
 

 

HANGIN’	IN	THERE 
	
Pentecost	25	Year	B 
1	Sam.	1:4-20;	1	Sam.	2:1-10;	Heb.	10:11-14	(15-18)	19-25;	Mk.	13:1-8								Tannum	14/11/2021 
	
The	true	story	is	told	of	a	woman	whose	life	was	coming	apart	at	the	seams.	 

	

When	one	of	her	friends	told	her	about	a	silent	retreat	at	a	nearby	convent,	she	decided	

to	 give	 it	 a	 try.	 She	 had	 never	 done	 anything	 like	 that	 before.	 Once	 she	 arrived,	 she	

received	 her	 room	 assignment	 and	 was	 standing	 in	 the	 dormitory	 elevator	 with	 her	

suitcase	 in	 her	 hand	 when	 a	 short,	 plump	 nun	 stepped	 inside	 with	 her.	 The	 woman	

pressed	the	button	for	the	fourth	floor.	The	nun	pressed	the	button	for	the	third	floor.	

Then	the	nun	said,	“What	brings	you	to	us,	my	dear?”	and	the	woman	spilled	her	guts.	

“My	mother	has	just	died,	I	think	my	father	may	be	an	alcoholic,	my	marriage	is	falling	

apart	and	I	feel	like	I	am	going	crazy.”	Before	she	could	say	any	more,	the	elevator	went	

“ding”	and	the	doors	opened.	The	nun	gave	the	woman	a	 funny	 little	smile.	 “God	must	

love	you	very	much,”	she	said,	and	disappeared	through	the	closing	doors.	 

	

What	an	unusual	thing	to	say!	We	don’t	usually	think	of	a	string	of	disasters	as	God’s	way	

of	 loving	us.	When	 something	 really	bad	happens,	 people	often	wonder	where	God	 is,	

expecting	that	God	is	busy	in	the	world	preventing	disaster,	lessening	risk,	acting	as	the	

ever-present	 and	 ever-vigilant	 parent	 over	 his	 children.	 Often	 we	 talk	 ourselves	 into	

believing	that	trouble	is	God’s	way	of	keeping	us	in	line—that	if	we’re	just	good	enough	

nothing	bad	will	ever	come	our	way.	 

	

Harold	Kushner,	 in	his	book,	When	Bad	things	happen	to	Good	People,	states:	“If	God	is	

testing	us,	He	must	know	by	now	that	many	of	us	fail	the	test.”	(34) 

	

How	 can	we	 trust	 in	God,	when	God	 is	 like	 that?	How	 can	we	 trust	 in	God	when	God	

seems	 to	 test	us	beyond	what	we	 think	we	can	cope	with?	Well,	 the	Bad	News	 is,	you	

can’t	trust	in	a	god	like	that.	The	Good	News,	however,	is	that	God	is	not	like	that!	Maybe,	

that’s	part	of	the	what	the	nun	was	trying	to	tell	the	woman	in	the	elevator—that	in	the	

midst	of	trouble—in	the	midst	of	our	hardship—God	is	still	at	work	in	our	lives,	bringing	

us	ever	closer	to	a	point	of	intimate	contact	with	him—that	in	the	midst	of	our	heartache	

and	pain,	God	is	still	declaring	his	love	for	us. 

	

All	of	us	know	that	risk,	danger,	 toils	and	snares	are	part	of	everyday	 life.	We	educate	

ourselves	about	safety.	We	listen	to	people	who	know	something	about	it.	We	try	to	plan	



 

 2 

ahead	to	make	sure	that	things	work	out	alright.	We	plan	ahead	as	best	we	can,	trying	to	

plant	some	certainty	in	what	is	going	to	be.		

 

Planning	 ahead	 is	 a	 given	 for	most	 of	 us.	 So	 is	 the	 trust	we	put	 in	 certain	people	 and	

things	and	actions	 in	our	 lives	 to	assure	ourselves	 that	all	will	be	well.	We	gather	our	

coping	mechanisms	to	deal	with	trouble.	Sometimes,	we	just	pretend	the	problem	isn’t	

there,	wishing	 it	would	go	away,	and	sometimes	it	does.	Sometimes	the	problem	takes	

over	and	we	become	obsessed	with	it.	We’re	afraid,	or	depressed.	We	hide	away	or	build	

walls	around	us	to	keep	others	away	from	knowing	our	innermost	hurts—because	we’re	

ashamed	of	ourselves	or	afraid	that	we	will	be	hurt	or	damaged	by	others.	Our	fears	can	

become	 all-consuming	 so	 that	 we	 exclude	 others.	 Sometimes	 we	 cope	 by	 becoming	

overprotective	or	overbearing.	 

