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†May the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts be acceptable to you, O God, our Strength 
and Redeemer.  Amen. 
 
I wanted to begin this morning by sharing with you what I determined was God’s handiwork in creation.  So, 
let’s begin with visual images through the marvel of technology.  (Pause to allow the slideshow to begin.) 
 
Last Sunday afternoon, I sat eating a hamburger in my car and spied beautiful images of nature across 28th 
Street in Cascade. The images which I saw from the parking lot were of beautiful and multi-colored vines 
reaching from the ground up concrete walls of A K. Rikks, a store into which I have never been.  As soon as 
I finished my delicious burger, I drove across the street to take pictures.  Why, one might ask? 
 
While sitting in my car eating and listening to Mahler’s First Symphony, I realized that during this year of a 
raging and life-changing pandemic, God’s handiwork in creation is life-giving.  The vines growing on the 
façade of a building in Cascade were a reminder to ‘smell the roses’ as some say and to appreciate the little 
gifts all around us especially in nature.  Recognizing God’s handiwork in creation would probably not be at 
the top of many people’s lists. 
 
Thursday was a Thanksgiving like none other for most of us.  Muted, subdued, even sad for many unable to 
gather together, finding room for thanks and gratitude may have been difficult.   
 
Following the live-stream Thanksgiving Day Prayer Service here at St. Mark’s, I called a number of 
parishioners and stopped by to see a couple of them while remaining outside of course.  While I wanted to 
reach out to a few parishioners to wish them a Happy Thanksgiving, I recognized that not everyone would be 
well fed on Thanksgiving and many would go hungry.  Visual images of tremendously long lines of cars 
awaiting food in many places in our nation are deeply troubling. 
 
For millions of Americans, food insecurity, a phrase which seems to soften the blow of not having enough 
food to eat, is widespread throughout the country.  I recalled having paused early on Thanksgiving morning 
to offer a little prayer of thanks for the roof over my head, food in my refrigerator, a car with gas in it, for 
employment and for family and friends scattered across the country.  Life together this year has been simply 
different than in the past, and there is marked sadness.   
 
This past week, I mourned the over 265,000 in our nation alone who have died from the pandemic.  I 
mourned the passing of a number of parishioners over this past year.  I mourned the passing of fourteen-year 
old, Honestie Hodges, who first came to our attention as a young girl handcuffed by police two years ago.  
Honestie passed away due to the Corona Virus.  I mourned Patrick Quinn, the founder of the ice bucket 
challenge who helped raise millions of dollars for ALS.  Patrick passed away from ALS last week.   
 
I mourned not being able to physically gather as Church while believing in my heart that even in that sadness 
and lament, God’s grace is at work.  That same grace calls us to a deeper awareness of who God is.  As we 
lament, so does God lament with us.   
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How can we feel God’s presence in the sadness of life, those times of lament when we need God to be with 
us?  We need God to be companion and friend, to hold us tight through the struggles of life, and to hold us up 
when we are unable to stand on our own. 
 
Today’s Gospel passage challenges us with a kind of daunting if not alarming text.  We are to stay awake, to 
keep watch and to be prepared for the future.   
 
Mark clearly tells us: 32 “But about that day or hour no one knows, neither the angels in heaven, nor the Son, 
but only the Father. 33 Beware, keep alert; for you do not know when the time will come…. Be on the 
watch. 35 Therefore, keep awake—for you do not know when the master of the house will come, in the 
evening, or at midnight, or at cockcrow, or at dawn, 36 or else he may find you asleep when he comes 
suddenly. 37 And what I say to you I say to all: Keep awake.” (Mark 13) These words call us to do all we can 
each and every day to be all God calls us to be with a kind of immediacy which responds to God’s call to 
action. 
 
Today, we begin a new liturgical year with the Season of Advent.  Advent is a season of hope, and we are 
challenged to be people of hope.   
 
We are challenged to live life with hope and expectation that God in Jesus will be with us no matter the 
struggles which come our way.  Can we invite God into those struggles and live into the beloved community 
to which we are called?     
 
As church at St. Mark’s, we’re working to be the mission of God here and for those whom we serve: our 
parishioners; those who come on Saturday mornings for hot coffee and food; those who join us virtually in 
five offerings of prayer a week; those we support through our commitment to Degage Ministries, Heartside, 
Kids Food Basket, Mel Trotter, Guiding Light, CASA, Dwelling Place, Safe Haven, God’s Kitchen, Access 
West Michigan and other organizations serving those in need.   
 
A couple of weeks ago, we created a prayer fence at the St. Mary’s Garden and watch as more and more 
small prayers on cloth are attached.  The prayer fence, marked with Tibetan Prayer Flags, is a sign of hope 
and a demonstration that we rely on God, as we reach out beyond the walls of St. Mark’s to try and make a 
difference.   
 
This Advent, can we commit to pray as many days a week as possible for our needs and the needs of our 
nation and the world?  Can we pray for an end to the pandemic, healing for those who are sick, comfort for 
those dying and those who mourn?  Can we pray for the needs of the homeless and those without food, an 
end to racism, violence and war?   
 
Our world has so many needs, and we believe that prayer and our actions can make a difference.  Isaiah 
reminds us: O LORD, you are our Father; we are the clay, and you are our potter; we are all the work of your 
hand.” (Isaiah 64:1-9)   As Christians, let us commit to being the work of God’s hand, God’s handiwork in 
action. 
 
We believe that Jesus offers us the way, the truth and the life.  We believe in him, in one another, in 
scientists producing vaccines, and with God’s help, the year ahead will be better for us all.  Amen. 
   


