
Advent II
December 6, 2009
Sermon preached by The Rev. Scott B. Neal

St. James’ Episcopal Church

Baruch 5:1-9
Luke 1:68-79
Philippians 1:3-11
Luke 3:1-6
This is the second in a series of four reflections on Advent.
Genesis 1:1-2   ‘In the beginning when God created the heavens and the earth,  2 the earth was a formless void and darkness covered the face of the deep, while a wind from God swept over the face of the waters’….
God said, Let there be light, day and night, earth and seas, vegetation, sun, moon and stars, fish and birds, living creatures, cattle, creeping things and wild animals and humankind male and female… This all created a garden – the garden – here everything lived in harmony, in peace.  Then we disobeyed God and the garden, as we knew it, fell apart.  
Isaiah tells of a time when a branch shall come from Jesse’s line and the garden, the kingdom will be restored.  
At that time,   ‘The wolf shall live with the lamb, the leopard shall lie down with the kid, the calf and the lion and the fatling together, and a little child shall lead them.  7The cow and the bear shall graze, their young shall lie down together; and the lion shall eat straw like the ox.  8 The nursing child shall play over the hole of the asp, and the weaned child shall put its hand on the adder's den.’ (Is. 10”6-8)

John 1:1-5 ‘In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God.  2He was in the beginning with God.  3All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing came into being.  What has come into being  4 in him was life, and the life was the light of all people.  5 The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it.’
God created everything.  God created out of desire, not because God had to, but because God wanted to.  God created out of love.  God created to reach out beyond God’s self to bring order out of chaos.  Life out of chaos.   God brought life out of the chaos, out of the waters that covered the earth.  

We see God the Creator at work daily in the world around us, in creation.  Everyday something is new and different, life is created, life changes.  Creation happens.

For me life changed one morning on my morning walk.  As usual, I had climbed the mountain behind my house in Northfield.  On this walk I would pass from forest to field to forest and finally into a large field that overlooked the village below.  This particular July morning the fog was very thick.  The grass was covered with a very heavy dew.  As I started to cross the field the sunlight made the dew sparkled like hundreds and thousands of diamonds.  It was so amazing, so incredibly beautiful.  As I walked through the waist high grass I was getting drenched with this dew.  I was cold - I was wet.  As I walked further into the field the grass heads heavy with dew changed before my eyes into paint brushes filled with water painting me, soaking me with this dew.  The field continued to sparkle with the diamond dew.  Suddenly I was walking waist deep through the waters of Baptism, the field had completely changed.  I was completely overwhelmed – tears flowed.  As quickly as it came it disappeared and I was walking once again in a field above the village.   The creation, my day to day understanding of creation, was changed that day forever.

God created a relationship with us because God loves the world and us so much.
God created a garden – Eden and will restore that garden in the future.  
But our world, our garden, continues to fall apart.  
We, human beings, as the dominate species have destroyed the garden that God created.  
We have destroyed this garden simply by being human.  
Now we are waiting for Isaiah’s peaceable kingdom, the garden, to return.  
But it is up to us.  
This kingdom can’t return until we allow it grow within us.  
We must open our hearts; we must listen with our hearts - to hear the closeness of God’s presence, God’s rein.  
We must be quiet – listening to creation.  

We can hear the song of creation, we simply have to slow down enough, open ourselves up enough to hear that song, the deafening silent song that all creation sings.  The song that tells us of Eden and Isaiah’s Peaceable Kingdom.

Advent is about listening for that song.  It is about waiting – actively waiting.  Waiting for both the past and the future.  Waiting for Eden and waiting at the same time for Isaiah’s Peaceable Kingdom.

Advent is about waiting for the past - waiting for the beginning of creation - waiting for Christ’s birth;  just as Advent is about waiting for the future -Christ’s return and the end times.

This double expectation of waiting – waiting for Jesus’ birth  - waiting for Christ’s Second Coming -  is what Advent is about.

This idea of waiting for both the past and the future – of experiencing both at once can be found in Psalm 74 12-17 as explained in Paula Gooder’s Book,  The Meaning is in the Waiting.

Psalm 74 as quoted in her book:

Yet God my king is from old,


Working salvation in the earth.

You divided the sea by your might;

     You broke the heads of dragons in the waters.

You crushed the head of Leviathan;

You gave him as food for the creatures of the wilderness.

You cut openings for springs and torrents;

You dried up ever-flowing streams.

Yours is the day, yours also the night;

You established the luminaries and the sun.

You fixed the bounds of the earth; 

You made summer and winter.

This passage is about creation as recorded in Genesis as well as recorded by other ancient people’s stories of creation.  It is about crossing the Red Sea and the Jordon River;   About Moses striking the rock – sending forth water.  This passage is about so much more.

This passage records all of history in overlapping time – the spiral of time.  Human time is linear – it starts at the beginning and progresses in a straight line to the end where it ends.

God’s time is very different – it is a spiral

· circular but always going somewhere new

· always getting to a different level or place.

· Eden and the peaceable kingdom

· A field of diamond dew and the waters of Baptism.

The same just different.  Both at once yet both separate.  Two different images or views of the same scene.

The song we wait to hear this Advent tells of the past and the future both at the same time.  
It is a song that never ends.  It tells of that place – God’s perfect garden -Eden and the Peaceable Kingdom - Creation and the end of time.

Advent is about waiting and listening – about being with God.

Advent is about allowing ourselves to enter into God’s silence – allowing God’s silence to move through us into this world, recreating everything as it goes forth, changing our world into the Peaceable Kingdom, changing an ordinary field into a vision of Baptismal waters – a new creation.
An Advent Psalm by Edward Hays describes this song, this silence, this re-creation beautifully.  

An Advent Psalm

Awaken, my heart, 

God’s rein is near; 

the Peaceable Kingdom 

is in my hands.

If the wolf can be the guest of the lamb, 

and the bear and the cow be friends, 

then no injury or hate can be a guest 

within the kingdom of my heart.

Eden’s peace and harmony will only return

 
when first, in my heart, 

there hides no harm or ruin, 

for Peaceable Kingdom is in my hands.

Isaiah’s dream became Jesus’ vision: 

“Come, follow me,” Emmanuel’ echo rings.  

“Reform your life, recover Eden’s peace,’ 

for only then will salvation appear.

For Advent’s dream is the healing of the earth, 

when the eagle and bear become friends, 

the child and the serpent playmates.

Arise, awaken, my heart, 

the Peaceable Kingdom 

is in your hands.

Let us Pray.

O God of life, 
who chose creation over chaos and new beginnings over emptiness; Our beginnings are in Eden; our genesis is in you.  Open to us the gateways of your presence in life and the doors that lead us further into your mystery, your silence.  Awaken our memory of the garden of our beginnings that we may find ourselves again in you.   Amen.

Celtic prayers modified by Scott Neal…p 10 and 36
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