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Advent 2B – Mark 1: 1-8 

 Today we continue along in our Advent journey with, what for most people, is a very 

familiar reading.  Most people know about John the Baptist who came to proclaim a baptism of 

repentance for the forgiveness of sins.  Most people know that many came to him to be baptized 

in the river Jordan and that he was clothed with camel’s hair and that he ate locusts and wild 

honey.  Most people know that he said that “the one who is more powerful than I is coming after 

me; I am not worthy to stoop down and untie the thong of his sandals.  Most people also know 

that John the Baptist appeared in the wilderness…..and it is the wilderness that I would like to 

talk about for a moment.            

 The term ‘wilderness’ is mentioned in the gospel reading two times as it is also 

mentioned in the quote from Isaiah.  Is the fact that John the Baptist appeared in the wilderness 

important?  Does it really matter where he appeared?  Does it really matter where he 

proclaimed?  Isn’t the important thing that he did appear and proclaim a baptism of repentance 

for the forgiveness of sins?  Isn’t the important thing that he baptized and proclaimed that Jesus 

would be coming and would baptize us with the Holy Spirit?  While this is certainly worth 

pondering, my answer to questions such as these is…..yes, I think it is very important that John 

the Baptist did all these things in the wilderness.             

 In both the Old and New Testaments various words that refer to ‘wilderness’ are used 

many times.  Generally speaking, in the Bible, the ‘wilderness’ is a place of wandering…..a 

place of searching for a promised land…..a place of wild animals and danger…..a place of 

isolation and loneliness…..a place where food and water are not guarantees.  The wilderness is a 

place of self-discovery and renewal…..it is a place where good days and bad days are found…..it 

is a place of temptation because the evil one is there.      
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 Does this place sound familiar to you?  Does the ‘wilderness’ remind you at all of our 

world?  The ‘wilderness’ in the Bible speaks not only of those wild places where there are not 

many people.  It isn’t as if we can say, “well then, I think I’ll just live in the city and then all of 

these unpleasant ‘wilderness’ experiences will be avoided.”  Whether we live in the country or 

the city, we too walk through our lives day to day searching and wandering.  We too experience 

isolation and loneliness; danger and temptation.  We too encounter the evil one and in response 

we pray, go to church, read the Bible and try our best to nestle in the embrace of our God.  We 

too look for our own land of milk and honey as we plan and work for a better tomorrow for 

ourselves and our families.            

 It can be great to live in our own ‘wilderness’ but it can also be very difficult.  Good 

times and bad times…..they come and they go.  We try our best to be optimistic and hopeful 

saying, “there is always tomorrow…..there is always next year”  Growing up the son of 

fisherman and farmers, the phrase, “there is always next year” has a lot of meaning for me.  And 

so that land of milk and honey is always out there ahead of us…..somewhere, 

coming…..sometime.  Keeping a positive attitude is important, but sometimes it sure isn’t easy 

because there are times in life where we just feel…..beaten down, worn out or disillusioned.  

Sometimes it feels like we have been roaming around in the wilderness forever and we wonder if 

we will ever find our way out.          

 This is a large reason why so people wander away from the church or, have never 

darkened a church door.  Many of these people believe that life is too short to depend on things 

that are uncertain.  They have had promises broken and faith that has been shaken.  They don’t 

want uncertainty, so they make their own certainty.  They want to be left to their own devices.  

They say to the church, “leave us alone” with their conviction that God has failed them.  They 
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have lowered their expectations in their attempts to avoid being disappointed again.  They grab 

hold of anything in life that is comfortable, even if means grabbing onto a comfortable 

spirituality that has no real depth or meaning.  They seek their own comfort and certainty 

wherever they can find it.            

 At this time of year many people dread the Advent and Christmas seasons.  Losses that 

they have suffered come right back to the surface.  Even for those in the church God is 

sometimes someone to be angry with rather than be comforted by.  And so many people cling to 

those things that seem certain…..that seem comfortable.  If God can’t help them then maybe 

they should help themselves…..just like Tyson did.       

