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Waiting isn’t what it used to be. My doctor’s office has a very large screen TV, so people have a 

way to occupy their time in the waiting room.  Sure, there are magazines there, too; but mostly, if 

you look around, you will see people with their faces in their phones. 

Likewise, many passengers, on road trips in the car, are biding their time with something 

electronic. To be sure, when I’m going back and forth between Wilson and the Outer Banks, I 

have my maps program open so that I know precisely when I will arrive. 

A long time ago, we used to ride in the car, look at the scenery, look for other states’ license 

plates, and ask: “Are we there yet?” “How much longer?” Now, if anyone is curious, they can 

look it up in the Maps program on their phone. 

So waiting isn’t really a passive activity. In fact, we tend to feel it to be a disservice to not do 

something productive while we wait.   

I was struck by a couple of things in today’s parable by Jesus:  

1. the comparing of the “wise” and “foolish” bridesmaids (which is a traditional style in 

rabbinic teaching); and 

2. the idea of actively or passively waiting, and what that means, or how that informs our 

moments and seasons of waiting today. 

First, I’ve noticed that a number of commentators no longer call this the parable of the wise and 

foolish bridesmaids, but simply the parable of the bridesmaids. That’s a nod to contemporary 

understanding of the problem of labeling people, especially women, “wise” or “foolish.” But it 

also opens up some new avenues for interpretation. Yes, half of the women did not appear to be 

adequately prepared for the groom’s delayed arrival. On the other hand, the so-called “wise” 

bridesmaids in the parable strike me as perhaps a bit selfish, by not sharing their oil. [To me, 

there’s a message there concerning an economy of scarcity: this is, not believing we ever have 

enough. So, we cling to, rather than open up, our resources.]  

Now, I know this is a parable of Jesus and not a story in real life; but it has real-life implications, 

and Jesus often told parables not just to teach us about the Kingdom, but also to place a mirror 

before us and show us ourselves. Are we too quick to judge others as “wise” or “foolish” without 

knowing their circumstances?  Are we so worried about making a good impression that we 

would delight in those around us looking bad?  Just a few weeks ago, a Boston College runner 

was helped across the finish line by two of her opponents from competing schools who showed 

true sportsmanship when they gave up the idea of their position in the race in order to assist an 

injured runner. Somehow, I think that says something to us about the inbreaking of God’s 

Kingdom into our world. To open oneself up for the sake of the other is a sign; and through signs 

like these, we actively engage this time of waiting for Jesus’ return at the end of the age. 

That brings me to the second thing that struck me: how we “wait,” that is, how we prepare 

together for this kingdom life. Something we do in this place that is very important is be a 

community to one another. Al’s stewardship letter that went out recently spoke about how 

important community was, using grandson Richie’s confirmation as the pivotal moment that was 

essentially defined by all the people and events in the communities that have been “church” to 
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him. What we say and do makes a difference, and our interconnectedness is an ongoing reminder 

that we are all children of God, so that no minor act of love goes unnoticed. Our interactions, 

positive and negative, have an influence on others. Jesus himself told his friends, “whatever you 

have done to the least of these my brothers and sisters, you have done to me.” Obviously, 

whatever we have failed to do—or whatever we have done selfishly or with malice to others—

goes a long way, too. What you do matters! It is about this day and every day to come.  

The problem happens when we dismiss the importance of this life God has entrusted to us. Some 

people seem to think that they are prepared for God’s ultimate reign by always fixing their gaze 

toward heaven. For many of them, this earthly life is but a temporary home and what happens 

here doesn’t really matter. To me, that’s a great excuse for being complacent, and goes against 

the ministry of Jesus that was all about letting people know that looking for the kingdom means 

“making like” the kingdom is here now. In a non-religious example, we would call it “fake it 

until you make it,” or more precisely: The best way to achieve what you desire in life is to begin 

to do the things that are part of that desire. If you want to become the “boss” you start dressing 

like one.  

So it is with being a Kingdom people. When we act like we are already part of God’s eternal 

kingdom (and we are!) we live into—that is, we actively participate in becoming—the people we 

are called to be and capable of being. 

A preaching blog that I read regularly is titled: “In the Meantime.” That title reminds us that this 

life is the life of all who await Christ the bridegroom at the great and promised feast. We live in 

the here and now with a glimpse, a vision of the future beckoning us. That future is Jesus’ 

promise to us, the fulfillment of the all-encompassing reign of God. We who wait live into that 

promise by helping usher in that kingdom in this realm. So we wait by living in this “meantime,” 

the in-between time, as people who believe that Christ is making all things new. We bide our 

time by loving each other, by taking care of one another, and by working against every form of 

evil, for, as Martin Luther King Jr., reminded us: “injustice anywhere is injustice everywhere.”  

Are we there yet? No. And yes. Living in the “already” and the “not yet” of this kingdom, we’ve 

been given a glimpse. There’s more to be revealed. And God has entrusted us with that 

responsibility and the opportunities that come with it. Together, we are a community that waits. 

May the meantime be a time of blessing to us and through us.  Amen. 


