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Advent 2, December 9, 2018   St. John’s Episcopal Church,, Royal Oak, MI 
The Rev. Beth Taylor 
 
Luke 3:1-6 - In the fifteenth year of the reign of Emperor Tiberius, when Pontius Pilate was governor of Judea, and Herod was ruler of 
Galilee, and his brother Philip ruler of the region of Ituraea and Trachonitis, and Lysanias ruler of Abilene, during the high priesthood of 
Annas and Caiaphas, the word of God came to John son of Zechariah in the wilderness. He went into all the region around the Jordan, 
proclaiming a baptism of repentance for the forgiveness of sins, as it is written in the book of the words of the prophet Isaiah, 

"The voice of one crying out in the wilderness: 
'Prepare the way of the Lord, make his paths straight. 
Every valley shall be filled, and every mountain and hill shall be made low, 
and the crooked shall be made straight, and the rough ways made smooth; 
and all flesh shall see the salvation of God.'" 

 

I learn so much from our parishioners. From you. You are theologians.  We teach each other – with 
our stories, our insights, our experiences in life, our questions about God. You are theologians.  

This week, after a particularly tough experience, one of our parishioners texted me and said, “In a 
gigantic waiting room of uncertainty and trying not to lose it for more than a polite amount of time, (she 
wrote) . . . today I decided that God looked like that little hole at the top of the bathroom sink. You know 
the tiny little drain to help in case of an overflow. That little hole should probably get more attention!” 

“Wow! That’s brilliant” I wrote back. “Did you know that the gospel this week is about God making 
the high places low and the low places high and the crooked places straight so that we can find our way?” 
Do you mind if I share that in my sermon?” 

Sure, she said. God is like the tiny little drain to help in case of an overflow. When the water – 
metaphorically speaking – is up to our necks, and still rising. When the waters are treacherous. When we 
can’t get our footing on dry land, when we can’t see our way home.  

And then we do. Because the rising water recedes, one drop at a time.  
You are theologians. I learn so much from you. We learn from each other –  
Another parishioner this week told me about going down into the basement of his then new house – 

and the water was coming up so fast – out of a shower stall that had been installed incorrectly by a previous 
owner. He ripped out what he could of the shower stall, then went immediately to Home Depot to rent a 
jack hammer, came home, and started drilling into the floor to break up the concrete. His wife, hearing the 
noise, feeling the house shake, looking at the rubble in their new home, shouted out him, “Do you even 
know what you are doing?” “No” he called back, “But I do know that I’ve got to get to the drain and cap it 
off.” 

He told me that story to show me, to teach me, that sometimes you have to rip out something– to 
do it over again – even if you don’t really know how to go about it – but trusting that it will be made right 
again. Carved out again, and reset. One square inch at a time.  

And so I wonder now if this is a way to think about Advent this year- our Advent journey.   
The prophet calls out in the wilderness – from the dangerous terrain, – “Make the mountains level 

and the fill in the valleys and make the crooked treacherous paths straight so that we can find our way” 
Our way home. Our way to safety. For those, who have been mistreated, oppressed, to find the way 

to justice. For some who have been deeply hurt, or for some who have done the hurting, to find the way to 
forgiveness, to wholeness. To find our way back to joy! To see, as the prophet says, the salvation of God – 
the saving, restoring, healing – of God.  

John – the prophet– who baptized people in the river Jordan out in the wilderness (and wilderness 
can be treacherous, sometimes dangerous, arid places) - tells us today that the way will be made smooth by 
our repentance. By Working it out. The path is cleared – reset - by our being reconciled to God and to one 
another. And that is done with intention, when we seek to amend, to mend, and to start all over again, with 
hope.  

You know – these words that John the Baptist says in the wilderness:  
Every valley shall be filled, 

and every mountain and hill shall be made low, 
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and the crooked shall be made straight, 
and the rough ways made smooth; 

so that all people shall see the salvation of God.'" 
These words are a repeat – an echo – a restating of words other prophets said – 500, 1000 

years before Jesus, at other times in the history of Israel, when things had been lost, or broken, when 
the people had been in exile, and it was time to go home.  

Notice this – the prophet says:  
“Prepare the way of the Lord – make a path – make a way. “ 

Ok – but who? Who makes the path? You – the messengers of God. You – you and I/we - prepare 
the way. You make the crooked road straight. You level the mountains that have been built up – over 
time. You fill in the low points, the low places, the despairing places, that have been hulled out over 
time. You sand down the rough places. You make them smooth again.  

You do it.  
Yes God, the Holy Spirit, is with you. Guiding you. Upholding you. Sustaining you. Buoying you. 

Filling you with insights and grace so that you can actually see – the way. And YET, we DO have a sacred 
and essential role to play. God needs us to be the diggers and the pavers.  

At one point in her life, Mother Theresa said, “I used to pray that God would feed the hungry, or do 
this or that, but now I pray that (God) will guide me to do whatever I'm supposed to do, what I can do. I 
used to pray for answers, but now I'm praying for strength. I used to believe that prayer changes things, but 
now I know that prayer changes us, and we change things.”  

We will face seemingly insurmountable problems – brokenness – in our lives, in our world – and 
think ‘how will I / how will we ever get through that?” or It’s too big – too much, too overwhelming, too ir-
repairable” And yet, no solution to any problem – large or small – whether figuring out the next steps in an 
interpersonal relationship or in dismantling some enormous systemic evil – has ever started in any other way 
- has begun in any other way than just beginning – digging or bailing out one square inch at a time, one drop 
of water at a time. Sometimes it comes with the slow, deliberate work of soul searching, self-reflection, 
foregoing the need to be right, and instead choosing to be in relationship, really seeing the other’s point of 
view - doing the intentional, long work that makes is safe to learn and make mistakes and back up when 
needed and tear some things out, clean some wounds out, and start all over again. Sometimes it comes with 
the swift work of jumping in and doing whatever it takes to stop the flood, just cap it off, and let it sit for a 
while, make sure it isn’t coming up in another place, and then start the work of rebuilding. However, it 
happens, we begin.  We prepare the way.  

The last thing I want us to notice in the Gospel is how specific God is about who he calls. Mitch 
read it to us – a really long list of names – a tough straw to draw your first time out of the gate reading the 
Gospel as a Deacon, but you did a great job.  

Listen to this – “in the fifteenth year of the reign of Emperor Tiberius, when Pontius Pilate was 
governor of Judea, and Herod was ruler of Galilee, - (we’ll skip a few politicians, and get to the religious 
leaders) - during the high priesthood of Annas and Caiaphas, - (out of all those leaders – the powers, the 
powers that be) - the word of God came to a man named John.” A guy, the son of Zechariah, in the 
wilderness.  God came to a man named John to be the messenger of God.  

And as unlikely and unbelievable as it may sound, try this on, and believe it:  
“In the second year of the presidency of Donald Trump, when Rick Snyder was the governor of 

Michigan, and Mike Fournier was the mayor of Royal Oak, while Francis was the Pope, when the Most Rev. 
Michael Curry was the Presiding Bishop of the Episcopal Church, the Word of God came to ________, 
_________, _____________, ________________, the Word of God came to the people of St. John’s, The 
Word of God came to You. God made YOU the messenger, the peacemaker. The diggers and the pavers. 
The healers. And said, it’s your task. It’s your time.  

“You Make the mountains level and the fill in the valleys so that someone can find their way home. 
To safety. To justice.  

So that we can find our way to forgiveness, to wholeness.  
Our way back to joy.  
So go, Begin. Amen.  