 Tyson can never recall being a typical kid.  He always felt that he was different and had a 

hard time fitting in with other kids his age.  He tried to make friends on the advice of his mother, 

but it never seemed to work.  He didn’t seem to like the same things that the other kids did and 

whenever he would try to pretend to like something to gain some acceptance, he would be 

teased, mocked and bullied away.  Tyson recalls one Valentine’s Day when he was 15.  He 

worked up the courage to send a card to a girl he liked asking her if she would like to join him 

for a movie the following week.  The next day he found a note with his name on it.  When he 

opened it up all it said was, “get lost freak.”         

 Tyson was a tall boy for his age so he tried out for the basketball team at school.  At the 

very first practice he was laughed at and told that he had better not come again so he didn’t 

embarrass the team.  He didn’t go again.  He tried to join the band class at school and quit after 

finding someone had put a chewed wad of gum on the mouthpiece of his trumpet.  Tyson tried 

and tried to find a place to belong.  He searched and he searched but just couldn’t find a way to 

be accepted by his peers.  So at last he gave up.  He sank deeper and deeper into despair, feeling 
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abandoned and alone.  Life was certainly like a wilderness for Tyson and he wondered if he 

would forever roam it’s wilds alone.         

 Life can very often feel like a wilderness.  It is very easy to let the dangers and the 

struggles of life drag you down and make you feel lost.  We all know what this feels like…..we 

have all been there…..we have all searched for that land of milk and honey just like the Israelites 

who wandered so long in their wilderness.  We struggle with illness, we struggle with 

relationships, we struggle with times of transition, we struggle with our faith and we struggle to 

belong.  So people search and they seek hoping to find what their hearts desire most.   

 During this Advent season…..the season of waiting and longing…..during this Advent 

spent in our wilderness let us hear the call to repentance.  Let us hear that call to stop; to turn 

around and find out what our God’s heart desires most.  Let us find our God’s heart spilled out in 

a manger in the form of a baby…..a baby born into the midst of the wilderness…..the Son of God 

come to us to walk with us and sustain us until that day when everything will be set right.   

 Just because life in the wilderness has its struggles and it’s trials doesn’t mean that we 

have been abandoned.  John the Baptist announced that “the one who is more powerful than I is 

coming after me.”  The message was announced in the wilderness that Jesus was coming to the 

wilderness…..and come he did to show us that what God desires most is you.  Whatever you 

happen to be longing for the most and however long you have been searching, please never 

forget that in the midst of all of that…..God is searching for you.   God is near, sometimes in 

expected places and sometimes in unexpected places.       

 As usual, Tyson was alone in his room when a knock came at his door.  When he opened 

it there stood the basketball coach.  The coach talked Tyson into coming back to the team 

promising that he would make sure he wouldn’t be teased again.  It just so happened that the 
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basketball coach was also the leader of the church youth group.  Over the next few weeks Tyson 

joined the youth group and found that he enjoyed the gatherings with kids that he never really 

knew before, both at the youth group and on the basketball team.  One night after returning home 

from a basketball tournament, Tyson went into his room, put his trophy on his shelf, took down a 

box that he had placed high up in his closet.  He took out the container of pills that he had hidden 

there, walked to the bathroom and flushed them down the toilet.  Tyson had finally experienced 

life and he felt ashamed as he watched those pills disappear down the toilet, that he had 

considered ending it.  Tyson knew that God had found him and that he would never let him go.   

 This is the way it is for all of us.  During this Advent season let us stop, turn around and 

feel the love of the one who was born into our wilderness…..the one who relentlessly searches 

for you.  As you prepare your homes on the outside with the decorations and lights, let us prepare 

ourselves on the inside by slowing down…..even stopping to discover him all over again…..the 

one who walks beside us wherever we roam in our lives.  So pay attention my friends, for you 

never know exactly when he will knock on your door.  And when he does, I hope and pray that 

you will fling it wide open.  Thanks be to God.  Amen.   

   

  

  

  


