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

Last week one of my friends from high school posted a link on Facebook to a new 

podcast called Last Day which focuses on the opioid crisis – specifically on a 

person’s last day of life, exploring how that person got to the point in which they 

took a fatal dose of drugs and also how we, as a society, have gotten to this point of 

crisis as well. 

The Facebook post generated a back and forth with another of my classmates who 

wrote, “Is this going to send me spinning. I am curious but also trying to look on the 

bright side...” 

The one who shared the podcast responded: “It’s super educational about opioid 

addiction and best treatment AND super sad and frustrating. However, it provides 

info I can use to educate my kids” 

“Ahh I see,” said my other friend. 

And that is all she wrote. I don’t know all she meant by those three words. I wish I 

could hear her voice. 

Maybe she was thinking about what a heartbreaking reality opioid addiction is. How 

terrifying it is. Maybe she could not understand at first why our friend would be 

promoting such a depressing podcast. Afterall, we see and hear about so much pain 
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every day without seeking it out. Why go out of your way or spend what little 

precious time you have to listen to more despair? 

And then she reads the last line, “it provides useful information I can use to educate 

my kids” 

“Ahh I see.” 

I mean why else would you ever listen to such a podcast? 

Nothing more was said on Facebook for a couple of hours. 

… 

And then the one who posted the podcast in the first place wrote, 

“Wait!! (two exclamation points) 

Episodes 6 and 7 are hopeful!!!! (four explanation points) 

Now I could be wrong, but I don’t think either friend is a particularly regular church 

goer but boy are they on point this week! 

These two, Christian or not, provide us with a modern day discourse on the Advent 

season. 

Wait (two exclamation points)!! 

The world seems really sad and dark and scary – but there is more to this story. 

I have heard what is coming next. 

Episodes 6 and 7 are hopeful!!!! (four exclamation points). 

I think Paul in his letter to the Romans is saying the same thing. 

Times are tough but ultimately we have hope onto which we can hold. And this hope 

is not uninformed. Or naïve. Rather the hope to which Paul refers is rooted in the 

steadfast faithfulness of God to God’s people – all God’s people – as shown 

throughout the history of the world. 



Paul knows the stories of his faith; he has seen the despair and bondage in episodes 

1 through 5 and he has seen the works of love that has brought people peace and 

freedom. He knows – deep in his heart - the hope that has come and that is coming. 

This hope (four exclamation points) is rooted, not in wishful thinking, but in the 

very life of God. This hope lies in the heart of God and is given over to us by the 

power of the Holy Spirit. 

Paul prays for the people of Rome, but his prayer is for all of us: 

“May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace in believing, so that you may 

abound in hope - by the power of the Holy Spirit.” 

I love this because through this blessing, Paul clearly demonstrates his belief that 

having hope is not a human accomplishment, but is, instead, a gift of God (Joanna 

Adams in Feasting on the Word p 41). 

So if we have come to church this morning feeling the weight of the world’s 

problems, or our friends’ problems, or our problems – and not feeling hopeful, it 

isn’t that we are somehow faulty or broken. It means we have come to church this 

morning as Advent people – waiting for God’s gift of hope to find a home in our 

hearts and take flight. 

Hope - the thing with feathers that perches in the soul, writes Emily Dickinson. 

Hope - the undaunted force that lives in the Holy spirit and dives deep into our 

hearts - 

drawing us beyond the darkness of today and toward the light of a new tomorrow 

(Joanna Adams Feasting p 41). 

As advent people we await the gift of hope, we look to the dawn of a new day. 

And if we need an alarm to wake us up to this new day, this new possibility, we are 

given the words of John the Baptist – spoken as loudly as a rude and raucous rooster 

cockadoodle doo-ing right outside our bedroom windows. 



The King is coming (six exclamation points)!!!!!! 

Repent (ALL CAPS – four exclamation points)!!!! 

The kingdom of heaven has come near (one exclamation point – even John has a 

limit). 

We are drawn to John’s cry. If only out of curiosity. 

We are drawn to John’s cry because we feel the faint flutter of wings deep in our 

hearts. 

“How can John say that the promised Kingdom of heaven, full of mercy and peace, 

has come near in human history,” asks Thomas Long in his commentary on this 

passage (in Matthew p 27). 

“Or more pointedly, how can we, centuries later, afford John’s message any 

credibility? Many years have passed, and there are still wars and broken hearts and 

deep sorrow.” 

- the opioid crises rages on. 

- 63 small coffins are sent from New Zealand to Samoa because of a measles 

outbreak. 

- 1000s of protestors seeking freedom are gunned down in separate incidents 

around the world in a single week. 

- we are curious to know more but also recognize the limits of what we can bear? 

“When God’s promises of peace and justice still seem so far away, how can we 

believe John when he says that the kingdom of heaven has come near (Long p 27)?” 

We can believe John because we have heard the episodes that come after the ones 

we heard this morning. 

They start the same way as the others - in darkness. 

There is sin. And violence and death. 



The cock crows again and again and again. 

There is a cross and a tomb. 

Is this going to send me spinning? 

Dawn breaks in. 

The tomb is empty. 

“This is the time of the Christian year dedicated to expectant longing,” writes 

commentator Michael Gerson in a column in the Washington Post this past 

Thursday. “God, we are assured, is at mysterious work in the world. Evil and conflict 

are real but not ultimate. Grace and deliverance are unrealized but certain. Patient 

waiting is rewarded because the trajectory of history is tilted upward by a powerful 

hand… 

No matter how desperate the moment, we are told, time is on the side of hope.” 

No matter how desperate the moment, we look expectantly to the coming of a new 

day – sure in the knowledge of a God who comes to us in our despair, abides with us 

in our fear, draws us into acts of love, and tenderly and graciously encourages the 

soft and delicate wings of our heart to take flight. 

Amen. 

 


