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First Sunday in Advent, Year A


Matthew 24:37-44

My house is clean 90 percent of the time, but it never fails—someone will knock at the door on that freaky day when a tornado has just passed through the living room.

Today Jesus warns us about his coming at the end of the world and wants us to be prepared. We appreciate the warning, but, look, Lord, we need dates and times here. Can you be a little more specific? How can we get ready for something so vague? And the most amazing thing about it is that “the end” is going to happen to all of us, sooner or later, but we always act surprised.

We want the details because that will keep us in control of our lives. That notion of control is so silly because we have no control whatsoever over our lives. Everything we have could be gone in a second—just ask the people whose homes were destroyed by the fires in California or the hurricanes in Florida. Remember that woman and her son who were killed in that car wreck I told you about a couple of weeks ago? A truck blew a tire, went out of control, crossed over the median, and hit their van. Half the family—gone in a few seconds. They never knew what hit them. It was definitely their time to go. We all are a couple seconds away from tragedy every day, but for the grace of God.

I can hear my kids calling me “Debbie Downer” right about now, but, really, how sure are you that you will survive the ride home today? Are you ready to meet your maker? A couple of days ago, I would have said, “Yep, I’m ready! Go ahead, Lord, take me!” But that was my pride talking. I wasn’t so sure when I started choking on some chestnuts while preparing for Thanksgiving dinner last Wednesday evening. I was sputtering and coughing, and Andrew ran into the kitchen, ready to do the Heimlich maneuver while Harry unknowingly kept watching TV, and Stephen napped on the couch. My end was close right then, and I was nowhere near ready to go! It was even harder swallowing my pride than those chestnuts, though. 

Because we have no control over when or how our lives will end, maybe we better think about the consequences of not being prepared. One big consequence: hell. Not a pleasant thought. Hot down there. Never ends. If it’s uncomfortable to even think about hell, can you imagine living there for eternity?

No worries. Your church will take care of you. Just in case you want to prepare, we have a penance service coming up on Monday, December 17, at 7 pm. Visiting priests will be available. Then you can be ready for “the end” or Christmas, whichever comes first!

