
Advent 3, 12/13/15  
Isaiah 61, John 1.   
The Hope Movement (Gualala)  
 
An ad came by email which read:  
"This holiday season, experience the wonders of rude strangers, irate sales clerks, and 
squirming children. And that's just at the checkout line…."  
 The ad went on to invite me to miss the crowd and stay home this year and shop 
online.  
 Yes, the joyful and crazy shopping season is well upon us. But avoiding all crowds 
wouldn't be my advice at this hectic time.  
 
 In fact church is a “crowd" that we would not want to miss especially at Christmas 
time. But speaking to SBTS about church going is preaching to the choir, as you are a 
crowd of all confirmed worshippers.  
 
 Yet a certain group of once or twice a year worshippers each year at Christmas 
does come to mind. Our son Dan, said the cynical name for this twice a year group is 
“Chreasters” (Christmas and Easter worshippers).  
 A Chreaster, once asked me why I thought he should attend church regularly—not 
a new question. He had been turned off to church going in his early years for some 
reason—also, not a new response.  
 Who hasn't heard the usual reasons folks give for not coming to church: “My folks 
made me go…I can get in touch with God when I go fishing, hiking…I can pray on my 
own…I don’t like sermons…I can read Bible on my own…the music sucks/the music 
was the best part of it. 
 Or as one person sadly responded, “I feel bad enough about myself as it is, church 
is the last place I want to go.”  
 A survey given for  those who stopped coming to church, also revealed nothing 
particularly new but interesting: Too many hypocrites…too much change from the old 
ways/not enough change…the music wasn't lively enough/it was too lively…Too much 
social justice/not enough social justice. And the one on everyone’s list: They were always 
asking for my money.   
 The central reason we open the doors each Sunday and invite all to come, is easily 
overlooked by both Chreasters and the disgruntled, (the reason of course each of us know 
well): We come to worship God. Period! 
 God is worthy of our adoration, praise and thanksgiving. Worship is our response 
to God who is the beginning, end, and everything in between. Who is for us, and for our 
salvation and for all of creation.  
 I can argue with Chreasters or the disgruntled; but the real issue with them is this: 
where is the desire to worship God? Worship is the meaning of First Commandment, the 
essence of all catechetical instruction which we teach to our young people. Worship 



sooths our troubling inner conflicts, restores hearts cut off from God. Helps us know who 
we are and whose we are. How can we possibly be whole without answering this call to 
worship God?  
 St. Augustine said, “I have read beautiful words and profound concepts when I 
have reflected on the words of Plato and Aristotle; but none have said ‘Come to me and I 
will give you rest for your soul….’   
The human heart is restless until it finds its repose in thee, O Lord our God.” 
(Confessions). 
The repose in Christ, I believe, will always keep us from joining the crowds in a negative 
reactions to church and church life, the comings and the goings.  
 Advent Hope is the color blue; and our lessons speak hope to us and our prayer 
petitions are peppered with words of “power” and “preparation.” Advent is meant to 
restore hope when dried up; to feel the Lord God “stirred up” in us. Restoration of hope is 
as much God’s work as creating something completely new in us that was never there 
before. 
 [The Spirit of hope and a distinctive factor in the life of the people of God. Isaiah, 
spoke of a coming Messiah of righteousness to embody all things needed for the people 
of God. The only one hitch: The people must wait, be patient. But Israel's hope was never 
extinguished. Our ancestors in the faith outlived the destruction of the confederation of 
tribes under the judges, the fall of Jerusalem by Babylonians and Romans, and the 
extinction of the line of kings. Lastly, the hope movement refocused on the Coming One 
who “will restore what the wild locust hath eaten” (Joel) both then and now.] 
 As we fast forward to today, and hear the familiar voice of John the Baptist, full of 
hope, preparing the way for those who came to him for baptism and a new day of 
redemption. Their hope is ours; their scriptures are ours and combined with our history, is 
a reminder that in Christ we have much to hope for.  
 Some, this time of year, put their prayers and needs in Christmas wishes for all. I 
love the “Grown up Christmas wish”—sung by Amy Grant this time of year.  If you 
remember that song it includes wishes which are certainly beautiful prayers: “No more 
lives torn apart, wars would never start, time would heal the heart, everyone would have 
a friend, right would always win, love would never end”… and so on. And each of us 
have many more wishes to add to the list. And, we can be sure that Chreasters and the 
disgruntled have concerns to add to this list as well. 
 God bless you folks in your work of ministry in Christ, a gift to your community. 
We enjoyed the Community choir which sang at the Community Center in August the 
last time Jean and I were here—Dan and Patricia were singers in the group. Thanks for 
having us and a blessed rest of the Advent season and merry Christmas. Amen 


