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Mark 13:24-37 

Intro 

 There are times when, because you know your destination, it feels like you are able to 

plan the route backward to wherever you are starting from.  There are also times when all you 

have is an initial direction and you step off not ultimately knowing where you are going until you 

get there. 

 Those are the two general ways that I have experienced writing but the reality is that 

those generalities could be applied to all different portions of your life.  Relationships, schools, 

career, whatever you’re going to do next Tuesday: sometimes you know where you want to end 

up and work backward, other times you…you find out where you’re going…later. 

 This morning’s passage, especially as the kick off Gospel passage for Advent (the season 

of preparation prior to Christmas) lands solidly in the opening category.  The reason that I say 

that is because it has nothing to do with the nativity story as we traditionally think about it, or 

even as it is written in Matthew and Luke.   

But what it does is two things.  First, it sets the destination, not only for what will take 

place once the events in Bethlehem transpire, but for all of us as we take our various steps in our 

respective journeys of faith.  Secondly, it reminds us of how we should approach the various 

steps that are to come.   

Will we?  And not only will we trust in the author of the destination, but will we hear and 

respond to the approach that the author has directed us to take?   

Everybody awake?  Here we go.  The scripture reads this way.   

Mark 13:24-37 

24 ‘But in those days, after that suffering, the sun will be darkened, and the moon will not 

give its light, 
25

 and the stars will be falling from heaven, and the powers in the heavens will be 
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shaken. 
26

Then they will see “the Son of Man coming in clouds” with great power and glory. 

27
Then he will send out the angels, and gather his elect from the four winds, from the ends of the 

earth to the ends of heaven.  

28 ‘From the fig tree learn its lesson: as soon as its branch becomes tender and puts forth 

its leaves, you know that summer is near. 
29

So also, when you see these things taking place, you 

know that he is near, at the very gates. 
30

Truly I tell you, this generation will not pass away until 

all these things have taken place. 
31

Heaven and earth will pass away, but my words will not pass 

away.  

32 ‘But about that day or hour no one knows, neither the angels in heaven, nor the Son, 

but only the Father. 
33

Beware, keep alert; for you do not know when the time will come. 
34

It is 

like a man going on a journey, when he leaves home and puts his slaves in charge, each with his 

work, and commands the doorkeeper to be on the watch. 
35

Therefore, keep awake—for you do 

not know when the master of the house will come, in the evening, or at midnight, or at cockcrow, 

or at dawn, 
36

or else he may find you asleep when he comes suddenly. 
37

And what I say to you I 

say to all: Keep awake.’ 

‘Destination: Set!’ 

 So how was your Thanksgiving?   

 I don’t know about you, but as I have bumped into people, and as people have seen my 

family, that has been the question that has been absolutely led the charge: how was your 

Thanksgiving? 

 My response has been…a little longer than it has ever been (isn’t that the way: thanks 

2020!).  Back in June, Jen and I were sitting with the kids out on the back patio and the question 

of, ‘is there any way we can do vacation (in the midst of a pandemic)’ came up.  At that point in 



3 
 

time, with so many unknowns in place (including a possible surgery for Austin), we made the 

call to wait on making that decision until the fall.  Once we were able to get on the other side of 

Austin’s surgery (which found a landing date in the middle of October), we looked again. 

 Actually, Amanda looked, and what she showed us we liked…a lot.   

So we booked it.  Two weeks before we would be arriving, we booked a vacation house 

with the intent of everyone, just a few days prior to getting there, receiving medical clearance via 

a negative covid test so that we could just be with one another to rest, find renewal, celebrate 

Amanda’s birthday, and have Thanksgiving.   

Like that.  

By hook and by crook, all the testing was accomplished and because Jen is a remarkable 

packer, all the stuff was able to find space in the van to be transported down and we were able to 

do all that we have been led to set out to do…including have a beautiful (and delicious!) 

Thanksgiving celebration two weeks before Thanksgiving actually took place.  So that was great!   

And so was the holiday as it was celebrated in the rest of the country: delicious pumpkin 

pancakes, tasty pumpkin shake by our favorite barista at Wawa (you know, our kid…Jim), 

fantastic pumpkin pie, and a walk outside in the beautiful weather sandwiched between two 

virtual calls with both sides of the family located in five different homes in 4 separate states. 

Like I said: a little longer response than I’ve ever had and still really, really…good. 

