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Longing and Fulfillment – Unveiling the Kingdom of God in Our Midst 

Advent: the arrival of a notable person, thing, or event. For Christians, this is the season for 

awaiting the notable coming of our Savior. Yet many wait solely to celebrate a coming that has 

already happened – the birth of Jesus, in the flesh, in Bethlehem. This is a coming so cheerily 

celebrated with pageants and carols, lights, hot chocolate, and gifts.  

It is not the kind of coming for which one might read the book of Revelation! 

Yet church tradition has always held before the eyes of faith two other comings. The first is 

the daily coming of Christ, through the Spirit, into the hearts, souls, and bodies of everyone who 

welcomes him. It is through this coming that we live something of God’s life even now, as ‘children 

of God and joint heirs with Christ.’ It is also this daily visitation, strengthened over a lifetime 

through prayer, community, and action that makes our work in the world for justice and righteous 

something more than our own. It gives us insight to see God’s daily visitation within our world in 

ways small and large. 

The other coming is the “Second Coming of Christ” when the one who died a torturous death 

alongside enemies of the state will come again to make all things new. No longer will those forces 

that are contrary to God prevail – in truth or in appearance. We do not know what that the 

consummation of God’s reign might look like and because of this, images of rapture set for 

particular dates, are just as fanciful as visions of sugarplums dancing in our heads.  It is not for us to 

know the times or the seasons (Acts 1:7). At no point does John of Patmos contradict this word from 

Jesus to his disciples. He does, however, flesh out a promise – What we do know is this: when he is 

revealed we will be like him, for we will see him as he is (1 John 3:2).” 

These two hopes – the daily visitation of Christ and the ultimate coming of God’s kingdom – 

are the topic of John’s prophetic unveiling. (Unveiling, that is what apocalypse literally means.) 

John’s unveiling, like Christ’s advent, is threefold – an unveiling of God’s preferred future, an 

unveiling (laying bare) of the current state of affairs along with the tension between our values and 

God’s, and an unveiling (probing inquiry) into our own heart’s readiness for God’s appearing. 

Here it is important to ask ourselves some honest questions. Questions like: What practices 

help me keep my heart, mind, and body trained on God’s daily visitation in me? In the world? Do I 

believe in such a visitation or has my trust in the Lord of History grown dull in these tumultuous times? 
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Does the imagination that God can and knows how and will make all things new abide fervently in me? 

Does it really? Does it really, really, really? Or is it all up to us? 

It won’t be easy to discern the answers, in part because the unveiling in Revelation uses 

images that are obscure, especially to us whose daily literature and culture are no longer shaped by 

them. We will have to acknowledge this as we read, because these are images that can make us 

cringe – not just in the ‘wake up’ way that John intended, but with the kind of distaste appropriate 

for images of gratuitous violence, caricatures of womanhood, and polarizing triumphalism. Yet if we 

get stuck at the level of deconstructing what the human vessel John didn’t know that we now do, we 

miss the opportunity to hear what the Spirit is saying to the churches… The Spirit invites us not so 

much (exclusively) to unveil how John didn’t speak rightly but how our hearts have more room, yet, 

to grow into God’s purpose for us. We need each other for this humbling and challenging work. 

Studying Revelation as a person of empire can also be uncomfortable. God has a word of 

rebuke here for empire and for all who are complicit with it. Revelation comes to us as a word of 

patience endurance on the one hand; urgent choices on the other. Hope and confidence and power 

on the one hand; but only to those who acknowledge their poverty and their need. A song of praise, 

adoration, and thanksgiving on the one hand; but only for those whose wills and longings have been 

purified of all that is not God’s will. 

So, is this (or can it be) a prophecy for the diocese of Vermont? The many writers who have 

lent their prayer, struggle, and voice to this project all say: “Yes!” Here is Vermont, Revelation has 

the potential to refocus our trust when it may feel we are in decline. (It is a word of hope for the 

underdog.) It may help us recognize our entanglements with what is not true to the radical Gospel 

of Christ or to rekindle our urgency for the mission of Christ. (It was originally intended to speak a 

present word to churches becoming weighed down by fear, apathy, persecution, collusion with 

injustice… as Christ’s return stretched beyond their original hope.) It is a book for us who need 

audacious hope and courageous imagination renewed. It is for us in a homogenous part of the 

world, who so often do not see the oppressions that cry out for Christ to come, Even now. 

As you sit with this devotional, it may be helpful to come with a particular posture. First, ask 

for the Spirit of God to be with you. As for wisdom, openness, and fortitude. Second, read the 

passage itself. In the online version of this devotional, the Scripture passages are included. You may 

wish to read the omitted verses as well, for which having a bible handy will be helpful. Acknowledge 
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for yourself where the text offers barriers and where it offers hope. All of this is how God is 

speaking to you for Scripture is not a textbook but a conversation. John’s conversation with the 

Spirit is complete. It is time for your own life and prayer to enter the discourse. Be honest with God 

and yourself about what the text evokes, extending compassion to the parts of yourself that may 

need healing from its harsh images. Now read the offered reflection and let those words deepen the 

conversation for you. Is God saying something to you on which you need to act? Speak out loud to an 

accountability partner? Bring to your context? If a commitment or curiosity is evoked, be bold, write 

it down and engage. Finally, take a moment to thank God for whatever you have received (even if it 

is the unveiling of more confusion!) And take a moment to pray in thanksgiving and intercession for 

the person who wrote the reflection, as well as that person’s community. We, together, are listening 

for God’s word, and you may be sure that God’s care for each part of our diocesan body will come 

through your prayer and intercession, day by day. 

In all this, trust that, indeed, Christ’s word is trustworthy and true. God is coming among us. 

Even now. May it be so! Amen, come Lord Jesus. 

~ The Reverend adwoa Wilson, ObJN 
Vicar for Discipleship and Formation 

 

 
'And the leaves of the tree are for the healing of the nations (Rev 22:2).’
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First Sunday of Advent, November 27 ~ Revelation 1:1-8 
The revelation of Jesus Christ, which God gave him to show his servants what must soon take place; he 
made it known by sending his angel to his servant John, who testified to the word of God and to the 
testimony of Jesus Christ, even to all that he saw. Blessed is the one who reads aloud the words of the 
prophecy, and blessed are those who hear and who keep what is written in it; for the time is near. 
 
John to the seven churches that are in Asia: 
Grace to you and peace from him who is and who was and who is to come, and from the seven spirits 
who are before his throne, and from Jesus Christ, the faithful witness, the firstborn of the dead, and the 
ruler of the kings of the earth. To him who loves us and freed us from our sins by his blood, and 
made us to be a kingdom, priests serving his God and Father, to him be glory and dominion for ever 
and ever. Amen. 

Look! He is coming with the clouds; 
   every eye will see him, 
even those who pierced him; 
   and on his account all the tribes of the earth will wail. 
So it is to be. Amen. 

‘I am the Alpha and the Omega’, says the Lord God, who is and who was and who is to come, the 
Almighty. 

⁂ 

The Book of Revelation is widely popular, but for the wrong reasons. Many people read it as 

a guide to how the world will end, as they assume that Christ gave the author detailed knowledge of 

the future that is communicated in coded symbols.  The importance of The Apocalypse to John is 

that this vision is based on his angelic tour guide who takes him (and us) to a heavenly vantage 

point to reveal the supernatural vision of Jesus Christ that interprets the present reality. After 

exploring the first eight verses of this vision, The Apocalypse, I have four takeaways.  

First, the Apocalypse is an unveiling of a vision – it is the vision of Jesus Christ.  

Second, the prophetic nature of the vision is an imaginative or artistic expression. John is 

blessed to have received and read the gift.  

Third, this imaginative revelation describes a present reality in the world at that time – the 

1st century of the Mediterranean world. The revelation describes how members of a family are 

shaped by the past, anxiously peer into the future, and grapple with the present. “This Is Us,” to 

borrow the title of the popular and recent television show. The vision of the Apocalypse is 

metaphoric and symbolic of past, present, and future.  
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The fourth and final takeaway is the book’s meaning for the Diocese of Vermont. We who 

read The Book of Revelation today should recognize not only the three insights listed above, but 

also that we also need to step into John’s shoes (and eyes) to behold the glory of Christ’s revelatory 

vision. John’s own words testify beautifully to the glory of God to be revealed: 

To him who loves us and freed us from our sins by his blood, and made us to be a kingdom, 
priests serving his God    and Father, to him be glory and dominion for ever and ever. Amen. 

Look! He is coming with the clouds; 
   every eye will see him, 

even those who pierced him; 
   and on his account all the tribes of the earth will wail. 

So it is to be. Amen 
‘I am the Alpha and the Omega’, says the Lord God, who is and who was and who is to come, the 

Almighty. 

This vision is so beautiful that it was the inspiration for the great preacher and hymn writer 

Charles Wesley when he penned the hymn, “Lo He Comes with Clouds Descending.”  It begins with 

these words that echo these opening verses: Ev'ry eye shall now behold him robed in glorious 

majesty.”  

~ The Reverend Canon Walter Brownridge 
Canon to the Ordinary 

♦♦♦ 

Monday in First Advent, November 28 ~ Revelation 1:9-20 (NRSV) 

I, John, your brother who share with you in Jesus the persecution and the kingdom and the patient 
endurance, was on the island called Patmos because of the word of God and the testimony of Jesus. I 
was in the spirit on the Lord’s day, and I heard behind me a loud voice like a trumpet saying, ‘Write in 
a book what you see and send it to the seven churches, to Ephesus, to Smyrna, to Pergamum, to 
Thyatira, to Sardis, to Philadelphia, and to Laodicea.’ 

Then I turned to see whose voice it was that spoke to me, and on turning I saw seven golden 
lampstands, and in the midst of the lampstands I saw one like the Son of Man, clothed with a long robe 
and with a golden sash across his chest. His head and his hair were white as white wool, white as snow; 
his eyes were like a flame of fire, his feet were like burnished bronze, refined as in a furnace, and his 
voice was like the sound of many waters. In his right hand he held seven stars, and from his mouth 
came a sharp, two-edged sword, and his face was like the sun shining with full force. 

When I saw him, I fell at his feet as though dead. But he placed his right hand on me, saying, ‘Do not be 
afraid; I am the first and the last, and the living one. I was dead, and see, I am alive for ever and ever; 
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and I have the keys of Death and of Hades. Now write what you have seen, what is, and what is to take 
place after this. As for the mystery of the seven stars that you saw in my right hand, and the seven 
golden lampstands: the seven stars are the angels of the seven churches, and the seven lampstands are 
the seven churches. 

⁂ 

John’s glorious vision of Christ would be easily recognizable to the early followers of Jesus as 

the “Ancient of Days” mentioned in Daniel 7:13f. “And in the midst of the lampstands I saw one like 

the Son of Man, clothed with a long robe and with a golden sash across his chest. His head and his 

hair were white as white wool, white as snow; his eyes were like a flame of fire; his feet were like 

burnished bronze, refined as in a furnace, and his voice was like the sound of many waters. In his 

right hand he held seven stars, and from his mouth came a sharp, two-edged sword, and his face 

was like the sun shining with full force” (Rev. 1:13-17, NRSV). John’s vision of the risen and 

ascended Jesus Christ is not new but it somehow brought new hope to the early Jesus followers who 

were oppressed and persecuted, longing for justice. It has done the same for many suffering 

Christians through the centuries. 

In this first week of Advent, we reflect on hope. But unlike those oppressed Christians of the 

first century who found hope and strength in this passage, we today can view it as dictatorial and 

repressive. When I was in seminary, I attended a Bible study on Revelation. Some folks had issues 

with this description of Jesus. “He’s REALLY white here. Is this saying to be pure and holy you must 

be white?” “Why a sword for a tongue? That’s so violent. It sounds like he’s a general or a king about 

to lead an attack; that’s not my Jesus.” These questions prompted long discussions including how 

passages like this have affected the power structures of Christendom.  

I invite you to reflect on this passage; do you see a passage supporting repressive 

authoritarianism in our religious institutions, hopeful liberation for folks oppressed by empire, 

racial inequity? What feelings arise in you as you reflect on this passage?  

As both a woman and a member of the LGBTQIA+ community, I have faced misogyny and 

homophobia. I’ve often taken comfort and hope in the apocalyptic vision of Jesus Christ bringing 

true justice to this world. Yet I find such deep comfort and hope in v.17 “When I saw him, I fell at his 

feet as though dead. But he placed his right hand on me, saying, “Do not be afraid; I am the First and 

the Last and the Living One”. This shows how much the risen and ascended Jesus Christ continues to 
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love his “beloved disciples.” May you too find comfort and strength in truly knowing that Jesus is 

present with us now in his love and justice; do not be afraid.   

 ~ The Reverend Linda Moore 
Church of the Good Shepherd, Barre 

♦♦♦ 

Tuesday in First Advent, November 29 ~ Revelation 2:1-7 (NRSV) 

‘To the angel of the church in Ephesus write: These are the words of him who holds the seven 
stars in his right hand, who walks among the seven golden lampstands: 

‘I know your works, your toil and your patient endurance. I know that you cannot tolerate 
evildoers; you have tested those who claim to be apostles but are not, and have found them to be 
false. I also know that you are enduring patiently and bearing up for the sake of my name, and that 
you have not grown weary. But I have this against you, that you have abandoned the love you had at 
first. Remember then from what you have fallen; repent, and do the works you did at first. If not, I will 
come to you and remove your lampstand from its place, unless you repent. Yet this is to your credit: 
you hate the works of the Nicolaitans, which I also hate. Let anyone who has an ear listen to what the 
Spirit is saying to the churches. To everyone who conquers, I will give permission to eat from the tree of 
life that is in the paradise of God. 

