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TODAY’S PASSAGE 

“Listen! Is it not enough to try the 

patience of humans? Will you try the 

patience of God also? Therefore the Lord 

will give you a sign: The virgin will 

conceive and give birth to a son, and will 

call him Immanuel.”


—Isaiah 7:13-14
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A DYING BREED 

I like old things. I always have.


As far back as I can remember, I have 

always enjoyed eating in restaurants in 

department stores. Spots like these are 

a dying breed. 


When I lived in the city of Pittsburgh, 

there was a diner right around the 

corner from my house on the South 

Side. But it wasn’t old enough. It was 

just one of these newer places made up 

to look like an old diner. It wasn’t the 

real thing. 


It seemed an obvious choice for 

breakfast in the morning, but instead 

I’d get up a little earlier and ride my 

bike downtown to eat at the diner in the 

basement of Kaufmann’s department 

store. It’s closed now. 
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When I lived in New York, I literally 

lived right on top of a trendy new diner, 

but I preferred to walk a few blocks over 

to a department store near me and eat 

in the old-time diner there. It’s closed 

now, too.


It’s a shame, because I like these kinds 

of places. Sure, sometimes you have to 

wait longer for things to arrive at the 

table. Yeah, they’re often a bit damaged 

and dirty. But that’s what I like. They 

got that way because they’ve been 

around for more than five minutes. 


When I’m there, I find it easier to to 

slow down, relax, and think. I even 

(which is anathema to this INTJ) engage 

in smalltalk with the other patrons 

about the “good old days.”


I am transported back to a time and 

place where these kinds of behaviors 
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were encouraged, and even considered 

“normal.”


What a different world we live in today- 

a world that’s made of drywall and 

particle board moving at such a pace 

that we have to take pills just to keep 

up with it.


Stephen King wrote a great book that 

was made into a film called “The 

Shawshank Redemption.” If you’ve 

never seen it, go home after church 

today, put on your sweatpants and 

watch it immediately. 


It’s a story about a group of men in 

prison. One of the characters named 

“Brooks” has been in the prison longer 

that he had been in the world. And as 

an elderly man, he finally comes up for 

parole and is released into a world that 

he’s completely unfamiliar with.


!5



In the story, after getting out of the 

prison he writes a letter to his friends 

that are still incarcerated. 


In the letter he says, 


“Dear fellas, I can’t believe how fast things 

move on the outside. I saw an automobile 

once when I was a kid, but now they’re 

everywhere. The whole world went and got 

itself in a big hurry.”


—Brooks (The Shawshank Redemption)


And that’s how life can feel sometimes. 

Especially if you prefer the old things. 


D A R W I N I S M   

There’s a strange kind of cultural 

Darwinism at work in the world.
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We see it in greater measure with each 

passing generation.


We want things faster. We want things 

cheaper, and we don’t want anything 

that asks for too much of our time or 

attention. 


Soda fountains gone the way of the 

dinosaur in favor of canned, flavored 

soda that can be picked up at any 

bodega.


A decades-old piece of handmade 

furniture placed out on the street with 

the garbage, replaced by one made out 

of plastic, crafted on an assembly line 

by machines.


The home-cooked-meal which we 

never have time for, so we settle for the 

microwave dinner- prepped, packaged, 

and ready in under five minutes! 
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Sure, we’d like to follow the old ways, 

but we just don’t have time. They’re 

just too slow.


A D V E N T  I S  O L D  

Our Advent passage for the day is also 

old. You’re likely familiar with it, or if 

not familiar with the whole thing, 

definitely some of the words in it, 

because we hear them every year as  the 

Holiday Season starts to surround us.


It says, 


“Listen! Is it not enough to try the 

patience of humans? Will you try the 

patience of God also? Therefore the Lord 

will give you a sign: The virgin will 
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conceive and give birth to a son, and will 

call him Immanuel.”


—Isaiah 7:13-14


This is a passage about listening, and 

patience, and waiting for very old 

things. It’s telling us that if we don’t 

give ourselves to these kinds of 

behaviors that we’re going to miss an 

important sign. 


This is my 23rd Advent since becoming 

a pastor. 


Do you have any idea how difficult it is 

to make the same topic interesting for 

the 23rd time? 


Professors can take the same topic and 

teach on it every semester for years, but 

everybody expects school to be boring. 
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People in my line of work don’t get that 

luxury. We have to make it interesting, 

and we can’t fake it. What’s more we 

have to find it in ourselves to be 

genuinely inspired by the same topic 

year after year after year.


