Sermon A Advent 3 2025
Isaiah 33:1-10                                                                                                                                                          James 5:7-10                                                                                                                                                Matthew 11:2-11
Advent is a season that doesn't mean much to people in our culture:

· A person serving in a shop who knows that I am priest was excited about Christmas coming, but drew a blank when I explained that Advent always came first.
· Advent is not observed as a season in culture; even in some Church denominations.
· Also, Advent is a time of waiting; a time of patience: these are not commodities that are highly valued in our culture.

· We live in the time of the cheap thrill, quick fix, immediate sensation.  We don't want to wait for anything, and if we need to we'll pay a bit extra to have things happen faster. 

So if we do wait for anything, it's only because we have to:

· We wait for a bus or a train because we have to.
· More seriously, we wait for the results of exams, because we have to.
· And for the results of medical tests because we have to.
Often in dry state in a dry nation we wait for the rain because we have no control over when it will come.
More positively:  We wait for the birth of a child because we have to (most of us  will have had the experience of waiting for a new child to be born into their family.  At times every young mother grumbles about their pregnancy, the time of waiting, it too is an imposed waiting; we can't speed things up; sometimes there's discomfort and inconvenience associated with that waiting.

· Yet most young couples also know the value of that waiting:

· They are waiting as they witness the unfolding of  miracle of the gift of life;

· They are waiting as they know that they are caught up into a wonderful mystery. 

· They wait with an attitude of vulnerability, hope, expectation and trust.
· They wait for new relationships to develop: a deepening of the love between a husband and wife; the opening up of a relationship of deep love with a new and dearly beloved child, or grandchild; the development of the at first slightly ambivalent relationship between the existing children and the new brother or sister.

· They wait as the body of the child is formed and strengthened in the womb ready to sustain independent life.
· They wait for the formation of that indelible bond between mother and child

· For the preparation of the body of the mother to give birth and to produce milk to feed the new baby.

Advent is a bit like all of this, and it is no accident that Advent is the waiting for the birth of an actual human child, the baby Jesus. In addition though,
· Isaiah tells us that the miracle of Advent is like waiting for a desert place to bloom and blossom: and of course there is an element of mystery as to how this happens occasionally in nature’s driest environments;
· Isaiah also speaks of waiting for all illness and disability to be removed from our world; implying the joyful liberation of people from illness and disability;

· The prophet predicts that the desert will be thoroughly drenched with water;

· That highways will open up in the stubbly land.  

· That the wild plains and deserts of Judea will at last be free of wild beasts

We may find it hard to identify with Isaiah’s vision of new life in a dry landscape: we have beautiful gardens; water to drink and to refresh us; we have medical science that helps to address illness and to care for people with disability; we have sealed roads and three-laned highways; we don't have wild beasts roaming our streets and attacking us.  But to a person of Isaiah's era these signs were wonderfully hopeful ones to look forward to, and during Advent we Christians of today are encouraged to look forward to the coming of Christ with the same joy and expectation.

The James reading tells us less about the miracles we are to expect during Advent; but indicates the attitude we are to adopt: "Be patient, beloved until the coming of the Lord.”  When was the last time each of us was deeply and truly and contentedly patient?  Just think about that for a minute.  In the James passage we read that we are to be so patient that we are to be like the farmer who waits for the precious crop from the earth through the early rains that come first, and the late rains that come later.

And notice that both for the farmer and for us: the things we wait for, are the things that when they come are most precious to us.

We are in waiting now for the coming of a child 

· a child who is already born in us

· a child who will be born anew to us at Christmas

· a child who will be born into eternity at a time assigned by God in the future.

We are waiting:

· as a miracle occurs in our midst

· as we are caught up into a great and generous mystery

· And we are in waiting while a new life is grown in us, while new relationships are formed between us and God, and us and one another.

· And we are waiting for the most precious of all gifts from God, the Lord Jesus, whom we realise is more precious because of the gift of waiting for him to come.

I hope that we are all aware that we are waiting: not only getting ready for Christmas, but just, waiting. 

Let's value the waiting, because it's only by doing that that we will value deeply enough the gift and mystery of Jesus, Immanuel, God with us.

Amen.
