
  
My Sermon from last Sunday December 10, 2017, ‘2nd Sunday of Advent’  ~  “Peace” 

 
I speak to you in the name of the Prince of Peace, our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

 
Today is the Sunday when we pray for peace and when we light our 2nd Advent candle for peace.  And 
yet, we don’t seem any closer to peace than when the Prince of Peace came 2,000 years ago. 
 
As Christians, we are all shocked by the renewed conflict in Israel due to President Trump’s 
declaration that Jerusalem is to be the capital city of Israel.  It makes me very sad to see conflict in 
Bethlehem, the birthplace of Jesus.  Israeli forces have clashed with Palestinian protesters.  Violence, 
tear gas, confrontation.  This does not sound like peace. 
 
What can we do?  Do we sit back and say nothing?  Do nothing?  I believe that each and every one of us 
must act.  Right here.  Right now in our home community. 
   
Just Thursday afternoon, a man attacked a couple from Colombia, called them terrorists and used a 
baseball bat to hit the man.  This happened in Ontario, in southwestern Ontario, in St. Thomas.  The 
couple and their son have lived in Canada for nearly 2 decades. 
 
This sure doesn’t sound like peace, does it? 
 
Where do we begin?  We begin by imitating John the Baptist.  Not by his dress.  John dressed in 
camel’s hair.  That is how the prophet Elijah also dressed.  Not by his diet.  John ate bugs and honey.  
Not by living in the wilderness. 
 
But by his discernment and his humility.  John had many followers but he was not out to build an 
empire.  His job and his only job was to identify the Messiah and point people to Christ.  In fact, this 
job was so important and so essential to Christianity that Mark begins his gospel with the proclamation 
of John the Baptist.  Not with the birth of Jesus.  Not with the story of Mary.  Not with shepherds or 
with angels. 
 
It takes a very special person to point to someone else, to encourage followers to leave and to 
become a disciple of another person.  And yet that is exactly what John did.  Mark begins his gospel 
by quoting from the book of the prophet Isaiah: 
 

“See, I am sending my messenger ahead of you . . .  Prepare the way of the Lord.” 
(from Mark 1:1-3) 

 
That messenger is John.  John proclaims that the one who is coming is more powerful than him, and 
that he is not “worthy to stoop down and untie the thong of his sandals.” 
 
After John baptizes Jesus, he encourages his followers to leave him and to follow the Lamb of God.  
That takes a mature person, a person who is confident in God and confident in himself to realize that 
he is part of God’s plan.  His mission has been to use his wisdom and his discernment to point people 
to Jesus. 
   

There he is.  That’s Jesus.  You see that man walking over there?  He is the real thing. 
He is the Lamb of God. 

   
And they followed Jesus. 
 
In this unsettled world of conflict, fear, war, and racism, that is what you and I must do.  Be a 
messenger.  Just like John the Baptist, and point people to Jesus.  Be a witness of the gospel and 
point people to Jesus.  Show God’s love and point people to Jesus. 
 
We try to give our 8 month old puppy Wally a daily run.  We like to go to the bluffs near Boulevard 
Lake.  We know that we must arrive by 5 pm at the latest.  There is a circular trail that takes us about 
30 minutes to walk.  At this time of year in Thunder Bay, darkness comes quickly.  There is only about 
10 minutes of twilight and then the darkness descends.  We know that we must be back at our car by 
5:40 pm or else we will be walking in the dark on a woodsy trail.  
  
There is a story of a wise old Rabbi who taught by asking questions.  He asked, ‘How can a person tell 
when darkness ends and the day begins?”  After thinking for a moment, one student replied, “It is when 
there is enough light to see an animal in the distance and be able to tell if it is a dog or a cat.”  Another 
student answered, ‘It is when there is enough light to see a tree, and tell if it is a spruce or a balsam.” 



The old Rabbi gently said, ‘No, It is when you can look into a person’s face and recognize him as your 
brother or sister.  For if you cannot recognize in another’s face the face of your brother or sister, 
the darkness has not yet begun to lift, and the light has not yet come.” 
  
I officiated at a funeral on Friday at Jenkens.  The man who died was only 25 years old and his name 
is Jarrett.  The family has faith and many members of his family attend St. Paul’s.  His cousin is a 
young child.  During the service while family members were singing I sat in the front pew at the 
chapel in Jenkens.  This little girl tapped me on the shoulder.  I turned around and there was her 
solemn face with 2 tears moving down her cheeks.  She asked me 2 questions:  

1. “Why did Jarrett die?”  I told her that I did not know but I do know this:  His soul is safe 
  in the arms of Jesus.  

2. She then asked me this question. “What does Jesus look like?”  I told her that Jesus looks 
just like her.  I pointed out a couple of other people around her and said Jesus looks just 
like them too.  I went on to say that Jesus lives in our hearts.  She nodded solemnly. 

 
That is what peace looks like.  When we recognize another person as our brother or sister, when we 
see Christ in another person, we cannot attack them with a baseball bat or with tear gas or with 
words.  All we can do is honour them and love them. 
 
This is where peace begins.  With you and with me.  Right here and right now. 
 
In our service, we will soon be sharing ‘The Peace.’  Say it with all of your heart.  Say it as a 
messenger.  Say it as a witness.  Say it with the intensity and with the passion of John the Baptist.  
Say it as an important message that you must say and you must live. 
 
Peace.  
  
In the name of the Prince of Peace.  Amen. 
 
Archdeacon Deborah+ 
 

 


