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1-3 I don’t think, friends, that I need to deal with the question of when all this is 

going to happen. You know as well as I that the day of [our Leader’s] coming can’t be 

posted on our calendars. [Jesus] won’t call ahead and make an appointment any more 

than a burglar would. About the time everybody’s walking around complacently, 

congratulating each other — “We’ve sure got it made! Now we can take it easy!”—

suddenly everything will fall apart. It’s going to come as suddenly and inescapably as 

birth pangs to a pregnant woman. 
4-8 But friends, you’re not in the dark, so how could you be taken off guard by 

any of this? You’re sons of Light, daughters of Day. We live under wide open skies and 

know where we stand. So let’s not sleepwalk through life like those others. Let’s keep 

our eyes open and be smart. People sleep at night and get drunk at night. But not us! 

Since we’re creatures of Day, let’s act like it. Walk out into the daylight sober, dressed up 

in faith, love, and the hope of salvation. 
9-11 God didn’t set us up for an angry rejection but for salvation by our [Leader], 

Jesus Christ. [Jesus] died for us, a death that triggered life. Whether we’re awake with the 

living or asleep with the dead, we’re alive with [Christ]! So speak encouraging words to 

one another. Build up hope so you’ll all be together in this, no one left out, no one left 

behind. I know you’re already doing this; just keep on doing it. 

1   

This is uncommonly good news. That’s the first and last thing to keep in mind: this is 

good, good news, worthy of shouts of joy and tears of relief. The presence of creation’s light and 

ultimate peace is with us. Everything that seems like a separation between us and God is an 

illusion: the deep truth is wholeness, harmony, justice, and joy are ours in Christ, who has 

conquered even death.  

Are you expecting a “But”? Well, you know your Bible. There’s usually a “but.” 

Before the shouts of joy and tears of relief, there’s a reckoning with the world as we 

know it: a world whose beauty is pierced with tragedy, violence, inhumanity.  

This week several friends on social media posted links to a prose poem by Kathy Fish, 

called “Collective Nouns for Humans in the Wild”: 

A group of grandmothers is a tapestry. A group of toddlers, a jubilance (see also: 

a bewailing). A group of librarians is an enlightenment. A group of visual artists is a 

bioluminescence. A group of short story writers is a Flannery. A group of musicians is — 

a band. 

A resplendence of poets. 

A beacon of scientists. 

A raft of social workers. 
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A group of first responders is a valiance. A group of peaceful protestors is a 

dream. A group of special education teachers is a transcendence. A group of neonatal 

ICU nurses is a divinity. A group of hospice workers, a grace. 

Humans in the wild, gathered and feeling good, previously an exhilaration, now: 

a target. 

A target of concert-goers. 

A target of movie-goers. 

[A target of church-goers.] 

A target of dancers.  

A group of schoolchildren is a target.  

2    

St. Paul, writing today’s scripture to the church in Thessalonica, did not know guns or 

automatic weapons, but he knew the culture of death. There was the world as we know it, in 

which resource are made scarce, and greed and fear have power, and human beings fail to value 

themselves or others.  

But there was and is, also, the realm of God, and the good stuff was so good it just had to 

be shouted from the rooftops and shared with all his fellow followers of Jesus.  

Bad news: the world as they knew it was about to end. Life as they knew it was about to 

end. When you are really attached to life as you know it, when you don’t believe in any 

alternative, that’s bad news. For St. Paul and for all followers of the Way of Jesus, the good news 

is the life revealed in the Risen Christ, the living reality of God that stretches through the 

cosmos: a redeemed life, a reconciled life, a rejoicing life.  

St. Paul says: 

Bad news: you don’t get to know when the big world-changing event is going to happen. 

Jesus’ return is not on any schedule or datebook.   

Good news: you don’t need your calendars anymore, because the one thing that matters, 

which is a joyful union with God, cannot be planned, and it doesn’t depend on things running on 

time, and no human being can either hasten or hinder the day. It’s just going to happen. Live in 

readiness! All the signs are there, plain to see.  

Imagine being ready for an event without a datebook reminder! These old words from St. 

Paul are still fresh and real: forget all your planning and all your scheduling. God’s great, life-

upturning, world-overturning day of holy union is happening. The one thing you need is 

closeness to God, intimacy with God. There is no need to pack, no need to worry. Unless you 

want life to stay just as it is. In which case, you’re out of luck. But for everyone else: joy!  

