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Some years ago, I lived in the Midwest of our country. Winter there is just as cruelly cold and 
miserable as winters here in New England. But one part of winter in the Midwest is different. 
Occasionally in the coldest winter months, we would get a few days of spring. Temperatures were 
mild. People walked around in shirtsleeves. We’d almost look for the trees to bud. Then we’d 
remember – it’s December, not April. Spring was freakish, out of season. 

That’s the way it can seem with John the Baptist today. We’ve turned up the heat, bought the tree, 
and brought in bags of ice-melter. It’s supposed to be a warm, happy time, this dead of winter. But 
here’s John with a contrary message. It’s winter and he’s talking about spring cleaning! 

That’s right. John tells us to start Spring cleaning. One room after another, then the garage and the 
yard. In a word, what John asks us to do is “repent”.   

After all, what does repent mean if not to do a thorough, systematic cleaning of the house we call 
our lives, our residence, our heart? He’s impudent and inconvenient. After all, these are the 
holidays. We want to sing and party. John tells us to get out the Windex and the Murphy’s Oil Soap 
and get to work on our lives. REPENT! 

Before you dismiss John’s Advent call as unseasonal if not silly, give it a second thought. Probably in 
our spiritual houses there are corners where dust and trash have found a home. Maybe our living is 
grimy and dull. Maybe our vision of life needs some scrubbing.   

John is not subtle or polite. He’s the kind who drags his finger through the dust of my sin and shows 
it to me. He’s the kind who kicks the soda cans of my neglect on the front lawn so all the neighbors 
can hear. 

Those folks who came out to the desert didn’t find him easy either. He didn’t preach “I’m okay – 
you’re okay”. He told them they had sins, not neurotic tendencies. John told them to start living 
differently. He insists on spiritual spring cleaning because of who’s coming. He calls us to change 
because heaven’s kingdom is near. That kingdom of heaven is like a springtime – it’s a time for 
cleaning house. 

John tells us to throw out our accumulated trash. He rolls a big industrial-sized waste container 
right out in front of us and bids us throw out all the junk that needs to go.   

What to throw out? We don’t need stuff anyhow. Who needs impatience? Who needs unholy anger 
or green envy? Put your resentments in the trash. Put your grudges in the bin. 

“Spring clean,” says John. Sweep the floors, wash the windows. Sure, it’s out of season, but the 
kingdom is at hand. “Soon and very soon,” says the hymn we’ve been singing in the weeks past. 
“Soon and very soon, we are going to see the King.” 

John is not so “out of season” at all. Who wants to greet the newborn Jesus with a grimy house and 
litter all over? So get going, says John today. Clean it up. Throw it out.   

Then open the door to welcome the Child of Christmas. He wants to live with you and me – not just 
for Christmas but forever.   

Now, where did I put my broom? 

 


