
Advent 1 – Mark 13.24-37 

Waiting – its an inevitable part of human life.  In our society today we have instant communication, 

thanks to things like email, text messages and mobile phones and tablets.  Waiting could seem to be 

a dying art.   

But we can’t escape it altogether.  If we hurt ourselves, we have to wait for healing to take place.  

Expectant mothers normally have to wait nine months for their babies to arrive.  I know that quite 

often on a Sunday you are waiting for the transmission of our service to settle down! 

For some of us waiting is a difficult time – perhaps waiting for results of tests or examinations, 

waiting for someone to answer an email or text message which may not be positive.  We find 

ourselves pacing up and down, or biting our finger nails to try to relieve the anxious tension. 

But Advent celebrates a different kind of waiting.  It is about expectation.  We’re not waiting in 

dread of what is going to happen, but in joyful anticipation.  We trust in God, confident that out of 

the times we live in, which are very uncertain, something new will emerge.   

Or are we just waiting for God to do something?   

We can often identify with the people of Israel in Old Testament times who constantly asked God to 

change things - and then couldn't understand why things didn't work out as they expected.   

We may think ourselves more sophisticated than the Israelites these days, but the same 

fundamental questions recur - why is God letting these things happen to our world?  Why does a 

God who claims to love us not save us from ourselves? 

Human beings have long struggled with these questions.  There is a fine line between believing that 

God inspires us to create meaning out of adversity, and thinking that there is a detailed pre-

ordained divine plan.  

So let's have a look at our reading from Mark's gospel.  The gospel is thought to have been written 

around 70AD, we remember that this was a very traumatic time in Judea.  With the Jewish revolt 

against Roman oppression being very brutally suppressed, Jerusalem was almost totally destroyed.  

The Temple was burnt to the ground, and all its riches taken off to Rome.  The city’s population was 

massacred or exiled.   

You have to wonder what the new Christian community made of all this violence and destruction.   

Chapter 13 of Mark’s gospel gathers together remembered sayings of Jesus that really speak to the 

current insecurity and fear being experienced by the community.  But it also remembers the 
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apocalyptic traditions about the end of the world.   

The early part of the chapter mentions wars, earthquakes and famines, which are fairly standard in 

apocalyptic literature – but it also reflects the events of Mark’s own day.  It may well have reflected 

the feelings of the people at the time – one moment the writer confidently states that ‘this 

generation will not pass away until all these things have taken place’, and the next minute admits 

that even the Son does not know ‘that day or hour’.   

The parable at the end of the chapter says that all we can do is watch and wait.  We need to live in 

the here and now, concentrating on the tasks we have been given, always keeping an eye out for 

signs that God is near. 

I would love to just watch and wait – as Mark says – but I’m afraid in this day and age Advent is a 

hectic month of preparations for Christmas - pandemic notwithstanding.   There are times when I 

envy children who are counting down the days to Christmas – as each day passes I just have a mild 

panic that I may have forgotten to do something which is vitally important!  Its usually something 

like forgetting to post Christmas cards in time for them to reach their destination before Christmas. 

Someone once told me, that although it is a busy time, we can make our busyness ‘mindful’.  We 

can think prayerfully and lovingly about the people that we are buying presents for.  We can think 

about the people that we are sending Christmas cards to – perhaps rejoicing in any happiness that 

they’ve received throughout the year, or emathising with any sadnesses that they have 

experienced.   

I know that for many of us this time of the year seems to become accelerated – and by 

remembering that we are all God’s people through our activities in advent, we can almost make it a 

vigil.  Perhaps this year it is even more significant - as we watch and wait for the vaccine to 

Coronavirus to be administered - to perhaps allow us to resume some of the activities that we have 

missed so much. 

But as we journey through Advent we can also use this time as an opportunity to assess our faith.  

Verse 34 in our reading from Mark describes a man who leaves his slaves in charge when he goes on 

a journey.  They are to be active and vigilant.  No phone call or message will announce his return.  In 

his absence things must work as usual, so that when he returns all will be ready for him.   

If Jesus called us tomorrow – would we be ready for him?  In our daily lives, what signs or reminders 

of him do we see? 
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Advent starts just as we move into what I often find the most difficult time of the year, when there 

seems to be more darkness than light, and the cold can chill us to the bone at times.  Winter is a 

hard time, but we have to remember that Spring will come again!   

Advent reminds me of that great book, the Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe by CS Lewis.  For 

those of you who have never read the L, W & W, or seen the film, it is chiefly about 4 children who 

encounter a land called Narnia, which they discover through the back of a wardrobe.  In Narnia 

winter is permanent, because a witch has cast a spell to make it so.  She has ruled there for 100 

years, and the 4 children become part of the redemption of Narnia, with a lion called Aslan, a 

creature who is a Christ-like figure within the book.   It is a wonderful story, and has kept children 

(and adults) enthralled since it was published in 1950 – but its enduring theme of goodness 

triumphing over evil and the characters and mythical creatures within the book keep it a best seller. 

What I always take from it when I re-read it is for me the Advent hope, that following winter there 

will be Spring, and that we will see those signs of hope in our landscape and in our lives.  What we 

have to do is to be alert to them – and when we are, and we see them, they can encourage us 

greatly and lift our spirits. 

So, as we remember those who are in need in our world at this moment in time, especially during 

this pandemic, let us look for signs that Jesus is near, and recognise the signs that sustain our hope.  

As we reflect on the words from Marks gospel this morning, let us use Advent as a time of vigil, of 

remembering those we love as we prepare to celebrate Christmas with them, and to remember 

those we don’t know who are in need of our prayer at this time.   

Amen. 


