SERMON: :ĞīDĂƌŝĂŶ
'E^/^Ϯϴ͗ϭϬͳϭϳͬ:K,Eϭ͗ϭͳϭϰ |ϭϮͬϭϬͬϭϳ

There’s a story in the Bible about a young man named
Jacob. He came from a troubled home and was sent away
by his father to live with his uncle. As he traveled through
the wilderness he stopped at dusk and set up camp for the
night, laying his head on a stone to sleep. And as he slept
he had a dream. He dreamed that the heavens opened,
ĂŶĚ Ă ƐƚĂŝƌǁĂǇ ĂƉƉĞĂƌĞĚ͕ ĐŽŶŶĞĐƟŶŐ ŚĞĂǀĞŶ ĂŶĚ ĞĂƌƚŚ͘
And on that stairway angels ascended and descended. As
Jacob watched this sight in his dream he heard the voice
of God speaking to him, promising to watch over him and
protect him, to give him land and a future. Jacob woke from
ŚŝƐĚƌĞĂŵĂďƐŽůƵƚĞůǇƐƚƵŶŶĞĚ͘,ĞƐĂŝĚ͕͞/ŚĂĚŶŽŝĚĞĂ'ŽĚ
ǁĂƐŝŶƚŚŝƐƉůĂĐĞ͘͟ŶĚŚĞŶĂŵĞĚƚŚĞƉůĂĐĞ͞ĞƚŚĞů͕͟ǁŚŝĐŚ
ŵĞĂŶƐ͞ŚŽƵƐĞŽĨ'ŽĚ͘͟
Hold onto that story and see how it connects to another
story.
dŚĞ'ŽƐƉĞůǁƌŝƚĞƌ͕:ŽŚŶ͕ďĞŐŝŶƐŚŝƐ'ŽƐƉĞůǁŝƚŚĂŵĂŐŶŝĮĐĞŶƚ
ƉŽĞŵ͘dŚĞŽƉĞŶŝŶŐůŝŶĞŽĨƚŚĞƉŽĞŵŐŽĞƐůŝŬĞƚŚŝƐ͕͞/ŶƚŚĞ
beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God and
ƚŚĞ tŽƌĚ ǁĂƐ 'ŽĚ͘͟ :ŽŚŶ ŝƐ ƚĞůůŝŶŐ ŚŝƐ ƌĞĂĚĞƌƐ ƚŚĂƚ ǁŚĂƚ
ƚŚĞǇ ĂƌĞ ĂďŽƵƚ ŚĞĂƌ ŝƐ Ă ƐƚŽƌǇ ŽĨ Ă ŶĞǁ ĐƌĞĂƟŽŶ͘ Ɛ ƚŚĞ
ƉŽĞŵĐŽŶƟŶƵĞƐ:ŽŚŶƚĞůůƐƵƐƚŚĂƚƚŚĞtŽƌĚďĞĐĂŵĞŇĞƐŚ
and dwelt among us, referring to the birth of Jesus. It’s a
stunning thing that John proclaims – that God came in the
ŇĞƐŚ ƚŽ ůŝǀĞ ĂŵŽŶŐ ƵƐ͊ Ƶƚ ŚĞƌĞ͛Ɛ ƚŚĞ ůŝŶĞ ŽĨ ƚŚĞ ƉŽĞŵ /
ǁĂŶƚǇŽƵƚŽĨŽĐƵƐŽŶ͕͞'ŽĚĐĂŵĞŝŶƚŽƚŚĞǀĞƌǇǁŽƌůĚƚŚĂƚ
ŚĞŚĂĚĐƌĞĂƚĞĚ͕ďƵƚƚŚĞǁŽƌůĚĚŝĚŶ͛ƚƌĞĐŽŐŶŝǌĞŚŝŵ͘͟dŚŝŶŬ
about that. God came, the Creator of all things, the One
that the Israelites had worshiped for a thousand years. But
they didn’t recognize him.