⁂ 

When I read the first chapters of Revelation, I always go back to a lecture where we were 

shown pictures of the church (or chapel) in a cave partway up the side of the mountain on Patmos. 

The lecturer described what John would have seen during a Eucharist on that small island. Many of 

the images in these first chapters of Revelation would have been seen or evoked by what was going 

on in the church. So when I read of "him who holds the seven stars in his right hand and walks 

among the seven golden lamp stands," I see that church, almost smell the smoke and incense, see 

light and shadows thrown by the tall flames. And especially, I see the figure weaving his way among 

them as he addresses the seven churches. 

As he speaks to the church of Ephesus, he holds up the light and shadow in their lives—the 

struggles, the perseverance, the weariness. All that is good, but the thing he holds against them has 

neither shadow nor light and that is why he holds it against them. For all their dedication, their 

passion has gone. Flat and grey. As though the lamp stand were already gone. "Do the things you did 

at first." What did they do? Can action bring back passion? I try to answer this question by staying 

with the images of that cave church partway up a mountain. And because I am rooted here on the 
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earth with all its beings, because for me stone has a soul, a mountain has a soul, I am deeply moved. 

This community from which John addresses Ephesus and the others, has burrowed into rock and 

filled it with light, with incense, with music. The doing and the being and the worship must all be 

one. In bitter grief, still our hearts will dance, not because we're happy, but because we love. With 

rock and bird and cricket and crab and dolphin, we love. This is the question I ask myself and my 

Beloved: how do I go so deep, how do we as a church go so deep, that all our doing is bright with 

meaning and so clear that Christ can be seen through us?  

~ Mx. Meg Vittum 
St. Stephen’s, Middlebury 

♦♦♦ 

Wednesday in First Advent, November 30 ~ Revelation 2:8-17 (NRSV) 

‘And to the angel of the church in Smyrna write: These are the words of the first and the last, 
who was dead and came to life: 

‘I know your affliction and your poverty, even though you are rich. I know the slander on the 
part of those who say that they are Jews and are not, but are a synagogue of Satan. Do not fear what 
you are about to suffer. Beware, the devil is about to throw some of you into prison so that you may be 
tested, and for ten days you will have affliction. Be faithful until death, and I will give you the crown of 
life. Let anyone who has an ear listen to what the Spirit is saying to the churches. Whoever conquers 
will not be harmed by the second death. 

 ‘And to the angel of the church in 
Pergamum write: These are the words of him 
who has the sharp two-edged sword: 

‘I know where you are living, where 
Satan’s throne is. Yet you are holding fast to my 
name, and you did not deny your faith in me even 
in the days of Antipas my witness, my faithful 
one, who was killed among you, where Satan 
lives. But I have a few things against you: you 
have some there who hold to the teaching of Balaam, who taught Balak to put a stumbling-block 
before the people of Israel, so that they would eat food sacrificed to idols and practice fornication. So 
you also have some who hold to the teaching of the Nicolaitans. Repent then. If not, I will come to you 
soon and make war against them with the sword of my mouth. Let anyone who has an ear listen to 
what the Spirit is saying to the churches. To everyone who conquers I will give some of the hidden 
manna, and I will give a white stone, and on the white stone is written a new name that no one knows 
except the one who receives it. 
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⁂ 

“To the angel of the church in Bennington. …to the angel of the church in Vergennes.  …to the 

angel of the church in Island Pond… .”   

If we localize the place names in this passage, we can use our holy imaginations to consider 

that the Christ of Revelation is writing to us in the Vermont diocesan household. “I know,” begins 

each message: “I know you in Bennington, Vergennes, Island Pond…”.  

Consider that each of our congregations and faith communities has an “angel,” a God-given 

essence or calling, an agent of divine guidance.  Writer and spiritual director Susan Beaumont terms 

this essence a “soul,” for it helps us to distinguish authenticity from inauthenticity. 

What is going on in your life and faith community the past few months? Maybe you have 

been faithful although you feel that loss keeps happening at every turn. Although rich in faith, there 

is still affliction like the church in Smyrna. You are holding fast, like the church in Pergamum, but 

there is much in the world that is evil, more evil being uncovered and brought to your attention 

each week.  

The writer of Revelation calls our attention to the angel or soul in our communities of faith, 

Christian siblings gathered to do more together than we can do apart as followers of Christ. And this 

Christ knows us very well! Perhaps you have lost sight of the angel and are now working together to 

uncover the soul among you, perhaps discerning a new way of being a church.  Or perhaps you are 

already following your holy imagination into a new birthing of God’s mission in your town or 

neighborhood. 

The “angel of the church” calls in this season of Advent for us to tend to the circumstances in 

our local contexts and in the world and to turn toward the promise of a new future.   This future is 

built on the love of God given in Christ, the One who knows us in Bennington, Vergennes, Island 

Pond, wherever we are. 

~ The Reverend Canon Susan Ohlidal 
Canon for Missional Vitality 

♦♦♦ 

  



11 
 

Thursday in First Advent, December 1 ~ Revelation 2:18-29  

‘And to the angel of the church in Thyatira write: These are the words of the Son of God, who has eyes 
like a flame of fire, and whose feet are like burnished bronze: 

‘I know your works—your love, faith, service, and patient endurance. I know that your last works are 
greater than the first. But I have this against you: you tolerate that woman Jezebel, who calls herself a 
prophet and is teaching and beguiling my servants to practice fornication and to eat food sacrificed to 
idols. I gave her time to repent, but she refuses to repent of her fornication. Beware, I am throwing her 
on a bed, and those who commit adultery with her I am throwing into great distress, unless they repent 
of her doings; and I will strike her children dead. And all the churches will know that I am the one who 
searches minds and hearts, and I will give to each of you as your works deserve. But to the rest of you 
in Thyatira, who do not hold this teaching, who have not learned what some call “the deep things of 
Satan”, to you I say, I do not lay on you any other burden; only hold fast to what you have until I 
come. To everyone who conquers and continues to do my works to the end, I will give authority over 
the nations;  

to rule them with an iron rod, 
   as when clay pots are shattered— 

even as I also received authority from my Father. To the one who conquers I will also give the morning 
star. Let anyone who has an ear listen to what the Spirit is saying to the churches. 

⁂ 

“Listen to what the Spirit is saying to the churches.” 

Or, as Eugene Peterson recasts John’s refrain to each of the seven churches, in turn:  

Wind Words, the Spirit blowing through the churches. 

I have a binder for liturgies in which I place a larger-print version of the service. (My eyes 

aren’t what they used to be!) A few months ago, I noticed that my white binder was in rough shape: 

it was dirty and there were wax and burn marks on it.  

It occurred to me that the dirt was from a funeral I had conducted when earth was cast on 

the coffin as it was lowered into the ground. The wax and scorch marks were from the Easter 

Vigil—trying to juggle a binder with a candle lit from the Paschal candle in a darkened church. I 

thought about it for a while and thought, as we say in the South: “That’ll preach.”  

I was reminded of the ultimate hope of all Christians: that “All of us go down to the dust; yet 

even at the grave we make our song: Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia.” The season of Advent, it is always 
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said, is about endings and beginnings. The end of reality as we know it with the future return of the 

Lord, and the beginning of new life in the birth of Jesus Christ. Within every ending in our tradition 

there is hope for newness of life, expectation, and resurrection. 

Today’s passage from the letter to the Thyatira is dramatic and at times disturbing. There is 

a female prophet condemned in misogynistic words. There is also encouragement and hope 

embedded in this letter to a church that was experiencing anxiety.  

What resonates with our Advent themes comes at the end: “Here’s the reward I have for 

every conqueror, everyone who keeps at it, refusing to give up: You’ll rule the nations, your 

Shepherd-King rule as firm as an iron staff, their resistance fragile as clay pots. This was the gift my 

Father gave me; I pass it along to you—and with it, the Morning Star!” 

How wonderful it would be to hear these words of encouragement to our own parishes and 

faith communities: those of us who really do “keep at it, refusing to give up!”  

I know that there have been times that this has been just the temptation, to give up: our 

anxiety comes from money, decreasing numbers, social and racial injustice and climate change and 

the host of other modern problems that seem at times to threaten our beloved community. 

And yet: John invites us to listen. Simply listen. Advent is all about listening. He asks them, in 

the midst of their anxiety: “Are your ears awake? Listen. Listen to the Wind Words, the Spirit 

blowing through the churches.” 

What are your Advent “Wind Words”—are they the traditional words of Advent? Hope? 

Expectation? Waiting? Longing?  Are they different for you and your congregation this year? Take 

Action? Seek? Speak up? Exhale? Open? Close? Curiosity? Wonder? 

Advent is a time of waiting, but waiting in hope. In hope for change, for justice, and for a 

peace that was promised to us. Part of that hope is a reliance on the Spirit that all Creation is being 

brought into unity with God through Christ. 

So this Advent: look out for your “Wind Words” — those words the Spirit longs you to hear 

and to respond to in love. 
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I finally began to think of my soiled liturgical binder as a holy relic: a physical reminder of 

endings and new beginnings, just like the Advent of Jesus Christ. And I cherish that.  

Perhaps my “Wind words” this year really are dirt, wax, hope and life eternal. 

~ The Reverend Kevin Sparrow 
Christ Church Montpelier 

 
♦♦♦ 

Friday in First Advent, December 2 ~ Revelation 3:1-6 (NRSV) 

Write this to Sardis, to the Angel of the church. The One holding the Seven Spirits of God in one hand, a 
firm grip on the Seven Stars with the other, speaks: 

“I see right through your work. You have a reputation for vigor and zest, but you’re dead, stone-dead. 

“Up on your feet! Take a deep breath! Maybe there’s life in you yet. But I wouldn’t know it by looking at 
your busywork; nothing of God’s work has been completed. Your condition is desperate. Think of the 
gift you once had in your hands, the Message you heard with your ears—grasp it again and turn back 
to God. 

“If you pull the covers back over your head and sleep on, oblivious to God, I’ll return when you least 
expect it, break into your life like a thief in the night. 

“You still have a few followers of Jesus in Sardis who haven’t ruined themselves wallowing in the muck 
of the world’s ways. They’ll walk with me on parade! They’ve proved their worth! 

“Conquerors will march in the victory parade, their names indelible in the Book of Life. I’ll lead them 
up and present them by name to my Father and his Angels. 

“Are your ears awake? Listen. Listen to the Wind Words, the Spirit blowing through the churches.” 

⁂ 

Sardis is a prosperous city in the region of Lydia. It has a military base, a large bath and 

gymnasium, a temple dedicated to Artemis, and the largest synagogue in the ancient world. It is the 

first city in which both gold and silver coins were manufactured. It also has strong ties to the 

emperor and the empire. Bruce Metzger describes the city as “notorious for its luxury and 

licentiousness.” 

Through the eyes of the prevailing power structure, the people of the church in Sardis 

appear to be alive. David E. Aune says they “appear hale and hearty to others.” In reality, they are 
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spiritually dead. They are called to wake up, remember the good news, and get back on track before 

it’s too late. 

Back in those days, persecutions were going on. There was a clear choice—worship the 

emperor or worship Christ. In our own world today, we have a similar choice. Will we worship 

power and tyranny, or will we follow Christ and walk the Way of Love? Will we lord it over others 

and rob them of their freedom? Will we exclude and persecute others, or will we welcome all people 

as our beloved siblings? 

As Presiding Bishop Michael Curry and others have made clear, Christian Nationalism and 

white supremacy are not in harmony with faith in Christ. 

We have a clear choice between love and violence. 

There are some people in the Sardis congregation who, in the words of Eugene H. Peterson 

“have not ruined themselves wallowing in the muck of the world’s ways. They’ve proved their 

worth.” 

Let’s wake up. Let’s take stock. Are we dead? Let’s hope not. Let’s be like those folks in Sardis 

who, despite all the influences in their surroundings, all the violence, all the fear, all the chaos, kept 

their eyes on Jesus, loving God and loving others with every ounce of faith and hope and grace and 

stamina they had. Amen. 

~ The Reverend Janet Brown 
Grace Church, Sheldon 

♦♦♦ 

Saturday in First Advent, December 3 ~ Revelation 3:7-13 

‘And to the angel of the church in Philadelphia write: 
These are the words of the holy one, the true one, 
   who has the key of David, 
   who opens and no one will shut, 
     who shuts and no one opens: 

‘I know your works. Look, I have set before you an open door, which no one is able to shut. I know that 
you have but little power, and yet you have kept my word and have not denied my name. I will make 
those of the synagogue of Satan who say that they are Jews and are not, but are lying—I will make 
them come and bow down before your feet, and they will learn that I have loved you. Because you have 
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kept my word of patient endurance, I will keep you from the hour of trial that is coming on the whole 
world to test the inhabitants of the earth. I am coming soon; hold fast to what you have, so that no one 
may seize your crown. If you conquer, I will make you a pillar in the temple of my God; you will never 
go out of it. I will write on you the name of my God, and the name of the city of my God, the new 
Jerusalem that comes down from my God out of heaven, and my own new name. Let anyone who has 
an ear listen to what the Spirit is saying to the churches. 

⁂ 

Thirty-six years ago, I sat with a jeweler in the diamond district of midtown Manhattan 

trying to conjure a message of hope and promise for the inscription on my future wife’s wedding 

band. I knew that love was an essential guiding force to any successful marriage, but there had to be 

something else, a stronger declaration of commitment that would help steer our marital ship 

through whatever life threw our way. 

