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First Sunday of Advent - Liturgical Year C 
 

Imagine you’ve just planned a nice, peaceful Saturday morning. You’ll run errands, do some 
work around the house, call a few friends. Then you look out the window. In the sky you 
see a passenger jet engulfed in flames and headed for Boston. Is it a terrorist attack? Is it a 
sign of war and chaos in your orderly Saturday morning?   

I came across just such an incident recently. It was a novel, very good fiction, a page-turner. 
Why? Because it was about the unexpected, about interruption. Good stories are often like 
that. Orderly lives turned upside down by an event, an accident, an attack. The whole story 
is about trying to get from the massive interruption back to normal. 

When I read Sacred Scripture, I realize how much of the Bible story is about interruption. It 
works something like this. God in the beginning made a pretty orderly world. Along came 
sin, and out went the order God intended. So – God has no choice. To save us from our 
illusion of order, God keeps interrupting. Jesus makes a profound point today about living a 
life of faith. Faith brings us to a life stance of waiting for God’s next interruption. 

Here we are, proceeding down our customary roads, creatures of habit and dulled by 
routine. Then, in a place we least expect, at a moment we don’t expect, God comes. God is 
born, but in a form we never looked for. Christ comes in glory but at a time we weren’t 
anticipating.   

I know some of us live pretty chaotic and crazy lives. We come to church looking to bring 
some order and stability into it all. Maybe church is that way for you. 

But – Advent suggests that some of us are waiting for God to interrupt. Some of us are 
stuck. Some of us feel caught. Some of us are slaves to habits that are killing us. 

Advent says that we don’t have to settle in. We don’t have to say this is the best it’s going to 
be. Somehow God can again interrupt and offer a very different tomorrow. This is Advent – 
lift up your heads. Redemption is at the door. 

Advent gives us a God who cares for us and comes to us. I read somewhere that the sure 
sign that God is alive and moving is that life will surprise you. Maybe church is training 
camp in the skills required to live with a surprising, interrupting God.   

Do you have a peaceful day planned? Look again. Don’t miss it. God may be interrupting. 
And the rest of it will be a new kind of living.     

For that blessing, let us give Advent thanks to the Lord our God. 


