
When I sat down to go over today’s readings to prepare my homily, I 
misread the opening.  I read “The First Advent”, instead of “The First 
SUNDAY of Advent”.   
 
No big deal, right, because the first reading from the Prophet 
Jeremiah points to that FIRST advent, the coming of a JUST SHOOT, 
a KING, from the root of David.  This is God’s promise to His Chosen 
People. 
 
Over the millenia God has watched over and cared for His people, 
raising them up time after time following their turning away from Him, 
forgiving them their trespasses, only to see them turn away once 
again from all the good He placed with them.  Sort of like their saying, 
“Thanks God, but I’ve got it; I can handle it on my own.”  This might 
sound pretty familiar to MANY of us. 
 
What the people needed to hear from God was, “Wait, I will come to 
you in person.”  This is the message delivered by Jeremiah of the First 
Advent, God’s coming to share the WHOLE of Himself with His people.  
To live, walk, eat, and pray with them, so they could come to know 
and understand Him better.   
 
St Paul’s letter to the Thessalonians emphasizes the SECOND Advent, 
“the coming of our Lord Jesus with all his holy ones.”  He wants them, 
he REMINDS US, to be PROPERLY DISPOSSED, to be READY in body, 
mind, and spirit, by conducting our lives in ways that are pleasing to 
God.  That’s why I dismiss Mass with “Go in peace, GLORIFYING the 
Lord by YOUR life.”   
 
And we already KNOW how to please God, because Jesus TOLD us 
how – first, “love God with all your heart, with all your soul, with all 
your mind, and with all your strength”; second, “love your neighbor as 
yourself.”  And WHO is our neighbor whom we should love?  
EVERYONE, especially those we would rather not.  Not always an easy 
thing to do, but that’s God’s challenge to all of us. 



 
Living our lives as God wants us to is how we prepare for the advent 
of Jesus’ coming in glory on the clouds.  And when is Jesus coming?  
Even HE doesn’t know the day nor the hour.  Yet, he tells his 
disciples, you and I, to be ready, ALWAYS!  When the world looks like 
it’s going to hell in a handbasket, he warns us to NOT let our “hearts 
become drowsy from carousing and drunkenness and the anxieties of 
daily life.”  Our resurrection isn’t guaranteed just because we call 
Jesus by name, but how we live our life for OTHERS in his name. 
 
Many years ago I had a hospice patient I’d visit weekly.  He and his 
wife owned a touristy business up in the Black Hills of South Dakota.  
He would tell me how he wouldn’t die until Jesus was done building a 
GOLD Cadillac to come pick him up in, and when Jesus had finished it 
Jesus would drive him home.  This thought seemed to give him 
peace.  However, during the week before he passed, he became very 
upset, distraught, afraid.  He didn’t want to go; he didn’t want Jesus 
to pick him up.  He seemed to die a very desperate death.  I’d wonder 
if he started thinking about his life and if he lived it as well as he 
could have, was he properly disposed to meet Jesus.   
 
The season of Advent isn’t so much about preparing for the coming of 
Jesus – he’s already come, lived, died, and resurrected to God the 
Father.  Advent is a reminder that we prepare ourselves for OUR 
GOING from this life to the next.  Can I die, not hoping for Jesus to 
come pick me up, but that I’m ready to GO to him, unafraid that I’ve 
left no stone unturned, and “have the strength to escape the 
tribulations that are imminent and to stand (erect, with head raised) 
before the Son of Man.” 
 
In these cold dark days of winter we can make the time to look back 
on the cold dark times of our life and allow the dim light of the advent 
candles to help scatter the darkness of our sins and lead our path to 
reconciliation with God.  Our own going to the Father may be nearer 
than we wish.  Let us be properly disposed, always. 


