
Sermon for 6.2.19 “Christmas in June... Faith Lutheran Church 

 and Other Scary Thoughts 

It’s June, right?  So, we only have 180 more shopping days until Christmas.  Which may 

seem like an odd way to start a sermon in the season of Easter... but what got me thinking of 

Christmas was our reading in Revelation.  I was thinking that the book of Revelation is probably 

the most bizarre and confusing book in the Bible for us today... And because of that, many 

people also believe it’s the most critical for us to understand.  Many, many people focus on this 

book as though it’s a secret code that unlocks the mysterious times and dates and events of the 

end times for the sake of the faithful.  These people tend to understand the images John describes 

as prophetic in the sense that they are very real events that will happen in very concrete ways as 

God thrashes the sinners and rewards the righteous. 

 But that’s not the way all Christians understand this book, nor is it the way that many 

Biblical scholars understand it.  The basic idea of Biblical prophecy is not so much telling us 

what God has settled on doing in the future, it’s about God helping us understand God’s desires 

so we can turn and live in harmony with them today.   

 And I’m sure even that doesn’t seem like a Christmas motif to you, but here’s where I 

made that jump.  I got thinking that the Book of Revelation is very like Charles Dickens’ classic 

“A Christmas Carol.”  Now there’s a book filled with strange and frightening and confusing 

visions.  Old Ebenezer Scrooge is battered about in this kaleidoscope of “what ifs” and phantoms 

and strands of his past and visions of the future—and that’s very like John’s Revelation—and it 

all leads up to this climactic moment when the Ghost of Christmas Yet to Come has Ebenezer in 

the graveyard and he’s pointing to that tombstone and Ebenezer  pleads with him...  

“Before I draw near to that stone to which you point, answer me one question.  

Are these the shadows of things that Will be, or are they shadows of things that May be 

only?  Still the Ghost pointed downward to the grave by which it stood.  “Men’s courses 

will foreshadow certain ends to which, if persevered in, they must lead, “said Scrooge. 

“But if the courses be departed from, the ends will change.  Say it is thus with what you 

show me!”  But the Spirit was as immovable as ever. 

       [And then of course Ebenezer sees his own name on the tombstone, and he cries 

out to the Spirit,] “I am not the man I was. I will not be the man I must have been but for 

this intercourse.  Why show me this if I am past all hope?” 

 And for the first time the Spirit’s hand trembled just a bit... there’s sympathy there... 

Ebenezer is near to the point, but the Spirit just can’t break the solemnity of the moment... it has 

to be charged with this kind of burning intensity or else that point won’t be driven home and 

chances are Ebenezer will revert to his old self and his old ways... And this, my friends, is what 

prophecy in the Bible is about.  Dickens hit the nail right on the head. 

 The images in the book of Revelation are frightening and comforting in turns; they’re 

wrathful and unforgiving... and then suddenly everything shifts to these grace-filled, uplifting 

moments—not unlike the visons in “A Christmas Carol.”  They show the life of greed and sin 

and excess that the Empire draws us to, and the foul ends awaiting all who choose to follow that 

path; they stand over us pointing to that end, forcing us to open our eyes and see exactly where 

our lives are heading... but the Spirit’s hand trembles as we recognize that even now God can 

remake us in ways that will cast off the spell of the Empire and free us to follow God’s desires 

and live in God’s ways. 

 That’s what John’s Revelation is about.  For John’s audience, it was the Roman Empire 

that called people to bring it their riches and worship and unreserved loyalty.  And John saw so 

clearly that that was just wrong.  That’s why the images of Rome are the beast, and the whore, 

and those foul monsters; and that’s why the works of the beast are unveiled: to show us the 

perversities and inhumanities perpetuated by the beast... It’s so we know that when we follow the 
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beast we are complicit in its crimes against the poor and the hungry and the outsiders and the lost 

and lonely and weak.   

 John rips the nice façade off the Empire to show us all that’s rotten within it and confront 

us with our collusion with it; and point us to the emptiness of lives spent following it.  John’s 

Revelation leads us to our own end—if we fail to depart from these courses—and stands over us 

pointing to our all but inevitable end, unless we wake up filled with a new Spirit; wake up to cast 

off our Empire-worshiping natures and truly side with the one who is worthy of our worship... to 

live new lives formed by Christ that resist all the evil powers of the Empire in our times... 

 That’s the deal.  The Empire John called out was the Roman Empire—and that Empire 

collapsed 1500 years ago—but make no mistake: that beast hasn’t died.  The beast has survived 

in a thousand new disguises in every time and place that people have gathered to live together.  

The beast thrives in governments and political systems and economies that place the power and 

wealth and privilege of the few over the needs and rights and welfare of all.  That beast thrives 

not just under dictators and corrupt governments, but also within the most seemingly legitimate 

and idealistic governments.  Communist, Socialist, Monarchies and Democracies... some better 

and some worse, but none are above the searing gaze of John’s vision. 

 When our privilege comes at the cost of injustice for the poor and the weak; when our 

luxuries come at the cost of the hungry and the homeless; when our health comes at the cost of 

the abandoned and disregarded; when our success comes at the cost of the denied and cast out 

then we are complicit with the beast.  And it doesn’t make it any better to say, “well we didn’t 

know; we didn’t see; we were just doing what everybody else was doing.”  Because we’ve all 

seen and heard enough to know that what it comes down to is that we really just didn’t care 

enough... We didn’t care enough to allow the cries of the poor to rise up and disturb our lives, we 

didn’t care enough to share our excess with others, we didn’t care enough to allow others into 

our comfort zone... because sharing our rights, sharing our good fortune, sharing our privilege 

means less for us... Christ calls us to love one another as he has loved us, but the beast says, 

“Relax, don’t worry about them; your profit margins are increasing, your life is comfortable; 

why rock the boat? Loving them is costly, ignoring them is easy... Stick with me and I will give 

you peace.”  It’s hypnotizing and it sounds so plausible, but John’s vison was calling out those 

who called themselves Christians while trying to live with one foot in each kingdom. John knew 

no one can serve two masters... so he calls us—finally and urgently—to decide which kingdom 

we will subject ourselves to... to decide if we will serve God or the beast.  

 Today we stand beneath the vision of John—convicted of our past and confronted by the 

Spirit of Things Yet to Come—and that Spirit cries out for us to break away from the spell of the 

Empire, and place our faith in Christ.  John calls us to see the real cost of our unfaithfulness to 

God as we grasp and hoard the riches of the world for ourselves and he calls us to finally place 

our full trust in Christ.  He calls us to turn from the worship of money and fame and friendships 

and beauty and power and instead place our full trust—our only trust—in Christ Jesus, as we cry 

out, “Come Lord Jesus.”  Come give us new hearts and minds.  Come release us from our 

bondage to the god we chose to serve... the god who is not you.  Come Lord Jesus, make us one 

with your vision of a life in which people love each other rather than use them, where we love 

each other regardless of our differences, where we love each other as you have loved us... 

 I pray that—confronted by our past and our future—we may wake up to the reality of our 

choices.  May we rise from this vision... remade, renewed and reformed; done with our old ways 

forever.  And may we be even better than our word, living the way of Christ every day of lives; 

and loving in the way of Christ everyone God sends our way, in his grace and power, to the glory 

of our Father.  And may God bless us—that we may be a blessing to—everyone.  Amen. 


