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   From the Pulpit... 
 

“Waiting in Love” 
Rev. Julie Sheridan-Smith – Preaching 

Isaiah 42: 1-9, Romans 8: 31-39 

December 6, 2020 

Second Sunday of Advent 

 

The Servant, a Light to the Nations             Isaiah 42: 1-9       

Here is my servant, whom I uphold, my chosen, in whom my soul delights; I have put my spirit 

upon him; he will bring forth justice to the nations. 2 He will not cry or lift up his voice, or make 

it heard in the street; 3 a bruised reed he will not break, and a dimly burning wick he will not 

quench; he will faithfully bring forth justice. 4 He will not grow faint or be crushed until he has 

established justice in the earth; and the coastlands wait for his teaching. 5 Thus says God, 

the Lord, who created the heavens and stretched them out, who spread out the earth and what 

comes from it, who gives breath to the people upon it and spirit to those who walk in it: 6 I am 

the Lord, I have called you in righteousness, I have taken you by the hand and kept you; I have 

given you as a covenant to the people, a light to the nations, 7 to open the eyes that are blind, to 

bring out the prisoners from the dungeon, from the prison those who sit in darkness. 8 I am 

the Lord, that is my name; my glory I give to no other, nor my praise to idols. 9 See, the former 

things have come to pass, and new things I now declare; before they spring forth, I tell you of 

them. 

  

God’s Love in Christ Jesus                                                                        Romans 8:31-39 

 

This morning we continue from last Sunday’s lesson from Paul’s letter to the church, 

speaking of hope and today speaking of God’s love in Christ Jesus saying… 

31 What then are we to say about these things? If God is for us, who is against us? 32 He who did 

not withhold his own Son, but gave him up for all of us, will he not with him also give us 

everything else?  33 Who will bring any charge against God’s elect? It is God who justifies.  
34 Who is to condemn?  It is Christ Jesus, who died, yes, who was raised,   who is at the right 

hand of God, who indeed intercedes for us. 35 Who will separate us from the love of Christ? Will 

hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or nakedness, or peril, or sword? 36 As it is 
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written, “For your sake we are being killed all day long; we are accounted as sheep to be 

slaughtered.” 

37 No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him who loved us. 38 For I am 

convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to 

come, nor powers, 39 nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, will be able to 

separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord. 

Waiting in Love 

 

As I said earlier, this portion from Paul’s letter to the church picks up directly following the 

reading from last week in which Marty spoke of waiting in hope.  And a portion or all of what 

you heard today you may have heard recently, at both Catherine Shepard’s and David Fleck’s 

services.  They speak with the conviction that even death cannot separate us from the love we 

shared - and that love continues and is held in God.  So, these are familiar words of comfort.                        

And while this is not part of usual readings for Advent… in fact in addition to funeral and 

memorial services, these words are often part of readings for Lent.   But I also feel that they 

speak so clearly toward the somewhat convoluted idea of waiting for something we already have,    

God’s love in Jesus.  

 

And perhaps the idea, that we already know about God’s love in Jesus has been part of the days 

leading into Christmas that usually tend to leap over waiting with our attention focused on 

getting things done in order to be ready to celebrate.  After all, we know the Christmas story,     

we can picture the baby in the manger and the starry sky.  We like the idea of gift giving and 

receiving    maybe because it has that faint glimmer or reflection of Jesus being God’s great gift 

to us.  

                                              

Perhaps we have gotten too comfortable knowing the story - that God came to be God with us in 

the baby Jesus - to really be in awe of what that means…to be in awe of what love means.  

The framework or concept of Advent is - that it is a purposeful season that we as Christians take 

part in – waiting…waiting in love.  Yet, it is not that we have ever - during any time of all 

creation been without God’s love. As we heard earlier through the prophet Isaiah, God spoke 

saying, “I have taken you by the hand and kept you.” And as Paul writes, nothing will separate 

us from this. 

 

But of course, we are not waiting for God’s love, we are waiting in it. The beauty of Advent, of 

these weeks, is they invite us to intentionally make space in our lives, in our contemplations…to 

move more deeply into Hope, Love, Joy, and Peace…to act more fully in Hope, Love, Joy, and 

Peace. 

 

There is this year perhaps a strange, I hope even intriguing gift to Advent.  Here in this church 

Advent usually looks different than it does this year.   I am sure this is the case in most churches. 

Here there would usually be decorations and preparations going on throughout the building 

during the week. The coming and going of groups and events in various rooms and spaces.    

Youth making and packaging up cookies, then setting off on a Sunday afternoon with a team of 

adults to deliver them to some members. Pageant rehearsals and costumes to be sorted and 
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assigned then sent home with parents to freshen, the choir and musicians preparing for music 

Sunday.   In addition to whatever shopping, and decorating, for some there would be school 

concerts and list of parties to host or attend, with the church also having some hustle and bustle 

about itself too. 

 

This year there are different preparations for Music Sunday, with speakers and musicians coming 

and going   at scheduled   yet separate times   in order to pull together individual recordings that 

will then be blended into a beautiful Sunday afternoon for us to enjoy from our homes.   And this 

is good even with a bit of Christmas hustle and bustle about it.  

                                                                                            

Yet, I will admit I am longing for the pageant - rehearsed over those preceding weeks then 

joyfully presented. I long for the basement rooms occupied with children, crafts, and helpers, 

while many others of all ages talk together as they eat the delicious brunch the Fellowship 

Committee made.   

