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Pastor Barbara Brown Taylor wrote, “On any given night, however comfortable we may be and however 

secure our futures may seem, we remain vulnerable to a certain heaviness of heart that can come upon us for no 

apparent reason at all. It may begin as a flutter in the chest or as a full-blown ache – a sudden hollowness inside, 

a peculiar melancholy, an inexplicable homesickness. Have you felt it? The sense that there is a place you 

belong that you have somehow gotten separated from, a place that misses you as much as you miss it and that is 

calling you to return, only you do not know where, or how to get there. All you know is that you are not there 

yet, and that your life will not be complete until you are. It is not the best feeling in the world, but it is not the 

worst either. It is not a bad thing to know you belong somewhere, even if you are not there yet. I like to think of 

it as God’s tug, a kind of homing instinct planted in each one of us that nags at us, and turns us around, and 

makes us restless when we sit still too long, because none of us is home yet. That is the deep truth. Some of us 

have houses and some of us do not, all of us stake out various places to be for days, or months, but none of us is 

home yet.” 

Advent begins by acknowledging that we are far from home, yet God will get us home. God is eager to 

welcome us home. Realizing our destination is the glorious joy of our eternal home with God should fill us with 

hope, a confident expectancy.  

God created a wonderful home for us called Eden. Everything was perfect, beautiful, and harmonious. A 

variety of delicious, plentiful food was always available with no need to plant, till, harvest, or cook. You could 

eat all you wanted and never be overweight. One’s body never aged or ached. The temperature was always 

perfect so no need for shelter. There was no shame, guilt, regret, or embarrassment. There were no tears, 

disease, anger, hate, worry, or fear. Best of all every relationship was a perfect bond of love. God and humanity 

enjoyed evening strolls, playing with one another and delighting in one another.  

Humanity decided they wanted to be God and rebelled. God full of grace, honored humanity’s freewill 

letting us leave home to do things our way. Humanity quickly made a mess of everything. Worst of all we are 

constantly harming relationships. We have gone far, far from home. 

Advent begins by acknowledging the mess we have and continue to create, and the struggle to love God 

and love one another. Advent begins by admitting we have a big problem, we are far from home, are lost and 

cannot return home without God. Our lack of love has hurt so many people, ourselves, and all of creation to the 

point where we cannot reconcile without God. 

Advent begins with a command, repent and believe the Good News. Repent means to turn, to stop 

running away from home, and turn to running home to God. The Good News is God comes to us, shows us the 

way, and will get us home, to paradise, heaven, a place where love endures forever and where we enjoy love 

with God and everyone.   

If our home is symbolized by a tree then we have destroyed the tree, abused the tree, used the tree, 

leaving only a dried up stump. The prophet Jeremiah proclaims, Jeremiah 33:14-16 NLT “The day will come, 

says the Lord, when I will do for Israel and Judah all the good things I have promised them. “In those 

days and at that time I will raise up a righteous branch to spring up from King David’s line. He will do 

what is just and right throughout the land. In that day Judah will be saved, and Jerusalem will live in 

safety. And this will be its name: ‘The Lord Is Our Righteousness.  



The prophet Isaiah proclaims, Isaiah 11:1-10 NLT “Out of the stump of David’s family will grow a 

shoot—yes, a new Branch bearing fruit from the old root. And the Spirit of the Lord will rest on him—

the Spirit of wisdom and understanding, the Spirit of counsel and might, the Spirit of knowledge and the 

fear of the Lord. He will delight in obeying the Lord. He will not judge by appearance nor make a 

decision based on hearsay. He will give justice to the poor and make fair decisions for the exploited. The 

earth will shake at the force of his word, and one breath from his mouth will destroy the wicked. He will 

wear righteousness like a belt and truth like an undergarment. In that day the wolf and the lamb will live 

together; the leopard will lie down with the baby goat. The calf and the yearling will be safe with the lion, 

and a little child will lead them all. The cow will graze near the bear. The cub and the calf will lie down 

together. The lion will eat hay like a cow. The baby will play safely near the hole of a cobra. Yes, a little 

child will put its hand in a nest of deadly snakes without harm. Nothing will hurt or destroy in all my 

holy mountain, for as the waters fill the sea, so the earth will be filled with people who know the Lord. In 

that day the heir to David’s throne will be a banner of salvation to all the world. The nations will rally to 

him, and the land where he lives will be a glorious place.” 

