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Last week we were introduced to John the Baptist as the voice crying out in the wilderness. It 
wouldn’t take much to imagine him standing by the Jordan River declaring with a booming 
voice, “repent for the kingdom has come near.”  A week later we meet a different John. In 
prison. Doubting.  Sending followers to ask Jesus;  
 
Are you the one who is to come, or are we to wait for another. 
 
On one hand this change in just one week is troubling. Isn’t this the same John the Baptist who 
leapt in his mother’s womb as a pregnant Mary visited?  The same John the Baptist who heard 
the voice from heaven shout, this is my beloved Son as the spirit in the form of a dove hovered 
close by.  The John who pointed to Jesus and said, “here is the Lamb of God.” And yet he 
doubts.  Are you the one?   
 
On the other hand, what great comfort this gospel is to those of us who wonder and question.  
Jesus gives an interesting response.  He doesn’t say: what’s wrong with you, of course I am.  He 
doesn’t say: I can’t believe John – of all people – hasn’t figured this out.  In fact, He doesn’t 
really answer at all – at least with yes or no.   
 
Go and tell John what you hear and see. 
 
Look around Jesus says.  Didn’t the prophet Isaiah promise exactly this when he predicated: the 
blind are seeing; the lame are dancing; lepers have their skin and their dignity restored; the deaf 
can hear again; people long forgotten and ignored are actually being told the good news and yes, 
the dead – even the dead – are given new life. 
 
Matthew doesn’t share with us John’s reaction.  Was he disappointed that he didn’t get a straight 
answer or when the news was shared with him did a smile grow slowly across his face as he 
realized what he was hearing.  And so we have this gospel as part of our Sunday of joy – the 
Third Sunday of Advent. 
 
Michael Gerson worked for President George W. Bush.  He published a regular article in the 
Washington Post.  Michael Gerson died less than a month ago at the age of 58.  Three years ago, 
almost to this day, Michael wrote an article on Advent this summarizes this season perhaps better 
than the most educated of theologians: 
 
This is the fullest expression of the hope of Advent — that all wrongs will finally be righted, that 
all the scales will eventually balance and that no one will be exploited or afraid. But this hope is 
not yet fulfilled. We have strained for ways to describe this sense of anticipation. It is like a seed 
in the cold earth. Like the first, barely detectable signs of a thaw. Like a child growing in a 
womb.  People who hold such an expectation should not be consumed by worry or driven by 
insecurity. Because hope is not a cruel joke. Because nothing is impossible with God. Because 
the seed is planted. Because Advent is a declaration of war upon fear. 
 
Gerson adds:  no matter how desperate the moment, we are told, time is on the side of hope.   



 
And here then is the message of Advent.  Here then is the reason for this Sunday of joy.  Here 
then is Jesus Christ.  He is the  answer to our questions, the ultimate response to our doubts and 
fears, the inevitable release from our dungeons and prisons.   
 
Time is on the side of hope.    
 
Are you the one who is to come, John asks.  You decide, Jesus answers. 
 
You decide.  


