
Old Testament: Zechariah 9: 9 - 12
New Testament: Revelation 22: 1 - 6

Please pray with me.  And now Lord God may the words of  my mouth, and the
meditations of  all our hearts, be pleasing and acceptable in Thy sight our Rock and
our Redeemer.  Amen.

Gosh, there are so many things that the collective “we”, the broader United States of
America, are afraid of  these days.  We’re afraid of  another mass shooting event.  We’re
afraid of  “riots” and protests.  We’re afraid of  Muslims.  We’re afraid of  immigrants.
We’re afraid of  the Black Lives Matters movement.  We’re afraid of  the police.  We’re
afraid of  vaccines.  We’re afraid the world is changing around us and maybe, it’s not so
much the change we’re afraid of  but we’re afraid of  our inability to keep up with all
the change; or, our lack of  understanding the change.  It might have been quicker to
list the things that we are not afraid of.  I’m not going to speak to the “why” of  all this
fear this morning.  The “why” deserves a space for honest conversations and open
dialogue.  A sermon does not create that space.  So please this week, with your friends,
family, loved ones, work colleagues whomever you share space with, have these honest
conversations and open dialogue about all this fear nowadays.  If  you’d like to speak
with me, via phone or in-person, I’d love to create that space for honest conversation
and open dialogue.  In this sermon then, I hope to speak to the “what do we do about
all the fear” component.  I believe I do have some insight that I can share with you all
that will provide encouragement and, perhaps, courage to have some conversations
about fear.  The insight starts with, “Welcome to Advent”.

I hope you all noted the theme of  our call to worship this morning.  Fear and the
subsequent responses, by you all assembled, “do not be afraid” and “fear not” and
“do not fear”.  Beloved ones of  God, hear me.  In our preparation to receive the
embodiment of  God’s love we are humbly reminded that, as John later puts it in his
first letter, “there is no fear in love, but perfect love casts out fear”.  Zechariah, Mary,
Joseph, the shepherds, they were afraid because of  being startled.  Because of  an
angel, bright as day, blinding them with that same brightness overcoming the deep
dark of  night.  They didn’t necessarily know, at first, that those angelic appearances
were loving.  They didn't know that the words the angel spoke would be words of
love, reassurance, and God's faithfulness to God’s creation.  But we do!  We know
better!  We’ve seen how this story ends, which isn’t an ending but rather a new
beginning, and so, while I understand their fear, I still do not understand mine.  I know
better.  See, the reason the immediate angelic response is some version of  “do not be
afraid” is because they come in the name of  God and with the express purpose of
revealing God’s embodied love; and there is no fear in love.  So, do not be afraid.  The
angels come to reveal God’s embodied love to a weary world.  A weary world much



like our weary, or wary, world today.  What were our forebears afraid of?  The
unrealistic expectations placed upon them by a corrupt priestly class who was
pocketing wealth and securing their own monopoly on power.  Sound familiar?  Jesus
refers to them as both “white-washed tombs” and a “brood of  vipers”.  They were
afraid of  being repressed by the Roman Empire.  They were afraid of  losing their
identity as a people and God said, “Welcome to Advent”.

What did God do about all the fear?  He answered it with the living embodiment of
God’s love because “perfect love casts out fear”.  How was God’s love exercised?
How was it embodied?  Was there violence used?  Were there weapons involved?  Did
the angelic host come and wipe out all of  the various oppressors in one master stroke
of  blood and gore like Lord Frey did at the Red Wedding?  One angel came and told
Zechariah to name his baby John.  One angel came and told Mary to name her baby
Jesus.  One angel appeared to Joseph in a dream and told him to marry Mary.  An
angelic host did appear to the shepherds but they were singing, “glory to God in the
highest and on earth peace among those with whom he is pleased”.  See, the antidote
to fear is peace.  God came promising that the embodiment of  His love would
succeed in casting out fear because he would bring peace on this earth.  God would
fulfill the prophecy of  Isaiah, remaining steadfast in God’s own promises which Isaiah
declared, as the embodiment of  God’s love would be known as the “Prince of  Peace”.

Zechariah, not John’s dad Zechariah but the prophet Zechariah whom we read from
this morning as part of  our scripture lesson, put forth this peace motif  as God’s
antidote to fear.  Zechariah was one of  the very last prophets to speak to Israel as
God’s mouthpiece before the 400 years of  silence ending with what we now call
Advent.  He declares that the king will not come on a warhorse and bring peace by
force of  arms, but that the king will bring peace through righteousness, through
salvation and through humility.  That’s chapter 9 verse 9 that we read earlier.  Ephraim
is the second son of  Joseph and younger brother of  Mannaseh, one of  the twelve
tribes.  Ephraim and his descendants are most associated with a quest for peace in the
land.  And Zechariah proclaims that peace Ephraim shall have!  The chariot, a tool
used for making war, will be cut off, as will the war horse from Jerusalem and so too
the battle bow.  Instead, the king will speak peace to the nations and this king who
speaks peace will rule from sea to sea and to the ends of  the earth.  That’s chapter 9
verse 10.  Prisoners will be set free; verse 11.  And prisoners who held onto the hope
of  peace will be restored double; verse 12.  The peace, enacted through the righteous
love of  God and secured through salvation, that the baby offers is the antidote to fear.

John saw a vision of  what this peaceable kingdom, where there is no fear because love
reigns supreme, looks like.  The river of  life is made available to all as it flows out
from the throne of  God and of  the humble Lamb.  We know it is available to all



because it flows right down the middle.  On either side of  the river of  life the tree of
life.  It never fails to yield its fruit.  The leaves of  the tree of  life are for the healing of
the nations.  The damage we do to ourselves through war and fighting and gossip and
slander and lying is healed by the tree of  life freely given by God and the Lamb;
nourished by the river of  life.  No longer will anything be accursed.  Because there will
be no fear because there cannot be fear where there is perfect love.  And what John
describes at the end of  Revelation, what we read and talked about, sounds pretty
peaceful to me.

And so, it’s an almost peace, because we are still afraid.  But, we don’t have to keep
being afraid.  The perfect love of  God has revealed that fear can be non-existent; that
peace can and does exist where the perfect love of  God endures and manifests; here
and now.  This Advent season let us pursue peace, the antidote to fear, by choosing to
believe and trust in the perfect love of  God, embodied in a lowly, humble newborn
baby, laid in a manger.  Amen.


