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Luke 21:25-36  
Jesus said, "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. 
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." Then he told them a parable: "Look at the fig tree and all the trees; as soon as 
they sprout leaves you can see for yourselves and know that summer is already near. So also, 
when you see these things taking place, you know that the kingdom of God is near. Truly I tell 
you, this generation will not pass away until all things have taken place. Heaven and earth will 
pass away, but my words will not pass away. Be on guard so that your hearts are not weighed 
down with dissipation and drunkenness and the worries of this life, and that day catch you 
unexpectedly, like a trap. For it will come upon all who live on the face of the whole earth. Be 
alert at all times, praying that you may have the strength to escape all these things that will take 
place, and to stand before the Son of Man." 
 
 
If your childhood was anything like mine in the church you might have looked 
upon this new church season with equal measures of trepidation, uncertainty, 
confusion.   
 
Sure, Christmas was coming soon, with the familiar stories of Peace on Earth, of 
Good Will to All, of an extraordinary birth in ordinary circumstances with far 
reaching implications.  Each candle that was lit on the wreath was one step closer 
to those exciting days. But first?  First you had to go through a certain amount of 
uncertainty and fear as the lectionary wades through the apocalyptic narratives. As 
writer and pastor John Buchanan writes “For many of us, our first exposure to 
Christian eschatology (or what is called “final things”) was not altogether 
pleasant. The idea that Christ was coming again to sweep believers into heaven 
and bring history to an end was not, in my young mind, good news.” 
 
“You will see distress among the nations”, says the Gospel writer.  “Great fear and 
foreboding”.  Fires, floods and pestilence.  Strife and anxiety.   
Scripture says that ‘before the coming of the Son of Man’ it will not be happy 
times. 
 
What are we to make of this?  Every generation has lived through its share of 
temporal fear mongers who, even just in the last century, have pointed at wars, 
cold wars, political strife, economic collapses, climate disasters as all ‘signs of the 
end times’. 
 



It is important to recognize that the apocalyptic texts were written, 2000 years ago, 
by those who anticipated that Christ’s return was imminent – within a generation.  
That all the powers and structures of the world would be overturned and the 
persecuted, marginalized and oppressed would be redeemed from their sufferings 
and removed from their present circumstances.  Over the centuries since, these 
poetic and hyperbolic verses have plagued the church with waves of 
misinterpretation.  Turning of centuries, eclipses of sun and moon, destructive 
earthquakes, wars and conflicts, crop failures and famines, migrations and 
genocides; these have all been interpreted as ‘the end times’.  Indeed, 
“Apocalypse” has come to mean the destruction of all we have known. 
 
Well, one could certainly make that claim about the past two years, if pestilence, 
fires and floods and ‘distress among the nations’ are meant to be taken as 
indicators.  But we must look deeper at what exactly does an apocalypse MEAN?  
And why, as Christian people, a frequent apocalypse is actually something we 
should hope for, and be reminded to strive for every year in this Advent season. 
 
For, an apocalypse simply means an un-covering or a revealing.  To see what is 
really there.  In the moment, these feel like cataclysms.  They come to us as 
overwhelming events that changes everything we thought we knew, and tears us 
out of comfortable places. It washes away our castles built on sand. It undermines 
the security of a predictable life. It brings us close to despair. When the night 
seems darkest, the psalmist says, is the time just before the dawn, when a new, 
clearer light will break. That looking is called Hope – the name of the candle we 
light today. 
 
The past few years in the United States have uncovered deeper and uglier truths of 
systemic racism, but in response, the desire to rise up and push back against that.  
People oppressed under misogyny and gender-based abuse – and  yes, that would 
include women AND men -  have raised their voices together to uncover the 
hidden harms and hurts that have been inflicted upon them in secrecy and silence.  
The discovery of over 6,000 unmarked graves of Indigenous children is news that 
breaks our hearts and souls, and this uncovering too – which Indigenous people 
have known about for decades – shakes many of us into new commitments to walk 
in right relations. Fires and floods which we are learning is disruptive to ALL our 
lives whether or not we live in the flood plain, makes us wake up more and more 
to the reality of changing climate, of abuses of land and water, of failing to live in 
right relationship.  None of these changes come about easily.  We face them with 
fear and trembling. Yet the uncovering of reality as it is calls us to wake up, to 
come into the light.  
 



The way NOT to deal with apocalypse is to pretend its not there.  The Gospel 
writer points that out to us. Do not be weighed down by despair or drunkenness, in 
other words, despairing and turning to distracting addictions to make us forget 
about reality.  The Gospel tells us that when reality is uncovered it means that the 
kingdom of God is near.  The kingdom of God is not lightning bolts, cosmic 
violence, fear and trembling. Throughout his public life, Jesus was a great pains in 
fact to tell us what the kingdom of God is like – it is the mustard seed, it is the 
light on the hill, it is the rare pearl that we would give up all the material trappings 
of our lives for. It is the leaven makes things rise, it is the place where we realize 
that we are all part of the same body and share the same bread.  The kingdom of 
God is close to us when we let go of the things that we cling to, or grasp for, or 
power, or control. The kingdom of God is close to us when we chose right 
relations – with people, with land, with life – over gain.   
 
Whenever we face a crisis – whether centred in our own lives, our community, our 
region or globally, it often pushes us to re-examine our lives, our choices, our 
priorities. In these moments, which test us to the core, the deepest questions 
emerge. What is my life about? What is my purpose? What is the meaning of 
suffering?  What is the best way to live my life? When we have to look at things 
as they really are – stripped of everything – those are the questions we try come 
close to in Advent.  
 
So, let us pray for apocalypse – an uncovering or revealing of things as they really 
are. 
 
I mean, we do that every week already – we pray ‘Thy kingdom come’. If we want 
that to happen, then a few revealing apocalypses might be welcome. Let us cast 
every mustard seed, take every little light out from under bushels, mix in the 
leavening, sow tiny seeds expecting fruit 100 fold.  The uncovering of the harmful 
things might be painful, fearful or filled with foreboding. But the kingdom of God 
is among us.  Be alert; Wake, O sleepers; Break forth, beautiful light.  
 
Blessed Advent to you.  


