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This past week, I spent a lot of time getting Advent resources ready and so the themes of Advent – 
hope and expectation – were very much in my head as I turned to prepare today’s sermon and 
indeed I found the that the readings suggested hope and expectation.  What was interesting that that 
when I had read through the readings a few days before, what I had been hearing was more of a 
warning of bad things to come. I realized that what I heard in the readings had a lot to do with how I 
approached them. I began to wonder what it was like to be alive when the signs for the Messiah, the 
ones we hear about in today’s lesson, began to be noticed and I came up with this story.  
 
Hannah turned over in her bed.  Why was it so bright outside?  Was it time to get up? but this light 
didn’t look like the dawn.  It must be that bright star again, the one that appeared in the east that 
everyone has been talking about. Hannah had never seen such a star, but then again Hannah is only 
16 and that’s not that much time to be around this earth. But then there is Lilah down at the market.  
She has seen many many years and she says never seen anything like it. In fact, Lilah’s mother and 
grandmother never mentioned such a star so this truly must be something special – a sign of things to 
come.  The talk has already started – lots of gloom and doom talk.  It’s going to be the end of the 
world. But Hannah thinks – how many times have we had this in our history?  How many times has 
there been a sign. And how many times have we not known what it is to come. She remembers the 
story of Noah.  “For as in those days before the flood they were eating and drinking, marrying and 
giving in marriage, until the day Noah entered the ark, and they knew nothing until the flood came and 
swept them all away.” 
 
Hannah went outside to gaze at the star and to bathe in its bright light.  What a amazing and beautiful 
sight she thought.  
Surely this is of God to signal time of wonder.  A time of peace. A time of love. We could sure use that 
in this time of the Roman occupation when it is so hard to make ends meet and where there is so little 
hope for our future.  What did that scripture from Isaiah say? 
 

In days to come 
the mountain of the Lord’s house 
shall be established as the highest of the mountains, 
and shall be raised above the hills; 
all the nations shall stream to it. 
Many peoples shall come and say, 
‘Come, let us go up to the mountain of the Lord, 
to the house of the God of Jacob; 
that he may teach us his ways 
and that we may walk in his paths.’ 

 
What if this star heralds a time of wonder – a time of goodness for God’s people in this world.  She 
loves the part that comes later in that scripture - they shall beat their swords into ploughshares, and 
their spears into pruning-hooks; nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall they learn 
war any more. 
 
What if the star signaled such a time or even such a one who could bring such things to pass?  What 
if that star signaled the coming of the Messiah?  She smiled and allowed herself to spin around arms 
outstretched in the bright light of the start.  Then since it really was quite early and it would be time for 
chores soon enough, she got back onto her mat, pulled the covers around her and slept again – but 
she slept with a smile on her face.   
 



All of us face signs in this world whether they be found in the night skies, in our lives or in the state of 
the world.  Sometimes we face them with despair and sometimes we face them with hope and 
expectation.  Often we have a choice as Hannah did. She could see the star as sign of terrible times 
or she could see it as a sign of hope for things to come.  
 
One thing I love about the preparation for Christmas is that we know what’s coming.  We know we are 
preparing to celebrate the birth of Jesus Christ. I find that as secular as the celebration has become, 
there is still a sense of wonder, as sense of needing to be kinder to others, an effort to give – not just 
to family and friends – but beyond.  
 
And while for many this is a time to step up and do good, Christians know the power of what we are 
celebrating – the coming of the Savior who has the power to change this world and to change our 
lives. This is true all year long, but somehow in this season of preparation, this time of Advent, I am 
even more aware of the hope and expectation that comes with the knowledge that Christ has come 
into this world and still comes each and every day into our lives. 
 
I believe this is a time to be aware of how we are asked to live in this world.  We are a people who 
live with hope and expectation that God is changing and will change this world. We trust in this even 
in the worst of times.  We have the promises of God in the Old Testament - they shall beat their 
swords into ploughshares, and their spears into pruning-hooks; nation shall not lift up sword against 
nation, neither shall they learn war any more. We have Jesus’ words to be ready because the Son of 
Man is coming.  

 
Our work is to remind the world of this hope and expectation in our words, actions and our very being. 
There are 27 days before Christmas and in that time there will be lots of shopping, parties, 
preparation of meals and general craziness. There will be places and times where we encounter 
people are hungry, in pain or in despair.  In all those places, let us be those people who carry the 
hope and sense of expectation that Jesus gives us.  It might be a listening ear to someone in pain or 
someone who is angry.  It might be a helping hand to someone who is overwhelmed by the tasks at 
hand.  It might be offering to pray with someone.  It might be holding a door open in the shopping mall 
for a harried mom with her kids or helping a senior struggling with bags. It might be stepping into a 
family argument about politics and asking – can we agree to disagree and find places to work 
together.  
 
We are called to be filled with the expectation of hope, and heralds of possibility.  To be an Advent 
people means to be looking for signs of God’s in-breaking love, while daily living out the work we are 
called to do.  Let us be bearers of hope and expectation in this world.   