The reason I bring that up is that as I sit on this side of Thanksgiving, I am really able to 

appreciate all of the planning (even when it felt like deferring of making a plan) that went into 

the memories that were able to be made.  That planning began with a flag in the ground which 

was how could we be together as a family again in a way where we weren’t thinking about 
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masks and disinfection.  All the things that took place around that flag make up the memories 

you just heard…and at its center was the destination of being together again. 

Our passage feels like that to me.  From the ends of the earth to the ends of the heavens, 

the angels of God will be sent out to gather all God’s children into God’s self.   

That’s where it’s going. 

The destination is not Bethlehem.  The destination is not a cross on Golgotha, or an 

empty tomb not too too far away from that foot of that cross.  The destination isn’t the creation 

of a religion or the establishment of a church to help worship, celebrate, and serve the Creator of 

all (you know, what we’re doing right now). 

The destination is the creation, and so especially humanity, being brought back into 

God’s-self, establishing justice and peace and the equality that can only be found in God, 

forevermore.   

The reason that I’m leaning into this as heavily as I am is because there are many of us 

(including myself) who turn Christmas (or Easter) into a destination.  I can hear myself saying in 

a variety of sermons and in a variety of services, ‘we’re on our way to Bethlehem’, making it 

sound and feel that that is the goal. 

But it’s not.  It’s part of the journey (and obviously, in terms of the incarnation of God 

into human form, we have been led to know that part of the journey is absolutely essential), but 

it’s not the end goal.  For us, in the here and now, Christmas can be an important reminder and 

touchstone in a period of time when so much seems so uncertain, but when we turn it into the 

destination, we have misunderstood its significance. 

Our passage this morning acts as an important reminder of that fact.  It tries to wake us 

up. 
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Which is the other message that I believe God wants us to hear here this morning:  it 

reveals (or, as the case may be, reminds) the way that we need to approach the journey to the 

destination: awake and alert. 

We are not meant to be passive participants in this thing called life.  We are reminded 

every Sunday how God wants us to live both with God and with one another: love God with all 

you got and others as God first loved you.  When we start to do that (and I don’t even mean do it 

well, I just mean start down that path of recognizing and serving the Creator and caring for 

others as God cared for you) the perspective of our lives begins to shift to being more awake, to 

being that much more alert and that shift empowers us to hear Christmas for what it is: an 

absolutely vital stop along the journey to making all things well.   

So what are we alert for?   

Because the reality is that while we may have moments when we are alert for the 

guidance and the direction of God toward the ultimate destination, many times (most times?) our 

attention is drawn by a multitude of things that, while not negative, pull us down rabbit holes 

where our energy gets poured out and soaked up by the things of the world leaving us feeling 

drained, seeking the whole rain check on listening for, let alone responding to God.  Work, 

family, hobbies and interests, in addition to the echo chamber of fear, resentment, or even anger 

toward those who think differently than we do (there’s that whole individualistic silos of 

understanding that we talked about a few weeks ago) all of them seek to draw us in.  Even the 

cultural Christmas can pull us in so that what we end up becoming focused upon are the 

trappings of Christmas instead of what Christmas should be pointing us toward: a forevermore 

with God.      
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Look, the world is not going to get any less magnetic in terms of its attraction and 

distraction.  But that does not mean that we have not been equipped with the tools to navigate the 

life that is before us.  Rejoice always, pray without ceasing and giving thanks in all 

circumstances (‘wait a minute…didn’t I hear somebody mention that sort of thing the other day?’  

Yes you did!) those reminders are just a few of the God-led action steps that allow us to stay that 

much more awake and that much more alert so that even as we navigate work and family and 

hobbies and interests, we do so listening for and responding to the whisper of God which 

ultimately orients us in the direction of forevermore.     

Christmas is not the destination, but the truths that we are able to be reminded of (again) 

as we make our way back there are invaluable as we walk with each other, led by the Creator of 

all, to forevermore.  In all that you do, stay awake and alert listening to the God who has 

promised to be with us through all our days to our days beyond days. 

Everybody awake?  This is just our first stop in this season of Advent as we prepare for 

Christmas which directs us to forevermore.           

After Sermon Prayer 

 Holy and gracious God, we can become so distracted, so focused on things…that we end 

up missing You.  Help us to hear Your leading this morning which orients us, not just to 

Bethlehem, but through Bethlehem to forevermore.  Lord, let it be so.  Amen.  


