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Advent 3A – Matthew 11: 2-11 

 Here we are today in the third week of Advent where we focus on joy…..the joy that the 

pink candle on our Advent wreath shines to represent.  The season of Advent is all about waiting, 

longing and living in expectation.  We wait and we long for peace, hope, joy and love to be 

brought into the world…..things that we desperately need.  While we wait and live in expectation 

through the season of Advent it tends to take on a subdued and somber sort of tone.  

Traditionally, the third Sunday of Advent lightens the mood a bit…...to give us a break if you 

will, and we focus on joy.           

 Joy is a welcome topic for many people during this time of year as it just happens to be 

the darkest and coldest time of year for those of us who live in northern climates.  The days are 

short, the nights are long and the temperatures…..well, you know about how the temperatures 

can be.  We need some joy through this time of the year.  It’s little wonder why many people 

choose to travel south seeking out sunshine and warmer weather which always seems to brighten 

their souls.             

 And when we stay put through the festive season we put up decorations and lights in 

order to force some brightness and color into our dark and cold surroundings.  They may be 

artificial but they do bring some measure of joy into the hearts of those who live in the midst of 

the darkest Canadian season.  I know some people who travel to the malls at this time of year.  

They do so, not to wade through the busy crowds, not so that they can spend money on gifts, not 

to enjoy the merry-go-round of trying to find a parking spot…..they go just to walk around in 

that place to enjoy the decorations, the bright lights, the hustle and bustle and the joy of the 

atmosphere.             

 There are people that do just that, and psychologically speaking, there are some who do 
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that without even knowing it.  Decorations and bright artificial lights enflame the senses and they 

bring a bit of joy to our lives.  For many of us, depending on how things have been going in life, 

we need some joy injected into our souls.  Many people are mourning and grieving right now, 

and during the Advent/Christmas season this mourning and grieving seems to hit its peak.  There 

are people who live in anxiety, fear and hopelessness as well as those folks who have doubts of 

some sort.              

 Today in our gospel reading we hear of another person who lived with doubts.  We meet 

John the Baptist who happens to be in prison…..and while in prison he sent out his disciples to 

go and ask Jesus if he is the one who is come, or if they should wait for someone else to come 

along.  John the Baptist doubted because Jesus had not been doing what he had expected him to 

do.  When John the Baptist announced that one is coming who is more powerful than he is…..he 

expected to see this power used in different ways.  And so he doubts and wonders if Jesus is even 

the one who he was sent to prepare the way for.        

 I would like to tell you about a former student of mine.  He had graduated high school, he 

had a young family which included a 5 year old daughter and a little baby, he had a job that he 

enjoyed and he was heading home on Christmas day to spend time with his parents.  His parents 

had his favorite meal ready to go because he was only 20 minutes from home…..except he didn’t 

show up when he was supposed to.  The phone rang in the parent’s home and an RCMP officer 

informed them that their son had died in a traffic accident.  Their son had fallen asleep at the 

wheel and crashed head on with another vehicle.  The son had died instantly while his girlfriend 

and their five year old daughter survived.         

 On Christmas day, just a few years ago, a family was scarred forever.  They will never be 

the same again.  And there are many people who struggle at this time of year because of a 
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darkness that has affected their lives in some way.  The loss of a loved one, health issues, 

financial problems, various stresses, anxieties and fears all cause us to doubt.  We doubt our own 

abilities, we doubt our world and we even doubt our God, and it seems to them that they will 

never smile or laugh in joy again.  John the Baptist’s doubt came right to the surface when he 

found himself in great need as well.  While pacing his prison cell back and forth he felt the pain 

of his doubt and he just had to find out if Jesus was really the one.       

 And there are times when we cry out to Jesus as well….. “are you the one?  You died and 

left us and the world is still not any better.”  We cry out to God and say, “is he the one…..how 

can a small baby be the one?”  At times like this there is no amount of decorations or artificial 

lights that can brighten our souls.  Our eyes see them but they have little effect on us.  The 

darkness we feel at times like this goes far beyond a seasonal one.  And then John the Baptist 

gets the answer from Jesus through his disciples.  “The blind receive their sight, the lame walk, 

the lepers are cleansed, the deaf dear, the dead are raised and the poor have good news brought to 

them.  And blessed is anyone who takes no offense at me.”       

 What kind of an answer is that?  It’s likely not what John expected from Jesus.  What 

John most likely looked for…..and, if truth be told, what most of us look for too…..is a strong 

Messiah, a Messiah who helps those who help themselves, a Messiah who knows how to stand 

up for himself, a Messiah that we can be proud of!  And what John gets…..what we get as well is 

a man who seems pre-occupied with the weak people of the world…..the lame, the blind, the 

deaf, the poor, the outcasts, the grieving, the sick and the lonely.  These are not the powerful 

people of the world.  Our world often preys on these people.  These are not the ones a strong, 

powerful Messiah should be interacting with……are they?       

 What John the Baptist discovered…..and what we discover as well, is that in our greatest 
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times of need…..when our world is the absolute darkest, is when we seek help.  It is in these 

moments when we cry out in the midst of our doubts and fears, “are you the one?”  In these 

moments we have a crushing need for help and we depend on God the most and we realize that 

we are the weak people of the world.  We are the lame, the blind, the deaf, the poor, the outcasts, 

the grieving, the sick and the lonely.  At one time or another all of us are some of these things 

and we share this in common with every person around the world from every age.    

 And so, here we find ourselves, in the time in between…..between the first coming of 

Christ and the second.  Here we are living our lives as best we can, sometimes enjoying the 

beauties of life but sometimes crying out to God for help…..longing, waiting and living in 

Advent expectation for a way to find a measure of joy in the world.  A couple of weeks short of 

Christmas day we draw nearer and nearer to the flesh and blood of the baby in the manger…..this 

baby who will fully enter into a human life so that we may know of our God’s amazing love for 

us…..so that we can have peace, hope and yes, even joy.  We can smile again, we can laugh 

again, for we know that this Messiah is for all of us, and with all of us, in our weakest, most 

trying moments.            

 Like the mother of my former student…..who has learned to smile and laugh again…..a 

mother who found the strength to feel joy once again through this Messiah…..a mother who 

never really knew who this Messiah was before she lost her son.  And now, every single day, she 

ends every status she puts on Facebook with the words, “prayers for all in need.”  She has 

learned the source of true joy even when every Christmas Day makes her feel the pain of her loss 

over and over again.  Even when we doubt, like the great John the Baptist did, Jesus never 

doubts us and comes to us over and over again.         

 And here my brothers and sisters is true joy.  That the Son of God comes to us and holds 
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onto us…..comforting us in our weakest moments giving us whatever we need the most to make 

it through.  In this Messiah we take no offense for he came, not for the strong and the mighty, but 

for the weak and the vulnerable…..in other words, he came for you and I.  A light of true joy has 

shone, and continues to shine into our darkest nights.  So what do we make of all of the artificial 

decorations and lights of the season?  I hope that you will continue to put them up in your homes 

and in your work places throughout Advent and Christmas and I hope that you will continue to 

enjoy them in the stores and the malls.  But I hope that you will see them in a different 

way…..whenever you gaze upon them I pray that you will see them, not as an artificial way to 

brighten our dark season, but as something that points to the source of our true joy…..and there 

is nothing artificial about him.  May each and every one of you enjoy many bright, joyous 

Advent blessings as you point to him and help others to see the light that dawns on a weary 

world!  Thanks be to God.  Amen.   

 


