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Genesis 1.1-5; Colossians 1.15-20; John 1.1-5, 14 

Celebrating the Advent of the Holy Mystery 

Prayer:  Holy God here we are again, celebrating your advent to this world.  We rejoice today that you 

arrived here to this world, and that you continue to arrive.  Open our hearts, open our eyes, open our 

minds to your Holy Presence among us as we worship today and as we go about our work this week.  

Amen. 

 

 Whenever we read Genesis 1 and John 1 side by side, like we did twice this morning, I can’t help 

but think, “John does this on purpose.”  John wants us to think about the beginning of everything as we 

begin to contemplate the Christ. 

His Gospel narrative doesn’t reach only as far back as the birth of the historical person, Jesus of 

Nazareth.  John’s Gospel narrative reaches all the way back to the beginning of everything, absolutely 

everything.  That’s the true beginning. 

 It’s difficult for our minds to scooch that far back..  Scientists help us to imagine the second after 

the beginning.  At Space.com it says that about 13.8 billion years ago: 

In the first second after the universe began, the surrounding temperature was about 10 
billion degrees Fahrenheit...The cosmos contained a vast array of fundamental particles 
such as neutrons, electrons and protons…. 

This early soup [was] impossible to look at, because light could not carry inside of it. 
"The free electrons would have caused light (photons) to scatter the way sunlight 
scatters from the water droplets in clouds…”. Over time, however, the free electrons 
met up with nuclei and created neutral atoms. This allowed light to shine through about 
380,000 years after the Big Bang. 

This early light — sometimes called the "afterglow" of the Big Bang — is more properly 

known as the cosmic microwave background (CMB).  

 Which to me, sounds eerily like Genesis 1:  “Now the earth was formless and empty, darkness 

was over the surface of the deep, and the Spirit of God was hovering over the waters…(Then 380,000 

years later,) God said, ‘Let there be light.’”  Beautiful. 

 However, scientists remain silent about what was before the big bang.  So, we continue to 

wonder, what was on the other side of the beginning?  What was 13.8 billion plus one second years 

ago? 

******* 

 We don’t really know.  Well, we don’t really know other than, the Holy Trinity was.  That’s the 

extent of our knowledge.   And scientists will tell us that such a conjecture is not knowledge, it’s faith.  

So be it. 

Our faith informs us, that before the beginning the Lord God was and nothing else was that was 

to be.  The eternal Holy Trinity. 

 When we begin to attempt to consider this Holy Trinity who was before the beginning we very 

quickly realize that we don’t really have any words, or concepts, or thoughts, to accurately reflect what 



Scripture reveals about that moment before the beginning.  Somehow the Holy Trinity has always been 

and always will be, and that’s about all that we may say. 

 Except for one thing.  The thing that John teaches us.  Part of that Holy Trinity, who was there at 

the beginning and before, is called “The Word.” 

And “The Word”, who participated in the creation of everything, way back there at the 

beginning, this Word is equally the source of all life and light, this Word part of the Holy Trinity became 

one of us, in the form of Jesus of Nazareth, and lived among us – for a very short time.  The Holy 

Mystery has forever existed, and part of that Holy Mystery became human, mortal, one of us. 

 I spend a lot of time contemplating this reality.   And I’ve been trying to get my mind around the 

arrival of the Holy Mystery among us, all week long.  “And the Word became flesh and lived among us.”  

But it’s so daunting.  Do you feel the mystery? 

******* 

******* 

 One of the traditional themes of Advent is waiting.  This theme is so embedded in us that we 

may think, “Advent means to wait.”  For a long time, in the context of the church year, I think that I even 

defined the word “advent” as “to wait.”  But that’s not the meaning of “advent.” 

 Advent actually means, “to arrive.”  During this season of the church year, then, the church has 

traditionally compressed those two understandings, and has filled the season of advent with joy at the 

arrival of the Word as flesh in the baby Jesus, and filled this season with anticipation, as we wait for the 

Word to return – that’s where the waiting concept comes in. 

