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In those days John the Baptist appeared in the wilderness of Judea, proclaiming, 
“Repent, for the kingdom of heaven has come near.”  
 
This is the one of whom the prophet Isaiah spoke when he said, 

“The voice of one crying out in the wilderness: 
‘Prepare the way of the Lord, make his paths straight.’” 

 
Now John wore clothing of camel’s hair with a leather belt around his waist,  
and his food was locusts and wild honey.  
Then the people of Jerusalem and all Judea were going out to him,  
and all the region along the Jordan, and they were baptized by him in the river Jordan, 
confessing their sins. 
But when he saw many Pharisees and Sadducees coming for baptism, he said to them, 
“You brood of vipers! Who warned you to flee from the wrath to come?  
Bear fruit worthy of repentance. Do not presume to say to yourselves,  
‘We have Abraham as our ancestor’; for I tell you,  
God is able from these stones to raise up children to Abraham.  
Even now the ax is lying at the root of the trees;  
every tree therefore that does not bear good fruit is cut down and thrown into the fire. 
 
“I baptize you with water for repentance, but one who is more powerful than I is coming 
after me; I am not worthy to carry his sandals.  
He will baptize you with the Holy Spirit and fire.  
His winnowing fork is in his hand, and he will clear his threshing floor and will gather his 
wheat into the granary; but the chaff he will burn with unquenchable fire.” 
 

 
****** 

We’ve just begun settling into the season of Advent, this four week period of 
preparation where we slow down and wait for the coming Messiah...when John the 
Baptist barges onto the scene and interrupts any notions we’ve had of this being a 
season of idle waiting.  
“Repent!” he tells us. “Repent!” It’s not exactly a mood lifter, is it? 
But let’s be honest...John the Baptist doesn’t come to please. To win people over. 
He comes to speak the truth, and the truth he speaks. Like it or not. 
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Because for John the Baptist, repentance can’t wait. 
Repentance. 

This word is not one that we Presbyterians speak of often.  
At least, not often outside the season of Advent.  

 
For some of us, the word and all its meaning might even come with a certain heaviness. 

A sense of dread. 
Perhaps because it’s been an idea thrown at us over the years to make us feel guilty. 

Unworthy. 
Like we’lll never be able to stack up if we’re always repenting.  

 
For others of us, we might just find the idea of repentance to be confusing. 
What does it really mean? 

And how do we do it? And does it stick?  
Do we only do it once and then never have to think about it again? 

Or isn’t it just as simple as saying you’re sorry? 
 
Well, the heart of the word repentance means: 

turning around 
starting over 

taking another direction 
choosing another course 
 

We’ve all probably done that, right?  
Started over? 

Gone in a new direction? 
Turned our lives around? 

But the next questions is, why? 
Was it just for the sake of change? 
To do something new, for fun? 

Or was it because you became deeply aware that things were out of order, in some way.  
That relationships and systems were out of whack, not quite right.  

And that this lack of alignment was problematic. 
 
You see, that’s the key with repentance.  
It’s about something deeper than change just to keep things interesting. 
Repentance pushes us to make changes because things have become out of step with 
what God desires. It’s not just about us. 
Repentance turns us away from something not in line with God’s vision for our lives, 
the lives of our neighbors and for all of humanity--and calls us back to God’s vision for 
all of creation. 
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These past few months we’ve been participating in a prayer project, introduced by 
Pastor John, to help us pay attention to what God’s been up to in our lives and in our 
shared life here at The Holy Way.  
The prayer box is still in the narthex, so it’s not too late to participate. 
Prayer is a great way to begin tuning into God’s dream for us.  

And so is paying attention.  
Because when our eyes, ears and hearts are open, we begin seeing glimpses of God’s 
kingdom here on earth...as well as those places where things are out of whack. 
So I invite you this week to consider God’s dream for you, for us. 

What might it be? 
Let your mind daydream! 

What would be so incredibly amazing that you almost can’t even imagine it now? 
Like lions and lambs lying down together, God’s dream is for a world very different from 
what we experience now. 
So dream with me this week! 

What would it be like? How would it feel? 
And when you have that vision, hold onto it and let that steer your course. 

Let that dream be what you move towards. 
 
So now we’ve identified one direction for us--moving toward something.  
But what about what we need to leave behind? 

What are we turning away from this season? 
And since repentance is both individual and communal, this is a two-part 
question.  

When you think about your personal life, is there one thing you can commit to moving 
away from this season?  

But not just for this season, from here on out? 
True repentance is a process, and Advent is a great time to take the first step. 
So where will you begin? 
Perhaps it’s a relationship that needs mending.  
Can you turn away from stubbornness or fear and begin that process of reconciliation? 
Or is there a habit that’s keeping you from wholeness and health? 
Maybe there should be a different way to spend your spare time?  
What’s one thing you can commit to moving away from this Advent? 
Each one of us has to discern that for ourselves. 
No one can answer that question for us, if we’re truly preparing to repent.  
It needs to be sincere. The motivation needs to come from within. 
And what about us, our community of faith? 
Are there things we need to leave behind, walk away from,  
in order to realign with God’s vision for us? 
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Is it our familiar friend “We’ve always done it that way!” 
Do we need to turn away from projects that have lost their passion or direction? 
What things must die in order for new life to spring forth? 
 
Peace for us, peace for all God’s creation comes when we repent of things that do not 
bring about life.  
Things that distract.  
Things that may cause us to hurt one another.  
 
Peace for us comes when we do the difficult work of turning away from those things 
that drag us down and turn toward those that lift us--and others--up.  
Peace comes for all God’s people when we repent of our ways and take steps in new 
directions, with God’s dream as our destination. 
 
Repentance shouldn’t just be about guilt.  
It doesn’t exist to make us feel bad.  

It is about making things right. 
Putting things back in order. 
Ushering in God’s kingdom here and now with our actions and our words. 

John the Baptist’s urgency reminds us that repentance can’t wait!! 
 

So from what will you repent this day? 
 This week?  

This season? 
That’s for you and you alone to figure out. 
So please believe that it’s never too late. 
God’s always offering us opportunities to begin again. To head in a new direction.  
But we must start now! 
Peace in our lives, peace for the world, cannot wait.  
Repentance cannot wait.  
 
I want to leave you with this poem by Sarah Are. 
For those of you following along with the Prayer Devotional, you’ll find it for today’s 
entry.  

Sometimes, 
While the sky is still dark, 

I slip sock feet into tennis shoes and go for a walk. 
Step by step 

I ask my deepest questions, 
While the sky lets go of its deepest dark blue. 

Am I doing enough? 
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Ink to indigo. 
Does my brother know how much I love him? 

Indigo to navy. 
Will my friends keep showing up? 

Navy to royal blue. 
Will we ever know peace? 

Royal blue to gold. 
And after a while, my pilgrimage must end, 

So I turn apologetic feet toward home 
And walk my repentance back toward the sun. 

And once again, while I stand in sock feet and tennis shoes, 
God takes my breath away. 

For once again, 
The sky’s deepest void is now a watercolor of light. 

And I am reminded 
That like the sky, 

God touches everything. 
And I am reminded, 

That like the sky, 
Nothing is so broken that it can’t be painted gold. 

In the morning light, there is peace. 
 


