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As it turns out I’m not very patient.  

This summer while riding my bike I was hit by a car. As a result, I’ve got issues from the 
top of my head to the bottom of my feet. And, I’m impatiently working on and waiting 
for healing. I’m impatiently trying to get my life back.  

 
For Sandi (my wife) there’s a profound sense of gratitude.  

She lived through the fear: Will he live? Will his brain be in a bucket? Will he lose his 
leg? Will he be himself? And now, seeing my recovery (such as it is) she knows a deep 
gratitude for how far I’ve come.  

 
Therefore, she’s patient and positive about the process. When I’m  frustrated about not being 
able to walk without a limp, or pain, or imbalance, she’ll remind me that four months ago I 
couldn’t get to the bathroom by myself. When I’m impatient about what I can’t do she’ll point to 
what I can do and that I should pretty much just shut up.  
 
My impatience is rooted in what I’ve lost.  
Sandi’s patience is rooted in what’s been recovered.  
I’m stuck with frustrated longing. 
Sandi sees with expectant hope.  
I wait with impatience.  
She waits with gratitude. 
 
Dear friends, a biblical spiritualty is marked by waiting.  

Scripture is full of images of waiting for God ~ sometimes with hopeful expectation and 
sometimes with impatience and frustration. When God comes will all hell break loose or 
will God slip in quietly? Will the seas toss and the heavens shake? Will we faint from 
terror? Will fig trees bloom or will God come like a thief in the night?  

 
I want to think with you this morning about waiting for God’s coming. What should we expect? 
What can we learn from this relatively obscure text? How should we wait? To quote Barbara 
Brown Taylor:  

 
“Be on guard,” Jesus said. “Be alert at all times.” Not so you will know when to grab 
your crash helmet and head for the basement, but so you will know when the kingdom is 
near. So you will not miss God when God comes. 

 
And, let’s begin with that confession: God comes. 

God seeks humanity – not the other way around. The initiative is God’s. The activity is 
God’s. The movement is God’s. The gap between God and creation is porous, permeable, 
and from the first scenes in the Garden of Eden to the last chapters of Revelation – where 



God makes his dwelling with people – scripture can be read as the coming of God. Again 
and again and again God comes…. 

God comes to Noah, 
God comes to Abraham, 
God comes to Moses, 
God comes to Isaiah, 
God comes to Sarah, 
God comes to Mary, 
God comes to Paul, 
God comes… 

 
You get the idea.  
 
In Luke’s gospel God comes as baby snuggled-up and smuggled-in in the womb of a young 
woman from the Palestinian West Bank. There are singing angels, bleating sheep, and shining 
stars, but the public announcement that God has come doesn’t happen until years later when in 
the temple Jesus reads from the prophet Isaiah: 
 

The Spirit of the Lord is on me, because he has anointed me to proclaim good news to the 
poor. He has sent me to proclaim freedom for the prisoners and recovery of sight for the 
blind, to set the oppressed free, to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor. 

 
And then he rolled up the scroll, sat down, and announced, “Today this scripture is fulfilled in 
your hearing.” There was no ambiguity or equivocation, no smoke or mirrors….  

Jesus announces that the kingdom of God has arrived and the next  few years, and the 
next 15 chapters of Luke are filled with the images, stories, and teachings of that 
kingdom. This is what it looks like when God comes.  

 
But, here in our text, the Roman Empire still has its boot on the throats of Hebrews, prisoners are 
still bound, and the poor are little more than transactional pawns. You can imagine that the 
followers of Jesus wondered when things would be put to rights. You can imagine that they were 
frustrated, worried, and restless. They were impatiently waiting for the kingdom. They were 
wondering if this was all there was?  
 
In response Jesus launches into a little apocalypse.  

He gives a picture of God’s coming. Each of the gospels includes a similar sermon. In our 
text Jesus has already announced that the time is near, “nation will rise up against nation, 
and kingdom against kingdom. There will be great earthquakes, famines and pestilences 
in various places, and fearful events and great signs  from heaven.” But, God will come.  

