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TEXT: Isaiah 40:3 "A voice cries: 'In the wilderness prepare the
way of the Lord; make straight in the desert a highway for

our God."

As the wreath on the altar reminds us, this is now the
second Sunday in Advent. And, as you probably know, Advent is a
time of preparation. Take, for example, that wonderful Christmas
pageant presented by our Kindergarten classes. You whose children
were involved know that that did not just happen. They and their
teachers have been rehearsing for the past several weeks. That
is one form of preparation, and without it something wonderful
would have been missing from this morning's service.

Or, look around and see the trees, and wreaths, and other
greenery with which the nave will be decorated from now through
Christmas. You may not know how these things got here, but you
know they did not grow here. Someone had to get them and put
them up for us to enjoy. And if Bob Erdahl had not made the
arrangements and the deacons and their spouses had not come out
last Friday evening to put them up, we would not have them.
That is another preparation.

Or consider the beautiful music that adds so much to our

worship all through the year. High quality music, both
instrumental and vocal, that graces our gatherings, not only
Sunday mornings, but on special occasions as well. And, speaking
of special occasions, if you are not here next Sunday afternoon
at four o'clock for our annual Christmas concert, you are really
going to miss something special. But those things do not just
happen either. In addition to talent and training, they
require many hours of practice. Some of you may recall the story
of the man who hailed a passer-by on the streets of New York City
and inquired, "Pardon me, but can you tell me how to get to
Carnegie Hall?" And, as the man hurried by, he shouted over his
shoulder, "Practice! Practicei Practice!" Well, that is a kind
of preparation, too.

But it is a funny thing about practice. The more successful
it is, the more invisible it becomes. When the practice has done
its job, the performance, itself, seems almost spontaneous and
effortless. But anyone who has ever sung in a choir, or
performed in a play, or participated in sports knows that, behind
the scenes, a great deal of hard work took place. Even a Sunday
morning sermon takes about twenty hours to prepare.








