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No one knows when God is coming. 

The angels are in the dark, the disciples are clueless, and the Son doesn’t even know. No 
one knows the hour, day or year. No one knows when God is coming. Therefore, keep 
watch…. 

That’s the gist of our text this morning. And it is an essential part of the good 
news of scripture. God is coming. We don’t know how or when, but God is 
coming to sort things out and make things right. 

 
It is with that basic conviction that the disciples went to Jesus, who was sitting on a slope of 
olive trees overlooking Jerusalem, and asked:  
 

Tell us, when will this happen, and what will be the signs of your coming and of the end 
of the age? 

 
In response Jesus launches into a sermon full of warnings about false teachers, dark days and the 
instruction to watch and wait. Our text is part of that long speech. 
 
I think it’s helpful to remember that Matthew writes his gospel well after Jesus’ death and 
resurrection and primarily to a Jewish audience who are trying to figure out: Who was Jesus? 
How does following Jesus relate to being Jewish? And, when is Jesus, who is now gone, going to 
do something about the brutal persecution by the Roman Empire? How and when is God coming 
to sort things out and make things right? 
 
So, in response to that stew of questions Matthew compiles this speech of Jesus and positions it 
toward the end of his gospel – in part to encourage the newly-forming-first-century-Christian-
community. Be ready. Stay awake and alert because you don’t know when God will show up. 
But God is coming…. 
 
And, dear friends, here we sit some two thousand years later still waiting, still hoping, still trying 
to figure out: Who was Jesus? How do we follow him? And when is God coming? When is God 
coming to help heal a marriage? 

When is God coming to stop the ravages of cancer? 
When is God coming to give light to the dark corners of depression? 
When is God coming to Syria and Afghanistan and the south side? 
When is God coming to sort things out and make things right? 

 
In following the lead of Jesus, I don’t know when God is coming. But this morning I want to 
think with you about the nature of our watching and waiting. 
 
 



The instructions that Jesus gives are a bit confusing. 
We are told that no one knows the timing of God’s coming but we’re supposed to wait 
like little Kevin McCallister in “Home Alone.” You may remember he discovers that the 
thieves are coming in the night so he booby-traps the house to thwart their intrusion and 
bring them to justice. Jesus says that while none know the timing we are to wait with the 
same vigilance. 

 
Maybe part of that reminder is that we wait in the dark. 

We wait not only in the dark of not knowing, but also in the dark of Advent. Over the 
next few weeks as we are gathered together in singing and scripture and sacrament and 
candles we rehearse a pattern of waiting…. 

We try, against the crush and rush toward Christmas, to slow things down and sit 
in the darkness for a while. We try to put everything on pause, remember God’s 
story, and give attention to our stories. We try to create a community of stillness 
in which we can listen for the promises that God is coming. 

 
As we wait, in these next few weeks, may you find encouragement for your spirit and 
nourishment for your journey. 
 
When I was a kid my dad tried to protect me from the corrosive effects of rock and roll. In an 
effort to discourage my love affair with secular rock he took me to hear Christian rock. And 
while I did see Phil Keaggy and Petra it seems his plan backfired…. 

But, he also brought home a Larry Norman album which featured the song “I Wish We’d 
All Been Ready.” The lyrics of which were subsequently singed into my impressionable 
young soul. 

 
Life was filled with guns and war, and all of us got trampled on the floor. I wish we’d all 
been ready. 
The children died, the days grew cold, a piece of bread could buy a bag of gold. I wish 
we’d all been ready. 
There's no time to change your mind, the Son has come and you've been left behind. 
A man and wife asleep in bed, she hears a noise and turns her head, he's gone. I wish 
we’d all been ready. 
Two men walking up a hill, one disappears and ones left standing still. 
I wish we’d all been ready. 

 
I was terrified. I knew my faith was inadequate and I couldn’t silence my questions or still my 
doubts; if God was going to take some and leave others I knew that I’d be left behind. Therefore, 
when I’d come home to an empty house my list of options included the rapture. I wish I’d been 
ready…. 
 
That’s the typical reading of this text. 

God is coming to snatch some up to heaven and others will be left behind to face hell’s 
dark maw. That interpretive angle clearly stokes the evangelical imagination with songs, 
books, movies, conferences, t-shirts, coffee mugs and all manner of end times swag. But 
I’m not sure that’s how our text reads…. 



Jesus opens with a reference to the story of Noah in which the unfaithful are swept away and the 
faithful are left behind. Then he offers the images of two men in a field and two women at a mill 
– and there is no indication which ones are actually left behind. And then, following our text, 
Jesus stacks up images where some measure of responsibility or engagement is rewarded. 

In the parables of the faithful servant, the ten bridesmaids, the talents, and the judgement 
on those who fail to feed the hungry, give drink to the thirsty, welcome the stranger, 
clothe the naked, care for the sick, or visit the imprisoned, the emphasis is not on being 
taken away but on active faithful work. The emphasis is not on looking to the skies, or 
pining away in prayer, or worrying about how it all will unfold; the emphasis is on 
seeking after the kingdom in the living of these days. 

 
Dear friends, I don’t think it’s a bridge too far to suggest that Matthew records this last-long-
sermon-of-Jesus as a call to wait on God by attending to the practices of faith and tending after 
the work of our hands. I am not convinced that it’s the faithful who go missing. Maybe it’s the 
faithful who stay – called to work out the will of God “on earth as it is in heaven.” 
 
Scott Hoezee puts it this way: 
 

In big things and small ones, at work and at home, in what we do with our body parts as 
well as what we do with our income, we do everything in the context of a God-infused 
world. True, no one will ever write a best-selling novel about ordinary Christians going 
through typical days and being faithful in preparing dinners and putting in an honest 
day’s work, but when history’s curtain at long last rings down, the first thing our Lord 
will talk to us about will be the days of Noah and how we experienced and displayed our 
Lord’s grace during all that time. 

 
When our daughter was a week overdue, and convinced that she couldn’t make it one more day, 
the doctor decided to induce labor. So, the expectant parents packed their bags and went to the 
hospital believing that their son would soon arrive. After 24 hours with no movement, the doctor 
sent them home without a baby. My daughter was deflated, defeated, and decidedly sour. How 
could she keep waiting? 
 
Providentially, our son and his girl-friend had flights home – thinking that they’d be here to greet 
the baby. Instead, they were able to wait with the expectant mom doing normal, healthy things 
that kept her moving and active and not obsessing – not watching and waiting and worrying and 
weighing every twitch and wiggle and…. And a week passed before she went in to be induced 
again, this time to deliver a big healthy boy. Thanks be to God. 
 
My point being that she spent that last week being a sister, and a wife, and a friend. With her 
brother’s distraction she enjoyed the world, laughed, worked, walked, and sought after the good 
with less attention and anxiety given to expectation. 
 
Dear friends, even in this present darkness we await God’s coming. 

We don’t know how or when, but let us wait with an active expectation. Let us not waste 
time taking measure and fretting every groan and convulsion, let us not be given over to 
fear or despair. 



Rather, let us wait by seeking the shalom of creation, by serving God and 
neighbor, by encouraging and walking with others, by planting trees and investing 
in the greater good, by staying woke, practicing forgiveness, lighting candles, and 
rehearsing God’s coming in breaking bread and sharing wine. For, we are not 
abandoned…. 

 
God has come. 
God will come again. 
As Paul puts it: 
 

The night is nearly over; the day is almost here. So let us put aside the deeds of darkness 
and put on the armor of light…clothing ourselves with the Lord Jesus Christ. 

 
Amen. 