As luck (or grace) would have it, one phrase from Eucharistic Prayer A revealed itself to me: 

Sanctify us also that we may faithfully receive this holy Sacrament, and serve you in unity, constancy, 

and peace.”  

I had my inscription.  

During this season of Advent, I see love and constancy expressed in this passage from 

Revelation and I also see love and constancy at the heart of our lifelong relationship with God.  

In this reading, John is imploring the Jewish Christians of Philadelphia to remain steadfast to 

their faith in the word of Jesus Christ and his promise of the new Jerusalem, which is coming down 

from heaven. This nascent community of Christians was unified by their enduring love of Christ yet 

their very presence among non-Christian Jews was perceived as a threat; they were characterized 

as usurpers of God’s kingdom. Their lives were not easy. Their suffering was great.  

John's message acknowledged the great sacrifice that the church in Philadelphia had 

endured but he also provided assurance of the salvation that would be theirs for their love in Christ 

and the constancy nurtured through their unity with God. Their community will be kept from the 

time of trial. 

The door to God’s kingdom and the keys that fit its lock are held by Jesus Christ who calls us 

to return the love and constancy that he forever extends to us. He has given us the code to a life that 

will sustain us if we hold true to his message and honor his teachings. 
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Much has been written about the dire outlook for churches in our state and the reality is only 

too apparent as we share His message with fewer and fewer brothers and sisters each Sunday, But 

the words voiced by John to the church in Philadelphia should give us what is needed to live for the 

long term with an eternal perspective of hope and promise. 

John’s message of love and constancy remains resonate to all churches, large and small: Stay 

close to Jesus. Keep his word. Pray hard and hear what the spirit is saying to God’s people. 

Amen. 

~ Mr. Peter Lloyd Johnson 
St. Mary’s in the Mountains, Wilmington 

♦♦♦ 

Second Sunday of Advent, December 5 ~ Revelation 3:14-22 

‘And to the angel of the church in Laodicea write: The words of the Amen, the faithful and true witness, 
the origin of God’s creation: 

‘I know your works; you are neither cold nor hot. I wish that you were either cold or hot. So, because 
you are lukewarm, and neither cold nor hot, I am about to spit you out of my mouth. For you say, “I am 
rich, I have prospered, and I need nothing.” You do not realize that you are wretched, pitiable, poor, 
blind, and naked. Therefore I counsel you to buy from me gold refined by fire so that you may be rich; 
and white robes to clothe you and to keep the shame of your nakedness from being seen; and salve to 
anoint your eyes so that you may see. I reprove and discipline those whom I love. Be earnest, therefore, 
and repent. Listen! I am standing at the door, knocking; if you hear my voice and open the door, I will 
come in to you and eat with you, and you with me. To the one who conquers I will give a place with me 
on my throne, just as I myself conquered and sat down with my Father on his throne. Let anyone who 
has an ear listen to what the Spirit is saying to the churches.’ 

⁂ 

“I know your works; you are neither cold nor hot. I wish that you were either cold or hot. So, 

because you are lukewarm, and neither cold nor hot, I am about to spit you out of my mouth.” 

When I read these words, I sigh. I sigh because too often we find ourselves in this place of 

lukewarmness. Neither cold nor hot. These words remind me of Matthew’s admonition to “Let your 

word be ‘Yes, Yes’ or ‘No, No’; anything more than this comes from the evil one.” Jesus also talks a 

lot about being firm in our faith, strong in our convictions, and stern in our witness (“shake the dust 

off your sandals”; “if you had faith the size of a mustard seed”). It seems that God really wants us to 
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be “in it to win it.” To be all in. All the time. Ah, but here’s the thing: we live in a lukewarm world, 

don’t we? A world that likes us to play both sides against the middle, to hedge our bets, not to take 

too many chances, to look first before jumping, to trust but verify.  

The book of Revelation sets out a completely different view of the heavenly realm than we 

might expect based on the Gospels and the words we have come to know as Jesus’. Though scholars 

disagree about its full meaning, most agree on its impact – it intends to shake up our complacent 

thinking. And boy, does it ever! Perhaps in this Advent-tide, more than ever, as the world around us 

is in utter chaos, we might do well to think about our own commitment to this crazy way of Jesus 

Christ. Too easily we might fall into the ways of the lukewarm – not quite committing fully to Jesus; 

hedging our bets; speaking out for the oppressed but only when it’s pretty easy or convenient to do 

so; taking little risk. Perhaps this Advent, we might ponder more what it means to choose “Yes.” To 

leave the perceived safety and security of the lukewarm. To let go of the comfort of the “things seen” 

and to go all in. 

~ The Very Reverend Greta Getlein 
The Cathedral Church of St. Paul, Burlington 

♦♦♦ 

Monday in Second Advent, December 5 ~ Revelation 4:1-11  

After this I looked, and there in heaven a door stood open! And the first voice, which I had heard 
speaking to me like a trumpet, said, ‘Come up here, and I will show you what must take place after 
this.’ At once I was in the spirit, and there in heaven stood a throne, with one seated on the throne! And 
the one seated there looks like jasper and cornelian, and around the throne is a rainbow that looks like 
an emerald. Around the throne are twenty-four thrones, and seated on the thrones are twenty-four 
elders, dressed in white robes, with golden crowns on their heads. Coming from the throne are flashes 
of lightning, and rumblings and peals of thunder, and in front of the throne burn seven flaming torches, 
which are the seven spirits of God; and in front of the throne there is something like a sea of glass, like 
crystal. 

Around the throne, and on each side of the throne, are four living creatures, full of eyes in front and 
behind: the first living creature like a lion, the second living creature like an ox, the third living 
creature with a face like a human face, and the fourth living creature like a flying eagle. And the four 
living creatures, each of them with six wings, are full of eyes all around and inside. Day and night 
without ceasing they sing, 

‘Holy, holy, holy, 
the Lord God the Almighty, 
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   who was and is and is to come.’ 
And whenever the living creatures give glory and honor and thanks to the one who is seated on 
the throne, who lives for ever and ever, the twenty-four elders fall before the one who is seated 
on the throne and worship the one who lives for ever and ever; they cast their crowns before the 
throne, singing, 
‘You are worthy, our Lord and God, 
   to receive glory and honor and power,  
for you created all things, 
   and by your will they existed and were created.’ 

⁂ 

Have you ever had the joy and privilege of standing on a high place, perhaps a ridge or mountain top, 

and being confronted with a view that took your breath away, a view that fully manifested the majesty of the 

created world? Or perhaps you drove around a curve and saw a perfect rainbow stretching from one side of 

the horizon to the other? Did those experiences fill you with gratitude, the chest-expanding kind that made 

you want to rejoice and shout out your sense of awe and wonder? 

For me, such experiences are precious memories that undergird my day-to-day living and allow me 

to tap into hope and joy in the face of difficulty and even despair, that allow gratitude to accompany sorrow. 

John of Patmos, standing in front of a heavenly door, heard a voice “speaking to me like a trumpet” 

inviting him to a mountain-top experience. “At once I was in the spirit,” he says, and goes on to describe what 

he saw, using phrases and images from Ezekiel, Isaiah, and the Psalms, that would have been familiar to his 

readers/hearers. Yet John went way beyond the familiar to paint a picture of an ecstatic heavenly worship of 

the creator God, “the one seated on the throne,” by four living creatures and twenty-four elders. All sing 

“without ceasing,” giving “glory and honor and thanks” to God in words now very familiar to us from our own 

Hymnal and Book of Common Prayer. 

While John’s vision seems fantastical to our some modern sensibilities, we can surely 

empathize with his need to find exceptional imagery to convey it. Sometimes getting beyond 

“WOW!” when we see a rainbow or emerge on a mountain top to see hills and valleys coated in fall 

colors is not easy, but maybe they are actually inviting us to sing, “Holy, holy, holy,” with gusto!. 

~ Ms. Anne Clarke Brown 
Chair of the Diocesan Resolutions Committee and Itinerant Layperson 

♦♦♦ 
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Tuesday in Second Advent, December 6 ~ Revelation 5:1-4 (The Message) 

I saw a scroll in the right hand of the One Seated on the Throne. It was written on both sides, fastened 
with seven seals. I also saw a powerful Angel, calling out in a voice like thunder, “Is there anyone who 
can open the scroll, who can break its seals?” There was no one—no one in Heaven, no one on earth, no 
one from the underworld—able to break open the scroll and read it. 

I wept and wept and wept that no one was found able to open the scroll, able to read it. One of the 
Elders said, “Don’t weep. Look—the Lion from Tribe Judah, the Root of David’s Tree, has conquered. He 
can open the scroll, can rip through the seven seals.” 

So I looked, and there, surrounded by Throne, Animals, and Elders, was a Lamb, slaughtered but 
standing tall. Seven horns he had, and seven eyes, the Seven Spirits of God sent into all the earth. He 
came to the One Seated on the Throne and took the scroll from his right hand. The moment he took the 
scroll, the Four Animals and Twenty-four Elders fell down and worshiped the Lamb. Each had a harp 
and each had a bowl, a gold bowl filled with incense, the prayers of God’s holy people. And they sang a 
new song: 

Worthy! Take the scroll, open its seals. 
Slain! Paying in blood, you bought men and women,  
Bought them back from all over the earth, 
Bought them back for God. 
Then you made them a Kingdom, Priests for our God, 
Priest-kings to rule over the earth. 

I looked again. I heard a company of Angels around the Throne, the 
Animals, and the Elders—ten thousand times ten thousand their 
number, thousand after thousand after thousand in full song: 

The slain Lamb is worthy! 
Take the power, the wealth, the wisdom, the strength! 
Take the honor, the glory, the blessing! 

Then I heard every creature in Heaven and earth, in underworld and sea, join in, all voices in all places, 
singing: 

To the One on the Throne! To the Lamb! 
The blessing, the honor, the glory, the strength, 
For age after age after age. 

The Four Animals called out, “Oh, Yes!” The Elders fell to their knees and worshiped. 

⁂ 

Like so many, I find John's visions confusing—full of so much noise, smoke, retribution, wild 

images and wild changes. It's a lot like reading the news. But in the 5th Chapter we see the humility 

of God. The Will of God, bound with seven seals, as was customary of wills in John's time and place, 

can only be opened by one who is worthy. John in his vision weeps that no one can be found, that 
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God's will might never be fulfilled. Eugene Peterson's translation drives home the depth of John's 

anguish: "I wept and wept and wept." Then, reassured by an elder that "the Lion of Judah," symbol 

of the ascendency of Israel, is worthy, John turns. However, he sees not a lion, but a lamb; not just a 

lamb, but a slaughtered lamb; not just a slaughtered lamb, but One wounded seven times. 

In a few short verses, John goes to the heart of the Gospel. God’s will and victory will not be 

brought to fulfillment by power as the world defines it, but by the humble one, the crucified one, the 

one who moved on the outer edges of his society. In Heaven, that marginal life and self-offering is, 

“Worthy.” This word was shouted by the crowds whenever Caesar appeared. But Jesus is the true 

worthiness. In the wounded, in the oppressed—here is where we get to see what glory is. We enter 

John's vision and are taught how to see. 

In a world where violence and oppression seem so often to be winning, I learn I am called to 

seek the true glory. I am called to walk where the wounded walk, to know that somehow, in a way 

that will be revealed in fullness when God's Will is fulfilled, the wounded are the ones carrying the 

world's redemption—those, in Howard Thurman's words, with their backs against the wall, the 

descendants of trauma, those who literally thirst and hunger because their lands have been 

plundered. And the wounded include the trees, the polluted seas, the polluted streams, the 

vanishing species. All the creatures praise the Lamb, praise God. For it is God's will that all come 

into Glory. We are not there yet, and we are always there. Those who live in the Kingdom and the 

world at the same time are our teachers. I pray for ears to hear, eyes to see and the will to follow. 

~ Mx. Meg Vittum 
St. Stephen’s, Middlebury 

♦♦♦ 

Wednesday of Second Advent, December 7 ~ Revelation 6:1-7:4 
Then I saw the Lamb open one of the seven seals, and I heard one of the four living creatures call out, 
as with a voice of thunder, ‘Come!’ I looked, and there was a white horse! Its rider had a bow; a crown 
was given to him, and he came out conquering and to conquer. 

When he opened the second seal, I heard the second living creature call out, ‘Come!’ And out 
came another horse, bright red; its rider was permitted to take peace from the earth, so that people 
would slaughter one another; and he was given a great sword. 

When he opened the third seal, I heard the third living creature call out, ‘Come!’ I looked, and there 
was a black horse! Its rider held a pair of scales in his hand, and I heard what seemed to be a voice in 
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the midst of the four living creatures saying, ‘A quart of wheat for a day’s pay, and three quarts of 
barley for a day’s pay, but do not damage the olive oil and the wine!’ 

When he opened the fourth seal, I heard the voice of the fourth living creature call out, ‘Come!’ I looked 
and there was a pale green horse! Its rider’s name was Death, and Hades followed with him; they were 
given authority over a fourth of the earth, to kill with sword, famine, and pestilence, and by the wild 
animals of the earth. 

When he opened the fifth seal, I saw under the altar the souls of those who had been slaughtered for 
the word of God and for the testimony they had given; they cried out with a loud voice, ‘Sovereign Lord, 
holy and true, how long will it be before you judge and avenge our blood on the inhabitants of the 
earth?’ They were each given a white robe and told to rest a little longer, until the number would be 
complete both of their fellow-servants and of their brothers and sisters, who were soon to be killed as 
they themselves had been killed. 