Symbolically we have made a stump out of our home, yet we have hope for God will create a shoot, a 

righteous branch, to grow from the stump. God will grow that shoot into a magnificent towering tree that will 

support a mansion with a room for every person, a place where every person belongs and is loved for eternity. 

God is where we came from and God is where we are going. 

All our earthly life we are seeking the way home. What a compelling, elusive word home is. What a 

strong hunger we have for home and what a hard thing it is to find and keep a home—not just a building but a 

place to belong—a place to be from and a place to go to. A safe place where one is known and a safe place from 

which to know the world: a nest, a family, a stable fortress in a vast and often frightening universe. Jesus 

brought home. Scripture calls home the Kingdom of God. When we perceive God, love, serve or rejoice home 

is near.  

It is easy to look around at the mess, pain, fear, and hate and feel desperately homeless. Jesus keeps 

reassuring us that nothing can separate us from home, from God’s love. God will never abandon us. Nothing 

can every take away your place in God’s home.  

Envisioning our home shifts our focus from temporary, fleeting things, from worry, frustration, and 

suffering to the permanent, everlasting peace, joy, and love of home. Envisioning our home bolsters us with 

hope in the midst of horrible catastrophe, despair, and the wake of broken relationships. Envisioning our home 

enables us to perceive God’s grace, to see how God is working to redeem, heal, and renew us and the cosmos.  

Dennis Bratcher writes, “We are called to live in the present, yet with the expectation that in some 

concrete way that we cannot yet fathom, God will work God’s own restoration of all things. Days are surely 

coming! That is a call not only to expectation, but to hope in God.”  

Home, the Kingdom of God, is near always breaking into our life. In the harmony of song, the colors of 

a sunset, the taste of a homemade treat, the crackle of a fire, a smile, hug, encouraging words, a listening friend, 

gracious hospitality, in all that gives you peace, joy, and love. 

The psalmist sings. Psalm 25:1-2 NRSV "To you, O LORD, I lift up my soul. O my God, in you I 

trust." These words are sung with a tone of longing for home, because the speaker is desperate in need of the 

hope that flows from God’s certain trustworthiness. We know what this feels like, because we have all been 

disappointed by people who claim to be trustworthy, but then betray us – politicians, business leaders, 

colleagues and even friends and family. In a world of dashed dreams and disappointments it gives us hope to 

know God is trustworthy, God is fulfilling every promise, God’s love is steadfast, our eternal home is secure.  

We are hoping to be saved from the hurt of broken relationships. Some of our relationships have become 

so damaged that we consider them enemies. We join the psalmist in singing. Psalm 25:2 NRSV "Do not let me 



be put to shame; do not let my enemies exult over me." God pours grace into all our relationships. Grace 

forgives, heals, mends, and renews relationships.  

Sometimes our worst enemy of all is our self. Our fear, hate, indifference, guilt, and worry can consume 

us filling us with shame that we are not good enough, not deserving of a glorious eternal home, and not 

belonging to God as a cherished child. What enemy makes you feel far from home? Is it a person, a group, fear, 

hate, guilt, indifference, worry, or something else? When you feel far from home, when you find it difficult to 

rejoice in God’s love, be sustained by hope flowing from your visions of home.  

Fear fails to realize that the other person is also a gifted child of God on their journey home to God. Fear 

quickly grows like a snow ball picking up irrational thoughts and feelings. Fear dehumanizes others. Fear leads 

to anger, then hate. Fear propels us far from home. Throughout scripture God says, “Fear not.” Listen closely to 

the Christmas story and you will hear “fear not” every time God gets someone’s attention. Jesus said over and 

over again fear not for home, the kingdom of God, the grace of God, that mends every relationship making 

every relationship loving is near.    

Worry is a consuming enemy. Etthy Hillesum said, “We have to fight daily, like fleas those many small 

worries about the morrow, for they sap our energies.” Corrie Boom said, “Worry is like a rocking chair—it 

keeps you moving but doesn’t get you anywhere. Worry distracts us from action. It is easier to worry than it is 

to do.” Jesus commands us to not worry, not because there is nothing to worry about, rather because worry is 

unproductive, worry is void of love, worry is unfaithful. One worries because they think something is beyond 

their control or that something will cause them eternal harm. Partnering with God in loving all things is 

possible. Taking loving action with God will overcome every worry. Every worst worry that becomes a reality 

will be made right, redeemed, and resurrected by God. At its core, worry believes the bad aspects of our 

homelessness are stronger than the redeeming love of our eternal home. Join the psalmist in singing, Psalm 

25:2 NRSV "Do not let me be put to shame; do not let my enemies exult over me."  

