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I am a deadline writer.  I may delay for weeks and weeks, but when that hard and 
fast date approaches, I sit down and I don’t get up or go shopping or check my phone 
until I put those words on the page and even imperfectly say what I need to say.  The 
time comes when you have to do what you are putting off, decide what you have to 
decide, be who you want to be. 
 
A deadline creates pressure.  A deadline clarifies.  A deadline sets priorities.  
 
When you know when the deadline is, you can plan and get ready, you can get your 
your act/stuff/s---t together. 
 
The Christmas holiday is four weeks away.  December 24th. You have to get that list 
of who sent cards last year, so you can write to them and send a family photo. You 
have to order the pecans from the farm and the best books of 2016 from amazon for 
your children, siblings, and siblings of your spouse.  
 
You’ re moving. The date is set. By the day the van arrives, you’ve had to decide what 
to get rid of – the kids’ sports equipment, the college notebooks, the clothes that are 
too small – and what to keep – the necessities for the next stage of your life. 
 
You or someone you love is very sick.  And the doctor has said those words that 
come closest to meaning what is really the truth:  “The time has come to get your 
affairs in order.”  Find the files. Say what you need to say. Make amends. Be ready. 
 
A deadline is in a strange and scary and paradoxical way, a blessing and a gift. 
 
For lots of life, there is no deadline; there’s no pressure. We can let all the stuff 
accumulate we want – there’s always room somewhere in the garage (we haven’t 
been able to park in there for years). 
 
We can put off changing those patterns of eating and drinking and spending until a 
time when there’s not so much stress and we’re not so busy. 
 
We can not think about the relationships that are strained or broken – just not deal 
with it now. 
 

 
On this first Sunday of Advent the readings direct us to consider a deadline, 

the second coming of Christ.  The second coming is not a belief that is in the 
forefront of the minds of very familiar to many Episcopalians.  But it matters. 
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“Christ has died. Christ is risen. Christ will come again.”  
 
Christ’s coming again is the ultimate deadline. Time of judgment. The day of 
reckoning.  By that time you should have your act/stuff/s---t together.   
 
Have you lived with integrity?  
 
Have you kept your promises?   
 
Have you made peace with your family and your neighbors? 
 
For the people of Israel, the return of the Lord was a deadline. They had to be ready, 
in right relation with God.  
 
It was a deadline for the Christians of Matthew’s time. They wanted to have aligned 
their lives with God’s purposes for them, caring for the least, clothing the naked, 
visiting those in prison. 
 
It’s a deadline, but they didn’t know the date.  
 
So the gospel reassures them that the Son of Man will come but that no one knows 
the date or the hour.  So they must keep awake and be alert every day, every hour, 
even at night.  
 

Keep awake therefore, for you do not know on what day your Lord is coming. 
But understand this: if the owner of the house had known in what part of the 
night the thief was coming, he would have stayed awake and would not have 
let his house be broken into. Therefore you also must be ready, for the Son of 
Man is coming at an unexpected hour. 

 
 
Even without our knowing the date, the second coming is a deadline that is a 
blessing and a gift.  
 

 
In the season of Advent we look at our lives in the light of this deadline, in its 

sacred shadow. We look within and we look around in the world. We become 
attuned in a new way to others. While we might have become dull or bored or 
hopeless, we grow alert, in anticipation of a reckoning – like bearing a child,  
like moving, like dying. 
 
With a sense of the shortness of time, we notice in a new way.  
 
We seek to clarify. We set priorities. We decide what to keep and what to get rid of. 
 
We ask ourselves and our communities: 



 3 

What will we change so that we can be trustworthy?  

What will we do differently in order to live with integrity? 

With whom will we reconcile to be peacemakers?  

“They shall beat their swords into plowshares, and their spears into pruning hooks. 
Nation shall not lift up sword against nation. Neither shall they learn war anymore.”  
 

 
On this first Sunday of Advent of 2016 God gives us all we need to be ready – 

for the coming of Christ at Christmas, for Christ to return in judgment.  
 
We have this community of friends in Christ; we participate in this liturgy of praise 
and thanksgiving; we are nourished with the life giving visions in holy scripture; we 
share the banquet at the table of the Lord;we are given strength and direction to 
walk in the paths of God. 
 

Almighty God, give us grace to cast away the works of 
darkness, and put on the armor of light, now in the time of 
this mortal life in which your Son Jesus Christ came to visit 
us in great humility; that in the last day, when he shall come 
again in his glorious majesty to judge both the living and the 
dead, we may rise to the life immortal; through him who lives 
and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and 
for ever. Amen. 
 

 