 
At that time, they will see the Son of Man coming in a cloud with power and great 
glory. When these things began to take place, stand up and lift up your heads, 
because your redemption is drawing near.  

 



Jesus is either announcing that God will come at the last days, or that on the cusp of crucifixion 
and resurrection the kingdom will more fully break in during their life time. Whenever or 
however, the expectation is still that God will come.  
 
Mr. Burger has been a friend for 40 years. We worked at Roseland Christian Ministries together 
and he was always easy going, talkative, quick with a laugh and a story, and (literally) big, soft, 
and squishy. Mr. Burger grew up in the south, his family came north looking for work, but he 
never lost that deep-south-Bible-belt-slow-drawl-colloquial-gospel-talk. To engage Mr. Burger 
in conversation is to enter into an amazing stringing together of phrases, sayings, and quips from 
black gospel music and black preaching. He would squeeze out every ounce of syrup and every 
bit of good news and then break into song. Today he does it from a motorized wheel chair which 
seems to increase the drama. 
 
One of the phrases that I learned from Mr. Burger is that God is an “on-time God.” “He may not 
come when you want him but he’ll be there right on time. He’s an on-time God.”  
 
What it means, to borrow from Burger, is that when you can’t make a way, God will make a 
way. When you’re laid up on your sick bed, when don’t have the rent check, when you’re down 
to your last nerve, God will come….  

God will come to save.  
God will come to fix.  
God will come on time. 
So, be patient…. 
 

Just like sprouting trees promise that summer is coming so to watch for God’s coming. Don’t be 
weighed down with anxiety but wait with expectation. God’ll be on time. Be patient…. 

 
Did I mention that I’m not particularly patient? 

Some 2000 years later we’re still waiting for the Son of Man to come in a cloud with 
power and great glory. Plenty of nations are  in anguish and perplexity. Plenty of people 
faint from terror and are apprehensive about what is coming on the world. And we’re still 
waiting for the Son of Man. The on-time God feels late. 

 
So look, I think there’s something helpful here in the way Sandi has approached my recovery. 
She has hope that’s rooted in experience. She’s seen healing, she knows gratitude, she knows an 
expectant hope because of what she’s seen in the past.  
 
Likewise, we still hold out hope for the coming of God in the future because of God’s coming in 
the past. Sure, there are times of impatience, but because we experience God in creation, in 
expressions of shalom, and in the mystery of God born in Bethlehem we wait with expectant 
hope. We wait for the coming of God because in the sharing of bread and wine, in the waters of 
baptism, in the pages of scripture, and in the life of a community we sometimes catch a glimpse 
of God. We still wait for God to come – no matter what God’s timing.  
 
 
 



Fred Craddock puts it this way:  
 

Eschatological thinking is vital to faithful conduct and to hope which resists cynicism. 
There will be an end to life as it now is, an end that comes as judgement and redemption. 
Whether we go or God comes, personal theological preferences do not alter eschatology, 
and contemplation of that fact should have some sanctifying influence.  

 
That’s a lot of big theological words, but it is to say that we would believe and behave in a way 
that keeps an eye on God’s coming. And in doing we would be found faithful. May it be so with 
us.  
 
There’s an old chestnut that on a bright May day in 1890 the Connecticut House of 
Representatives was in session and the delegates were able to do their work by natural light. But 
then the skies grew dark, clouds blotted out the sun, and the day turned as night. Some legislators 
thought it was the Second Coming and a clamor arose. There were those who wanted to adjourn, 
those who wanted to pray, and those who wanted to prepare for the coming of the Lord. 
 
But the Speaker of the House rose to the occasion with a measured logic and a hearty faith 
saying, “We are all upset by the darkness and some of us are afraid, but the Day of the Lord is 
either approaching or it is not. If it is not, there is no cause for adjournment. And if the Lord is 
returning, I, for one, choose to be found doing my duty. I therefore ask that candles be brought.” 
 
Dear friends, when God comes let us be holding a candle in this present darkness.  
Let us wait with an expectant hope,  

longing for God’s coming,  
and remembering what God has done in the past,  
even as we tend to the work of the day.  

 
Amen. 


