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About ten months ago we began to read the gospel of Mark: "The beginning of the good news of 

Jesus Christ, the Son of God."  In these ten months we have read every word of the Gospel, until 

today we read, "They said nothing to anyone, for they were afraid."  And that is the last word that 

we have from Mark.  You will have seen that there are more words given on the pages of your your 

Bibles: a shorter and a longer ending to the gospel, but no one thinks that Mark wrote these: they 

were added later to different manuscript copies of the gospel, by people who didn't think it right to 

leave the gospel where Mark seems to.  But we will stick to what we know Mark wrote. 

With Mark we have heard Jesus proclaim the coming of the Kingdom of God.  Then we have seen 

what it meant that the kingdom had come as we have been witnesses to healings, to the created 

world temporarily changing its nature - when Jesus had need that it should - as storms were stilled 

and water walked on.  We have seen miracles of feeding, of caring and have heard miraculous 

teaching.  We have seen the scary sight of the Gaderene demoniac, and seen him healed and given 

peace.  We have seen that Jesus dared to touch the lepers, in a way that was life-affirming and 

ground-breaking.  Above all, as we have gone through Jesus' life with Mark, we have been given 

new ways of seeing, of understanding, of being. 

We have, in recent weeks, seen that the kingdom of God means suffering and death, but this is not 

what terrified the women, so that they ran away.  They knew about suffering, they were familiar 

with death.  They have taken that, and all the rest - miracles, healings, teaching new things - on 

board.  They were there at the foot of the cross.  Today we saw that they came to honour and 

provide for the dead.  But this, this message that the young man in white gave them, this is totally 

beyond their experience and comprehension, and they are afraid.  They don’t know what to think or 

do, and so they run away and do nothing. 

Today the church begins the season of Advent.  Advent, when we think abut Jesus’ coming: his first 

coming and his coming again.  In Advent it is the idea of Jesus’ coming again that we may find 

strange and hard to cope with, we might even find it frightening.  Maybe when you hear about the 

Second Coming you want to run away from it, never mention or think about it, just ignore it.  After 

all, what does it mean that Jesus will come again?  When the Bible talks about it, it tends to be in 

frightening terms: earthquakes, fire and judgements - as well as honour, glory and reward. 

Yes, at Advent we think of Jesus’ first coming and his second, but it is a lot easier to focus on the 

one than the other.  We know about the first coming, and although we don’t actually know what was 

the date of Jesus’ birth, we know on what day we plan to celebrate it.  The Advent calendars have 

24 doors on them, and if they are religious calendars they have pictures of an idealised version of 

the nativity.  No earthquakes, fire and judgement in that version of Advent, no figure coming in 

glory on the clouds, no destruction. 

We like the calendars’ view of Advent, because we know this side of things. We know the stories of 

Jesus’ coming - stories that are strange in themselves, with angels and a star and mysterious visitors 

- but which are,made familiar to us by annual repetition and by association with seasonal festivity.  



Who hasn’t cooed over some cute 5 year-old dressed in white with awkward wings and said that she 

is a complete angel?  I think a real angel might be a lot more alarming!  “Fear Not!” is what they 

always seem to say.  We think that we know about the first coming. 

But the second coming, no matter how often we mention it (and we don’t) can never be familiar 

because it hasn’t happened yet.  We don’t know when it will be and we don’ know what it will look 

like.  Biblical writers drew on stock metaphors of devastation or of power, drew on what the 

prophets said about the “Day of the Lord” but until it happens we really don’t know what it will 

look like. 

And that is scary.  The future is always more scary than the past, no matter what the past has held, 

for us or in general.  When we approach a new year and the preceding twelve months have been 

particularly trying for whatever reason, we may say, “Here’s to a new year: it can’t be as bad as the 

one that’s gone.” But if you have ever said something like that, have you not felt the doubt creep 

into your mind: What if it can be?  What if it is somehow worse?    The past, you see, is past.  It is 

over and we or humanity has continued and coped and survived. 

But the future? 

The women who came to the tomb came to anoint the past, the dead body of their Lord.  They came 

to enshroud and enshrine the good time, the exciting and new times of hope, of being with Jesus.  

What they were doing - which was a right and good thing in itself - was in some ways similar to 

what we do when in Advent we like to skip thinking about Jesus coming again and run straight to 

Christmas.  With Christmas we can be dealing with the familiar, we can, if we want, think of Jesus 

in terms of the past; we can keep him where we know and understand him. 

The women were told, however, not to look to the past but to the future.  “He is going ahead of you 

into Galilee.”  Jesus is going ahead of them: once more he is out in front, leading the way, moving 

forward, setting his own agenda, expecting his friends to follow, to keep up.  The women came to 

tend the dead, but they discovered, alarmingly, that Jesus was, is not dead, and just as he always 

gave new things to think about, to do, to dare, to experience, still he is going before us. 

This Advent, we must not have a faith dedicated to exalting, performing, honouring, dwelling on the 

past.  Jesus has gone before us - to Galilee. Galilee was where many of the disciples had their 

homes and their work: it was familiar territory, and it was in familiar territory that Mark wants us to 

think of their encountering the risen Christ.  He who transformed death was to transform their lives, 

not only in the unfamiliar city, not only by sending them to cross large parts of foreign lands with 

his good news, but even where things could never surprise them, where things never changed, and 

no one wanted them to: at home.  

Jesus, will come again and expect to find us still following his ways, still bringing in the kingdom 

of God, with its love and acceptance, with its justice and righteousness.  Our task is to go to Galilee, 

to be in the familiar, and to meet Jesus there, follow him, embrace resurrection life with him. 

Today we gather round the table for communion.  When we do that we are remembering an event in 

the past.  But it is also an event that points forward to the future, an event which gives us a new way 

of looking at and living in the world.  Jesus shared the bread and the cup as pictures of the death he 

was to die, but he also looked forward to drinking new wine with his friends in God’s kingdom.  He 

looked to his death, but also to the great change, the new life, which that death would bring.  The 

bread and the wine are not simply reminders of his death: they are reminders that with Jesus 

everything was made new, was given a new and deeper meaning, was brought into restored 

relationship with God.   



 (Today, before we take the bread and the wine we are going to create two new elders for this 

congregation.  When we do that we will be thinking again just what it means that we all have our 

part to play in following Jesus and spreading his gospel in word and deed, so that wherever we go, 

everything is made new by the touch of God’s Spirit working through us.) 

Jesus died, and that was alarming, because it meant that the power of this world to do wrong was 

strong - and it is.  But Jesus was raised to life and goes ahead of us to our Galilee.  What and where 

is the Galilee that Jesus is going before us today, this Advent?  Where will he meet with us this 

Christmas?  Will it be in a sanitised, tinsel-bedecked stable, or will it be where life is real -a bit 

messy, not always clear-cut, full of challenge and the need for love?  Will he meet us in a glow of 

candle-light, or where the lost hide in the shadows? 

God give us the grace always to be glad, always to face the unknown future that comes to us, 

knowing that Jesus has always gone ahead and is waiting for us in its unfamiliar and strangely 

familiar landscapes.    

Amen 


