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TEXT: Luke 2:29-30 "Lord, now lettest thou thy servant depart in peace,
according to thy word; for mine eyes have seen thy salvation . . . ."

The passage I just read may seem a bit strange for the third Sunday in
Advent. But I chose it because it speaks to us of waiting. And Advent, after all, is
a season of waiting. Waiting for Christmas with all its special joys and memories.
And, more importantly though perhaps less obviously, waiting for Christ to come
again as He promised He would.

As we heard a few moments ago, Simeon, like all good Jews, was waiting
"for the consolation of Israel." But with Simeon it was different. It had been
revealed to him by the Holy Spirit that he would not see death until he had seen
the Lord's Christ. We do not know just how that happened. Perhaps it came to
him in a dream. Perhaps an angel appeared to him, much as Gabriel appeared to
Mary. At any rate, his waiting was different.

In some respects his special knowledge must have made the waiting
easier, but in others it may have made it harder. Easier because he knew his
patience was sure to be rewarded, but harder as each passing day sharpened his
anticipation. We can easily imagine him waking up day after day, wondering,
"Will this be the day? Will I see the Messiah at last?"

I think most of us can sympathize with Simeon, for waiting is one of the
hardest things we do. I do not suppose it has ever been easy. I remember, for
instance, my mother telling me that when she was a little girl she once prayed for
a baby brother or sister. And then with a child's impatience she added, "And if it's
not here by morning, I'm going to quit praying."

But, in some ways, waiting may even be harder for us today. We are the
"Now Generation." Delayed gratification is a phrase that has almost totally lost its
meaning, especially for the youngest of us. It has been said of the Baby Boomers
that "They want what they want, they want it all, and they want it now." Well, the
rest of us are not so very different. We may disguise our impatience a little better,
but it is there just the same.

And yet, if you stop to think about it, God's people have always been waiting.
The Jews waiting in Egypt for a Moses to set them free. Their descendants in
Babylon waiting to go home to Palestine. And their descendants waiting through
the centuries for God's Messiah to come. And, later still, Jews and Christians
alike waiting through the centuries for God to complete His work of Judgement
and Salvation.






