The Second Sunday of Advent
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Sanctify us in your truth, O Lord; your word is truth.  

If any of you did any traveling over the past Thanksgiving weekend, you may have noticed those small signs on the interstate:  Eisenhower Interstate System, they proclaim.  Reminding us that our vast system of interstate highways in this country only started….what?....some 50-plus years ago?  But what an amazing job of road-building, wouldn’t you say?  The way those interstate highways now criss-cross our country!

This Second Sunday of Advent is all about road-building.  John the Baptizer appears in the wilderness and he repeats Isaiah’s words about building a road:  Prepare the way of the Lord…straighten out the roadbed…fill in the valleys…level all the hills…

smooth it out…make a road.

Why do we human beings build roads?  The answer’s pretty simple:  because we want to get someplace!  Oh, I know Eisenhower sold his interstate dream to Congress by arguing that we needed it for military defense:  we needed a quick system to deploy troops.  The 1950’s, after all, were the beginning of the Cold War years.

But how many jeeps and tanks do you see out there on I-25 and I-70?  The highways are used by business people…by trucks making deliveries.  How else do you think we in Colorado can get strawberries from Mexico in the dead of winter!?!  It’s used by ordinary citizens vacationing or visiting, folks who have someplace to go.

Where are you and I going?  And how are we planning to get there?  What kinds of roads are we building to get to our destination?

Some of you in high school are just now beginning to think of the road that stretches out in front of you.  Where are you going and how are you going to get there?  Should you go to college?  If so, for what should you prepare yourself there?   Should you look for a job?  What kind of training would you need for the job you want?

As you think about that road you’re going to have to build to get there, who are you going to share it with?  Will you be looking for that special person with whom you want to share your life intimately in marriage?  How much road-building are you willing to invest in that relationship?

There are all sorts of anxieties and fears in our road-building, aren’t there?  What if we make a mistake?  What do we mean, “what if,”?  Rather, what will happen when we make mistakes?  Or what if we fail?  What if we get sick?  Or become disabled?  Or lose our life-long partner on the journey?  Does that also mean that we will lose our way?

Listen to the good news of our Advent Gospel:  all this talk about road-building from John the Baptizer….about tearing down mountains, filling in the valleys, taking the curves out of the roads, paving over the potholes….that’s all a description of our loving God who bulldozes his way through the jungle to come to us!  Because we can’t find our way out to God, God finds his way in to us.  Our Lord comes to us!

Isn’t that the powerful good news we hear in that popular essay about footprints?  The one you can find at any Christian bookstore?  The Christian who is looking back on her life and sees two sets of footprints – a sign of God-with-her wherever she goes.  And at one point the two sets of footprints are reduced to one set.  But, as we all know the story, it’s not a sign of God’s abandonment, but rather God carrying us on our journey through life.

The good news is:  we do not build our road through life alone; God is the road-builder who comes to us and then we follow wherever He leads.

Over the Thanksgiving holiday my son Jake and I saw a movie that I am still mulling over in my mind.  That makes it a good movie in my book.  The Road, the movie made from Cormac McCarthy’s 2006 Pulitzer-Prize-winning novel.  

Some of you may have seen it…or read the book.  It is a dark movie.  And yet I am amazed that something so bleak can at the same time be so promising!

Some great apocalyptic disaster has occurred, and the world is dying.  We are never told what it is.  A meteor striking the earth?  A nuclear explosion?  

A father and son, who love each other very much, are on the road, traveling through a bleak landscape:  it’s always cloudy, everything is dead, there is no color left in anything.  
Earlier in my sermon I mentioned the wonderful engineering feat of our interstate highway system.  In this movie, the interstates are abandoned, junk cars everywhere, jack-knifed semi-trailers, the concrete cracked and heaved.  The great human attempts to build roads have crumbled into dust.
The father and son are on the road, scavenging for whatever food they can find.  They encounter a few other people….some of them in dangerous gangs who are surviving by cannibalism.
The boy asks his father:  
We wouldn’t ever eat anybody, would we?

No.  Of course not.

Even if we were starving?

We’re starving now.

You said we weren’t.

I said we weren’t dying.  I didn’t say we weren’t starving.

But we wouldn’t.

No.  We wouldn’t.

No matter what.

No.  No matter what.

Because we’re the good guys.

Yes.

And we’re carrying the fire.

And we’re carrying the fire.  Yes.

Okay.

As I watched the movie, I kept wondering, “Where are they going?  Why do they want to get to the ocean?  What good will that do?”  And then it dawned on me:  this is not about a road to some place.  It’s about journeying on as human beings created in the image of God.  At one point the father says of his son, “If he is not the Word of God, God never spoke.”  This is about the road toward becoming the people God has made us to be.
In the movie, the father promises his son:  “I will do what I promised.  No matter what.  I will not send you into the darkness alone.”  And the father keeps his promise.  It’s a dark movie, yet filled with hope and promise.  
Hope and promise – those are Advent themes.  

Where are you and I going?  And how are we planning to get there?  What kinds of roads are we building to get to our destination?

The Advent Scriptures tell us that we are not alone.  We do not build our road through life alone; God is the road-builder who comes to us and then we follow wherever He leads.

