
FIRST SUNDAY OF ADVENT—“B” CYCLE—2020—St. Leonard, 10:30 & online 
Isaiah 63:16-17,19;64:2-7; Psalm 80:2-3,15-16,18-19; I Cor. 1:3-9; Mark 13:33-37 

 
I.  Introduction 
    A.  Boy, it’s been a long Advent, hasn’t it?  Oh, I know this is only the first day of Advent this year, but 

if Advent is a season of waiting, it seems as though we have been in Advent since last March. 
 
    B.  We’ve been waiting and waiting, in a kind of suspended animation, since the beginning of the 

pandemic, waiting for the restrictions to end, waiting for a vaccine, waiting for the time when we 
can get back to some kind of normalcy, waiting for all the things we have given up to come back 
into our lives—visiting friends and family, sharing hugs and kisses, being able to relax together 
instead of always being on guard to avoid the virus, even being able to share the Blood of Christ 
at Mass and spend time in extended community over coffee and donuts. 

 
    C.  And the waiting is not over. As we begin the formal season of Advent, we know that we face many 

more months before things really improve. 
 
II.  Advent Lament 
    A. You may recall that Advent is also described as a time for lament, a time to cry out to God about the 

evils we face and the suffering we endure. We cry out in a kind of complaint to God that things 
should not be this way, but we also cry out in hope that God will heal us and save us. 

 
    B.  There are many psalms in the Bible that are psalms of lament. Today’s first reading is not a psalm 

but it is a strong lament from the prophet known as Third Isaiah—not the original Isaiah, but 
perhaps a second generation prophet who continued Isaiah’s preaching. He writes in the time 
after the Babylonian captivity, when the exiles had been allowed to return to Judah but returned 
to a bleak landscape of destruction and ruin and faced the challenge of rebuilding their society 
and their homeland. 

 
    C.  “Return for the sake of your servants, the tribes of your heritage. Oh, that you would rend the 

heavens and come down, with the mountains quaking before you, while you wrought awesome 
deeds we could not hope for, such as they had not heard of from of old.” We can easily make the 
prophet’s words our own, can’t we? Our hearts ache as we wait for God to heal us and our world. 

 
    D.  Just think of a few of the reasons we have to cry out to God. The pandemic tops the list of 

immediate threats—millions dead, many millions more suffering long-term effects after surviving 
the threat of death. The economic suffering resulting from the pandemic affects all of us, even if 
we have avoided catching the virus so far. We recognize now, perhaps more than before, the 
heavy burden of racism that has shaped our society from its earliest days and continues to 
oppress minorities to this day. Week by week, we hear of disasters brought on or exacerbated by 
climate change—droughts, floods, wildfires, hurricanes, tornados, crop failures, sea level rise, 
coral reef destruction, and more. We are starting to admit the devastation caused by the radical 
inequality of wealth and income in our own society and around the world. Even during this 
pandemic, the billionaires have reaped billions more while most of us are significantly 
impoverished. We have plenty of reasons to lament, to complain to God and to cry out for 
healing. 

 
III.  Our Role 
    A.  It is not enough, however, to cry out to God and sit back to wait for God to fix things. The ancient 

prophet is rather clear that the first thing God needs to fix is us. “Why do you let us wander, O 
Lord, from your ways, and harden our hearts so that we fear you not? . . . Would that you might 
meet us doing right, that we were mindful of you in our ways! Behold, you are angry, and we are 
sinful; all of us have become like unclean people, all our good deeds are like polluted rags; we 
have all withered like leaves, and our guilt carries us away like the wind. There is none who calls 
upon your name, who rouses himself to cling to you; for you have hidden your face from us and 
have delivered us up to our guilt.” 



 
    B.  Most, if not all, of the crises we face in the world today have been created by humans, brought 

about by human sinfulness. Who has created slavery and racism and embedded it in the way our 
society operates? Whose greed shaped the economic system to continually benefit the wealthy at 
the expense of everyone else? Who has caused the rapid climate change resulting from our use 
of fossil fuels and our refusal to change the way we live our lives and abuse the planet? Even the 
pandemic finds its origins in human destruction of the natural habitat which brings increased 
contact with wildlife that has been displaced by our cutting and burning forests and jungles and 
enables the infection of humans with viruses that are carried by other species without harming 
them. 

 
    C.  So the lament of the prophet leads him to call God to change us, to remake us in the image of God 

that is our destiny, to stop us from wandering away from God’s ways into our own destructive 
paths. “O Lord, you are our father; we are the clay and you the potter: we are all the work of your 
hands.” 

 
    D.  Patricia Sanchez put it well: “Isaiah, whose prophecies and visions have perennially set the tone 

for Advent, suggests that believers can best prepare a welcome for God by surrendering to the 
divine mercy and forgiveness as clay submits to the hands of a potter. Not an altogether attractive 
analogy, particularly in a society which touts the importance of independence and lauds the 
ambition of the self-made man or woman, nevertheless, Isaiah’s image of potter and clay 
warrants serious consideration. 
“While there may be a willingness to approach the divine potter, acquiescing to be molded like 
clay, there may also be an inclination to insist on a certain design and particular specifications. 
The prayers of Advent invite believers to yield to God, to surrender like the anawim or poor ones, 
to wait for God, to call upon God’s name, to cling to the experiences of the inexperienceable and 
to pray, each day, as Isaiah exhorts: “Would that you might meet us doing right, that we were 
mindful of you in our ways!” (Isaiah 64:4).” (Sanchez Archive online) 

 
IV.  Conclusion 
    A.  Gerald Darring sees Advent as a time of hope: “Advent, then, is an expression of our faith in the 

possibility of a better world. We don’t have to be at each other’s throats. We can ‘do right’ in the 
areas of race relations, family obligations, and personal responsibilities. We can ‘do good’ to the 
poor, the elderly, the homeless, and to all our brothers and sisters at home and abroad. We can 
become blameless, beacons of social justice, examples of faith and love, peacemakers.” 
(liturgy.slu.edu, Nov. 29, 2020) 

 
    B.  Advent is almost as long this year as it can be, since Christmas falls on a Friday. So we are called 

to wait some more, but also to use this time to let God reshape us, “re-form” us. 
 
    C.  We might pray every day this prayer that Anne Osdieck offers us: 
 

Lord,  
master potter, 

we are clay, modest  
in your skilled 

hands. 

Shape us as you will. Polish us. 
Smooth our rough ways. 

Mend us: we are 
broken. 

Please make us  
new. 
(Ibid.) 