Our worry and fear often leads to sin. They paralyze us from loving and rejoicing. Our hearts turn in on 

ourselves gradually making us selfish. Instead of loving people and using things, we use people and love things. 

Rather than making choices that are good for ourselves and our neighbors, we take actions that hurt ourselves 

and the people around us. Even when we attempt to do the right thing, we often miss the mark or fail to reach it. 

All of these actions are called sin—ways in which we run from home. God keeps calling, repent, stop running 

away, turn and run home. Sin is anything that dehumanizes. Sin is anything that makes you feel like you are not 

a beloved member of God’s family.  

The psalmist sings about God showing us the way home. God helping us get home by overcoming our 

sin, problems, and our enemies. God steadfast, everlasting love draws us home. Knowing we have an eternal 

home of love fills us with hope. Psalm 25:1-22 NLT “O Lord, I give my life to you. I trust in you, my God! 

Do not let me be disgraced, or let my enemies rejoice in my defeat. No one who trusts in you will ever be 

disgraced, but disgrace comes to those who try to deceive others. Show me the right path, O Lord; point 

out the road for me to follow. Lead me by your truth and teach me, for you are the God who saves me. 

All day long I put my hope in you. Remember, O Lord, your compassion and unfailing love, which you 

have shown from long ages past. Do not remember the rebellious sins of my youth. Remember me in the 

light of your unfailing love, for you are merciful, O Lord. The Lord is good and does what is right; God 

shows the proper path to those who go astray. God leads the humble in doing right, teaching them God’s 

way. The Lord leads with unfailing love and faithfulness all who keep God’s covenant and obey God’s 

demands. For the honor of your name, O Lord, forgive my many, many sins. Who are those who fear the 

Lord? God will show them the path they should choose. They will live in prosperity, and their children 

will inherit the land. The Lord is a friend to those who fear God. God teaches them God’s covenant. My 

eyes are always on the Lord, for God rescues me from the traps of my enemies. Turn to me and have 



mercy, for I am alone and in deep distress. My problems go from bad to worse. Oh, save me from them 

all! Feel my pain and see my trouble. Forgive all my sins. See how many enemies I have and how viciously 

they hate me! Protect me! Rescue my life from them! Do not let me be disgraced, for in you I take refuge. 

May integrity and honesty protect me, for I put my hope in you. O God, ransom Israel from all its 

troubles.” 

World War II war correspondent Ernie Pyle once wrote a column about a captured German soldier who 

was taken to an American field hospital to have his wounds treated. The German had heard Nazi propaganda 

stories of American brutality to POWs, so when a medic approached him with a hypodermic needle of 

morphine, he naturally assumed he was about to be tortured. The man kicked up quite a fuss until, looking 

around, he realized that he was being treated the same as the American patients. He was amazed. He grew even 

more amazed when he saw an American chaplain making the rounds and handing out care packages. The 

chaplain gave him a care package too, making no distinction. The German's countenance changed. He began 

smiling, then grinning like a little boy playing with new toys. This change came about only after he learned to 

trust. War, hate, injustice, suffering, it is easy to see we are far from home. We have a choice to let the darkness 

fill us with fear, worry, anxiety, emptiness, and sorrow or to see ways in which our eternal home is breaking 

into our life filling us with hope. 

The Apostle Paul describes home as God’s love filling us and splashing over uniting all in love. 1 

Thessalonians 3:9-13 MSG “What would be an adequate thanksgiving to offer God for all the joy we 

experience before God because of you? We do what we can, praying away, night and day, asking for the 

bonus of seeing your faces again and doing what we can to help when your faith falters. May God our 

Father and our Master Jesus clear the road to you! And may the Master pour on the love so it fills your 

lives and splashes over on everyone around you, just as it does from us to you. May you be infused with 

strength and purity, filled with confidence in the presence of God our Father when our Master Jesus 

arrives with all his followers.” Amen 