When he opened the sixth seal, I looked, and there came a great earthquake; the sun became black as 
sackcloth, the full moon became like blood, and the stars of the sky fell to the earth as the fig tree drops 
its winter fruit when shaken by a gale. The sky vanished like a scroll rolling itself up, and every 
mountain and island was removed from its place. Then the kings of the earth and the magnates and 
the generals and the rich and the powerful, and everyone, slave and free, hid in the caves and among 
the rocks of the mountains, calling to the mountains and rocks, ‘Fall on us and hide us from the face of 
the one seated on the throne and from the wrath of the Lamb; for the great day of their wrath has 
come, and who is able to stand?’ 

After this I saw four angels standing at the four corners of the earth, holding back the four winds of the 
earth so that no wind could blow on earth or sea or against any tree. I saw another angel ascending 
from the rising of the sun, having the seal of the living God, and he called with a loud voice to the four 
angels who had been given power to damage earth and sea, saying, ‘Do not damage the earth or the 
sea or the trees, until we have marked the servants of our God with a seal on their foreheads.’ 

And I heard the number of those who were sealed, one hundred and forty-four thousand, sealed out of 
every tribe of the people of Israel. 

⁂ 

As a young mother, I developed a secret friendship with a community of flora in the woods 

surrounding our little homestead. I had three small children who were close in age and most days I 

felt like I was running a marathon. I was able to steal moments to walk through the trees to clear my 

mind and ‘reset’ my resolve. One day, I stumbled across a patch of three Lady’s Slippers – sweet 

pink orchids in the understory of the boggy forest floor along the trail. Growing up in the west, I had 

never seen an orchid in the wild. My first instinct was to collect them and grow them so that I could 

see them out my window every morning. But I learned very quickly that Lady Slipper’s require 
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highly specific soil and quickly disappear into the mouths of new deer families. They must be 

appreciated for the beauty of the moment. Understanding of their habitat, delicacy, and the 

conditions that make their emergence possible, only intensified my delight. Soon, my daily walks 

became a field study of the forest floor. I watched the wildness of nature through the lens of this 

small patch of forest. In the seasons between the snowfall, I discovered the ferns and fungi; the 

garter snakes and field mice; the ant colonies and the grasses. All of this activity and life was cycled 

through the decomposing soil of the forest. 

Whatever does this have to do with John’s Book of Revelation? 

At scripture’s beginning, we find ourselves in a garden. God does not stand aloof from this 

world but is the primordial gardener, knees in the soil, holding a handful of dirt so close as to 

breathe into it the life that is our own. Here, at scripture’s end, we see again that God does not call 

people to escape from the wildness. Instead, God asks them to be transformed, reconciled and ready 

for God’s arrival. My friendship with the orchids prepared me for what I understand to be the 

invitation from The Book of Revelation – an unveiling of reality – stars falling from the sky, the 

moon turning to blood. These Lady Slipper’s and the stories they told, placed me in an utterly 

different world – a world in which I was connected to the moss and soil beneath my feet, to the 

mother deer feeding her children as I did my own, to the forest floor where the decomposition 

makes space for new birth. 

This ‘Revelation’ was written by John – a real pastor, in a real place speaking to a community 

living through very real suffering. He is trying to describe to his people what it feels like when 

everything falls apart. He is offering an alternative way to frame the events of the day – to flip the 

imagination of his readers in the midst of their suffering. The “seals” unveiled in these lines involve 

the integration of the natural world into the divine mystery and the divine mystery back into the 

created world. 

John’s ‘otherworldly visions’ are not a threat but rather an invitation into depth. John knew 

he needed to use radical language to wake people up to what really matters. John is asking for a 

transformation of the hearts of the people. Later John will say that, the heavenly city in his vision 

does not have a temple. It doesn’t need one, because God is intimately present in all of Creation – 

and has become the light by which all see one another.  
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The wildness has not been left behind. It has been intensified and made more deeply 

incarnate because of a new awareness of the interconnection of all beings. No matter where people 

live, the flourishing of human life will always depend on the ability of people to nurture and abide 

with the places and beings that nurture them. The divine command to serve and protect the sources 

of life, first given to Adam in the Garden of Eden, has not been eclipsed. Our care and celebration of 

each other is our own participation in the ongoing Creation of the world. It matters all the way 

down to the soil of what God is doing for ever. 

~ The Reverend Lisa Ransom 
Executive Director of Mission Farm, Killington 

♦♦♦ 

Thursday of Second Advent, December 8 ~ Revelation 7:9-8:6 
After this I looked, and there was a great multitude that no one could count, from every nation, from 
all tribes and peoples and languages, standing before the throne and before the Lamb, robed in white, 
with palm branches in their hands. They cried out in a loud voice, saying, 

‘Salvation belongs to our God who is seated on the throne, and to the Lamb!’ 
And all the angels stood around the throne and around the elders and the four living creatures, 
and they fell on their faces before the throne and worshipped God, singing, 
‘Amen! Blessing and glory and wisdom 
and thanksgiving and honor and power and might 
be to our God for ever and ever! Amen.’ 

Then one of the elders addressed me, saying, ‘Who are these, robed in white, and where have 
they come from?’ I said to him, ‘Sir, you are the one that knows.’ Then he said to me, ‘These are they 
who have come out of the great ordeal; they have washed their robes and made them white in the 
blood of the Lamb. 

For this reason they are before the throne of God, 
   and worship him day and night within his temple, 
   and the one who is seated on the throne will shelter them. 
They will hunger no more, and thirst no more; 
   the sun will not strike them,    nor any scorching heat; 
for the Lamb at the center of the throne will be their shepherd, 
   and he will guide them to springs of the water of life, 
and God will wipe away every tear from their eyes.’ 

When the Lamb opened the seventh seal, there was silence in heaven for about half an 
hour. And I saw the seven angels who stand before God, and seven trumpets were given to them. 
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Another angel with a golden censer came and stood at the altar; he was given a great quantity 
of incense to offer with the prayers of all the saints on the golden altar that is before the throne. And 
the smoke of the incense, with the prayers of the saints, rose before God from the hand of the 
angel. Then the angel took the censer and filled it with fire from the altar and threw it on the earth; 
and there were peals of thunder, rumblings, flashes of lightning, and an earthquake. 

Now the seven angels who had the seven trumpets made ready to blow them. 

⁂ 

As the days get shorter, I find myself looking at the night sky more often. The other night, I 

was reminded that sometimes to see a star’s light, we need to look off to the side at the darkness on 

the edges. In other words, sometimes we cannot look at where we want the star to be. Its light is 

hidden in the margins.  

Here is a vision of the light of God’s kingdom, reaching us through time and space, through 

John’s prophetic words, punching through the darkness that surrounds us and with which we 

surround ourselves. A vision of wholeness and life and peace.  

In a world in which we are increasingly divided, here is a vision of universal humanity made 

whole, where every nation and tribe and people and language are united in the light of God’s 

presence. In the midst of conflict and injustice, here is a vision of peace and harmony. When so 

much of our experience is defined by fear, here is a vision of shelter and comfort.  

And here is a reminder that no matter how badly we want to look elsewhere, salvation 

comes from God and from God alone. “Salvation belongs to our God who is seated on the throne, and 

to the Lamb.” It is God who shelters us, feeds us, protects us. It is God who finds us in the darkness 

and guides us to the springs of the waters of life. And it is God who will wipe away every tear when 

our trials are over. 

In the gathering darkness of Advent, let’s remember that God moves in and through the 

margins – the poor, the invisible, the forgotten, the suffering. It is in the darkness on the edges that 

God meets us and it is where God’s light shines the brightest. Here is a vision of hope in this 

darkness. Let’s ask ourselves what we might do to meet God here. 

~ The Reverend Bram Kranichfeld 
All Saints’, South Burlington and St. Paul’s, Virgins 

♦♦♦ 
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Friday of Second Advent, December 9 ~ Revelation 8:6-9:4; 9:12-15,20-21 

Now the seven angels who had the seven trumpets made ready to blow them. 

The first angel blew his trumpet, and there came hail and fire, mixed with blood, and they were hurled 

to the earth; and a third of the earth was burned up, and a third of the trees were burned up, and all 

green grass was burned up. 

The second angel blew his trumpet, and something like a great mountain, burning with fire, was 

thrown into the sea. A third of the sea became blood, a third of the living creatures in the sea died, and 

a third of the ships were destroyed. 

The third angel blew his trumpet, and a great star fell from heaven, blazing like a torch, and it fell on a 

third of the rivers and on the springs of water. The name of the star is Wormwood. A third of the 

waters became wormwood, and many died from the water, because it was made bitter. 

The fourth angel blew his trumpet, and a third of 

the sun was struck, and a third of the moon, and a 

third of the stars, so that a third of their light was 

darkened; a third of the day was kept from shining, 

and likewise the night. 

Then I looked, and I heard an eagle crying with a 

loud voice as it flew in mid-heaven, ‘Woe, woe, woe 

to the inhabitants of the earth, at the blasts of the 

other trumpets that the three angels are about to 

blow!’ 

And the fifth angel blew his trumpet, and I saw  a 

star that had fallen from heaven to earth, and he was given the key to the shaft of the bottomless 

pit; he opened the shaft of the bottomless pit, and from the shaft rose smoke like the smoke of a great 

furnace, and the sun and the air were darkened with the smoke from the shaft. Then from the smoke 

came locusts on the earth, and they were given authority like the authority of scorpions of the 

earth. They were told not to damage the grass of the earth or any green growth or any tree, but only 

those people who do not have the seal of God on their foreheads. 

The first woe has passed. There are still two woes to come. 

Then the sixth angel blew his trumpet, and I heard a voice from the four horns of the golden altar 

before God, saying to the sixth angel who had the trumpet, ‘Release the four angels who are bound at 
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the great river Euphrates.’ So the four angels were released, who had been held ready for the hour, the 

day, the month, and the year, to kill a third of humankind. 

The rest of humankind, who were not killed by these plagues, did not repent of the works of their hands 

or give up worshipping demons and idols of gold and silver and bronze and stone and wood, which 

cannot see or hear or walk. And they did not repent of their murders or their sorceries or their 

fornication or their thefts. 

 
⁂ 

When Judge Ruth Bader Ginsberg died in September of 2020, I attended her funeral with 

millions of others online.  It was there that I learned that a traditional Jewish response to death is 

Baruch dayan ha'emet - “Blessed is the true judge.”  This seemed especially appropriate for RBG, one 

who served as a judge for so long; although she served with great integrity, she was, in the end, 

human and her judgement was limited.  

Blessed is the true judge. This comforts me when I struggle in my confusion and grief over 

our human lot: climate change, racism, injustice, war, violence, my own sinfulness.  We feebly 

struggle to make right the wrongs of our world, always falling short with our limited judgment.  

Blessed be the true judge. 

This “first woe” of the Revelation to John is a judgment. “Woe, woe, woe to the inhabitants of 

the earth,” cries the eagle with a loud voice. While this judgment on the inhabitants of the earth is 

frightening, it is also, sadly, a judgment we are experiencing right now on our planet: “…a third of 

the earth was burned up, and a third of the trees were burned up, and all green grass was burned 

up…. a third of the living creatures in the sea died, and a third of the ships were destroyed… A third 

of the waters became wormwood, and many died from the water, because it was made bitter.”  

Are the effects of climate change a judgment from God?  I do not know.  However, the fires, 

storms, extinctions of species and threat to all the inhabitants of earth are, it seems to me, a 

judgment by the earth upon us.  We are reaping the effects of our greed and exploitation of God’s 

creation.  We know what we need to do to repent.  And, for the most part, we, the human species, 

are not repenting.  Woe to us, indeed.  Blessed by the true judge. 

~ The Reverend Mary Lindquist 
St. Michael’s, Brattleboro 
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♦♦♦ 

Saturday of Second Advent, December 10 ~ Revelation 10:1-7; 11:15-19 

And I saw another mighty angel coming down from heaven, wrapped in a cloud, with a rainbow over 
his head; his face was like the sun, and his legs like pillars of fire. He held a little scroll open in his hand. 
Setting his right foot on the sea and his left foot on the land, he gave a great shout, like a lion roaring. 
And when he shouted, the seven thunders sounded. And when the seven thunders had sounded, I was 
about to write, but I heard a voice from heaven saying, ‘Seal up what the seven thunders have said, and 
do not write it down.’ Then the angel whom I saw standing on the sea and the land 
raised his right hand to heaven and swore by him who lives for ever and ever, who created heaven and 
what is in it, the earth and what is in it, and the sea and what is in it: ‘There will be no more delay, but 
in the days when the seventh angel is to blow his trumpet, the mystery of God will be fulfilled, as he 
announced to his servants the prophets.’ 

Then the seventh angel blew his trumpet, and there were loud voices in heaven, saying, 
‘The kingdom of the world has become the kingdom of our Lord and of his Messiah, and he will reign 
for ever and ever.’ 

Then the twenty-four elders who sit on their thrones before God fell on their faces and worshipped 
God, singing, 

‘We give you thanks, Lord God Almighty, 
   who are and who were, 
for you have taken your great power 
   and begun to reign. 
The nations raged, 
   but your wrath has come, 
   and the time for judging the dead, 
for rewarding your servants, the prophets 
   and saints and all who fear your name, 
   both small and great, 
and for destroying those who destroy the earth.’ 

