
God of darkness, help us to awaken to your word and to be alert to your activity 
as your Spirit moves in and through these words and thus through us. Amen 
 
 
My body must know that we’re entering the Season of Advent, because this past 
week, I have been awake, more than I care to recall!  My nights have not been 
completely sleepless, but the sleeping stints have been brief and sporadic.   
 
 
It began on Tuesday night.  I was in bed by 9:00, completed my usual bedtime 
rituals, but at 3 am I was still awake.  That’s when I decided that, if I was going to 
be awake, I might as well make good use of the time, and I opened my iPad to 
review the scripture reading for today.  That’s when I saw it, as if for the first 
time!  “Stay awake! … Stay alert!”   
 
 
“But I don’t want to be awake!”, I replied “I want to sleep! I want my rest! I want 
to be able to function in the morning and get the things done that need to get 
done!  I want to sleep now so I can stay awake and alert in the middle of my 
meetings tomorrow!”l 
 
 
At least, this is what I tell myself.  This is what I want people to believe.  It’s what I 
want to believe.  That I want to sleep at night so that I can be alert during the day.  
But the reality is, that during the day, I’m not really alert at all, no matter how 
much sleep I get.  Oh sure, I get my work done, make phone calls, hear people’s 
stories, send emails, do my worship planning.  
 
Indeed, with a good night’s sleep, my days are very productive. So productive in 
fact, that I am not alert at all.  I’m not alert to the subtleties of life all around me – 
the anguish in a stranger’s face, the tension in my neighbour’s voice, the pain of 
the world and the suffering of those nearby and far away.  I have no time in my 
busy, productive day to be awake and alert - attentive to life itself. 



But at night, lying awake in the quiet, with nothing to distract me, my 
attentiveness is peaked. I see the world in my mind’s eye and hear the cries of 
anguish from my siblings around the world. I hold them in prayer and reflect on 
what else I might do to support and care for those in need, so that they might 
know God’s presence in their midst. 
 
 
Jesus’ apocalyptic story from Mark’s gospel speaks to us today of a time when 
buildings of worship are no longer; the temple is destroyed; and God’s presence 
breaks through such human constructs to be loosed in the world.  Kind of like 
2020 without the internet and zoom! 
 
 
“Stay awake! Stay alert!”  The time will come!  We don’t know when or how, but 
the time will come when the reign of God will be here.  So, don’t fall asleep on the 
job. Be one of the workers that has been attentive to the work at hand and 
continues to accomplish, even when the boss is gone; even after we have been 
left alone to figure out how things work, what problems need to be solved and 
how we’re going to solve them.   
 
 
It’s easier, I know, to close our eyes and stay asleep to the challenges of this 
world. Pretend that all is fine and nothing has gone awry – that life is as it should 
be and if we just ignore the challenges, they’ll go away on their own.   
 
 
But life isn’t really like that, is it.  We must, if we are going to work for the 
kindom, stay awake and alert to both the good and the bad.  Working to enhance 
the former and abolish the latter.   
 
 
 
 



It’s in this way that we will maintain hope in the midst of our waiting time.  
Indeed, we  will see light in the midst of the darkness of this world, if we but stay 
awake and alert.   
 
 
It could be so easy to let the darkness of this world, the challenges of 2020 with 
its political and social upheaval, it’s pandemic and ensuing isolation, capture us, 
drag us into its dungeon and chain us to its darkness.   
 
 
We can become consumed with the apocalyptic nature of this past year, or, like 
the fig tree, we can remain hope-full to the fact that it is only for a season.  
Despite all outward appearances, there are new buds forming, even in the midst 
of the darkness…there is hope for the new life that is to come. 
 
 
But it takes all of us to stay awake and alert, not only to the work at hand, but to 
the glimmers of hope and the presence of God that already permeate our world.  
You never know when they will appear or what form it may take, but the breaking 
in of God’s kindom is all around us.   
 
 
Through this Advent season, we await the coming of the Word Made Flesh, God 
With Us.  But at the same time, we also acknowledge that God is already here, 
Spirit is already working in us and others, to bring the kindom of God to this land 
and this place.   
 
 
If we stay awake and alert to the subtleties of life all around us – if we are aware 
of the anguish in a stranger’s face, the tension in a neighbour’s voice, the pain of 
the world and the suffering of those both near and far away; if we hold this 
broken world in prayer and reflect on what else we might do to support and care 
for those in need, so that they might know God’s presence in their midst;  



we just might discover that the time and place for the inbreaking of God is not 
some far off, apocalyptic event, but rather it is here and now. As warm and subtle 
as a baby’s breath on a cool winter night. May it be so. Amen 
 
 