 But I’m wondering about that aspect of the concept anymore.  I’m suspecting that the proper 

posture for us, during this time of the church year, is simply joy for the arrival of the Holy Mystery, the 

Holy Trinity, among us. 

******* 

 I preached twice this past week, up in Michigan, at the Ionia State Penitentiary.  Monday 

evening there were over 100 inmates at the service.  Tuesday there was over 60 inmates in a much 

smaller space. 

And you guys, you never saw a group of men so excited about Jesus and being able to worship.  

They were like puppies when I arrived.  Surrounding me and touching me, and thanking, thanking, 

thanking me.  They were smiling, and joyful, and sincere in their joy, that anyone would remember 

them. 

The inmates ran the entire service at both places.  Taking turns.  They formed the worship band, 

the small choir, the liturgists, the people who pray, the Scripture readers.   I preached, however, and 

since we were installing Arbogast as their new pastor, some of us read forms.  Bob and I handed out the 

Holy Meal.  (Which the first night was a chicklet shaped piece of cardboard tasting bread, and a shot of 

juice.  The second night the bread was a little better.  [Show the one I stole.]) 

 But the singing, the singing, brought tears to my eyes, both nights.  They put us to shame.  I 

literally was singing as loudly as I could and I couldn’t hear myself.  Their enthusiasm was boundless. 

The second night Bob asked their choir to sing.  Which consisted of three African American men.  

At first it seemed nice.  The other inmates couldn’t resist, so they jumped in.  And I thought, “Oh yeah 

this is good.” 

But then, the man who was all night quietly playing the guitar, slowly stood up.  Someone cried 

out, “You know somethin’s coming when big Arthur stands up.”  He was a giant.  I measured him against 

the block wall and he was over 7 feet tall.  He began to moan and play his guitar all bluesy.  Everything 



suddenly changed.  The other three inmates started to smile and sway and hum behind him.  Then big 

Arthur cried out in an amazing baritone voice, bending all of the notes, “My Jesus, my Lord.”  I lost it 

right then.  I never heard another word, the sound was just so moving.  The inmates were all clapping 

and swaying and calling out encouragement.  And I didn’t want to leave.  I was able to drive all the way 

home after that service, Tuesday night and deep into Wednesday morning, without feeling a bit tired.  I 

had experienced the Holy Mystery. 

******* 

 And the point is this.  The Spirit of the Lord was bouncing off the prison walls both of those 

nights.  The Spirit of the Lord arrived.  We weren’t waiting for anything, or anyone, the advent of the 

Lord was already happening. 

******* 

 I know, some of you get uncomfortable when I start talking about us not really waiting for the 

Lord to come because he’s already here among us.  But none of us may deny that the Word from the 

beginning is here with the Holy Spirit.  None of us may deny the real presence of the Word in our meal, 

and in one another.  Advent, the Arrival, has already begun. 

 I felt the presence of the Holy Mystery Monday and Tuesday.  I don’t know.  The Spirit was 

among us.  The Word was among us.  I don’t know if a distinction between the presence of the Spirit and 

the Word is all that helpful.  The Holy Mystery, the Holy Trinity, arrived in those prisons. 

 And for those of you who get nervous.  I’m not saying that there won’t be a second coming like 

the church has always talked about.  But I am saying that God’s Kingdom has already arrived.  God has 

arrived.  Our King has arrived.  The Holy Mystery’s advent is already a very real thing. 

******* 

 I suspect that there’s a great truth embedded in the Jesuit’s teaching to find God in all things.  

Because truly, God is among us all of the time.  Truly the Holy Mystery who was before the beginning is 

among us right now. 

 So, I encourage you during this Advent season, instead of thinking that you’re waiting for the 

Holy Mystery to return, perhaps you should open your eyes and search for the presence of the Holy 

Mystery already here among us, right now.  Because I suspect that if you do, you may very well discover 

that the advent of the Word has already come and that we’re surrounded by the Holy Presence who was 

before everything else began. 

 In the name of the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit. 

 

 