Then God’s temple in heaven was opened, and the ark of his covenant was seen within his temple; and 
there were flashes of lightning, rumblings, peals of thunder, an earthquake, and heavy hail. 

⁂ 

God’s reign 

 Will come 

 Will not be without messiness or loss for those who are faithful 

  and those who are not 

God’s reign 

 Will come to its fullness on God’s time 
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  we know not the hour or day 

  (the small scroll is sealed to our eyes and ears) 

Every day of our earthly existence can seem as though  

 end times are “just around the corner”. 

Every day is also an opportunity to live even a little bit more fully 

 into God’s purpose for each of us here and now- 

 for however long that may be 

Are we preparing for end times by living a life worthy to be called a disciple of Jesus – a child 

of God?  It may seem small or simple to us but in all things we must honor, thank, and give praise to 

the One who created us and loves us unconditionally.   

We need not fear end times if we give our utmost.  What does God require of us? 

   Seek (do) Justice ~ Love Mercifully ~ Walk humbly 

     ~ The Reverend Melanie Combs 
St. Luke’s, Fair Haven 

  ♦♦♦ 

Third Sunday of Advent, December 11 ~ Revelation 12:1-17  

A great portent appeared in heaven: a woman clothed with the sun, 
with the moon under her feet, and on her head a crown of twelve 
stars. She was pregnant and was crying out in birth pangs, in the 
agony of giving birth. Then another portent appeared in heaven: a 
great red dragon, with seven heads and ten horns, and seven 
diadems on his heads. His tail swept down a third of the stars of 
heaven and threw them to the earth. Then the dragon stood before 
the woman who was about to bear a child, so that he might devour 
her child as soon as it was born. And she gave birth to a son, a male 
child, who is to rule all the nations with a rod of iron. But her child 
was snatched away and taken to God and to his throne; and the 
woman fled into the wilderness, where she has a place prepared by 
God, so that there she can be nourished for one thousand two 
hundred and sixty days. 

And war broke out in heaven; Michael and his angels fought against the dragon. The dragon and his 
angels fought back, but they were defeated, and there was no longer any place for them in heaven. The 
great dragon was thrown down, that ancient serpent, who is called the Devil and Satan, the deceiver of 
the whole world—he was thrown down to the earth, and his angels were thrown down with him. 
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Then I heard a loud voice in heaven, proclaiming, 
 ‘Now have come the salvation and the power 
   and the kingdom of our God 
   and the authority of his Messiah, 
for the accuser of our comrades has been thrown down, 
   who accuses them day and night before our God. 
But they have conquered him by the blood of the Lamb 
   and by the word of their testimony, 
for they did not cling to life even in the face of death. 
Rejoice then, you heavens 
   and those who dwell in them! 
But woe to the earth and the sea, 
   for the devil has come down to you 
with great wrath, 
   because he knows that his time is short!’ 

So when the dragon saw that he had been thrown down to the earth, he pursued the woman who had 
given birth to the male child. But the woman was given the two wings of the great eagle, so that she 
could fly from the serpent into the wilderness, to her place where she is nourished for a time, and times, 
and half a time. Then from his mouth the serpent poured water like a river after the woman, to sweep 
her away with the flood. But the earth came to the help of the woman; it opened its mouth and 
swallowed the river that the dragon had poured from his mouth. Then the dragon was angry with the 
woman, and went off to make war on the rest of her children, those who keep the commandments of 
God and hold the testimony of Jesus. 

⁂ 

Wonders from heaven 

Sun clad woman moon underfoot 

Twelve stars crowning head 

  

New birth coming forth 

Seven headed red dragon 

Waits anticipating 

  

Celestial stars thrown 

A third falling down to earth 

By the dragon’s tail 

  

She delivered a son 

A child to rule all nations 

Caught up to heaven 

  

Child with God and throne 

Into wilderness woman flees 

God prepared nourishment 
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Heavenly warfare 

Michael and angelic beings 

Defeated dragon 

  

Salvation power 

Thundering proclamation 

Kingdom of our God 

  

Christ’s authority 

Word of their testimony 

Lamb’s lifeblood conquers 

  

Rejoice O heavens 

And those dwelling within them 

Devil’s numbered days 

  

Woman given flight 

Pursued into wilderness 

Wings of great eagle 

  

Nourishment lasting 

Time and time and half a time 

Safe from serpent 

  

Pursuing woman 

Serpent spewing raging water 

Eager to sweep away 

  

Earth swallows river 

Coming to assist woman 

Opening its mouth 

  

River comes to naught 

Hunts after woman’s children 

Dragon’s angry wrath 

  

Keeping commandments 

Testimony of Jesus 

Holding fast to God 

   

~ The Reverend Darcey Mercier 
Grace Church, Sheldon 

♦♦♦ 
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Monday of Third Advent, December 12 ~ Revelation 12:18-13:17  

Then the dragon took his stand on the sand of the seashore. And I saw a beast rising out of the sea, having ten 
horns and seven heads; and on its horns were ten diadems, and on its heads were blasphemous names. And the 
beast that I saw was like a leopard, its feet were like a bear’s, and its mouth was like a lion’s mouth. And the 
dragon gave it his power and his throne and great authority. One of its heads seemed to have received a death-
blow, but its mortal wound had been healed. In amazement the whole earth followed the beast. They 
worshipped the dragon, for he had given his authority to the beast, and they worshipped the beast, saying, ‘Who 
is like the beast, and who can fight against it?’ 

The beast was given a mouth uttering haughty and blasphemous words, and it was allowed to exercise 
authority for forty-two months. It opened its mouth to utter blasphemies against God, blaspheming his name 
and his dwelling, that is, those who dwell in heaven. Also, it was allowed to make war on the saints and to 
conquer them. It was given authority over every tribe and people and language and nation, and all the 
inhabitants of the earth will worship it, everyone whose name has not been written from the foundation of the 
world in the book of life of the Lamb that was slaughtered. 

Let anyone who has an ear listen: 

If you are to be taken captive, 
   into captivity you go; 
if you kill with the sword, 
   with the sword you must be killed. 
Here is a call for the endurance and faith of the saints. 

Then I saw another beast that rose out of the earth; it had two horns like a lamb and it spoke like a dragon. It 
exercises all the authority of the first beast on its behalf, and it makes the earth and its inhabitants worship the 
first beast, whose mortal wound had been healed. It performs great signs, even making fire come down from 
heaven to earth in the sight of all; and by the signs that it is allowed to perform on behalf of the beast, it deceives 
the inhabitants of earth, telling them to make an image for the beast that had been wounded by the sword and 
yet lived; and it was allowed to give breath to the image of the beast, so that the image of the beast could even 
speak and cause those who would not worship the image of the beast to be killed. Also it causes all, both small 
and great, both rich and poor, both free and slave, to be marked on the right hand or the forehead, so that no 
one can buy or sell who does not have the mark, that is, the name of the beast or the number of its name. 

⁂ 

[The beast] was given authority over every tribe and people and language and nation, and all 

the inhabitants of the earth will worship it, everyone whose name has not been written from the 

foundation of the world in the book of life of the Lamb that was slaughtered. (Rev. 13:7-8) 

Why are we fascinated by monsters, ghosts and spooky creatures? Every year, as Halloween 

rolls around, we watch our friends and family get decked out in scary costumes, take on Zombie-like 

postures and, in general, try to outdo each another in scaring the daylights out of everyone. 
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The same applies for horror movies. Whether the film is “The Amityville Horror,” “The 

Birds,” or even “Dracula” or “Frankenstein,” they all play with our emotions and our fears of the 

unknown. Scientists have actually studied “recreational fear”: through and by it, we learn something 

about the dangers of the world. We learn something about our own responses: “What does it feel 

like to be afraid? How much fear can I take?” Each person knows best how far to go in scaring 

oneself; each person knows when cranking up the fear factor goes a little bit too far. I, for one, 

cannot stand blood and gore and categorically avoid any movie that involves chainsaws. 

John of Patmos, so many millennia ago, grasped the innate human fear of the unknown as he 

wrote about the fantastical dragon of Chapter 13. Perhaps based on Daniel 7, this chaos monster 

flips on its head the great Leviathan (Isaiah 27:1). Sea monsters and behemoths belong to the most 

archaic biblical traditions of creation (c.f., Psalm 74 and Job 41) and John’s audience would have 

recognized this reference. At the same time, these monsters were understood to reflect the imperial 

powers of history, such as Nero. Like many other biblical writers, John depicts the shifting balance 

between divine violence and the demonic—violence that, at the end, brings about perfect peace and 

order. 

Paradoxically, the language in 13:8 echoes that of Chapter 7:9 (“from every nation, from all 

tribes and people and languages”). Perhaps he is signaling that this awful dragon will not have the 

last word after all. His description of the dragon is but a grotesque parody of the Lamb, a world 

flipped upside-down. 

And that is where we find our hope: whatever we fear (“What is the worst thing that could 

happen? And then what…?”) will not be the end, because we have God with us. As we draw closer 

and closer to Jesus’ birth, we can tap into the knowledge that Immanuel is coming near and know 

that the elements of chaos ultimately will have no power over us. 

~ The Reverend Canon Lee Alison Crawford 
Peripatetic Pilgrim Priest and Canon Missioner of the Anglican Episcopal Church of El Salvador 

♦♦♦ 

Tuesday of Third Advent, December 13 ~ Revelation 14:1-7; 15:1-8 

Then I looked, and there was the Lamb, standing on Mount Zion! And with him were one hundred and 
forty-four thousand who had his name and his Father’s name written on their foreheads. And I heard a 
voice from heaven like the sound of many waters and like the sound of loud thunder; the voice I heard 
was like the sound of harpists playing on their harps, and they sing a new song before the throne and 
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before the four living creatures and before the elders. No one could learn that song except the one 
hundred forty-four thousand who have been redeemed from the earth. It is these who have not defiled 
themselves with women, for they are virgins; these follow the Lamb wherever he goes. They have been 
redeemed from humankind as first fruits for God and the Lamb, and in their mouth no lie was found; 
they are blameless. 
Then I saw another angel flying in mid-heaven, with an eternal gospel to proclaim to those who live on 
the earth—to every nation and tribe and language and people. He said in a loud voice, ‘Fear God and 
give him glory, for the hour of his judgement has come; and worship him who made heaven and earth, 
the sea and the springs of water.’ 
Then I saw another portent in heaven, great and amazing: seven angels with seven plagues, which are 
the last, for with them the wrath of God is ended. 
And I saw what appeared to be a sea of glass mixed with fire, and those who had conquered the beast 
and its image and the number of its name standing beside the sea of glass with harps of God in their 
hands. And they sing the song of Moses, the servant of God, and the song of the Lamb: 

‘Great and amazing are your deeds, 
   Lord God the Almighty! 
Just and true are your ways, 
   King of the nations! 
Lord, who will not fear 
   and glorify your name? 
For you alone are holy. 
   All nations will come 
   and worship before you, 
for your judgements have been revealed.’ 

After this I looked, and the temple of the tent of witness in heaven was opened, and out of the temple 
came the seven angels with the seven plagues, robed in pure bright linen, with golden sashes across 
their chests. Then one of the four living creatures gave the seven angels seven golden bowls full of the 
wrath of God, who lives for ever and ever; and the temple was filled with smoke from the glory of God 
and from his power, and no one could enter the temple until the seven plagues of the seven angels were 
ended. 

⁂ 

14th century mystic Julian of Norwich received sixteen revelations of God’s love during a 

serious illness. When she miraculously recovered, she devoted the next decades of her life to prayer 

and meditation to ‘understand our Lord’s meaning.’ At one point, Jesus shows Julian that all shall be 

well and all manner of things shall be well; and again that there is no wrath in God, for “[wrath] 

comes from the failure of power or from the failure of wisdom, or from the failure of goodness 

(which failure is not in God, but it is on our part).” 
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These words were pure liberation to me for many years. They were an anecdote to the 

score-keeping God I had imbibed. More to the point, this vision freed me from imagining that past 

experiences of abuse or critical academic voices or perfectionism in body, word, and deed were, in 

any way, icons of the infinite God of heaven. 

But this vision was not easy comfort to Julian. How could there be no wrath in God? How 

could all manner of things be well? Sin wounds God’s creatures so much! Plus, the vision was so 

contrary to what Holy Church taught. In fact, in these verses of Revelation John of Patmos saw that 

those who worship the beast, “will drink the wine of Creator’s great anger. The wine in the cup of 

his deep anger will not be watered down, and those who drink it must face great suffering with fire 

and burning rocks in the presence of the holy spirit-messengers and the Lamb (14:10).”  

Julian refused any easy answer. She refused to dismiss casually the teachings that had helped 

her know Jesus. Yet she also refused to reject what Jesus was showing her of reality from within the 

depths of God’s love. Her decades of wrestling are rewarded not with an answer but with some of 

the most beautiful images and teaching of the whole book from her patient teacher Jesus.  In the 

end, she accepts that God’s character is a mystery, an utter mystery. Her job is to trust within the 

tension, with simplicity, confidence, and love. 

Today, John of Patmos reminds us that God’s wrath is also a mystery. Smoke that came from 

Creator’s shining-greatness filled the sacred tent, and no one was able to enter until the seven disasters 

from the seven spirit-messengers had come to an end. No one can enter the tent while this mystery is 

working itself out; it is not for us to know the inner workings of God’s ultimate justice. We cannot 

claim God’s ‘wrath’ is on our side, against our (external enemies.) We cannot dare to assume that 

God’s wrath looks like (and therefore justifies) our own. Neither, however, should our discomfort 

with wrath, let us strip God of power and glory – God’s shining-greatness – with a saccharine 

definition of love. There is a tension. It is for us not to tame God but to grow in simplicity, 

confidence, and love. 

