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I've never seen it. Only in pictures on the internet. But, it's really there. It's near the Washington 
D.C. Municipal Center. It's this sculpture called: “Guns into Plowshares.” It's not as well know, 
or certainly as familiar looking as all the generals on horses all over the city. But, it's there. It's 
a sixteen foot high plow blade and it's actually made out of melded together handguns that were 
turned in by citizens of the District. How ironic that now the Supreme Court is about to take up 
a case that challenges the constitutionality of the D.C. law banning private citizens from 
owning handguns. 
 
Well, that whole scenario if perfect for this first Sunday of Advent. The fact that the sculpture 
is there, forever holding before us the Biblical vision and hope for the Day of the Lord to come, 
for the culture of Christ to arrive, along with the fact that we don't have it yet and it's 
questionable whether a lot of folks among us even want it, or believe it is possible─well, that's 
Advent. We are waiting for Christ's coming fully among us, waiting for the culture of Christ, 
the Kingdom was the shorthand that Jesus used. He taught us to pray for the Kingdom to come 
on earth, after all. And so, we pray and we wait. 
 
Christ's coming will be unexpected, says Matthew. Christ comes amidst the daily round, like in 
the story of Noah. People are going about life, eating, drinking, marrying, working together in 
the field, grinding meal together: living life. And one person finds themselves swept away by 
the flood waters of life, by the events of the day, while another, the one living awake to God 
somehow, is left behind, comes through the flood waters to enjoy God's renewal and 
redemption of creation and of our lives together. The coming of the Son of Man will be 
unexpected, says Jesus. So, it's necessary to keep awake, to live a wakeful life. 
 
I suppose the fact that Christ's coming is unexpected is the only thing that we should expect. 
Because, Christ, the culture of Christ, the Kingdom is not what we expect life and the world to 
be, is it? And ironically, that may be even more the case in this season that is upon us. We are 
bombarded with Christmas television commercials of happy, overcome with emotion people 
getting just the thing they most wanted at Christmas, like a big screen television, or a garage 
full of tools. And strangely enough, those commercials tug at our heartstrings, play on them 
really, because either we want to feel like that ourselves, you know, that kind of joy and 
satisfaction, or we want that for those we love. And yet we know, don't we, that those feelings 
are really about something much deeper in us, than getting a big screen T.V.? 
 
A friend of mine recently told me of an excursion to his local shopping mall. He saw and 
overheard this conversation. Two teenage girls, one with a less than a year old baby in tow, 
stopped at a counter and asked if Margaret was working. The lady said, yes she was and went 
to get her. When Margaret arrived, she was a matronly woman, old enough to easily be the 
teens mother, she said, “my, I haven't seen you all in a long time.” And the teenage mother said  
(this was the first thing she said) “Look we got this Hannah Montana parka to fit the baby, only 
$50 ... they only made three of them!” And the three of them chatted about that, and a few other 
things, and then the teenage mother asked, “What do you think of Sam?” “He's a beautiful 
baby,” Margaret replied. “She,” said the mother, “Sam, it's Samantha.” Obviously, Margaret 
had never even seen this new baby before, but the first thing the mom talked about with her 
was the great buy on the Hannah Montana parka. 
 
It was Wordsworth who wrote: “  

The world is too much with us  
late and soon,  

 Getting and spending, we 



  lay waste our powers.” 
 
Our consumer culture, the way of the world, especially this time of year, is just what we expect. 
And if we are expecting that, we are not expecting Christ are we? Are you expecting a glimpse 
of the completion of the work of creation? Are you expecting a glimpse of the completion of 
God's work of redemption? When “the meek shall inherit the earth.”? Right, like I really expect 
that. And peacemakers are called children of God? And lions lie down with lambs and nations 
don't even study war anymore? Right. 
 
So, the real question this season approaching Christmas puts to us is, “How do I really find, 
really live the life my soul longs for, this life envisioned by Isaiah and by Jesus?” And says 
Jesus: “Keep awake.” In other words, expect it, expect that, expect the meek to inherit the 
earth. Expect that peacemakers really are the ones blessed by God. Expect Christ's culture to 
break out among us. As I read this text, “keep awake,” isn't some cliché without any real 
content about living on tiptoe, or using your bible to decipher the signs of the time like some 
secret code. It's staying awake to and for Christ! 
 
In the very next chapter in Matthew's gospel, in fact as Matthew has it it's all a part of the same 
discourse by Jesus, Jesus gives us a picture of what that kind of wakefulness looks like. It's just 
this: when you live each day, whatever you're doing, as if life is grace, a gift filled to the brim 
with God, expecting, as it were, that Christ is always coming, always in everything, you end up 
serving Christ, really Christ himself, you end up having spent your life with Christ and not even 
knowing it. 
 
It's all there, you remember, in Matthew 25 where the Son of Man coming in glory says to the 
sheep on his right, “Come you that are blessed ... inherit the kingdom...for I was hungry and 
you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink, I was a stranger and you 
welcomed me, I was naked and you gave me clothing, I was sick and you took care of me, I 
was in prison and you visited me. And you remember? They didn't even know it! They say, 
“when did we ever do any of that for you, Jesus?” And Jesus, of course, says, “When you did it 
to one of the least of these, you did it to me.” 
 
Friends, that's what he means by keeping awake: living life as grace, living life as always and 
everywhere filled to the brim with God! Expecting the meek to inherit the earth, because God is 
God, we're not, the rich are not, our culture is not. Expecting those who struggle for peace to be 
blessed. Living in the direction we already know God is moving creation: desiring guns to be 
beat into plowshares, desiring justice for the poor, desiring for creation to be able to stop 
groaning under the burden of our sin, desiring compassion for the hungry and the stranger, 
legal or illegal, among us, and the sick and those in prison, because that's who Christ is. 
 
That's how we live the life our soul longs for. See, the one who's coming we are to expect is the 
one we already know. The only question then is will we live expecting him around us, in each 
one, or will we keep dividing up the spoils, dividing up humanity into those “in” and those 
“out”... expecting life in the world to be just the same as it always has been? As someone has 
said, “Maybe the surprise, when Christ returns, will be that he was here all along.  Maybe the 
surprise will be that, ahead of time himself, he has been calling, gathering, enlightening and 
sanctifying the meek and all the rest of those who” would live bearing his name. Hopefully, 
that's you and me. And, if so, ours is simply to keep awake. And that is to say, ours is to look 
for him everywhere in everyone, and to attend to and love all God's creation. 
 
So, come. He will be with us again at his table this morning, in the gifts of creation symbolized 
by this bread and cup, and in each one. 
 
Expect him. 