 

There is no baking going on this year in our kitchen downstairs nor youth knocking on people’s 

doors with plates of cookies, as few doors would even be accessible to them this year.                                                                                    

But while this is all true, these times will come again in one form or another.  And we are finding 

other ways to reach out and connect.  There are gifts and graces that God is working with and 

through us. 

 

But I’d like to share a discussion one of the Bible study groups had earlier this week when I 

asked them how Advent is feeling this year. It was so good to hear from some, that they are so 

much more aware of it, of the pause that is intended in it. That they are enjoying decorating 

slowly, enjoying the moments, worrying less about the “trappings” of Christmas, of getting 

things done and being a bit more reflective…allowing them to more simply - wait. Yet this is not 

about waiting as an end point, it is about coming to know what God’s love means to us and how 

we are called to respond. 

 

Now, in terms of love - we can say we love chocolate or pizza or…you name it, but this of 

course is a one-sided love because things don’t love us back.                                                                              

The word love does trip off our tongues easily, but of course you already know we are talking 

about something more.   

 

When we talk about God’s love it is relational, it cannot be one sided. It is what God commands 

of us; to love one another. And it is the most powerful thing we understand about God.                                              

1 John tells us God is Love.  Paul reminds us that God’s love never fails, that love never 

ends…and that we have these gifts from God; faith, hope and love…and the greatest of these is 

love.  You know and have heard these phrases, but still they bear repeating                                 

because if we understand God’s nature to be love, it is a love that gives fully of God’s self in 

Jesus and is a love meant to empower others, then we also know it must be our nature to be this 

as well.     For we are created in God’s image.   

 

Marty spoke last week of how we are waiting in hope for the opportunity to reclaim what we 

have been missing these last 9 months. And I agree, it is something we are beginning to look 

forward to, we can see it coming about.  And yet I also believe that while we wait in love this 
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Advent, we have a particular gift to receive;  That God may be forming in us the love that 

enables us to not only reclaim what we have been missing - but to let go of things that are not of 

love.                                                                                     

 

This particular Advent,  waiting in love is an opportunity to pause and consider what is worth 

letting go of- and hopefully to see what are those things that create fear, judgements, time 

whirlers in our lives that do not come from love nor do they create love. 

 

Now this does not mean there have not been many hardships surrounding and emanating from 

situations these 9 months have emphasized or heightened our awareness of. Individuals,  

families, businesses, churches feeling the results of restrictions and losses. There is grief and 

reasons for heartache. Paul names these things in his letter; hardship, distress, peril…it seems it 

is always so.  And with all this he also says, “If God is for us, who is against us?”  And perhaps 

we wonder…how does that help us wait? 

 

And how did those who came before us wait?  Remember, those people listening to God speak 

through the prophet Isaiah had lived through the destruction of Judah and Jerusalem,    many 

taken away from the world they knew.   And yet… and yet God says in the midst of that –     

“…new things I now declare; before they spring forth, I tell you of them.”  New things that are     

and will spring forth.  

 

How can these things be true? Because love is and will be.  Because through time we have not 

waited for God’s love, we have waited in God’s love.  And yet, are we only to wait for God to 

act in love for us?  Is it possible that God is waiting for the love we already possess to bring us to 

act in love? 

  

And this makes me think of the sweet images sung out from the poem and lyrics by Christina 

Rossetti’s “Love Came Down at Christmas,”  and most particularly the final verse which calls 

out our response.  “Love shall be our token; Love be yours and love be mine; Love to God and 

all men, Love for plea and gift and sign.”  

                  

Karl Barth wrote about this commenting on God’s love in Christ Jesus saying, “Love is a peace, 

so deep that it is at once the highest rest and the highest unrest.”    To be in God’s love,  to wait 

in God’s love can enable us to actually risk loving others in the self-giving, other empowering 

way that we learn from Jesus- God’s love in the flesh. 

 

This cannot be just words, nice ideas, and theories, … because we know, we celebrate, that this is 

not a God who loves us from afar in some sweeping cosmic way.  This is God - as a love that we 

can begin to understand, because this love of God in Christ Jesus understands us - just as we are. 

 Because the love that comes to us, the love we wait in to celebrate each Christmas is born in a 

child that looks as small and helpless as we feel at times.  A love so humble we feel drawn to 

nurture and care for it.  A love that looks like us so that we can love God back in real and 

tangible ways…through loving each other.  

  

Waiting for Love is a kind of longing for something either lost or yet to be…Waiting in Love is 

both being at peace and struggling with what is.                       
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Think of Mary and Joseph receiving and accepting the extraordinary news an angel brought them 

of a child who would be called most high,  a child who would save his people.   

 

So even as we wait with anticipation and hope to celebrate Jesus’ birth we remember the love 

and trust it took for Mary to carry that child through the glancing and questioning looks- and 

probably some condemnation because of the love others could not yet understand. 

 

And this reminds me of something we discussed during our Advent book group. A phrase worth 

holding on to, that Jesus saved us from lovelessness.  

 

God’s love is unrelenting, does not try to control us, but will transform us if we only wait, live, 

and act in the love. 

So Pause – wait – look for those things and people that truly carry the meaning of God’s love.     

And let go of that which does not. 

 

And as we come to this table of Communion now.  Christ’s table  that represents God’s full love, 

open yourself to see and be seen by a love that will not let you go.  Amen. 

 

 

 


