
Good Morning

I rejoice when this Sunday comes; especially this year; there have been many dark days; and now a 
glimmer of light is on the horizon as Covid19 continues to sweep the world.  

Why do I feel good about today?  Well!  We are about to move into a new Church Season; today is a 
sort of ‘New Church-Year’s-Eve-Sunday’; relief, thanksgiving; anticipation; the Christian New Year 
begins next Sunday when Advent prepares you for Christmas.  More of that later.

The anticipation is that once more you follow the life of our Lord from his birth at Bethlehem to his 
death and resurrection in Jerusalem; to Ascension; to the gift of the Holy Spirit at Pentecost.  Through 
it all confidence rests in the providence of God; his presence in our world; in the life of God’s people.  
There is an older name for this day; the old Collect Prayer begins, ‘Stir up the wills of your faithful 
people’.  Call it ‘Stir-up Sunday’; a signpost day; the direction points towards God. 

‘Stir-up’ has connections with preparations for a good, cheerful, and proper celebration of the birth of 
Christ.  It will be different this year without doubt; looking for light in what is a dark time it may be 
no bad thing to be spared some at least of Christmases past; they were marked by excess and a 
conspicuous consumption that has little to do with a child born in a stable over 2000 years ago.

A month or so ago, the headlines in newspapers, on the television, and online, reported the Prime 
Minister’s warning with the headline ‘Christmas to be Cancelled’.  What ever COVID-19 throws at us, 
and whatever streamlining of our celebrations we have to undertake, I have news of great joy for all 
of you; Christmas cannot be cancelled; no Prime Minister has the power, or the authority to cancel 
Christmas; Oliver Cromwell tried just that in the 17th Century and failed miserably; COVID-19 
cannot cancel Christmas.  Christmas tells you above all else that your faith and your hope, is not by 
the will of humanity, but of God.

Advent, means ‘coming’; it is near.  Hold on to Advent; its themes of heaven and hell, death and 
judgment are too profound and important to be lost in a whirl of the madness that seems to 
dominate these weeks.  It is inconveniently uncomfortable to be reminded that there is judgment; 
there is death: heaven and hell, whatever their present realities are also future promises; Stir-up 
Sunday is well named.  There is much talk of the sounding trumpet; of Jesus pleading that all who are 
not deaf to truth will listen to his voice.  You do not know the day the Lord will come.  But come he 
will.

I paint with a broad brush.  The God of scripture is active - always creating, sustaining, calling out to 
people, loving, rebuking, judging and promising.  Some today think the idea of an active God cannot be 
sustained; that there is just too much suffering; too much evil; too much happenchance of which we 
could say ‘if God were active’; ‘if he were good’; he would intervene.

You are thoughtful people and you will struggle with this.  You are sharpened by our own searing life 
experiences, perhaps on a day of bereavement; perhaps at a crossroads of a career; perhaps in a 
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family conflict; perhaps in illness; God seems so absent.  Yet your still-centre will rebel that the idea that 
God is not real, just a theory among others.  So you cry to the one who is there when ‘other helpers 
fail, and comforts flee’.  You want to believe that God does take a hand; that chance, and worse still, 
wicked tyrants, do not have the last word.

The Bible is clear  A Hebrew of the 8th century BCE, looked forward to the ‘Day of the Lord’.  It 
came as shock and discomfort to hear the still-small-voice through Elijah judging their behaviour.  They 
were insulted a century later when Amos proclaimed the ‘Day of Judgment’ was for them and not 
only their enemies.  Greater still was the resentment of Jeremiah another 100 years on; far from 
promising deliverance, he said, Jerusalem would be given to the Babylonians and the nation into exile.

Come with me 150 years closer, and hear Malachi tell the people that the Lord will come ‘like the 
refiner’s fire’; and on another century now only 300 years before Christ; listen as Joel speaks of the 
God who will ‘lead the nations down the valley of the Lord's judgment’.  And even closer still, in the 
novel, titled ‘Daniel’, written in times of great hardship; the author points to the Day of Destiny but 
only after great distress.  

Now in the Christians Scripture, from our Lord’s lips, comes the great Advent hope deeply embedded 
in the faith of Christians, ‘the kingdom does not belong to this world.  ‘My Kingdom,’ he says, ‘belongs 
elsewhere.’ 

That is the sequence of the Christian message; woman and man, must live, in the light, of the coming of 
the Lord.  You may feel as captive as ever were the children of Israel in the wilderness; or when Isaiah 
called for the trumpet to sound in Zion.  You are captive to the prevailing un-faith of our time; captive 
to the spirit of the age; captive to economic forces that enslave us; captive to those who say there is 
no God; captive to the shadow cast by COVID-19.  The temptation, like Israel of old, is to sit down 
and weep - listen to a poem from that time: 
‘By the waters of Babylon 
we sat down and wept:  
yes we wept 
when we remembered you 
Jerusalem.’

That is why Advent begins in darkness; and why this day shouts 'wake up, this is the day’ - the 
watchman calls a warning from the walls.  On this, Stir-Up-Sunday, the question to ask is, is 
deliverance possible?  Is faith reasonable?  

Faith is attacked on many sides.  You are in good company: the writer of the book Ecclesiastes said 
much the same – ‘life’ he said ‘is just one darned thing after another.’  

What confronts you now seems no less mighty than ancient Babylon or Imperial Rome.  By human 
reckoning, there are difficulties at every turn.  A Christian believes and holds tenaciously to the 
certainty that life, true life, comes only through dying and rising again; is committed to a Saviour as 
vulnerable as a new born baby; that same Christ is the mighty deliverer.

Take confidence for the present; do not be afraid; live with the hope of Scripture that the whole 
world shall see the salvation of our God.

Thank you for listening



Prayer

Let us pray to the one God, Creator, Word and Spirit,
that our lives may bear witness to our hope.

Christ, as King, 
give us patience, and faith, and hope 
as we kneel at the foot of your cross, 
and hold fast to it.  
Teach us by your cross, 
that however ill the world may go, 
God, our Father/Mother
so loved the world that God gave us you,
and you died to, 
for us.

Amen.