	

When	these	times	come	upon	us—and	they	do—each	of	us	have	a	choice	to	make.	We	

can	either	retreat	into	our	fears	and	be	consumed	by	them	or	we	can	face	the	challenges	

that	lay	ahead,	knowing	that	we	do	not	face	them	alone.	Certainly,	we	can	acknowledge	

that	 there	are	 troubles	 in	 life—but	we	must	also	acknowledge	 that,	more	 importantly,	

there	is	God	in	our	lives.	 

	

At	 the	 centre	 of	 life	 in	 Jesus’	 time,	 was	 the	 Temple	 in	 Jerusalem—the	 temple	 of	

Solomon—rebuilt	 in	all	 its	glory.	 It	was	the	place	of	promise—the	place	of	 the	Holy	of	

Holies—the	 place	where	 God	 is	 present	with	 his	 people—the	 place	where	 sacrifice	 is	

made	 for	 sin—the	place	where	 the	dream	of	Abraham	and	 the	vision	of	Moses	 comes	

true—the	place	where	even	the	greatest	in	the	land	bow	down—and	where	the	wisest	in	

the	land	come	to	teach.	 

	

The	Temple	was	the	foundation—the	centre	of	life—for	the	Jewish	people.	Jesus	came	to	

it	often.	He	knew	this	great	building.	It	was	part	of	his	life	and	tradition,	as	it	was	for	the	

rest	 of	 his	 disciples.	 After	 Jesus	 and	 his	 disciples	 had	 spent	 some	 time	 there	 on	 one	

occasion,	one	of	the	disciples	marvelled	at	the	building	and	said,	“Teacher,	look	how	big	

it	is—how	solid—how	wonderful—aren’t	these	stones	just	terrific?” 

	

Jesus	answered:	“You	see	these	great	buildings?	Not	a	single	stone	here	will	be	left	in	its	

place;	every	one	of	them	will	be	thrown	down.”	(Mark	13:1-2	Today’s	English	Version)	

What	a	way	to	squash	conversation. 
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I	wonder	what	the	disciples	thought	about	that.	Were	they	disturbed	by	Jesus’	comments	

or	was	 it	a	moment	of	excitement	and	anticipation?	Would	 Jesus	 finally	come	 forward	

and	take	power?	Was	that	what	he	was	trying	to	say?	When	was	it	going	to	happen,	we	

have	to	know;	and	we	want	to	know	exactly	what	is	going	to	happen,	so	we	know	when	

it	is	this	time.	What’s	the	plan? 

	

They	 leave	 the	 city	 and	make	 the	 short	 trip	 across	 the	Kidron	Valley	 to	 the	Mount	 of	

Olives	 that	 looks	over	 the	Temple	and	city.	There,	 amidst	 the	olive	 trees	and	gardens,	

four	of	the	disciples,	Peter,	James,	John	and	Andrew,	come	to	Jesus	and	ask	him	directly:	

When	is	the	Temple	going	to	be	destroyed	and	everything	change?	 

	

For	the	Jewish	people	the	Temple	represented	God’s	ongoing,	intimate	relationship	with	

his	people.	Because	of	this,	it	was	thought	to	be	indestructible.	For	them,	the	destruction	

of	 the	Temple	would	mean	 the	end	of	 the	world—the	consummation	of	 the	age.	What	

Jesus	 is	 telling	 them,	 however,	 is	 that	 although	 the	 Temple	 would	 be	 thoroughly	

destroyed,	life	would	go	on. 

	

Jesus	 tells	 them	that	 they	must	be	careful	not	 to	be	deceived.	There	will	be	 those	who	

say	that	they	are	the	Messiah,	when	they’re	not.	There	will	be	trouble,	war	and	natural	

disasters,	 persecution	 and	 oppression.	 You	 may	 be	 arrested	 and	 taken	 to	 court	

and….you’ll	have	trouble,	bad	trouble,	but	you	will	also	have	me	with	you	in	the	midst	of	

it	and	I	won’t	let	you	go.	It	may	seem	to	you	that	the	end	of	the	world	is	immanent,	but	it	

is	not. 

	

The	destruction	of	 the	 temple	 that	was	 to	come	 foreshadowed	 the	spread	of	Christian	

faith.	 As	 persecution	 came	 to	 Israel,	 so	 Christians	 moved	 out	 into	 the	 wider	 world,	

sharing	 the	 message	 of	 the	 gospel	 of	 grace	 to	 those	 they	 met.	 It’s	 a	 common	 theme	

throughout	 the	 Scriptures	 that	 through	 suffering	 comes	 revival—that	 through	 death	

comes	new	life.	Even	in	his	own	life,	Jesus	displayed	that	through	the	suffering	and	pain	

of	death	comes	the	joy	of	resurrection. 

