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For all of his adult life, as brief as it was – Jesus was probably dead by the age of 35 – but for all of his adult life, Jesus was always and everywhere, the teacher.  On a hillside.  In a boat.  In the courtyard of the temple.  In a synagogue.  In a home.  In the street.  One person.  A thousand people.  He was always and everywhere, a teacher.   He told stories.  He quoted the proverbial wisdom of his day.  I counted them one time – I think there 114 of the Proverbs quoted in the Gospels.  
He sometimes quoted scripture.  He sometimes used the occasion of some crisis that arose while he was teaching.  One time, I recall that he was teaching in a crowd, and a man blurted out, “Teacher, tell my brother to settle the estate that belongs to the two of us,” and Jesus replied with, “You better watch out for greed.   It will tear your family apart – pull you away from your brother.”  Don’t you think I have recalled that scripture many times as my sister and I have negotiated the settling of my parent’s estate over the past three years.
Sometimes, Jesus taught by just observing.  He would look to see what was going on in the community, and then we would teach a lesson on it.  Ed Kilbourne, when he was here a couple of weeks ago, told that story of how when the widow gave the two pennies, she had given the most, because she had given all she had, and those who had given thousands had so much left.  Jesus was always and everywhere, a teacher.    And sometimes, like other good teachers, he would open the floor for questions – entertaining questions from his audience.  And he got some tough questions.  “Jesus, you’ve talked a lot about forgiveness.  I’d like to know how many times I have to forgive somebody who offends me?”  “Uh, Jesus, you keep quoting Leviticus 19, ‘Love your neighbor as yourself,’ – I have a question.  Who is my neighbor?”     Some of them were tough.  “Uh, Jesus, you keep telling us that we have to pay to Ceasar what is Caesar’s, and we know that all that money is going for military build-up and for more killing.  Should we or should we not pay taxes to the Emperor?”  Some of them were really tough.  
One day, while he was teaching in Jerusalem, a question came up that was difficult, but He answered it.  But the answer he gave left them absolutely dead in their tracks.  It just erased their boards.  They were speechless.    Slack-jawed.  Mouths open.  Totally amazed at the answer he gave.  What he was talking about was Advent.  Now I know, and you know that the word, “Advent,” does not occur in the NT, because it is a Latin word from the Roman Church, but it is a translation from the NT word which simply means, “The coming of, or the presence of.”  He was talking about Advent, about the coming of God.  It’s not just an end of the world subject.  It starts in Genesis, Chapter 3.  “And God came to Adam and Eve in the cool of the evening to walk and talk with them,” and ever since creation, God has been coming.  To help, to instruct, to encourage, to caution, to admonish.  Sometimes, the coming of the Lord is grievous.  Sometimes it is joyful.  Sometimes it is dark.  Sometimes, it is light.  But God always comes to God’s people.  
So, he is talking about Advent.  And, they asked him a question that just floored them when he answered it.  There question was, “When is he coming?”  “When?”  Now, I don’t know why they asked that.  I am sure if they knew the exact time and day he was coming, they could go and take care of a lot of business.  I mean real business.   Like making peace with a neighbor or family member they had fell out of sorts with.  Might go down to the church and take care of a few things; pay up the pledge, make confession to the priest, pray for awhile, take the Eucharist for one last time, renew a baptism.  Read my Bible. Oh, excuse me, that wouldn’t be true of Episcopalians.  Anyway, you know what I mean.  “I need to know.  I need to get ready for this, if He is coming very soon.”    I am sure that some asked the question, because they needed to prepare.  “If I know what day it is, I can be ready.”  
