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 For some people, December is a month of evergreens and spiced cider.  A 

time filled with tinsel and ribbon, candles and flowers, buffets and firesides.  For 

this delightful company, it is a magical season of music and warmth and family 

harmony.  I do not know where these people live, but it is not in my world.  For 

me, this December is filled with boxes – boxes waiting for gifts that need to be 

purchased and wrapped, boxes of my mother’s stuff that need to be sorted and 

saved or discarded, boxes of decorations that need to be unpacked.  I can barely 

move in my living room at this point because the boxes that need to be unpacked 

fight for space with those that need to be sorted through.  The room would be filled 

with the scents of evergreens and spiced cider if the dust and the dampness from 

the boxes that came from my mother’s attic or the storage space in the apartments 

did not overwhelm it.  December may be cozy for some people, but for most of us 

it is a lot of work – and even more clutter. 

 

 In the gospel today, Luke compares John the Baptist to the figure foretold by 

the prophet Isaiah.  John is – we are told – a voice of one crying out in the desert:  

Prepare the way of the Lord; make straight his paths.  We hear these words and we 

think – Gee, compared to my house, a desert sounds pretty appealing right now.  

How tough can it be to dodge a few cacti compared to the mounds of clutter piled 

high in my living room?  Of course, the voice continues by saying that every valley 

shall be filled and every mountain and hill made low, but that seems like more 

work than tackling my living room, so most of us prefer to stick with the desert 

metaphor.  We don’t need more work, after all.  If we have to celebrate Advent – if 

we can’t just skip ahead to Christmas – then we want Advent to be easy and 

painless.  Christmas – with its parties and its family gatherings and its decorations 

– burdens us enough.  Advent should be restful. 

 

 Of all of the words used to describe him, I doubt that anyone who ever met 

John the Baptist would have called him restful.  As we shall see over the next two 

weeks, John was charismatic, challenging, driven, determined and even a bit 

eccentric – but he was never restful.  He confronted those who were comfortable 

with a message of repentance – inviting them to make straight the way of the Lord 

by shaving away the twists and turns of sin from the roads of their lives.  John 

challenged the people of his day to face the valleys of immorality in their lives and 

to fill them in with God’s love.  He defied them to stare at their own mountains of 

greed and to make them low. 



 

 No, Advent will never be restful because Advent is the season of John the 

Baptist.  We too are confronted with his call to repentance – the voice of one 

crying out in the desert to make straight the way of the Lord.  But that’s not fair, 

we may find ourselves responding.  I’m busy enough with the details of the 

Christmas season without worrying about this Advent call to repentance – to 

prepare the way of the Lord.  Why does it have to come now?  Can’t we just 

postpone this to January when my life will be simpler?  Well, that’s the point, is it 

not?  We do not need a message to simplify our lives when our lives are already 

simple.  We need this message now – at this very moment when our calendars are 

packed with activities and our living rooms are filled with boxes.  It is precisely in 

the midst of the clutter of our lives that John reminds us to leave God a clear 

pathway into our hearts.  He challenges us not to cram so many shopping trips and 

office parties and late night gift-wrapping sessions into our lives that we squeeze 

God out.  As tempted as we are to wrap everything that doesn’t move in garland 

and ribbon, John asks us to clear away the brush – to open our hearts because the 

salvation of God is at hand. 

 

 Yes, Advent is the season of John the Baptist, and it is the season of hope as 

well.  In Advent, we dare to hope that the clutter of our lives can be overcome by 

the power of the Most High.  We dare to hope that no matter how many sinful 

curves our lives have rounded to this point, a straight path to God is still possible.  

We dare to hope that salvation is coming for all – even for me.  Far from 

distracting us from our important work, the message of John the Baptist, the 

message of Advent calls us back to it.  No shopping trip, no party, no decoration is 

as important as the salvation all of these things were originally intended to 

celebrate.  John asks us to focus on the reason for the season.  Like the prophet 

Baruch in the first reading, John invites us to take off our robes of mourning and 

misery – our hectic schedules and our overloaded credit cards and to put on not 

more tinsel and garland but the splendor of glory from God forever.  More than 

anything else, may we allow God to break through in this season of Advent, to 

reawaken in us the hope of salvation.  