Now imagine the character we’re seeing 

mentioned here in the text. Mary, the 

Mother of Jesus. She would have been 

born in, raised in, and wholly immersed 

in the life context of Ancient Judaism. 

She would have known this passage by 

heart. And for literally thousands of 

years these words would be recited by 

her people around tables and at temple, 

foretelling the arrival of The Messiah 

who was going to come and rescue 

them.


I’ve struggled with Advent being boring 

after only 23 years. Imagine how Mary 

must have felt. You’re told that some 
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day The Messiah is going to arrive, and 

yet, it’s been thousands of years.


It makes you wonder what Mary must 

have been thinking when the angels 

appeared and she got the news. I 

wonder if she was like, “Hmmmmmm. 

Yeah. Okay. If you say so. I mean I know 

a host of interdimensional beings just 

appeared to me out of nowhere and told 

me that I’m going to have a son and he 

will be the Messiah. But people have 

been saying that for thousands of years. 

You show me, I guess. I’ll be waiting 

right over here.”


And yet, when we look at the Christmas 

story, we see Mary responding with 

something very interesting.


It says in Luke’s Gospel, 


Suddenly a great company of the heavenly 

host appeared with the angel, praising God 
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and saying, “Glory to God in the highest 

heaven, and on earth peace to mankind on 

whom his favor rests.”


When the angels had left them and gone 

into heaven, the shepherds said to one 

another, “Let’s go to Bethlehem and see this 

thing that has happened, which the Lord 

has told us about.” So they hurried off and 

found Mary and Joseph, and the baby, who 

was lying in the manger. When they had 

seen him, they spread the word concerning 

what had been told them about this child, 

and all who heard it were amazed at what 

the shepherds said to them. But Mary 

pondered all these things in her heart.”


—Luke 2:13-16


Angels appear. People go to visit the 

baby. And then they go back to where 
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they came from and start telling 

everyone that The Messiah is here. 


But not Mary. She kept quiet. She 

“pondered,” the passage says.


And I like that. Because I am also a 

ponderer.


W A I T I N G  R O O M S  

Waiting for old things to arrive can 

seem foolish at times. 


Jerry Seinfeld once said, 


“I hate the waiting room. Because it's called 

the waiting room, there's no chance of not 

waiting. It's built, designed, and intended 

for waiting. Why would they take you right 
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away when they've got this                           

room all set up?”


—Jerry Seinfeld 


True. True.


But what about you? Think about your 

own life and all that you’re waiting for. 


Healing. A mate. A better job. A 

promotion. A degree. Being able to pay 

off this or that. A life that’s just a little 

less heavy and a little less 

overwhelming. Waiting for your hair to 

grow back.  


Maybe you are waiting for the things 

you’re waiting for because you see it 

promised somewhere in scripture. Or 

maybe it’s just an impression or feeling 

you’ve felt in a moment of quiet prayer.
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This passage from Isaiah is trying to 

point us to something, and it’s 

frustrating because it’s what we’re told 

again and again while we wait for the 

things of old.


Listen. Be patient.


Listen. Be patient.


Listen! Be patient!


And the reason that God asks this of us 

is because of what we realize in the 

process, which is the real prize. It’s 

called Immanuel.


Immanuel simply means, “God with 

us.” 


And this is what we are here to learn in 

life and in faith— that God is with us 

while we wait.
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This is how it’s always been and how it 

will always be. If you got everything you 

were waiting on today, you’d have a 

whole new list of things you’re waiting 

on by tomorrow morning. 


So listen. Relax. Ponder. Be patient. 

Don’t ignore what is right here with 

you. Immanuel.


“The world is like a waiting room in a 

railway station; it is not your house. You are 

not going to remain in the waiting room 

forever. Nothing in the waiting room 

belongs to you – the furniture, the paintings 

on the wall .... You use them – you see the 

painting, you sit on the chair, you rest on 

the bed – but nothing belongs to you. You 

are just here for a few minutes, or for a few 

hours at the most, then you will be gone.”


—Osho 
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And realizing this is the treasure. Life is 

like a waiting room, and God is with us 

while we wait. That is the lesson. Not 

the getting, but the waiting, and God 

waiting with us.


I N  C L O S I N G  

I like old things. But they are slower. 

They are less advanced. They’re often a 

bit damaged. But when they go away, I 

sure do miss them because they always 

taught me a lesson.


This week as we prepare for the 

beautiful chaos of Christmas, may we 

be a people who cherish the good olde 

things, even if they aren’t here yet. May 

we be a people who honor the past and 
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all that it teaches us as we look into the 

future. 


May we be the people of Immanuel.
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