Ž ǇŽƵ ĐĂƚĐŚ ƚŚĞ ĐŽŶŶĞĐƟŽŶ ďĞƚǁĞĞŶ :ĂĐŽď͛Ɛ ƐƚŽƌǇ ĂŶĚ
John’s poem? They are both telling us something about God
and about us. God is present, right here and right now, but
ǁĞŽŌĞŶŵŝƐƐŝƚ͘>ĞƚŵĞƐĂǇƚŚĂƚĂŐĂŝŶ͘'ŽĚŝƐƉƌĞƐĞŶƚ͕ƌŝŐŚƚ
ŚĞƌĞĂŶĚƌŝŐŚƚŶŽǁ͕ďƵƚǁĞŽŌĞŶŵŝƐƐŝƚ͘
&ƵŶŶǇŚŽǁŽŌĞŶǁĞŵŝƐƐǁŚĂƚ͛ƐƌŝŐŚƚŝŶĨƌŽŶƚŽĨƵƐ͘ďŽƵƚ
ĮǀĞǇĞĂƌƐĂŐŽ/ǁĂƐŽŶƚŚĞĂŶŶƵĂůďŝŬĞƌŝĚĞĂĐƌŽƐƐ/ŽǁĂ͕ĂŶĚ
each evening that week there’s a concert. One evening one
ŽĨ ŵǇ ĨĂǀŽƌŝƚĞ ďĂŶĚƐ ĨƌŽŵ ƚŚĞ ϳϬ͛Ɛ Θ ϴϬ͛Ɛ ǁĂƐ ƐĐŚĞĚƵůĞĚ
ƚŽƉůĂǇĂĐŽŶĐĞƌƚ͕dŚĞ>ŝƩůĞZŝǀĞƌĂŶĚ͘/ǁĂƐƉƵŵƉĞĚ͘DǇ

cycling team and I went out to dinner that night before the
ĐŽŶĐĞƌƚ͘ƚƚŚĞĞŶĚŽĨƚŚĞŵĞĂůŽƵƌƐĞƌǀĞƌĚƌŽƉƉĞĚŽīƚŚĞ
check and asked if we were part of the bike ride. We told her
that we were, and that we were really excited about seeing
dŚĞ>ŝƩůĞZŝǀĞƌĂŶĚƚŚĂƚĞǀĞŶŝŶŐ͘
͞KŚ͕͟ƐŚĞƐĂŝĚ͕͞ŝĚǇŽƵŐĞƚĂĐŚĂŶĐĞƚŽƚĂůŬǁŝƚŚƚŚĞŵ͍͟
͞tŚĂƚĚŽǇŽƵŵĞĂŶ͕͟/ĂƐŬĞĚ͕ƉƵǌǌůĞĚ͘
͞dŚĞ ƚŚƌĞĞ ŐƵǇƐ ƐŝƫŶŐ ŶĞǆƚ ƚŽ ǇŽƵ ƚŚƌŽƵŐŚ ŵŽƐƚ ŽĨ ƚŚĞ
ŵĞĂů͍dŚĂƚǁĂƐdŚĞ>ŝƩůĞZŝǀĞƌĂŶĚ͘͟
^ƵĚĚĞŶůǇŵǇŵĞĂůĚŝĚŶ͛ƚƐŝƚƐŽǁĞůůŝŶŵǇďĞůůǇ͊&ŽƌŶĞĂƌůǇ
ĂŶŚŽƵƌŽŶĞŽĨŵǇĨĂǀŽƌŝƚĞďĂŶĚƐŚĂĚďĞĞŶƐŝƫŶŐůĞƐƐƚŚĂŶ
six feet from me, but I’d missed it.
&ƵŶŶǇ ŚŽǁ ŽŌĞŶ ǁĞ ŵŝƐƐ ǁŚĂƚ͛Ɛ ƌŝŐŚƚ ŝŶ ĨƌŽŶƚ ŽĨ ƵƐ͘ Ƶƚ
ƚŚĂƚ͛ƐǁŚǇƚŚŝƐƐĞĂƐŽŶŽĨĚǀĞŶƚŝƐƐƵĐŚĂŐŝŌ͘ĚǀĞŶƚŝƐĂŶ
ŝŶǀŝƚĂƟŽŶƚŽĂǁĂŬĞŶƚŽƚŚĞƌĞĂůŝƚǇŽĨ'ŽĚͲǁŝƚŚͲƵƐ͘/ƚƌĞŵŝŶĚƐ
us that in Jesus God has come to dwell among us.
ǀĞƌŶŽƟĐĞŚŽǁ͕ŝĨǇŽƵďƵǇĂŶĞǁĐĂƌ͕ǇŽƵƐƵĚĚĞŶůǇŶŽƟĐĞ
how many people are driving that same car? Or if you buy
a new pair of shoes you suddenly become aware of how
many other people are wearing the same shoes? It’s not
that you’ve started a trend. It’s that now your eyes are
open. You’ve become aware, and suddenly you see what
has always been.
And that’s how it is with Advent. Advent reminds us what
has always been but we have not always had eyes to see.