Now, there were some who asked the question, because they just like to discuss topics and questions and possible answers – they were the intellectuals of the religious world.  I do that, sometimes.  I have a friend named Michael Newhouse, a Roman Catholic Theologian in Houston.  He loves to jump onto a theological conversation.  I call it a theologithon.  We just love to talk about this stuff.  You know, the mind can be the greatest arena of indulgence.  There are basically three kinds of indulgence.  There is indulgence of the body – it can be used for good or bad – but use of the body can become an indulgence.  Indulgence of the spirit.  Nurturing the spirit can be a good thing, but it can become an indulgence.  Some people become religious fanatics.  They go to every retreat, buy and read every book, never talk about anything but religion.  Never do a thing to help anybody, but really into spiritual things.  You may have met those kind of people.  Just drive you crazy.  But the one our culture enjoys and admires the most is the indulgence of the mind.  “Ah, he’s brilliant.”  “I don’t know why she did it that way, but she is so creative.”  
We like that, and it causes – sometime – it causes condescension.  It creeps into a group and creates a division between those who have a big education and those who don’t have much education at all.  It is a tragic thing.  I remember the words of Somerset Maugham, that great Novelist and Playwright.  He said, “Have you ever observed the thin lit snarl of the scholar who corrects someone’s mis-quotation?”  Maugham said, “There is no more merit in reading a thousand books than there is in plowing a thousand fields.”  Why the difference among us?  A person is a fool who cannot live on level ground with every other human being.  I think Mr. Maugham was upset.  He was upset about the things that can occur among people – especially people in a church.  
But we somehow permit it when it involves the mind.  Please, now.  “Jesus, when is this gonna be – this coming of the Lord?”  And he answered, “I don’t know.  I don’t know.”    Well, they were flabbergasted.  “You don’t know?”  “No, I don’t know.”  “Then, who knows.”  “God.”  “Who else?  Do the angels know.  Surely they have a little inside on the information up there.  Their working in and out the throne of God.  You would think they would pick up a little information.  ‘Did you hear anything, today.?’”  “No, No.”  Jesus said, “The angels don’t know.  What’s the matter with you people?  The significant things in life have always come without anybody knowing when.  You remember in the days of Noah.  They were eating and drinking and giving each other away in marriage and raising kids, and it happened.  And, they didn’t know.  It’s like a kidnapping.  Two working in the field.  One it taken.  The other is left.  Two are in a home and one is taken and the other is left.  No one leaves a note and says, ‘I’ll be there at 3pm tomorrow to kidnap your spouse.’  
That is the way life is.  The phone can ring.  An email or letter can come.  You can meet someone and they might say, “I meant to tell you,” and everything – everything changes.  You have no warning.  If the thief had called and told you, I’ll be there on Thursday evening to rob your house,  you would be ready.  But we don’t ever know, and we are never ready.  The truth is, most of our life, prepare as we might, we live in the dark.  Then, how can we live in the dark.  
Now, here’s one way.  You can become a cynic.  “I don’t believe any of that stuff. Where is the promise of his coming?  Ever since the beginning of creation, everything has gone on about the same.  I have no evidence that God ever started anything, stopped anything or changed anything, and I am tired of all this Advent talk that God is coming.  Where’s the evidence?”  You can be a cynic and be safe.  
Or, you can go do research and write books and attend lectures and make CD’s on the answers to things that Jesus said he didn’t even know.  There are some people in this country who have become multi-millionaires, taking advantage of poor people who want to know when it is gonna be?”  And, they claim to know what Jesus said, “I don’t know.”  Don’t you find that humorous?
Or, you can go about your business, every day.  Live in faithfulness and trust, committed to God and each other – serving each other’s needs, and leave the rest to God.  But, I suggest that you stay open to the possibility to the coming of God.  Just as God always has, God is coming.  When and in what form – we don’t know.  But, be open to it.  Be sensitive to it.  Be discerning.  And, don’t be afraid to say, “I believe that was God.”  Don’t be caught in that awful position of having to say, “Well, we never saw you hungry or naked or in prison.  If we had known you were gonna come that way, we would have been there.”  You mean, he comes as the prisoner, or the illiterate, or the poor, or as a stranger.  Yeah!  Sometimes.  
I don’t know.  When?  What form?  A baby?  Maybe.  Amen.



1

