
WAKE UP, AND LOOK AROUND 

1st Sunday in Advent – B December 3, 2017   Mark 13:24-37 

 

For the people of Israel, the Temple was a sign of God’s presence among God’s people. For 

Jesus’ disciples at the beginning of this chapter of Mark’s gospel, the sheer wonder of stone on 

stone, the majesty of the great Temple and all that was built around it were symbols of strength, 

power, and the eternal presence of The Almighty. 

Yet when his friends marveled at the structure, Jesus told them that the very things upon which 

we place our security are not so impervious that they cannot come tumbling down; and even the 

Temple would not be spared from the powers of destruction. Very close to the time that Mark’s 

gospel was written, the Temple was destroyed by the Romans during the siege of Jerusalem, 

which is to say that this terrible thing was unfolding or about to unfold as the words of Jesus 

were being written down. Over the years this portion of Mark’s gospel has become known as 

“the little apocalypse.” It sounds like end-times stuff, but it’s really pulling back the veil to allow 

us to see the present with more clarity. 

Our gospel reading drops us into the scene after Jesus had made the prediction but while he was 

giving his friends some words of hope and encouragement about how to go on when the 

foundations around them were crumbling. 

This is the First Sunday in Advent, and these words come to us starkly as we begin a season 

lighting candles of hope, love, joy, and peace. As most Americans have just polished off the 

leftovers of a Thanksgiving feast, and many have begun decorating for Christmas, the liturgical 

calendar and Jesus himself tell us that we must watch and wait. We make ready, for our salvation 

is drawing near.  

Jesus’ watch word is to keep awake: that is, pay attention, because much is unfolding before our 

very eyes. Hints, clues, warnings, revelations—they are all around us. 

Nearly twenty-five years ago, when Stephanie, our firstborn, came into our lives, it wasn’t long 

before I noticed that she could become transfixed by the images on the screen of the magic box in 

our den. To this day, if she’s caught up in a program or movie, I find it hard to get her attention. 

God’s grace and sense of humor have allowed me to witness the next generation of screen 

watcher—the apple that did not fall far from the tree—and granddaughter Allison has a choice of 

more screens to watch, thanks to phones, iPads, laptops, and yes, the TV. Full disclosure: In truth 

the apples did not fall far from the tree; because the stately graying, balding oak in the household 

also has to be called to attention when his head is directed at a screen or a book.  

In no time at all, it seems that I went from child to adulthood to raising children to becoming a 

grandparent. It’s not as though the signs weren’t there. I thought I was paying attention. But “life 

comes at you fast,” as the commercial used to say. Hints, clues, warnings, revelations—they 

were all around me. 

A lot of times when the Advent readings are read and sermons are preached, they are about 

making ourselves ready for Jesus coming into our lives; and we often speak of three advents: 

Jesus’ coming as a child some 2,000 years ago, our current preparation to welcome Jesus yet 

again as he comes to us at Christmas, and that day that no one can predict, when Jesus returns at 

the end of the age. 
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Because the name of our congregation means “God-with-us,” I think it’s especially important for us 

to focus on the present, the world in which we live and serve. I’m always telling this congregation 

how important it is for us to reflect the love we’ve received and to see the face of Jesus in that faces 

of the people we encounter each day. Today matters. 

What’s important to remember is that God didn’t wait until the world made itself ready, and put 

on its best face, before he came to dwell among his creation. Likewise, Jesus’ coming into our 

lives doesn’t depend on how ready we are, or how much we get our lives in order. The Good 

News reminds us that Jesus comes to us as we are; and that means God’s love for us doesn’t 

depend on our actions or readiness.  God’s Good News a gift because God sees us as his 

children, beloved heirs of the promise of God’s eternal faithfulness. The prophet Isaiah reminds 

us that God comes to us as we are to shape us into what we can be: “we are the clay, and you are 

our potter; we are all the work of your hand.” 

Jesus tells us to stay awake, to pay attention, so that we can witness the marvel of our 

transformation. That means preparing the way is a lot about opening our eyes, our ears, our hearts, 

and our minds to notice God-with-us, wherever we are, physically, emotionally, and spiritually. 

We don’t have to be “ready enough” because God has already determined that we are worthy of his 

presence, and worthy of the call to be co-workers with God in this place. Like the people at 

Corinth, we “are not lacking in any spiritual gift.” God has given us everything we need. 

So, this journey together through Advent is going to be a lot about noticing where Jesus has 

already made himself known, and discovering where, through our hands and feet, the coming 

Christ will be made real for even more of God’s creation.  

On Friday night, as I was on my way back to the beach, I noticed a man at the gas station who 

filled up his car, pulled away from the pump, and stopped inside. He came out with food.  

Instead of getting back into his car right away, he walked over to a man he noticed in a 

wheelchair, sitting some distance from the door; and he gave the man the food, spoke a few 

words to him, hugged him, and got back into his car. I believe he saw Jesus in that man. And for 

that impoverished, cold gentleman, Jesus had indeed come. As I headed back on the highway, I 

pondered the scene; and it awakened me from my slumber: I, too, saw Jesus Friday night. Amen. 

 


