have been to seemingly watch the church collapse before their eyes.  

 

If we read through the book of Acts, we read of so many who were persecuted for 

simply proclaiming Jesus is risen! A fear many throughout the world still 

experience.  

 

It would seem anxiety as always reigns in this world.   

 

When we see these things take place, Jesus comforts us; when fear and uncertainty 

bombard our lives, heed His words and take the opportunity to testify the good 

news of Christ resurrected.  

 

Look, ahead, towards what is to come. Be at peace in the promise of God’s reign.  

When Jesus comes, new life; hope, peace, love, and joy will reshape the world.  

 

As Malachi 4 teaches: 

 

See, the day is coming, burning like an oven, when all the arrogant and all evil 

doers will be stubble…but for you who revere my name the sun of righteousness 

shall rise, with healing in its wings. You shall go out leaping like calves from the 

stall. (Malachi 4:1-2)  

 

Do not be afraid. Hear today’s gospel and rejoice. These are not words meant to 

induce fear. Jesus words mean to give hope in God’s perfect redeeming love.  

 

Whatever the world faces in any given time and place.  

Whatever you struggle with in your own life.  

Jesus promises to be with us through all of it.  

 

Let the temple crumble, for hope in the Lord will be rebuilt into something far 

grander 

Let nation rise against nation, for the Lord will bring peace 



 

 

Let the worry over illness and financial stability pass by, for God has not  

Forgotten you 

 

Let the sea roar, and all that fills it; the world and those who live in it. 

Let the floods clap their hands; 

let the hills sing together for joy 

 

May this prayer bring you peace in the presence of God: 

Come, Lord Jesus, Come 

 

Amen.  