	

Change	is	coming	and	you	may	not	 like	 it.	Change	is	coming	and	it	may	just	shake	you	

out	of	your	comfort	zone.	Change	 is	 coming—but	before	 it	 comes,	 the	old	will	be	 torn	

down	to	its	foundations.	The	old	imperfect	building	has	to	be	broken	before	the	new	can	

be	built. 
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Isn’t	that	always	the	way	for	us.	In	order	to	move	forward	in	our	lives,	we	have	to	deal	

with	the	past.	We	have	to	break	down	the	stones	that	hold	together	the	past	hurts—the	

past	grievances—the	past	resentments—and	some	of	them	are	big	stones—stones	that	

will	take	more	than	our	own	energy	to	shift.	But	torn	down	they	must	be	in	order	for	the	

new	to	be	able	to	take	its	place.	Change	is	coming.	Are	you	ready	for	it? 

	

Strangely	enough,	we	are	almost	at	the	end	of	the	year.	It	has	come	upon	us	very	quickly.	

Next	 Sunday	marks	 the	 end	 of	 the	 liturgical	 year	 of	 the	 church.	 The	 year	 that	 is	 just	

about	to	pass	has	been	for	many,	a	year	of	difficulty	and	distraction—a	year	of	self-focus	

and	attention—particularly	with	the	threat	of	COVID-19	constantly	surrounding	us.	But	

it	 has	 also	 been	 a	 year	 in	 which	 we	 have	 experienced	 God’s	 love	 and	 care	 for	 his	

people—a	year	in	which	we	have	discovered	a	little	more	of	what	it	means	to	be	God’s	

people. 

	

As	we	approach	the	end	of	this	year	and	look	forward	to	the	beginning	of	the	next,	we	

have	a	chance	 to	re-create	ourselves—a	chance	 to	move	on—a	chance	 to	 focus	on	 the	

future.	We	have	 an	opportunity	 to	make	 a	difference—not	only	 for	 ourselves	 and	our	

congregation,	but	here	in	our	community.	But	this	will	only	happen	if	we	answer	God’s	

call	 to	 his	 ongoing	ministry	 in	 the	world.	 It	might	mean	 stepping	out	 of	 your	 comfort	

zone.	It	might	mean	changing	your	understanding	of	what	it	means	to	be	the	“Church”.	It	

might	mean	changing	your	expectations	of	ministry	and	mission.	You	may	not	like	what	

those	 changes	 ask	 of	 you.	 You	 may	 not	 understand	 what	 God	 is	 doing	 or	 what	 God	

expects	of	you.* 

	

For	some	of	us,	the	destruction	of	the	Temple	is	almost	complete—for	others,	perhaps	

it’s	just	beginning.	No	matter	where	you	are	at—either	in	the	process	of	being	torn	down	

or	 being	 re-constructed,	 Jesus	 promises	 to	 be	 there	 with	 us—in	 the	 pain—in	 the	

discomfort—and	in	the	joy	of	a	new	creation.	The	darkness	will	soon	pass,	a	new	day	is	

dawning.	Let	us	embrace	the	new	dawn	with	hope	and	joyful	expectation.	

	

To	God	our	Saviour,	be	all	glory,	honour,	majesty	and	praise.	Amen.	
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*	But	I	can	tell	you	one	thing—if	we	accept	the	challenge	that’s	before	us—if	we	embrace	

godly	change—change	that	will	propel	us	forward	into	the	future—we	will	raise	the	roof	

of	this	church	with	our	praise	and	worship—these	seats	will	be	packed	with	people	who	

hunger	after	God. 

	

As	 I	 look	 around	 this	 congregation—I	 see	 people	 who	 have	 already	 accepted	 the	

challenge.	I	see	people	who,	through	the	trials	of	this	year,	have	drawn	closer	together.	I	

see	people	who	although	they	may	have	limited	recourses	are	incredibly	generous.	I	see	

people	who	hunger	for	the	truth	contained	in	God’s	word—who	have	a	passion	to	learn	

and	share	the	joy	of	their	faith.	These	are	all	the	ingredients	of	a	church	that	is	fruitful	

for	God—a	church	that	is	going	someplace—a	church	that	is,	as	Paul	puts	it,	on	its	way	to	

the	upward	call	of	God	in	Christ	Jesus. 

 

	
All	praise,	honour	and	glory	be	to	his	name.	Amen. 


