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Advent 4 

December 20, 2020 

Peace 

 

 Hope for what is to come, faith it will come and joy in the arrival. These are 

the lessons of the first three Sundays of Advent.    We need each of these lessons 

if 4th Advent is to make any sense at all.   

4th Advent is elusive.  Since Adam and Eve left the Garden folks have sought 

for and rarely found it.  For brief snippets of time, it appeared as if it had been 

found, only to have the illusion shattered.  Our history has been war to war, 

conflict to conflict.   

“This was the war to end all wars.”  “There will be peace in our time.”  “We 

will eliminate poverty and homelessness in the next five years.”  The cycle goes 

on and on, since the first human beings, the cycle goes on and on and on and will 

continue to do so, on and on into the future. 

Have you been sufficiently depressed?  What a way to speak during Advent 

season.  Is this not the season to be jolly?  Is this not the season when everything 

is nice and family gathers and trees shine with decorations and presents under 

those trees?  Is this not the season for carols sung on a frosty evening and hot 

chocolate afterwards? 

4th Advent is touchy, it is difficult because it is so hard to achieve.  4th 

Advent is about peace.  We sing about it, we long for it, and when we get close 

our world sabotages it.  Young and idealistic as a teenager I sang a song 
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composed by someone who attempted suicide, and in the surviving of that 

attempt, discovered God’s unconditional love.  Maybe you know the song: 

 

Let there be peace on earth 

And let it begin with me. 

Let there be peace on earth 

the peace that was meant to be. 

With God as our father 

Brothers all are we. 

Let me walk with my brother 

in perfect harmony. 

 

Let peace begin with me 

Let this be the moment now. 

With every step i take 

Let this be my solemn vow. 

To take each moment 

And live each moment 

with peace eternally. 

Let there be peace on earth, 

And let it begin with me. 

 

We sang it with passion.  I sang it with passion.  Every step, every moment, 

let peace begin with me.  So is that 4th Advent, the vow that I will do my part that 

it will begin with me? If true it’s a commendable commitment.  It speaks well of 

‘me’ and what I want to do; except there is something amiss, something wrong in 

this.  There is something wrong at the very root of it.   
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The most effective lie is a part-truth.  What a wonderful thing to think it 

could begin with me.  It made me feel full of purpose and good about myself when 

I sang it as a teenager.  Except it didn’t happen like I hoped it would.  It was a lie.  

Peace does not begin with me.  For sure I have choices in how I act, but it 

can’t begin with me.  I don’t have what it takes to carry that.  It can’t begin with 

me if there is any chance of peace.   

Paul says in Romans 3:23 “All have sinned and fall short of the glory of 

God.”  Peace cannot begin with me or you because we are all part of Romans 3:23.  

4th Advent is only possible if we know that.  If we want peace, we choose to follow 

the path of peace.  We choose to follow someone else, who has the strength to 

bring us to peace.  We are followers. 

Isaiah told us:  “To us a child is born, to us a son is given; and the 

government shall be upon his shoulder, and his name shall be called Wonderful 

Counsellor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father, Prince of Peace.” (Isaiah 9:6)  Isaiah 

goes on to promise in the kingdom of the Prince of Peace there will be no end to 

the increase of peace.   

 That kingdom has a king, and that king was born in a stable, probably a 

cave to house animals.  There was no room for him in the inn.  He was born in the 

most basic of circumstances, to a young couple who were far from home.  A king 

was born that night, a king that would bring peace beyond understanding.  He 

was a king who was executed as a criminal.  He was loved and hated by many.  He 

challenged the way things were done and created unsettledness in leaders.  He 

was feared for the social change he advocated.  Loved by children and folks with 

leprosy; loved by followers who saw in him something they had never seen 

elsewhere, he was abandoned at the last.   

 Abandoned, he stayed the course.  He fulfilled the prophecy and brought 

that peace Isaiah promised.   He came back to life, to give that peace to anyone 
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who chose it.  That is the truth.  Peace cannot begin with me, no matter who 

much I want it to.  It can only begin with that baby, the baby we celebrate at 

Advent.   

 The angels that night of the birth sang; “Glory to God in the highest, and 

on earth peace, good will toward men.”  The wise-men followed a star.  And we 

follow their example, to serve a Saviour.  The source of our peace, the foundation 

of peace on earth, was born that night, announced by angels.  This is what we 

celebrate the 4th Advent of 2020.   

 

Feet-in-the-Dirt 

 

 I grew up with non-violence as a central piece of my theology.  When I had 

the opportunity for a scholarship with the US military out of high school (it was 

an American school) I did not hesitate to decline.  Stories of evacuation and guns 

demolished so the men could not use them to protect their families with violence 

were part of the teaching we received. 

 And yet, when we were in trouble, we accepted military intervention.  The 

US military flew transportation planes to Angola to rescue the mission group I 

was a part of.  Later, when MCC had programs in the camps in eastern Congo, it 

was the military that made it possible to get any work done at all.  In fact, many 

of MCC’s refugee relief programs depend on military to keep order, and they use 

violence in the process.    

 Peace is illusive.  It seems always to be compromised.  I think that is the 

way of things.  And it’s not just what happens in the wars of our world.  What 

happens behind the doors of our homes?  Sometimes it is all good, but all too 

often there are things happening that are very far from peaceful.  A social 
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worker’s job description takes for granted there is a lot going on that is not 

peaceful.   

 We are human.  We can be pro-life and pro-death penalty at the same time.  

We can be pro-life, yet do little to address the increasingly large gap of poverty.  

We can be pro-life, but . . . the point is we are walking contradictions, all of us.  

 I use pro-life carefully, as it is sometimes a political label.  In the true 

meaning of Christmas however, pro-life means seeing the source of all life, the 

source of peace.  To be pro-life means through our actions and words, we point to 

a peace that is beyond our understanding.  It is above us all, and yet is so basic it 

has its feet firmly planted in the dirt of the world we live in.  We let the example 

of Jesus guide us to a peace that cannot be understood without Jesus as our 

leader, and we his followers.   

 

“Be anxious for nothing, but in everything, by prayer and petition, with 

thanksgiving, present your requests to God. And the peace of God, which 

surpasses all understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ 

Jesus. 8Finally, brothers, whatever is true, whatever is honourable, whatever is 

right, whatever is pure, whatever is lovely, whatever is admirable—if anything is 

excellent or praiseworthy—think on these things.…” 

(Philippians 4:6-7) 

 

 Let there be peace on earth.  It begins with the truth of Jesus.  It begins 

with knowing we are but followers.  The wise-men brought gold, frankincense 

and myrrh.  We bring ourselves, humbly and with all the hope and faith and joy of 

Christmas, place our trust in Jesus to be the only source of hope our world has.  

We celebrate the birth of Jesus, born to save us from our sins.  On this day, we 

know peace, because we know Him.  The Lord be with you.  


