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Like in all households, we have rules or guidelines to live by 
to help keep domestic peace.  They help us establish 
routines to maintain the weekly and daily rhythm of life 
flowing smoothly and without much effort.  Once you have 
the framework in place, you don’t need to give it a second 
thought.  You know where to find the cereal bowls in the 
morning.  Some of these rules are unspoken, and some 
clearly spelled out.


Two of the unspoken, but generally shared rules are: unless 
it’s a family member or an emergency, you don’t call 
someone after 9 o’clock at night; and the second rule is, 
you don’t show up at someone’s door step unannounced 
anytime expecting to be invited in for dinner.  Generally 
speaking we just don’t do those things.


So when Jesus says that he’s going to show up anytime, so 
you’d better not go to sleep, and his visit is going to be 
unannounced, I feel a sense of exhaustion and anxiety set 
in.


Will I be ready?  Is the place clean?  How long will he stay?   

All of these are questions that we usually have answered 
long before any guests show up for dinner or come over to 
stay.  


With all of our present restrictions on gathering in other 
people’s homes, one hopes that Jesus got the memo from 
public health and doesn’t show up during the pandemic!  
But you never know.


As we begin a new year in the Christian calendar and hear 
the gospel text we are invited to keep awake and not fall 
asleep. It doesn’t sound terribly healthy.  All of us need 
some sleep to restore our bodies.  


But perhaps what Jesus is asking is that we not become 
indifferent to his presence.  Even in a pandemic, while we 
are physically apart, “I am with you” Jesus promises.  That 
is after all Jesus’ name, “Emmanuel” - God with us.  


Today’s text from Isaiah and from the psalm describes a 
basic human fear that God has abandoned us for 
something we have done wrong.  God must be angry 
because we are in such a mess. But Isaiah concludes, that 
if God is the potter and we are the clay, then maybe God 
can redeem this mess too.  And the recurring prayer in the 
psalm is to be able to see the light of God’s countenance, 
so we shall be whole.


This evening, we will participate in a service of Advent 
Lessons and Carols like no other.  We do it online, from our 
homes.  I hope that you can light a candle at home and 
allow yourself to follow in the movement of the liturgy.  The 
readings and the music moves from darkness to light.  It 
moves from curse and abandonment to hope and promise.  
It moves from shame and sorrow to life and gladness.  
While we don’t meet in person for this service, as so many 
of us have done over the years, I hope that you share this 
service with friends and family and find in it a spiritual 
currency and comfort, particularly given the times that we 
live in, when we need to be reminded that God has not 
abandoned us.


This morning in the Advent wreath we light the candle of 
Hope.  All of what we do at St. John’s is meant to remind 
you that God has not abandoned you - ever.  That is the 
promise.  And if you ever forget it, ask me, or Judy, or 



anyone else connected to St. John’s and we will remind 
you.  It is an objective promise that we are always called to 
be aware of it, and never fall asleep to. It is the spoken word 
that becomes the guideline and structure of our lives.  It is a 
promise that allows us to get through a pandemic, or 
through a tragedy, or a loss - always aware of this hope: 
that in the light of God’s countenance, we shall be whole.


  