What John and Julian both see is this: God will do anything, indeed everything, to make all 

things well. And, so, unlike our own furies, disasters, and judgment, God’s ‘wrath,’ whatever it is, 

does come to an end. Can you even imagine how such a Mystery shall be? Yet Jesus, the Word of God 

and our Savior promises it is so. Courage! Dare to dream! 

~ The Reverend adwoa Wilson 
Green Mountain Online Abbey and St. Michael’s, Brattleboro 

♦♦♦ 
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Wednesday of Third Advent, December 14 ~ Revelation 16:1-21 
Then I heard a loud voice from the temple telling the seven angels, ‘Go and pour out on the earth the 
seven bowls of the wrath of God.’ So the first angel went and poured his bowl on the earth, and a foul 
and painful sore came on those who had the mark of the beast and who worshipped its image. The 
second angel poured his bowl into the sea, and it became like the blood of a corpse, and every living 
thing in the sea died. The third angel poured his bowl into the rivers and the springs of water, and they 
became blood. And I heard the angel of the waters say, 

‘You are just, O Holy One, who are and were, for you have judged these things; 
because they shed the blood of saints and prophets, 
   you have given them blood to drink. 
It is what they deserve!’ 
And I heard the altar respond, 
‘Yes, O Lord God, the Almighty, 
   your judgements are true and just!’ 

The fourth angel poured his bowl on the sun, and it was allowed to scorch people with fire; they were 
scorched by the fierce heat, but they cursed the name of God, who had authority over these plagues, 
and they did not repent and give him glory. The fifth angel poured his bowl on the throne of the beast, 
and its kingdom was plunged into darkness; people gnawed their tongues in agony, and cursed the God 
of heaven because of their pains and sores, and they did not repent of their deeds. 

The sixth angel poured his bowl on the great river Euphrates, and its water was dried up in order to 
prepare the way for the kings from the east. And I saw three foul spirits like frogs coming from the 
mouth of the dragon, from the mouth of the beast, and from the mouth of the false prophet. These are 
demonic spirits, performing signs, who go abroad to the kings of the whole world, to assemble them for 
battle on the great day of God the Almighty. (‘See, I am coming like a thief! Blessed is the one who stays 
awake and is clothed, not going about naked and exposed to shame.’) And they assembled them at the 
place that in Hebrew is called Harmagedon. 

The seventh angel poured his bowl into the air, and a loud voice came out of the temple, from the 
throne, saying, ‘It is done!’ And there came flashes of lightning, rumblings, peals of thunder, and a 
violent earthquake, such as had not occurred since people were upon the earth, so violent was that 
earthquake. The great city was split into three parts, and the cities of the nations fell. God remembered 
great Babylon and gave her the wine-cup of the fury of his wrath. And every island fled away, and no 
mountains were to be found; and huge hailstones, each weighing about a hundred pounds, dropped 
from heaven on people, until they cursed God for the plague of the hail, so fearful was that plague. 

⁂ 

The Revelation of St. John is one of the most familiar examples of apocalyptic literature in all 

of Western civilization and yet I think it is also perhaps one of the most widely misunderstood. 

Apocalyptic literature was meant to offer hope to the most disenfranchised and oppressed people in 

a given society. The Revelation of St. John was written for the Christians living through the 
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persecution of the late first and early second centuries, offering them hope in the midst of their 

suffering. When the dominant culture attempts to co-opt this revelation for its own purposes, that’s 

when things go off the rails. Being a white, straight, middle-aged male in America today puts me as 

far away from the intended audience as one can possibly get. In some respects, I feel that I really 

don’t have the right to interpret this text given my privileged status in this society, but, 

nevertheless, I have been asked to offer my thoughts, so perhaps I do have something relevant to 

contribute this Advent season. 

Revelation chapters 15 and 16 are difficult to read, but they go together: seven angels, seven 

plagues. As I ponder the images in these verses, I get the chills. This is the response I think these 

images are supposed to elicit. What comes to mind for me, however, is the idea that we don’t really 

need angels to pour “the wrath of God” out upon us, for we are quite adept at doing it to ourselves. 

The first angel poured out “the wrath of God” over the whole earth. Peering at pictures of children 

in the poorest parts of our planet playing atop massive dumps filled with toxic plastic and electronic 

waste is the very image of a plague that we ourselves have wrought upon the earth. The second and 

third angels pouring out “wrath” upon the oceans, the rivers and the streams turning them into 

blood making them either uninhabitable for God’s creatures and/or toxic to human life, conjures up 

images of plastic islands in the middle of the oceans, water supplies tainted with lead, and wells 

fouled by fracking rigs.  

The fourth, sixth, and seventh angels were asked to pour out “God’s wrath” upon the sun, 

into the Euphrates and into the air, bringing upon the earth, fire and drought, lightening, thunder, 

earthquakes, and hail. I don’t know about you, but this sounds a lot like the ravages of climate 

change to me. Millions of the poorest in the world suffering because of the developed world’s 

addiction to cheap gasoline and $2.00 hamburgers.  

And finally, that fifth angel who poured its bowl of “wrath” upon the throne of the beast 

causing darkness and agony? Well, in spite of our wealth and our so-called advances in science and 

economics in the developed world, we still haven’t resolved the darkness of mental illness and 

addiction, racism and homophobia, gun violence and domestic abuse.  

I wonder if the true “wrath of God” is actually contained in the hubris within our own hearts. 

Perhaps this Advent season, as we contemplate the mercy given freely to all of God’s creatures 

through the incarnation, we might look within to ponder how we might humbly reflect this mercy to 

our neighbors across the street and across the world. 

~ The Reverend David Fredrickson 
Zion Church, Manchester 
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♦♦♦ 

Thursday of Third Advent, December 15 ~ Revelation 17:1-14 
Then one of the seven angels who had the seven bowls came and said to me, ‘Come, I will show you the 
judgement of the great whore who is seated on many waters, with whom the kings of the earth have 
committed fornication, and with the wine of whose fornication the inhabitants of the earth have 
become drunk.’ So he carried me away in the spirit into a wilderness, and I saw a woman sitting on a 
scarlet beast that was full of blasphemous names, and it had seven heads and ten horns. The woman 
was clothed in purple and scarlet, and adorned with gold and jewels and pearls, holding in her hand a 
golden cup full of abominations and the impurities of her fornication; and on her forehead was written 
a name, a mystery: ‘Babylon the great, mother of whores and of earth’s abominations.’ And I saw that 
the woman was drunk with the blood of the saints and the blood of the witnesses to Jesus. 

When I saw her, I was greatly amazed. But the angel said to me, ‘Why are you so amazed? I will tell 
you the mystery of the woman, and of the beast with seven heads and ten horns that carries her. The 
beast that you saw was, and is not, and is about to ascend from the bottomless pit and go to 
destruction. And the inhabitants of the earth, whose names have not been written in the book of life 
from the foundation of the world, will be amazed when they see the beast, because it was and is not 
and is to come. 

‘This calls for a mind that has wisdom: the seven heads are seven mountains on which the woman is 
seated; also, they are seven kings, of whom five have fallen, one is living, and the other has not yet 
come; and when he comes, he must remain for only a little while. As for the beast that was and is not, it 
is an eighth but it belongs to the seven, and it goes to destruction. And the ten horns that you saw are 
ten kings who have not yet received a kingdom, but they are to receive authority as kings for one hour, 
together with the beast. These are united in yielding their power and authority to the beast; they will 
make war on the Lamb, and the Lamb will conquer them, for he is Lord of lords and King of kings, and 
those with him are called and chosen and faithful.’ 

⁂ 

As a birthmother, I am especially sensitive to biblical references to prostitution and 

“whoredom” and when I do sit with these difficult texts, I am reminded of Jesus’ reminder to all of 

us to “drop our rocks!” (John 8.7) And so, I invite you to take a moment and enter into a small 

meditation with me to see what we can learn about compassion and temptation and God’s own 

grace.  

When I was 17 years old, I learned that I was five months pregnant. I made the choice to 

carry the pregnancy to term, deliver my son and relinquish him for adoption. Just before my class 

was to graduate, my mother and I received a letter from the high school saying that I was being 

dropped from my class. My mom took several weeks and was guided to write a letter on my behalf, 

a momma lion letter, if you will. One of the final sentences in her very compassionate letter was to 
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recognize that the father of pregnancy was going to walk with the class, and perhaps there was 

something to consider there. In her own way, my mom was inviting the institution to drop their 

rocks. 

Having experienced Jesus’ redemptive message, to drop our rocks, my heart goes out to all of 

us who either held the rocks or been in the center of the circle about to be stoned for our 

‘whoredom.’ These are challenging and heartfelt tensions between right-ness or righteousness 

(accuser), and redemption or salvation (the targeted one). And so, I invite you to enter into a 

meditation intended to help heal our hearts. Wherever you locate yourself in this story, bring your 

own experience into the meditation for God to hold. 

 

Meditation - How do we come to know love so that we can live from its depths? Love cannot 

be understood by the mind. God and love can only be experienced. This simple practice is an 

invitation to encounter love in its very physical, connective reality. 

Place the palm of one of your hands on your heart. Feel your heart beating, letting its rhythm 

bring you into the present moment and into the awareness of God’s blessing on your life, beat after 

beat after beat. 

Bring to your conscious mind a loved one, an ancestor, a place or animal, or anything that 

makes you smile with undeniable, spontaneous, unconditional love and joy. 

Bring that particular beloved being or thing down from your mind and place it right under 

your palm, in your heart space. Smile. 

Now humbly place a challenging person, issue, or institution directly under your palm, 

within your wide-open heart space. This could be someone or something currently challenging you 

or an old hurt from a person gone from the living world. Silently continue to smile and hold this 

challenging thing in the warmth of your heart. 
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With closed eyes, look at the thing that causes you pain, visualizing the detail that bothers 

you the most, all the while smiling. Consider that there may be reasons why this thing brings hurt. 

Smile at the fragility, suffering, or misunderstanding that makes it this way. 

Finally, give the person or problem to your heart and ask that your heart’s wisdom and love 

take over. Rest in the Love that loves both you and the other and wants to transform all into its 

loving image. Amen. 

~ The Reverend Jennie Anderson 
St. Barnabas Church, Norwich 

♦♦♦ 

Friday of Third Advent, December 16 ~ Revelation 18:1-13 (First Nations Version) 
After this I saw another spirit-messenger, one with great power and authority, coming down from the 
spirit-world above. The whole land was filled with the light that shined out from him.2With a powerful 
and thundering voice he cried out: “She has fallen! The great Village of Confusion (Babylon) has fallen! 
She has become a lair for demons and impure spirits, and a corral for every impure despised bird and 
wild beast. For all the nations have drunk the wine of her furious impurities. The rulers of the land 
have joined themselves to her, and those in the land who trade in goods have grown rich from the 
corrupting power of her dark and evil ways.”  

Then from the spirit-world above I heard another voice.  

“My people,” the voice warned, “remove yourselves from her so you will not participate in her wrong 
ways and suffer under the disasters that will come upon her. For her wrongdoings have piled up to the 
spirit-world above, and the Great Spirit has not forgotten the evil she has done. Do to her twice as 
much as she has done to others. Make her drink wine from a wineskin of sorrows that is twice as strong 
as the wine she gave to others. As much as she boasted in her rich living, give to her the same in sorrow 
and suffering.  

“For this is what she thinks about herself, ‘I rule as a woman chief. I am not like a woman who has lost 
her husband. I will never know sorrow or grief.’  

“This is the reason the disasters of death, misery, and great hunger will fall on her in one day. A raging 
fire will make her a wasteland. For the one who has decided her fate is our Great and Honored 
Creator.”  

Again, a voice came from the spirit-world above. 

“The rulers of the land,” the voice said, “who participated in her evil desires, will weep many tears 
when they see the smoke rise from the raging fire that burns her to the ground. And these rulers, 
because they are afraid to look on her agony, will stand watching from afar. “‘How terrible! How 
terrible!’ they will cry out, ‘O great and strong village! O Village of Confusion (Babylon), your fate has 
come upon you suddenly—in one hour!’”  

The voice from the spirit-world above continued. “And the traders of the land will weep and wail over 
her. For there will be no one left to trade for all their goods. No one to trade for their goods of gold, 
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silver, jewels, or pearls. No one to trade for their fancy purple, red, and silk cloths. No one to trade for 
their sweet-smelling wood and carvings made from wood and animal horns. No one to trade for things 
made from bronze, iron, or polished rock. Nor for their cinnamon, spices, sweet-smelling herbs, myrrh, 
frankincense, wine, olive oil, ground flour, wheat, cattle, sheep, horses, and chariots. And none to 
participate in the slave-trading of human beings. 

⁂ 

OMG!! Just nine shopping days until Christmas!! I don’t know if you have had this panic, but I 

certainly have. The consumerism and shopping frenzy of the run up to Christmas have taken over 

our society. And, truth be told, even as followers of Jesus, most of us are enthralled by all the glitter, 

sparkle and manufactured desire of the “Holiday Season.” Revelation 18 challenges us to take a 

different look in Advent. 

The Beast is about to fall. Through the tribulation and trials, the end is near, but John the 

Revelator is shown the cost. All the luxuries, gathered from the nations, all that we might ever 

desire, the bling, the food, the high fashion clothing, it all comes at a cost: “human lives” (Rev. 

