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Loving God, as we begin our journey through Advent, may your Word and your Spirit 

give us all – an expectant longing for your Kingdom to come. Amen. 

 

Over the past few months, I have really enjoyed listening to a band called The Many, 

who make music to help give voice – to faith and doubt… 

 

…questions and fears, laments and longings… music that speaks to a Jesus who is 

with us and for us… music for a movement of reconciliation, restoration and love.  

 

Some of you may have even noticed that I used one of their songs for our countdown 

timer at the start of our time of worship… An Advent  song called Those Who Dream… 

 

What does it look like to live as those who dream? 

 

The prophets, the psalmists, John the Baptist, Mary, Elizabeth, Joseph, Simeon, 

Anna, the shepherds and the Magi… were all dreamers. 

 

They received, discovered and responded to God’s dreams for the world.  

 

And in Advent, we step into the mystery and awe of God’s dreams… and pray they 

shape our reality. pause 

 

This Advent season begins amid pandemic and protest. We were not prepared for the 

dramatic shifts in our ways of living as COVID-19 began its trek across the globe.  

 

Many people have been ravaged and lives taken by this fierce virus. And as I share 

my thoughts this morning, both my parents in Wales are battling to overcome this 

coronavirus.  

 

Families, churches, schools and employees have been scattered from their gathering 

spaces into physical isolation.  
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What does beginning Advent in this way mean for us as 21st century people of God? 

 

In today’s Gospel, we are being reminded that to be the people of God requires an 

honourable posture of attentiveness, to ‘keep awake’…  

 

The Gospel charges us to ‘keep awake’ because we do not know the day or the hour 

when the completeness of ‘God with us’ will be realised. 

 

Quoting words from a vision of the prophet Daniel, Jesus offers a powerful, poetic 

image of the coming of God. 

 

He describes how the sun, moon and stars, the lights by which people habitually live, 

will appear to grow dark… 

 

… especially in comparison to the dazzling brightness of the Son of Man, who will 

emerge not from the earth, but from heaven. 

 

And as a backdrop for this apocalyptic Gospel reading, it seemed really appropriate 

for me to incorporate an animation of Van Gough’s Starry Night.  

 

When will this be? It is not for us to know, Jesus says. But in the meantime, wait and 

see. 

 

Just as one day all will see the Son of Man coming in glory and will view the world in 

the light of God’s truth… 

 

…so we are invited to be numbered amongst the faithful who anticipate that future by 

the way we see things today.  

 

Jesus is not suggesting that we just sit watching events as passive spectators. On the 

contrary… he is calling us to an active, attentive seeing… 
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…a way of looking which searches as hopefully and carefully for the signs of God’s 

coming as a farmer, dependent on the land for his livelihood… 

 

… who looks for new leaves budding on his fig trees…  

 

And this kind of seeing looks beneath the pretences and empty myths upon which our 

societies are often built. pause 

 

As Annabella lit the first Advent candle, we are reminded to wait expectantly, to keep 

awake by envisioning how we will live out God’s promise to be with us.  

 

We expect God to be with us and to meet us on the other side of this pandemic. For 

the other side is not a return to a previous normal…  

 

…it is living and longing for those moments when God’s Kingdom breaks through. 

 

An Advent cry rises up inside us: ‘We don’t want just more of the same! There’s got 

to be a different way! O come, O come, Emmanuel!’ 

 

For we do not know the day or the hour when the Lord will come in power and in glory, 

but we do know that we need to keep awake… 

 

How awake are you? What would be your Advent cry, and how can it shape your 

prayers? What in your life is the Advent God calling you to see in a new way? 

 

As the African American poet Langston Hughes says, ‘Hold fast to dreams… for if 

dreams die – life is a broken-winged bird – that cannot fly’. Amen. 


