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In the Name of One God; Father, Son and Holy Spirit. Amen. 

“When you hear of wars and rumors of wars, do not be alarmed; this must take place, 

but the end is still to come. For nation will rise against nation, and kingdom against 

kingdom; there will be earthquakes in various places; there will be famines. This is but 

the beginning of the birth pangs.” 

Do not be alarmed. 

I don’t know about you but I find all of these things Jesus mentions all very alarming 

- indeed terrifying and painful - and so very very present to us – and our neighbors. 

There is war happening right now.  

There are natural disasters happening right now.  

There is famine right now.  

In our world. Affecting our brothers and our sisters. 

Syria.  

California.  

Yemen.  

Someone somewhere in our world just lost her life because the enemy soldier killed 

her. 



Some family just lost their home when a bomb was dropped on it.  

A young boy just breathed his last as famine took away all his energy, all his 

strength, all his reserve, all he had.  

Some Christians sit in a shelter this morning praying to God after their church – 

along with the houses surrounding it - was just burned to the ground in a raging 

wildfire. 

You and I sit here in our pews – we are safe – from war and natural disasters.  

We are fed, we are full.  

We are warm.  

But we are also connected – by virtue of our humanity – with all the suffering 

happening around us.  

And you know what? There are people, institutions and interests who want to keep 

us from seeing this connection – and all that is happening around us.  

There are people, institutions and interests which distract and deceive us, distort 

our focus, and distance us from the call and hope of God. 

You see, not much has changed since the disciples sat gazing at the temple in 

Jerusalem. 

Looking up at the most imposing building for thousands of miles in any direction, 

seeing such large and magnificent stones – they are dazzled and delighted.  

I wonder how long it has been since Jesus told them about the widow and her 

pennies.  

… How quickly the story of sacrifice was lost in and to the story of splendor. 

But oh the splendor!!!  

How susceptible we all are to splendor -  

and honor -  



and glamour -  

and largess and shine.  

Maybe it is our house, our place or worship, our organ and music,  

or our fine clothes, our large number of twitter followers, our facebook likes,  

maybe it’s our degree – or degrees, 

our plans, or our success.  

Maybe it is the spectacle that we see being played out - day in and day out - in our 

news feeds and on TV.  

Maybe it is just one of these things – or something altogether different.  

But to be sure – there are people and institutions and interests that are trying 

desperately to compete for our attention – and they are finding success – with these 

modern day “large stones and large buildings.”  

“We live in, nurture, and are trapped within a culture of the outrageous,” as one 

commentator puts it. “There is always something - [always] some kind of spectacle 

that distracts us from what matters, from what’s urgent. (David Lose In the 

meantime 2018).” 

So what matters?  

What matters to you?  

What is urgent?  

What most needs our attention? 

We will all answer that question differently but I guarantee you – what most needs 

our attention is NOT taking note of famine and disaster as little more than 

indications that the end of time is on the horizon. 



The ones who look so dispassionately on what is happening around them – war, 

famine, natural disasters – as something that points to the end of the world. These 

folks pay attention – but to the wrong things and for the wrong reasons.  

They are just as distracted as those of us who don’t see suffering because we are so 

enamored with glory. 

God is calling us to see the suffering – not as a sign that the world is coming to the 

end (no, not at all) – but rather to see the suffering – the calamity - as a sign that the 

world as we know it is being transformed and creation is being reborn.  

Creation is born of chaos – this has been the case from the very beginning of time 

and it is the case today. 

And what is urgent – what matters – what demands our attention and our action – 

includes all of those other things Jesus mentions – in this passage and in all the 

teaching that precedes it – care for the widow, the orphan, the stranger, the hungry, 

the oppressed, those in prison – the suffering that comes from war, famine, natural 

disasters – or the suffering that comes simply from the disaster of our own 

indifference. 

We must attend to these things not because they point to the end of the world – but 

because they point to the beginning of our work. 

We can’t look at these events and just turn our attention away from them, but we 

can turn our attention towards God and God’s activity in the world and our 

responsibilities as followers of Christ, as followers of love incarnate – love that came 

down to see and know and inhabit our suffering. 

Our work begins with this turning around towards God – our work begins with 

repentance. And our work is ongoing: it began long ago – it continues now – and it 

wont end any time soon. And our work isn’t to try to figure out when the end of time 

will come. Our work is to be ready all the time. 



As one writer says, “We are not called simply to live our lives with no thought of God 

or neighbor but keenly looking for the sign of God’s imminent coming so that we can 

clean up our act. Rather, we are called to live always anticipating the activity of God. 

(Lose Dear WP 2012)  

Put another way, “Our focus must not be on the signs themselves, but rather on the 

one who is to come – the one who enables us to look up after such devastation and 

claim the certainty of blessing.” (Feasting Rodger Nishioka 312) 

And what is the certainty of blessing?  

I don’t know for sure … but I believe it’s the taste of broken bread and wine poured 

out, shared in a community of love. 

Perhaps this is the certainty of blessing - and the certainty from which God can 

assure us that in the midst of the chaos which surrounds us we need not remain 

alarmed. 

This is only the beginning and God will see us through to the end. 

Amen. 

 


