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November, it seems, is a time of year during which many reminisce.  Maybe it is the change in weather, or the leaves falling from the trees, or the shortening of daylight and the lengthening of darkness.  Whatever its cause, it affects us.  It is a theme that the church also emphasizes with today’s Scriptural readings.  Unfortunately, we sometimes equate change (which is often chaotic) with the end of the world.

Numerous books have been written and many sermons preached on the topic.  The Book of Revelation, for example, fascinates people… even the History Channel occasionally airs programs on the possible meaning of the last book of the Bible.  Some see in the various passages – such as we hear today in Malachi and in Luke’s Gospel – similarities to present day events, and think, as a result, that the end is near.

Jesus clearly wants us to focus on something different.  He admonishes his listeners not to be led astray by ‘wars and insurrections’.  He says, instead, practice accepting that we will be taken where we would rather not go.  He – in another place – calls this being taken where we would rather not go, the way of the cross.

It is practicing life happening to us rather than our causing life to happen.  This is not business as usual.  When life happens to us, we can’t pre-plan; we can’t store up energy or supplies; we can’t predict or expect.  Life takes us by surprise and we are unprepared.  Then, we must draw upon whatever energy and supplies that we have available.


It is not unusual for our energy and supplies to rapidly diminish when we are in the midst of a chaotic situation in which life is happening to us.  The best that we can do, at this point, is to imitate Jesus.  His manner of death isn’t victorious.  He calls out to God, asking why he has been abandoned.  He feels alone and his energy and supplies are spent.  Somehow – though there is no evidence – he is sustained by God.
When life happens to us, we experience death and resurrection.  Who we understand ourselves to be dies and we enter the chaotic and messy darkness of change.  We fall through our hands into the hands of God, but we don’t know if anyone will catch us!  It is when we are caught by the hands of God that we experience that our lives are changed – we are different.  We are less reliant upon our energy and supplies, and more willing to draw from the energy and supplies offered to us from God and others.
Our need for drama lessens.  We are okay with not being the center of attention.  We refrain from vilifying and condemning others.  We look to an inner authority rather than completely relying on an outer authority.  We are less likely to take offense, and our expectations of others are tempered with compassion.  We know – somehow – that God dwells with us and therefore we cannot be permanently harmed.  Even in death we receive life, and love casts out our fear.
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