
Sunday Sidebar :  December 2, 2018 

Waiting with Wonder 

     Psalm 130.6 says My soul waits for the Lord, more than those who watch for the morning, 
more than those who watch for the morning.   ADVENT is a season of waiting.  Not very 
comfortable for most of us.  We prefer immediate gratification.  We don’t like waiting for the gifts, 
the answers to prayer, the healings, school to be out, the feasts, the clear path ahead, the 
victories...  We’d much rather enjoy them NOW!  But perhaps there is something of value to be 
learned or experienced in the waiting… 

     Today is the first Sunday in Advent, the season of celebration and anticipation of the coming 
of Christ - past, present, and future.  It’s a good and helpful time of preparation and getting 
things ready - presents purchased and wrapped, decorations bought and put up, perhaps a tree 
decorated with lights and ornaments, and food prepared for special feasts.  But Advent is also a 
time of stillness and waiting, a time of listening, observing, and marveling at all that God is doing 
in the world.  Advent offers us special opportunities to be in prayer with God while waiting for 
whatever darkness we are dealing with, to brighten with the light of Christ.  As we wait well, we 
begin to fill with anticipation for what God is doing in the world and what God will do for us.  We 
get all excited, knowing that God loves us and Christ brings salvation and God will make a way 
for us!   

     As you wait for Christmas this year, are your expectations high?  Do you anticipate good 
things?  Are you excited by what you see and hear and notice?  May you be filled with wonder 
and awe at the gifts of God that are all around you, even now, as you walk in the shadows.  
Remember, the light of the world is coming, breaking through and dispelling the darkness.  Even 
now.  Can you see it?       While you wait, may you be fully awake, fully present, and fully 
prayerful. 

First Sunday of Advent - HOPE 

     Hope.  Perhaps no other world better illumines the Advent story.  Hope that Mary would say 
“yes!”  Hope that Joseph would not reject her upon hearing the news of her pregnancy.  Hope 
that their long journey to Bethlehem would bring no harm.  Hope that the bright star overhead 
would bring only good. 

     Parents hope for a room in the inn.  Shepherds hope for good news of a birth in a manger.  
Angels hope for peace in human hearts.  Advent could not be Advent, without hope.  Not at the 
first and not today, for without the borning cry of hope, the world would descend into deadening 
discouragement.   

     Hope opens something in the human heart.  Like shutters slowly parting to admit a winter 
dawn, hope permits strands of light to make their way to us, even when we still stand in cold 
darkness; but hope also reveals a landscape beyond us into which we can live and move and 
have our being.  With hope, closely held interior thoughts are gently turned outward; deep 
desires, perhaps long hidden in secret corners of our heart, might be lifted up to the light.  At 
times, hope peels back the edges of our imagination to free what waits underneath - a changed 
life, a new resolve, a yes pregnant with possibility, or a no sending us on a better path. In other 
moments hope dares us to unfold a layer of desire - for relationship, for clarity, for courage. 

     In the stories of Advent, God opens everything to us through hope born of  expectation - 
expectation that Christ is coming to make all things new. 

      - by Pamela C. Hawkins, in her book Simply Wait:  Cultivating Stillness in the Season of 

Advent, 2007. 


