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Allen Pruitt

“There will be signs in the sun,
the moon,
and the stars,

and on the earth
distress among nations

confused by the roaring of the sea and the waves.

People will faint
from fear and foreboding of what is coming upon the world,

for the powers of the heavens will be shaken.”

When’s the last time the heavens shook for you?
When’s the last time things completely fell apart?

Maybe it was something everybody knew about;
maybe it was something you kept mostly to yourself;
maybe it was something you hoped was a secret,

but really everybody knew.

Marital problems,
financial problems,
addiction and abuse of one kind or another.

It doesn’t have to be big and loud though.
Maybe it happened quietly,

drifting slowly away from a family
that was never very easy to be with,

until one day you woke up
and realized how far you’d moved on.
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It feels like things fall apart on a fairly regular basis.
September 11,
the Great Recession,
the attacks in Paris and the refugee crisis.

Just to name a few,
all less than a decade a part.

And then there’s everything that YOU would pile up along side those,
fearful moments,

both national and personal.
“Signs in the sun,

the moon,
and the stars,

and on the earth distress among nations
confused by the roaring of the seas and the waves.”

People are always looking for signs,
signs about the end of times,
signs about when Jesus is going to come back.

Sometimes that’s wishful thinking,
sometimes that’s fearful living.

But fear is the currency of the devil
and wishes are for genies.

The God who made everything that is,
that God is no genie in a magic lamp.

And so there must be something else,
something else that all these signs are pointing to,
something else

besides wishful thinking and fearful hearts.

Hope.
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“Then they will see ‘the Son of Man coming in a cloud’
with power and great glory.

Now when these things begin to take place,
stand up and raise your heads,

because your redemption is drawing near.”

Hope is sometimes a backwards thing,
always a thing showing up in unexpected places.

If wishes are for genies
and fear is the road to hell,

then hope,
hope is born of God.

Hope is where God is calling us to find him,
hope is why we were made.

Distress among nations,
confusion born in the roaring seas and crashing waves,
people fainting from fear,
and the foundations of the heavens shaking.

Hope.
Hope because “Then they will see the ‘Son of Man

coming in a cloud.’
Hope, because then you should stand up

and raise your heads.
Hope, because then,

“your redemption is drawing near.”

A backwards thing,
always an unexpected thing.

Hope.
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The point of all this is hope.
The point is not to figure out when Jesus is coming back.

Jesus has always been coming back.

Ever since he rose from the dead
on that Easter Day so long ago,

ever since then,
Jesus has been rising from the dead with every one of us,

meeting us in the middle of our cold dark tombs
and rising into the light of something new.

“Your redemption is drawing near.”
Distress,
fire,
and destruction,

then your redemption is drawing near.

Confusion and fear,
then your redemption is drawing near.

The heavens are shaken
until they fall down to earth,

and then your redemption is drawing near.

Hope.
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J.R.R. Tolkien,
writing in the aftermath of the First World War,

in the depths of the Great Depression,
and in anticipation of the Second World War,

in the midst of things that would surely make people faint
with fear and foreboding of what is coming upon the world,

he had this to say,

“The world is indeed full of peril
and in it there are many dark places.

But still there is much that is fair.

And though in all lands love is now mingled with grief,
it still grows,

perhaps, the greater.”

Hope.

Fred Craddock talked about it like this,
[Whether we go or he comes,

it doesn’t change the end:
he is with us.

We should not get so exercised about the how or the when,
which is excessive and useless.]

“Such thinking should chase away the demons of dulling dissipation
and cheer us with the news

not only that today is a gift of God
but also that tomorrow

we stand in the presence of the Son of man.”
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Today Jesus comes
or tomorrow we fly off to heaven.

In either direction 
the end is the same;
the end finds us with God

…or God with us.

This Advent season
we are called to imagine God with us,

to contemplate what that might mean,
not only for our end,
not only for our future,

but also for our today.

God with us,
a baby born in a manger 2,000 years ago.

God with us,
as heaven is shaken down to earth.

God with us
every time we die.

The end is always the same.
God with us.

The end is always the same.

Hope.


