Sermon preached 4 December 2011 @ Bethesda

Second Sunday of Advent

“Space”


God is clearing space, making room, emptying what you know, what we know.


That’s what’s behind all this loss, and sadness, and frustration, and danger we read about in the paper and hear in our own heads.


I am not kidding.


Whether you believe, or are a total atheist,   things are set up to look that way, and you’re better off to think that way.


It’s amazing how many things that can apply to.


My driving gets better.   I’m friendlier.


My heart beats slower.


My blood pressure stabilizes.


It’s a physical thing, because we are physical beings.


I’m losing, to have space for something better.


That’s what resurrection is:    A fresh form of what we’ve lost.


Just like the season in this part of the world, where it gets dark so much sooner and stays dark so much later, this clearing operation takes place mostly underground, in the dark, outside our control or even our imagination.


That’s what makes it so silly to hang onto power --- God forgive us.


I read the other day that America is getting gray, aging.   That should make our churches relax a little and enjoy our relevance!   Old people are our specialty.   Maybe a place where old people enjoy one another and get treated well actually attracts the young.   In my experience, I’ve seen some mighty friendly oldsters treating kids well and reaching out to their parents, giving them positions of leadership, praying for them, teaching them the ropes of church committees and liturgy.


It is true, though, that people have to step forward and help run our life together.   I’m timid about asking new people to do something until I think they’re willing, or until I know what they like to do.


But of course, church is full of stories of people doing things they didn’t expect to do and didn’t know they’d be good at until they cut loose and started.


Making space.


Becoming more compassionate because you, too, have suffered.   Slowing down,  maybe  only  for 15 minutes a day,  just to be still and savor breathing.   How often in the Gospels we read, almost as background, that Jesus went off by himself and prayed ---- even when it says they ran after him and hunted him down and wouldn’t leave him alone and so “he had compassion on them” for “they were like sheep without a shepherd.”

You know that’s true:    The more you take care of yourself, the better listener you are for others, the quicker you reach out to help where it’s needed.


Making space.


That’s what Advent does --- reminds us of --- mostly where and when we can’t see it .


“The one who is more powerful than I is coming after me.”


Stepping back.


Making way…


… through Jesus Christ.


Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor
