
December 24 - Pattie Williams –  Waiting 
 
Read Luke 2:1-20 
 
Waiting...........It's always been difficult for me. 
Waiting patiently.........double YUCK. 
Even with all the practice God has blessed me with, waiting is still hard and I suspect I'm not the 
only one who struggles with it.  So often, actually most of the time, I'd like to help God along 
with his plans, certainly making Him chuckle.  I'd often like Him to speak up a little 
sooner, louder and clearer, until He does.  Then it's not always so gently said.  I need just to 
listen more closely and wait patiently. 
 
I doubt there's ever been an expectant mother who was able to spend all 9 months being 
patient.  I expect Mary wished it were over when riding on her donkey on that long trip.  How 
rude of Augustus to expect a young woman to travel in her condition!  She has waited so long 
already, wondering and doubting herself, and now travelling to a town without family to open 
their doors, and how could there be no room anywhere?  A stable?  Worry and wait, wait and 
worry. 
 
We have had a glimpse of the waiting, patiently waiting through this season of Advent.  We've 
heard all the carols coming from every direction since October.  But we choose to sing about the 
wait, the coming of the Messiah, the long-expected Jesus.  I wonder if it's harder to wait for us 
who have known the whole story?   
 
This wait of Advent has been a time of reflection, soul searching. Are we capable of accepting 
this miracle; will we have enough to give? He needs gifts of ourselves.  Are we 
properly equipped to be his hands and feet on Earth, to be His temple, to love all as we choose 
One, to live a life presented to Him?  The preparations have all been made.  Trees and homes 
are decorated in splendor, guests have arrived, trips to the airport and shopping and running 
around are done, smells of the lovingly prepared foods linger, singers and musicians have 
practiced to make the time special, Pastor has prayed for just the right words to share with us, 
all is ready. 
 
Waiting, patiently waiting.  But the wait is almost over.  Tonight we sing Silent Night as we relive 
that silent night 2015 years ago.  Tonight we sing Away in a Manger as we picture what it must 
have been like to give birth in a stable full of animals.  Tonight we sing of Joy to the World for He 
has finally come.  Tonight we sing Oh, Come, All Ye Faithful and all pray that we are "the 
Faithful".   My favorite verse, the last verse of Good Christian Friends, Rejoice says after singing 
the story, "Oh, that we were there.  Oh, that we were there".  We can be there tonight, 
watching, singing, listening. Tonight we sing of the shepherds and angels, the mother and 
father, the Baby, the animals, all who really were there.  
 
 Dearest Lord, Thank You for the waiting… and the greatest gift of all! 
 