If someone had walked out of that restaurant just as I was
ǁĂůŬŝŶŐŝŶĂŶĚŚĂĚƐĂŝĚ͕͞,ĞǇ͕dŚĞ>ŝƩůĞZŝǀĞƌĂŶĚŝƐĞĂƟŶŐ
ŝŶƚŚĞƌĞ͕͟ƚƌƵƐƚŵĞʹ/ǁŽƵůĚŶ͛ƚŚĂǀĞŵŝƐƐĞĚƚŚĞŵ͘ĚǀĞŶƚ
ƐĂǇƐ͕͞,ĞǇ͕'ŽĚŝƐŶ͛ƚĨĂƌĂǁĂǇŝŶƐŽŵĞƉůĂĐĞĐĂůůĞĚŚĞĂǀĞŶ͖
'ŽĚ ŝƐ ǁŝƚŚ ǇŽƵ͟ ƐŽ ƚŚĂƚ ǁĞ ǁŽŶ͛ƚ ŵŝƐƐ ƚŚĞ ĂŵĂǌŝŶŐ ĂŶĚ
ŽŌĞŶƐƵƌƉƌŝƐŝŶŐǁĂǇƐŝŶǁŚŝĐŚ'ŽĚŝƐƉƌĞƐĞŶƚ͘
One of our disciples, Barb Peterson, had one of those
moments of coming awake to God’s surprising presence.
Let’s hear her story [show video].
Even in the darkest moments of life, God is present if we’ll
have eyes to see and faith to believe. What an awesome
'ŽĚǁĞŚĂǀĞ͊

popmn.org/worship/downloads | AOestreich@popmn.org | Prince of Peace Lutheran Church

ĚǀĞŶƚ ŝƐ ĂŶ ŝŶǀŝƚĂƟŽŶ ƚŽ ŽƉĞŶ ŽƵƌ ĞǇĞƐ ĂŶĚ ƐĞĞ ďǇ ĨĂŝƚŚ
ǁŚĂƚŚĂƐĂůǁĂǇƐďĞĞŶʹ'ŽĚͲǁŝƚŚͲƵƐ͘ĚǀĞŶƚŝƐĂŶŝŶǀŝƚĂƟŽŶ
ƚŽŚƌŝƐƚ͕ƚŚĞKŶĞŝŶǁŚŽŵƚŚĞƉƌŽŵŝƐĞǁĂƐŵĂĚĞŇĞƐŚ͘
This Advent season, awaken to the promise. This Advent
ƐĞĂƐŽŶ͕ĂǁĂŬĞŶƚŽƚŚĞƉƌĞƐĞŶĐĞŽĨ'ŽĚͲǁŝƚŚͲƵƐ͕ĂŶĚŬŶŽǁ
the comfort and joy he brings.
DĂǇďĞ ǇŽƵ͛ǀĞ ĂůƌĞĂĚǇ ͞ƐĞĞŶ͟ 'ŽĚ ǁŽǀĞŶ ŝŶƚŽ ǇŽƵƌ ĚĂǇ͘
Perhaps you’ve sensed God’s faithful presence already in
worship today. Or perhaps you don’t have the foggiest idea
ǁŚĂƚŝƚŵĞĂŶƐƚŽ͞ƐĞĞ͟'ŽĚŝŶĚĂŝůǇůŝĨĞ͘ŶĚƚŚĂƚ͛ƐK<͘dŚĂƚ
ũƵƐƚŵĂŬĞƐƚŚĞŝŶǀŝƚĂƟŽŶŽĨĚǀĞŶƚĞǀĞŶŵŽƌĞŝŵƉŽƌƚĂŶƚ͘
KŶ ƚŚĞ ďĂĐŬ ŽĨ ǇŽƵƌ ďƵůůĞƟŶ ǇŽƵ͛ƌĞ ŐŽŝŶŐ ƚŽ ĮŶĚ ĂŶŽƚŚĞƌ
ŝŶǀŝƚĂƟŽŶ͕ ĂŶĚ ŝŶǀŝƚĂƟŽŶ ƚŽ ƵƐĞ ƚŚĞ ƐƉŝƌŝƚƵĂů ƉƌĂĐƟĐĞ ŽĨ
journaling to help awaken you to God’s presence in daily
ůŝĨĞ͘/ǁĂŶƚƵƐĂůů͕ƚŽŐĞƚŚĞƌ͕ƚŽůĞĂŶŝŶƚŽƚŚŝƐƉƌĂĐƟĐĞĂŶĚƐĞĞ
how it opens our eyes to the One who has always been near
us.
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