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   From the Pulpit... 
 

“Come…Take…Find…” 
Rev. Dr. Martin Hall – Preaching 

Matthew 11: 25-30; Revelation 3: 14-22 

November 1, 2020 – Remembrance Sunday 
 

Some of you have heard me talk about this passage from Revelation in the past, but this scene 

that is painted for us in the third chapter is one of my favorite images in all of Scripture.  Of late, 

I’ve had this somewhat comical rendition of the image in my head that comes from the show, 

The Big Bang Theory.  For those of you who have seen the show – you know Sheldon’s knock.  

Three knocks…three times…with the name of the person between each series of knocks…  In 

recent years, when I’ve reflected upon these words from Revelation, I’ve had this absurd image 

in my head of Jesus standing outside the door, much like Sheldon, furiously and frustratedly 

knocking… 

 Knock…knock…knock…  Hello?   

 Knock…knock…knock…  Hello?   

 Knock…knock…knock…  Hello?   

 

Now, those of you who know the show would understand – and for those who haven’t just trust 

me – when Jesus and Sheldon Cooper start melding together in your mind, it can really take you 

for a spin.  But, all sitcom references aside, that’s the nature of the image that is painted for us 

here in Revelation. 

 

The fact that the people of Laodicea are described as ‘lukewarm’ is critical here.  It helps to paint 

this picture of Jesus fervently beating on the door, wanting to come in on one side – while on the 

other we see some lazy ‘good-for-nothing’ sprawled out on the couch refusing to stand up and let 

him in.  But, that right there is the key – Jesus can’t come in until that person lets him in.  No 

matter how many times Jesus knocks, the person on the inside has to be the one to get up and 

open the door.  In other words – no matter how much Jesus wants to come in, we have to take the 

initiative to actually allow that to happen.  And, that little detail of our relationship with God is 

one that I’m not sure gets enough attention in our lives of faith. 

 

Let me step back for a minute…I have to be honest and say that my heart has felt particularly 

heavy, this week, as I set my mind on our gathering this morning.  Remembrance Sunday is 

always a day that is both solemn and uplifting for me.  Like so much of our life experience this 

year, however, things are just that much more complicated this time around.  Many families are 

unable to be with us today.  A few are waiting another year to participate.  A handful haven’t 

even yet held services for their loved ones because of these circumstances that surround us.  So, 
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each day, as we’ve come closer and closer to this morning’s services, I’ve been increasingly 

reminded of how the harsh realities of grief have been made even harder for those who have 

done so without the normal ways of communal embrace that carries so many of us through our 

sorrows.  Many who are here this morning – and so many more that aren’t – have been forced to 

deal with grief and struggle at a time in which their family…their friends…their church…simply 

couldn’t be there in the ways we have – in the ways we wish we could.  And it’s that reality – 

our deep and desperate need for comfort and strength in a time of unparalleled trial – that 

brought me back to those hope-filled words of Jesus in Matthew. 

 

That notion of the yoke of Jesus upon our shoulders is a tremendously powerful one – and one 

that we’ve talked about before.  The concept of Jesus sidling up beside us and partnering with us, 

to carry the sometimes unbearable load that this life thrusts upon us, is one that brings needed 

hope into our times of trial.  Just imagining that yoke on my shoulders – envisioning Jesus 

walking by my side as we carry the load together – that hope goes a long way when this life just 

feels like it’s too much.  And, that need for the peace of Christ – and the promise of it – is 

something we’ve talked about, a lot, in the face of the challenges of the gauntlet that is 2020.  

What struck me in considering the blessing of the yoke of Jesus this week, however, was how I’d 

never before seen how similar this promise is to that image we shared from Revelation. 

 

Jesus opens, here, very much akin to that introduction to the church in Laodicea.  In Laodicea it 

was those rich and prosperous people, lukewarm due to their need for nothing, who are a bit of a 

problem.  Here in Matthew, in much the same vein, it is the wise and intelligent – those who 

already think they know it all and have it all – who aren’t gonna get this.  What really stood out 

to me, however, was the series of words that emerge in this promise that Jesus proclaims. 

 

“Come to me, all you that are weary and are carrying heavy burdens, and I will give you rest. 29 

Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me; for I am gentle and humble in heart, and you will 

find rest for your souls. 30 For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.” 

 

“Come to me…Take my yoke…learn from me…find rest…”  If I’ve read this passage once, I’ve 

read it a hundred times over the years.  Never before, however – not once – did I catch the 

implied condition of the promise that Jesus makes.  My heart has always focused on the promise 

– and in many ways rightfully so.  That’s the part we need – that’s what we count on – that’s the 

wonder that this thing we call faith brings into our lives.  But, never before did I catch those 

words.  ‘Come…take…learn…find…”  Do you hear it?  It’s Jesus knocking on the door again.  

This time he’s standing off to the side with yoke on his shoulder waiting to help us carry the 

load, but the condition is the same.  We have to come!  We have to take that yoke!  We have to 

learn from his grace and peace if we are to find that rest for our soles.  The implicit condition of 

this promise is the same as the door in Revelation – that the onus of all of this is on us!  And, I 

just wonder how often we think it’s the other way around. 

 

How often do we come across phrases like, ‘Waiting on God’ or, ‘Waiting on Jesus,’ or, ‘Things 

happen in God’s time.’  How often do we come across these notions that subtly imply that what 

is missing from a given equation is God?  How often do we realize that that is never, ever, the 

case?  Now, don’t get me wrong…God does answer in God’s ways and God’s time.  I think most 

of you know me well enough to know that I’m suggesting otherwise.  But, what I am suggesting 
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is that there is never a time in which we are waiting for God’s presence.  There is never a time in 

which we are waiting for God’s love.  There is never a time in which we are waiting for God’s 

peace to be made known in our lives.  If there is ever a time in which there is waiting – if there is 

ever a time in which there is longing – it is for us to stop being lukewarm, for us to stop being 

the ones who know it all, and for us to open the door, to come to Christ who waits for us, and to 

take that yoke that he offers at our side. 

 

The onus of this is on us!  Jesus is standing over there waiting…Jesus is at the door knocking…  

There is no waiting for God’s presence and love in our lives.  God is, God has been, and God 

will always be there.   

 

Period.   

 

Full stop.   

 

The fundamental truth of the promises of our faith is that, if there is ever that moment in which 

we are not feeling that presence, peace and love of God, it’s never, ever, because we have to wait 

for God…it’s because God is waiting for us.  To open…to come…to learn…to take…to find…  

God is waiting for us.   

 

So often, and in many ways perhaps today as much as ever, our minds…our hearts…our souls… 

cry out for God.  We need that comfort.  We need that love.  We need that peace.  And yes, the 

resolution to it all will come in God’s ways and God’s time.  The peace we need now, however, 

is there for the taking.  Jesus is standing right there waiting…Jesus is at the door knocking…  

There is no waiting for God’s presence and love in our lives.  God is, God has been, and God 

will always be there.   

 

If there is ever that moment in which we are not feeling that presence, peace and love of God, 

it’s never, ever, because we have to wait for God…it’s because God is waiting for us.  To 

open…to come…to learn…to take…to find…  God is waiting for us.  The next step to be taken, 

is ours!   

 

 

 

 


