
 

What are you waiting for? What dreams and hopes do you nurture inside your heart as the days grow 
shorter and the light grows dimmer? Winter may seem like a strange time to hope for anything at all. 
The ground freezes, the trees appear to die, and we bundle up and scurry from place to place trying to 
shelter ourselves from the elements. 

But we know that winter is actually a time when new life is being nurtured behind the scenes. In the 
darkness of the womb, life is nurtured. Grasses and trees will spring to life again in a few months. Just 
before Christmas the Winter Solstice will arrive and the days will get longer, bringing warmth once 
again. 

In the meantime, we who follow in the ways of Jesus are to practice the holy act of waiting. Waiting is 
frequently uneasy. We are tempted to slide into inaction - dozing off and failing to keep watch as we 
witness the inbreaking of God’s Realm among us. Or we become frazzled - anxiously awaiting the arrival 
of new life, unable to stay focused or centered. 

This Advent, will you join me in cultivating a sense of balance as we wait together? Moments of easy 
breath and rest as we patiently remember the wait may be long. Moments of excitement and action as 
we remember that waiting does not have to be passive. There are several special opportunities to 
worship together this month - from World AIDS Day to the Vigil for National Gun Violence, from the 
joyful choruses of our choir and children to the quiet space cultivated in our Blue Christmas service. 

As a faith community this Advent, we will gather and hear the ancient voices from our scriptures. 
Alongside the prophets of old we will watch and wait together. 

With Isaiah we call out to God with a sense of desperation, “O that you would tear open the heavens 
and come down, so that the mountains would quake at your presence!” With Jesus we proclaim that the 
Spirit of God will not let us rest. God has anointed us to bring good news to those who are oppressed, to 
bind up the wounds of those who are broken-hearted, to proclaim freedom to those held captive, to 
release those who are imprisoned, to proclaim jubilee for those who are victims of economic 
exploitation, to comfort those who mourn. 

With Hannah and Mary we sing - freedom songs of God’s never-ending straining to make the last first 
and the lost found. With the Magi we pack our bags, carefully covering our tracks and taking great 
personal risks as we travel to see the newborn King. With Joseph we watch and wait - doing what we 
can to care for those who labor intensely to bring about God’s Realm of justice with peace for all. With 
all of creation we wait breathlessly under the starry sky, watching in wonder at the new life that is about 
to be born in our midst.  