18:13), those who slave away, literally and figuratively - the many who provide for the few. John 

sees the cost, but John is shown even more in this vision. In the midst of the weeping and distress of 

the merchants, John proclaims, “Rejoice” (Rev. 18:20).  “Take some quiet time in this season,” 

Advent advice we hear frequently. But that is not Revelation. John’s vision tells us something 

different: take time to count the cost…the cost of what we have…the cost of luxuries we do not 

need…the costs that the many have borne, and still bear today, for the few. Yet John’s vision points 

further still, further to a future of the reign of God’s justice for all. Spoiler alert! Look ahead in 

Advent for the greatest treasure of all yet to come to us: look for the coming of a new heaven and a 

new earth. 

~ The Reverend Earl Kooperkamp 
Church of the Good Shepherd, Barre 

♦♦♦ 

Saturday of Third Advent, December 17 ~ Revelation 18:11-20 
And the merchants of the earth weep and mourn for her, since no one buys their cargo any more, cargo 
of gold, silver, jewels and pearls, fine linen, purple, silk and scarlet, all kinds of scented wood, all 
articles of ivory, all articles of costly wood, bronze, iron, and marble, cinnamon, spice, incense, myrrh, 
frankincense, wine, olive oil, choice flour and wheat, cattle and sheep, horses and chariots, slaves—and 
human lives.  

‘The fruit for which your soul longed 
   has gone from you, 
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and all your dainties and your splendor 
   are lost to you, 
   never to be found again!’ 

The merchants of these wares, who gained wealth from her, will stand far off, in fear of her torment, 
weeping and mourning aloud, ‘Alas, alas, the great city, clothed in fine linen, in purple and scarlet, 
adorned with gold, with jewels, and with pearls! For in one hour all this wealth has been laid waste!’ 

And all shipmasters and seafarers, sailors and all whose trade is on the sea, stood far off and cried out 
as they saw the smoke of her burning, ‘What city was like the great city?’ And they threw dust on their 
heads, as they wept and mourned, crying out, 

‘Alas, alas, the great city, 
   where all who had ships at sea 
   grew rich by her wealth! 
For in one hour she has been laid waste.’ 

Rejoice over her, O heaven, you saints and apostles and prophets! For God has given judgement for you 
against her. 

⁂ 

And they threw dust on their heads, as they wept and mourned, crying out, 
‘Alas, alas, the great city, 

   where all who had ships at sea 
   grew rich by her wealth! 

For in one hour she has been laid waste.’ Rejoice over her, O heaven, you saints and apostles and 
prophets! 

For God has given judgement for you against her. (Rev. 18: 19-20) 
~ 

“We know where we're going 
We know where we're from 

We leavin’ Babylon, and 
We goin’ to our Father's Land ..." 

- (Robert Nesta Marley, Exodus) 
In this section of The Apocalypse we see a vision that reveals the fall of Babylon and the 

accompanying lament at the nation’s destruction. From the first story in Genesis that refers to the 

Tower of Babel through the Book of Revelation Babylon is a biblical character. Historically, the city 

evolved into the capital of ancient Mesopotamia, the center of one of the powerful empires in the 

Levant. The apex of the Babylonian Empire was from 1830 - 689 B.C. and with two distinct periods. 

The Old Babylonia period (1830-1550 B.C.) and the Neo-Babylonian period (625 – 539 B.C.). The 

Old Babylonian empire included the brilliant reign of Hammurabi (1728-1686 B.C.) and his famous 

Code.  The intrigue of Babylonian history could fill volumes. The narrative of its defeat and 

obliteration is the vision of justice for people who were oppressed by this empire.   
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The symbolism of the Babylonian Captivity of the Hebrew people is a powerful metaphor for 

oppressed people throughout Christian history.  The fall of a corrupt and hegemonic power 

(political, cultural, and religious) is good news for the poor. This imagery resonates in the work of 

theologians, poets, and musicians who see Babylon and its’ fall as pointing to a deeper reality.  

Chapter eighteen’s description of Babylon’s fall and the lament of the those who placed their 

faith in power, wealth, and human institutions is a warning to the Christian church to remember 

that our faith is not in earthly hegemonic empires. Instead, the point of the fall of Babylon is to 

remember that this is God’s world. During anxiety, fear, suffering, war, oppression, or climate crisis 

we can remember that Babylon (the metaphor for these evils) will not have the last word.   

Our theology must reflect this. We need a theology of brokenness.1 We need a theology 

which teaches us that even though tragedy is real, God’s grace lets us live with joy and courage. We 

need a theology that teaches us that God does not just give us one chance, but multiple chances. 

This truth, that evil and brokenness will not have the last word has been proclaimed from 

the foundation of the world. Scripture states it, and others throughout history. In the 19th century a 

Massachusetts Unitarian minister, and transcendentalist, Theodore Parker wrote a lengthy 

discourse on the issue, and Abraham Lincoln expanded on it. In the 20th century Martin Luther King, 

Jr. succinctly paraphrased Rev’d Parker’s words, and in the 21st century Barack Obama revived 

King’s words to encourage and inspire a nation. Those words are: 

“The arc of the moral universe is long, but it bends towards justice”. 

May we always live into this reality. 

~ The Reverend Canon Walter Brownridge 
Canon to the Ordinary 

♦♦♦ 

Fourth Sunday of Advent, December 18 ~ Revelation 18:19-19:2 

They will throw dust on their heads, and with weeping and mourning cry out: 

“‘Woe! Woe to you, great city, where all who had ships on the sea 
 became rich through her wealth! In one hour she has been brought to ruin!’ 

“Rejoice over her, you heavens! Rejoice, you people of God! Rejoice, apostles and prophets! For 
God has judged her with the judgment she imposed on you.” 

 
1 Ronald Rolheiser, Forgotten among the Lilies: Learning to Love Beyond Our Fears, Doubleday (2007). 



43 
 

Then a mighty angel picked up a boulder the size of a large millstone and threw it into the sea, and 
said: 

“With such violence the great city of Babylon will be thrown down, 
    never to be found again. 
The music of harpists and musicians, pipers and trumpeters, 
    will never be heard in you again. 
No worker of any trade will ever be found in you again. 
The sound of a millstone will never be heard in you again. 
The light of a lamp will never shine in you again. 
The voice of bridegroom and bride will never be heard in you again. 
Your merchants were the world’s important people. 
    By your magic spell all the nations were led astray. 
In her was found the blood of prophets and of God’s holy people, 
    of all who have been slaughtered on the earth.” 

After this I heard what sounded like the roar of a great multitude in heaven shouting: 

“Hallelujah! Salvation and glory and power belong to our God, 
    for true and just are his judgments. 
He has condemned the great prostitute who corrupted the earth by her adulteries. 
He has avenged on her the blood of his servants.” 

⁂ 

God’s people throughout history have known hard times. God often asks people to watch, 

wait, and persevere. It can be difficult to trust God’s Word when the nights seem endless and the 

way is dark, and even the air may carry danger. 

In this portion of Isaiah, God asks us to look to our history, our Biblical roots, and remember 

the many times God has fulfilled promises and brought deliverance.  No matter what the 

circumstances, God is always faithful. Our God makes the desert to bloom, and brings light to the 

darkest places.   

Is there a time in your history when you have been delivered from that which frightened 

you? Are you frightened now? Have you sought God with the hands of your heart?  Depend on the 

Holy Spirit; the Great Comforter.  Know that God always keeps promises, will bring you joy, and that 

God is with you always. 

~ Ms. Diane Holland 
Christ Church, Montpelier 

♦♦♦ 
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Monday of Fourth Advent, December 19 ~ Revelation 19:4-16  

And the twenty-four elders and the four living creatures fell down and worshipped God who is seated 
on the throne, saying, 

‘Amen. Hallelujah!’  

And from the throne came a voice saying, 

‘Praise our God, all you his servants, 
and all who fear him, small and great.’ 

Then I heard what seemed to be the voice of a great multitude, like the sound of many waters and like 
the sound of mighty thunder-peals, crying out, 

‘Hallelujah! For the Lord our God the Almighty reigns. 
Let us rejoice and exult and give him the glory, 
for the marriage of the Lamb has come, 
   and his bride has made herself ready; 
to her it has been granted to be clothed with fine linen, bright and pure’ for the fine linen is the 
righteous deeds of the saints. 

And the angel said to me, ‘Write this: Blessed are those who are invited to the marriage supper of the 
Lamb.’ And he said to me, ‘These are true words of God.’ Then I fell down at his feet to worship him, but 
he said to me, ‘You must not do that! I am a fellow servant with you and your comrades who hold the 
testimony of Jesus. Worship God! For the testimony of Jesus is the spirit of prophecy.’ 

Then I saw heaven opened, and there was a white horse! Its rider is called Faithful and True, and in 
righteousness he judges and makes war. His eyes are like a flame of fire, and on his head are many 
diadems; and he has a name inscribed that no one knows but himself. He is clothed in a robe dipped 
in blood, and his name is called The Word of God. And the armies of heaven, wearing fine linen, white 
and pure, were following him on white horses. From his mouth comes a sharp sword with which to 
strike down the nations, and he will rule them with a rod of iron; he will tread the wine press of the 
fury of the wrath of God the Almighty. On his robe and on his thigh he has a name inscribed, ‘King of 
kings and Lord of lords’.  

⁂ 

Words used as cudgels 

To exile the already struggling 

The punishment of empire, an exclusive club  

meant only to serve  

false prophets of  

ambition, power, and greed 

While the One for whom we wait, is  

The One 
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inviting us to the wedding supper of the Lamb 

Asking us to be changed, to include 

And never through fear,  

but only through love. 

Tender grace who brings all to the table 

Thirst for justice goes unquenched till 

We clothe ourselves with garments of praise and thanksgiving, 

ready to serve only --- the  

Word made Flesh,  

the poorest among us 

To co-create and bring us  

to the New 

Jerusalem where God’s longing  

becomes ours. 

~ The Reverend Mary Taggart 
Green Mountain Online Abbey 

♦♦♦ 

Tuesday of Fourth Advent, December 20 ~ Revelation 20:1-6 (First Nations Version) 

Then I saw a spirit-messenger coming down from the spirit-world above. In his hand he held the power 
to open or close the way in or out of the dark and bottomless pit. In his hand he also held a large iron 
chain. The spirit-messenger took hold of the fiery-red sea serpent, that ancient trickster snake who is 
also called the evil one and Accuser (Satan). He wrapped the chain around him and bound him for a 
thousand winters. He then threw him into the dark and bottomless pit, closed the way in or out, and 
sealed it tight. He did this so Accuser (Satan) could no longer blind the nations and lead them down a 
false path until a thousand winters have passed. But after that he will be released for a short time. 

Then I saw many seats of honor, and sitting on them were those who had been given the right to decide 
who has done right and who has done wrong. I saw the souls of those who had their heads cut off 
because they told the truth about Creator Sets Free (Jesus) and stayed true to Creator’s message. I also 
saw the souls of the ones who had not bowed down to honor the wild beast or its carved image and did 
not accept its tattoo on their foreheads or hands. All these came to life and ruled with the Chosen One 
for a thousand winters. The rest of those who were dead did not come to life until after the thousand 
winters were complete. This is the first rising from the dead. The ones who participate in this first 
rising from the dead are blessed and holy in Creator’s sight. The second death has no power over them. 
They will be holy men and women representing the Great Spirit and his Chosen One. They will rule by 
his side for a thousand winters. 



46 
 

⁂ 

 Our incarcerated sisters and brothers refer to a prison sentence as a ‘bid,’ as in “She’s 

doing a bid of 25 to life.” In Revelation 20, we see that Satan gets a 1000- year bid! Now that the 

defeat of the beast and the false prophet is complete, their armies overthrown and a carrion feast 

for the birds, the devil is locked away (but don’t worry, even the devil will be freed in the end!) With 

this, now restoration can commence. While Satan does his bid, things begin to get set right: those 

slaughtered for their faith are raised, blessed and holy in this first resurrection, priests of God and 

Christ, and a 1000-year reign ensues. The “Millennial Kingdom” arrives! A good long time for the 

restoration of God’s justice, God’s mercy to take hold on earth. 

 One thing to remember about the period of John the Revelator: it was an era before 

millions and billions, before megahertz and gigabytes, this was a time in which a thousand was 

about as large a number as could be imagined. (The Roman numeral “M” for 1000 is as high as the 

numerical system goes). Both the Millennial Kingdom’s thousand-year reign, and Satan’s thousand-

year bid, imply a long, long time for John the Revelator. John points us to a vast future, stretching 

out over the centuries as God’s love refreshes the earth, now rid of evil and violence, rid of greed 

and prejudice, cleansed from all war and self-centeredness. Our Advent season, these past few 

weeks, give a much shorter timeframe, but with a few days left, take a cue from John’s vision: look 

for God’s restorative love and mercy coming to our lives and to our world.  

~ The Reverend Earl Kooperkamp 
Good Shepherd, Barre 

♦♦♦ 

Wednesday of Fourth Advent, December 21 ~ Revelation 20:11-21:4 
Then I saw a great white throne and the one who sat on it; the earth and the heaven fled from 
his presence, and no place was found for them. And I saw the dead, great and small, standing before 
the throne, and books were opened. Also another book was opened, the book of life. And the dead were 
judged according to their works, as recorded in the books. And the sea gave up the dead who were in it, 
Death and Hades gave up the dead who were in them, and all were judged according to what they had 
done. Then Death and Hades were thrown into the lake of fire. This is the second death, the lake of 
fire, and anyone whose name was not found written in the book of life was thrown into the lake of fire. 

Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth, for the first heaven and the first earth had passed away, 
and the sea was no more. And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from 
God, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, 

“See, the home of God is among mortals. 
He will dwell with them; 
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they will be his peoples, and God himself will be with them and be their God; 
he will wipe every tear from their eyes. 
Death will be no more; 
mourning and crying and pain will be no more, for the first things have passed away.” 

⁂ 

If you were a Greek myths nerd like I was then verse 14 might jump out at you in excitement 

too. Death and Hades, thrown into the lake of fire. For us, steeped in Christian normality, where the 

Greek myths of old are but fictional stories for youth and authors like Rick Riordan, this verse—and 

much of Revelations—takes on a fictional and fantastical air. But for those people of the early 

centuries who regarded the deities of Thanatos (Death), Hades (Grave), and the River Phlegethon 

(the Underworld River of Fire) with reverence, it struck a chord that cannot be ignored. Heaven and 

Earth themselves—Gaea and Ouranos, the earth and heavens—fled from the very face of God. All 

the supreme gods of the pagan times fled, literally, in the face of God.  

Close your eyes and imagine that all of what you knew as the powerful were not only toppled 

by Jesus’ sovereignty but was seized and appropriated for good divine use. John of Patmos’ vision in 

his Book of Revelation is not a text we dare to ignore or minimize. It is a promise and an assurance. 

What has belonged to another god, to another culture, to another empire, to another way of 

life can be overtaken by God’s reign. If this statement gives you discomfort and pause—it should. If 

it gives you hope and gladness—it should. I invite you to reread this passage again and again with 

this renewed awe and reverence that, for the God that we believe in, for the Jesus that surpasses all 

understanding, all that we know culturally, physically, and by any other metric of our times, cannot 

stand up to the awesomeness and sovereignty of God. 

~ The Reverend Jeremy Means-Koss 
St. James’ Church, Arlington and St. Peter’s Church, Bennington 

♦♦♦ 

Thursday of Fourth Advent, December 22 ~ Revelation 21:1-7, 9-14 
Then I saw a new heaven and a new earth; for the first heaven and the first earth had passed away, 
and the sea was no more. And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming down out of heaven from 
God, prepared as a bride adorned for her husband. And I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, 

‘See, the home of God is among mortals. 
He will dwell with them; 
they will be his peoples, 
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and God himself will be with them; 
he will wipe every tear from their eyes. 
Death will be no more; 
mourning and crying and pain will be no more, 
for the first things have passed away.’ 

And the one who was seated on the throne said, 
‘See, I am making all things new.’ Also he said, 
‘Write this, for these words are trustworthy and 
true.’ Then he said to me, ‘It is done! I am the 
Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end. 
To the thirsty I will give water as a gift from the 
spring of the water of life. Those who conquer will 
inherit these things, and I will be their God and 
they will be my children. 

Then one of the seven angels who had the seven 
bowls full of the seven last plagues came and said 
to me, ‘Come, I will show you the bride, the wife of 
the Lamb.’ And in the spirit he carried me away to 
a great, high mountain and showed me the holy 
city Jerusalem coming down out of heaven from 
God. It has the glory of God and a radiance like a 

very rare jewel, like jasper, clear as crystal. It has a great, high wall with twelve gates, and at the gates 
twelve angels, and on the gates are inscribed the names of the twelve tribes of the Israelites; on the 
east three gates, on the north three gates, on the south three gates, and on the west three gates. And 
the wall of the city has twelve foundations, and on them are the twelve names of the twelve apostles of 
the Lamb. 

⁂ 

We hear this familiar passage as solace during funerals. We hear it as an expression of hope 

for the future, in the end of time. Maybe the most powerful way we can hear this passage is as 

invitation to the present. The vision of a new heaven and a new earth can be embodied and made 

real in the here and now. “See, the home of God is among mortals. God will dwell with them.” The 

invitation is to be so attentive in each moment to the presence of God and our neighbors, that the 

“now” opens as a fiber in the thread of eternal life. We can have an experience of metanoia, of going 

beyond the mind that we came in with, becoming the Beloved Community, where barriers are 

removed, and the circle is widened until no one is left outside. We realize that we don’t need to wait 

for heaven on the back end of life, we can choose to engage in the attentiveness that opens heaven 

in the here and now. Through practice and intention, we can drink “water as a gift from the spring 

1He will wipe away every tear from their eyes. Revelation 21:4 
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of the well of life.” We can listen and open our hearts to God and each other until the thrum of 

energy that is the wellspring of life, that is the Love of God, the Alpha and the Omega, connects us 

and makes us One.  

~ The Reverend Beth Ann Maier 
Christ Church, Montpelier 

♦♦♦ 

Friday of Fourth Advent, December 22 ~ Revelation 21:22-22:5 

I saw no temple in the city, for its temple is the Lord God the Almighty and the Lamb. And the city has 
no need of sun or moon to shine on it, for the glory of God is its light, and its lamp is the Lamb. The 
nations will walk by its light, and the kings of the earth will bring their glory into it. Its gates will never 
be shut by day—and there will be no night there. People will bring into it the glory and the honor of 
the nations. But nothing unclean will enter it, nor anyone who practices abomination or falsehood, but 
only those who are written in the Lamb’s book of life. 

Then the angel showed me the river of the water of life, bright as crystal, flowing from the throne of 
God and of the Lamb through the middle of the street of the city. On either side of the river is the tree of 
life with its twelve kinds of fruit, producing its fruit each month; and the leaves of the tree are for the 
healing of the nations. Nothing accursed will be found there any more. But the throne of God and of the 
Lamb will be in it, and his servants will worship him; they will see his face, and his name will be on 
their foreheads. And there will be no more night; they need no light of lamp or sun, for the Lord God 
will be their light, and they will reign for ever and ever. 

⁂ 

Many children’s stories like stories shared in tribal societies, use the natural environment to 

help explain their relationship with one another, and with the Divine.  

In the book Harmony by Stephen E. Cosgrove (1989), Harmony is a young whale, who lives 

in a pod with his Mother Rhapsody, Melody with a voice that is sweet and true, the large bully 

Cacophony, Percussion-All-Rhythm-No-Rhyme, Metronome: Ever-to-Lead-Always-Follows, and 

Tympani the scribe of the pod, who records the songs of the sea. They have a pod leader, 

Philosophy, whose mission is to creates a theme for the song of their pod and keep it true to its 

meaning. 

At one point during their migration, the pod hears the story of creation beautifully chanted 

by the rare Narwhal whales.   
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“All That is Right in the World (God) 

 took thousands of tides to create the seas,  

humming with life, all knowing only one song. 

Then created the Dry side with Land walkers (Man)  

who took from the sea giving only evil back.” 

Later Philosophy leads the pod to beach themselves on land, so their decaying bodies will 

pollute the habitat of the land walkers. Harmony was ordered to live to sing their songs. 

The 1928 book version of Bambi is also filled with complex questions.2 The 293-page book is 

not the cute Disney film version! A young Doe shares the belief that one day people and all creation 

will live with man in peace… A haunting chapter about leaves in fall barely hanging on to life... They 

(the leaves) wonder about their comrades that had fallen… Bambi standing the body of a man killed 

in a gun accident… Bambi realizes that Man is not all powerful, that he has fears, bleeds and suffers 

and dies. 

What if Revelation, too, is a vision of a present world order? One where the Third Rome and 

the Center of the World unite to destroy a fragile Republic.  

The Earth Center owns the debt of the Republic and demands full payment, the 3rd Rome 

and friends stop bread and fuel to the Republic and allies. Economic chaos, famine and hopelessness 

follow. Out of fear the people of the Republic call for a “Strong Leader” who destroys the Free Press, 

jails opposition, builds walls that lead to nowhere. The Republic no longer exist, except in name 

only. 

Then Revelation 21-22:5 – The coming of the Kingdom of God, the New Jerusalem, where the 

old earth passes away. 

Where God the Alpha and the Omega and the Lamb, that offer such powerful light, that shine 

greater than any former created star. The Spirit unites all in harmony with one voice. No longer are 

there earthly powers, where a few cause pain for many or the tyranny of the many causes pain for a 

few. For the tears of pain are no more. Finite lives have become infinite lives, for they have become 

 
2 Felix Salten fled from Austria to Switzerland as the Nazis were coming into power in Germany. It was there that he penned 
this famous story, among others. 
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like the heavenly hosts. They no longer look forward or backwards, for history of change has ended, 

where time does not exist.    

A New Eden with a Tree of life, stands with year-round seasonal fruit and lush green leaves 

pure and firm. 

A river flows through the city of the God representing the power of eternal life. 

~ The Reverend Jim Ballard 
St. Luke’s Church, Milton 

♦♦♦ 

Saturday, Christmas Eve ~ Revelation 22:6-14, 17-21 
And he said to me, ‘These words are trustworthy and true, for the Lord, the God of the spirits of the 
prophets, has sent his angel to show his servants what must soon take place.’ 
 
‘See, I am coming soon! Blessed is the one who keeps the words of the prophecy of this book.’ 
 
I, John, am the one who heard and saw these things. And when I heard and saw them, I fell down to 
worship at the feet of the angel who showed them to me; but he said to me, ‘You must not do that! I am 
a fellow-servant with you and your comrades the prophets, and with those who keep the words of this 
book. Worship God!’ 
 
And he said to me, ‘Do not seal up the words of the prophecy of this book, for the time is near. Let the 
evildoer still do evil, and the filthy still be filthy, and the righteous still do right, and the holy still be 
holy.’ 
 
‘See, I am coming soon; my reward is with me, to repay according to everyone’s work. I am the Alpha 
and the Omega, the first and the last, the beginning and the end.’ 
 
Blessed are those who wash their robes, so that they will have the right to the tree of life and may enter 
the city by the gates. 
 

The Spirit and the bride say, ‘Come.’ 
And let everyone who hears say, ‘Come.’ 
And let everyone who is thirsty come. 
Let anyone who wishes take the water of life as a gift. 

I warn everyone who hears the words of the prophecy of this book: if anyone adds to them, God will 
add to that person the plagues described in this book; if anyone takes away from the words of the book 
of this prophecy, God will take away that person’s share in the tree of life and in the holy city, which 
are described in this book. 
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The one who testifies to these things says, ‘Surely I am coming soon.’ 
 
Amen. Come, Lord Jesus! 
 
The grace of the Lord Jesus be with all the saints. Amen. 
 

⁂ 

“These words are trustworthy and true.” 

Christians living in a culture and time removed from the writers of the genre of end time 

prophetic literature are confused by the imagery, symbolic numbers, beasts, celestial beings and 

violence so common in apocalyptic eschatological writings.  

It is hard for us to understand that a book speaking of the future, is actually a book dealing 

with the issues of people of faith living at the time in which it was written. And with that said, it 

seems that every age has looked at their own time and circumstances, noting the signs and portents 

described in this literature, and wondered, maybe this really is the end. 

Revelation is about John’s vision of the resurrected Jesus and John’s attempt to encourage 

and comfort a set of seven churches as they faced the challenges of being church in their time and 

place in the world. Spiritual laziness, confused faith practices, lack of identity as one in this world 

but not of it, gods of the world vying for their allegiance, and persecution - all challenges and a 

threat to the life and vitality of faith communities and a faith relegated to the margins of society. 

This Advent as we study Revelation and wrestle with the materialistic tendency of this 

season, I am keenly aware of John’s caution about wealth, the pursuit of it and that pursuit which 

numbs our sense of identity as followers of Jesus, and the close link to violence as a way to attain 

and maintain wealth. 

I’m struck by the creativity of this writing and the ways that we too are being invited to 

think creatively about our world. With all the cryptic and scary imagery of the book of Revelation, 

there are also idyllic scenes of God’s abundance and provision for us.  

John’s revelation and example offers us guidance for navigating life in this age:  
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  keep our hearts and minds focused on the trustworthy and true words of God, and of Jesus. 

  unveil the instances of God’s hidden, yet abundant presence as often as possible. 

  examine the time in which we are living, and the ways God is seeking to break through to us. 

  worship God. 

As we close our study of Revelation, I encourage you to consider how Jesus is inviting us to 

be creative and live with urgency and expectation. 

“Yes, I’m coming soon.” 

Amen. Come, Lord Jesus! 

~ The Rt. Reverend Shannon McVean-Brown 
Bishop of the Diocese of Vermont 
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Christmas Day, December 25 ~ 1 John 4:7-17 
Beloved, let us love one another, because love is from God; everyone who loves is born of God and 
knows God. Whoever does not love does not know God, for God is love. God’s love was revealed among 
us in this way: God sent his only Son into the world so that we might live through him. In this is love, 
not that we loved God but that he loved us and sent his Son to be the atoning sacrifice for our 
sins. Beloved, since God loved us so much, we also ought to love one another. No one has ever seen God; 
if we love one another, God lives in us, and his love is perfected in us. 

 

By this we know that we abide in him and he in us, because he has given us of his Spirit. And we have 
seen and do testify that the Father has sent his Son as the Savior of the world. God abides in those who 
confess that Jesus is the Son of God, and they abide in God. So we have known and believe the love that 
God has for us. 

God is love, and those who abide in love abide in God, and God abides in them. Love has been perfected 
among us in this: that we may have boldness on the day of judgement, because as he is, so are we in 
this world. 
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