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I don’t know much about the work that quite a few of you do for a living …. raise corn, beans and hogs. But not to cut myself completely short, I probably know just a bit more than I did a couple of years ago. One thing I have earned is that sometimes there can be a few days in the spring when you must to wrestle with the question: “do I replant the crop or not?” This question comes after a freak storm, or maybe either too much rain or not enough rain. For those few days or a week, you are ‘in-between’. 

That I know a good deal more about liturgy and spirituality should not surprise you. What may surprise you, however, is that the word ‘in-between’ is a great lead in to the Season of Advent that we are observing these weeks. The Season of Advent is really an  ‘in-between’ time. It is 'in-between' the first coming of God and the final coming of God. And this is where all of us live our lives: in-between.

Advent is probably the hardest liturgical season to deal with:                                 
Lent is easy … onward to the cross.                                                             


Easter is easy …. racing to Pentecost.                                                            


Even the summer months of Ordinary Time are easier than Advent. Ordinary Time is like months 

of schooling about discipleship. ….how to be a follower of Jesus. 


Advent is simply in-between.                                                                              During Advent we prepare to celebrate the coming of God into our world. God comes as Jesus, the Messiah, to save us from our sins. But Advent also asks us to think about and prepare for the second coming of Jesus at the end of time. Because it is so difficult to do both … prepare for Christmas and look forward to the coming of Jesus at the end … we forget about the end of time coming, and we focus only on the Christmas event. This is what the world does. We like what is easy and quick. We like what is tangible.

Today’s Scriptures offer us reason to look again at the end of time coming of Jesus. Actually, if we focused on that more, we might find Jesus easier even in our lives now. 

Because of this ‘in-between’ aspect of Advent, and of the Church in general, the Church seems out of step with the world, with all of life. The world operates on “make a buck, spend a buck … maybe if you are lucky, save a buck.” “Get this, go there”.  Instead of this, the Church preaches ‘patient endurance’, ‘treasure in heaven’ ‘Good News to those on the margins’. The Church always seems to be about lame people, widows, aliens and immigrants. Even sinners. Doesn’t the Church ever have any encouragement for those of us who are successful, who seem to have what we want?

During Advent we are given the challenge to move beyond the present. We are asked to look ahead, to look forward. We are asked not to settle for what we can obtain for ourselves, but to desire and long for what is yet to come, for what is possible, but possible only in the future. Yes, we are asked to long for “deserts blooming with abundant flowers. We are asked to long for the time when those with weak knees and feeble hands will be strong, and when the eyes of the blind will see.”  And we are asked to long for and actually believe in a time when the people of Aleppo, Syria can be safe and have food; when divisions within families are healed, when nations work for the good of all, especially for those who can do little to help themselves. As Jesus said to the crowds about John the Baptist …. “What did you go out to the desert to see?” If someone dressed in fine clothing, you won't find it. If someone who would point you in the way of the Kingdom, then indeed you will find it …. and more! Life does not need to be as complicated as we make it. When it seems complicated, it is because we have lost our focus …. 

Hear this Jewish Hasidic story about a rabbi named Naftali:                                     It was the rabbi's custom every evening after the sun went down to go walking through the town and then into the outskirts. It provided him with time to reflect and kept him up on anything that was happening, the comings and  goings of his own neighbors. It was also the custom of the wealthy landowners to hire watchmen to watch the perimeters of their property at night, whether they were home or not, as a security measure. One evening after dark, the rabbi met one of these watchers and asked him whom he worked for and was given an answer. The name was familiar. And the watcher assumed that the rabbi too was working for someone and asked him who his employer was.

The rabbi stopped in his tracks, for the question hit him squarely in his heart. Whom did he work for? Was it obvious that he served the Master of the Universe, Blessed be His Name and work? He wasn't sure, and so he didn't answer right away. Instead he walked along with the man as he watched and walked the grounds of the rich man's estate. Then the rabbi spoke: “I'm not sure that I really work for anyone, I'm sorry to say. I am a rabbi in this town.” After a long, silent walk, the rabbi asked the watcher, “Will you come and work for me?” 

“Of course, I'd be delighted to, Rabbi,” the man responded. “What would my duties entail?”

“Oh, there would just be one thing you would always do,” the rabbi answered. “Remind me whom I work for, whose employ I'm in, and why I'm here --- that's all. Remind me!”
Advent can be a few weeks of 'in-between' time for us to ask ourselves “have I noticed God, the one who came in flesh at Christmas, and who is now standing  and waiting at the door of my heart? If not, please remind me that it is so! It is the least we can do for each other. O Come, Emmanuel!
