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Stand up and raise your heads. 
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I am so thankful this week after seeing so many of you take part in our church directory 

and after seeing volunteers come to prepare the sanctuary so that we can be more 

prepared for Christmas. I look around at the abundance of blessing in our lives, and I give 

thanks. On this first Sunday of Advent, at the beginning of a new liturgical year, I am happy 

to imagine what a new year will look like. How many new members will we welcome? How 

many baptisms will we celebrate? What projects will I work on with the trustees? What 

faithfulness will the youth demonstrate this coming winter, summer, and fall? What will 
Easter look like? How many children will we register for Vacation Bible School?  

There are certain days we know are coming: there’s a Ravens schedule to be aware of, Lent 

and Easter, patriotic holidays bookending the summer, and Orioles games to look forward 
to. Certain days are on the calendar, and we know how to prepare for them.  

But other days are coming, too, and though we’re not sure where they fall on the calendar, 

we do know they’re on the horizon, and we know we want to face them prepared and 

without fear. There are days when we lose a loved one. There are days when we are faced 

with our own limitations. There are days when we realize we need to fundamentally 

change if we hope to keep the relationships we hold dear. It is important that we embrace 

these days, raise our heads, and walk straight toward them, holding onto God for comfort 

and assurance, so that we can find ourselves somewhere on the other side. 

There is one day that everyone of us will face, and we do not want to be left wondering if 

we have made the most of our days leading up to it. We do not want to be left wondering if 

we’ve left our job half-finished, or if it’s really okay that we find ourselves suddenly with 

nothing left to do, nothing more to keep us busy. There is one day no one likes to think 

about, but it’s coming, too.  

And you look around, and it’s hard to tell if people are giving much thought to that. It’s not 

difficult to find a sad story in the news for an example for a sermon. It feels like everywhere 

you look, there’s another indiscretion, another assault, another disappointment. It’s easy to 

wonder, “What’s the world coming to?”  

But Christ tells you exactly where the world is going (Luke 21:25-28), and despite the 

distress of the nations, the world is not heading to lawlessness or to chaos. The world, no 

matter its state, will see a day of redemption, when all who long for wholeness will find it.  

The scripture declares: “Then they will see 'the Son of Man coming in a cloud' with power 

and great glory” (v. 27). The whole world will stand before God, before the Source of all 

things, before the Beginning and the End. When the Son of Man comes in his glory, 

everyone, regardless of creed or class, will look at themselves in light of the One who called 
forth light from the darkness.  



When the Son of Man comes in his glory, all the nations, all the peoples, will behold the 

deepest truth of things – that in God, we have value, that our healing matters to the One 

who made us, and that everyone matters, even the people we have little regard for, and, in 

the end, especially them.  

So I wonder: in preparing for the important days in our lives, how consistent are we in 
believing in and living in a world where God’s grace will be revealed?   

I realize I often preach a sermon encouraging us to live each moment to the full, to make 

the most of each day, to give thanks for every gift we have to enjoy and to make use of. That 

kind of ethic is helpful when life is unpredictable, and you don’t know what will come your 

way next. It’s also useful for people who feel like they have humdrum jobs or a well-

established routine; finding new ways of looking at the familiar can help you appreciate 

what you have in front of you.  

But I hope I don’t lead you astray. I hope that every day, whatever you’re going through, 

wherever you find yourself, you never lose sight of where you are heading. Never forget the 

deepest truth of things – that our souls have value, that our neighbors have value, and that 

each and every person matters, even the people we have little regard for, and, in the end, 
especially them.  

Wherever your journeys take you this week, whomever you encounter in your outings 

from your home, whatever responsibilities you find yourself juggling, do not forget that the 

Lord of all things, whose grace upholds all of creation, hopes and longs for you to be 

redeemed, along with the whole of creation. Do not get caught up thinking you’re doomed. 

Do not get distracted by blaming those around you. Do not be overwhelmed by worry. 

Trust that God is closer than you think and is coming to take you home. Amen. 