St. Paul says:  

Bad news: all that you have achieved in life – by hard work, by study, by the generosity of 

friends and co-workers, by your own inner resources – everything that got you to the moment of 

saying, “We can relax a little!” – you can forget all that. It’s something like a woman about to 

give birth. When it’s time, the baby’s not going to wait for you to be ready.  

Good news: new life is coming! 
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In case you forgot that St. Paul has a profoundly different view of reality than most of us, 

he gives a ferocious reminder. So much of life as we know it focuses on achieving. We applaud 

toddlers when they achieve their first words or their first steps. We cheer on youngsters when 

they achieve riding a bike or reading a book or solving a problem. We give encouragement for 

friends and relatives achieving the mastery of skills or getting a job. We congratulate those who 

achieve their first ownership of a house.  

But the presence of God’s Living Word changes all of that. All our yesterdays belong to 

nostalgia: we fool ourselves if we think we could go back there. It’s like the arrival of a hoped-

for child: everything changes. Things that once mattered now fade in importance. Do you 

remember a moment like that? A birth, an adoption, an engagement, a deep peace? When 

something so good happened, that everything changed? The new life in Christ is THAT moment, 

the life in God’s kin-dom, is THAT moment of exhilaration and fullness of life, extended out 

forever! Good news? Amazing news! News for rejoicing!  

But St. Paul was wise in the way of the world: 

Bad news: people all around you act like nothing has changed. Some dwell in dark places 

of pride, greed, distorted relationships, envy. Some consume, as though buying things can satisfy 

the soul’s longing for love. Some put up walls to hide what feels vulnerable and unworthy. Some 

anesthetize themselves with drink, with food, with thrill-seeking, with gambling. Some stop 

caring about anything, even themselves. Some are our neighbors; some are us.  

So never, never forget the good news: you are utterly worthy. God made you, and God 

doesn’t make junk. Nothing can touch you, when you remember that. Nothing can harm you. 

Nothing can trouble. Faith, hope, and love are yours. Everything else is an illusion.  

St. Paul writes about those whose lives revolve around sleep and drunkenness, which I 

take to mean those who keep themselves shut up and shut away from the richness and messiness 

of life. Some of us do it by hiding in our homes and our routines and our traditions. Some of us 

do it with the aid of drink or drugs or other soul-numbing habits. The bad news here is that 

people still choose to live in fear. And God knows, for a reasonable person there’s plenty of 

cause to live in fear. But St. Paul also knew it was time to confront the fear of loneliness, the fear 

of irrelevance, the fear of pain, the fear of death. It was time because Jesus Christ already faced 

down all of those, fully human as he was, and moved through them, not around but through 

them, to new life.  
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Bad news: Jesus Christ died on the cross.  

Good news: Christ Jesus lives! 

Bad news: the world as they knew it was about to end. Life as they knew it was about to 

end. When you are really attached to life as you know it, when you don’t believe in any 

alternative, that’s bad news.  

Bad news: Jesus Christ was, and is, a target of the powers of profit and the powers of 

domination and the powers of death.  

But for St. Paul and for all followers of the Way of Jesus, the good news is the life that’s 

being revealed: a redeemed life, a reconciled life, a rejoicing life.  
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And here’s the thing: the good news has already happened! Jesus has returned. The 

church is the body of Christ. The church is alive and well, when even two or three are gathered 

in the name of the Living Word of God. There is more than enough darkness around we could 

curse at, but one small light pushes back a vast expanse of darkness – and we are one of those 

small lights, the Body of Christ, shining brightly with the power of God’s Spirit that can heal the 

world. Good news!  

There are people whose faith in Christ makes them determined not only to feed the 

hungry but push back at the causes of hunger: good news!  

There are believers whose encounter with the healing power of Jesus propels them to 

touch others with that same healing power: good news!  

There are church folk whose conviction in God’s passion for the hurting, left behind, 

pushed aside people of this world sends them right into the midst of suffering people and they 

take nothing but the power of God’s love. Which conquers all things. Good news! 

Bad news: sure, the times are mad, and we are not safe from the madness. Good news: 

God in Christ Jesus is our hope, is our safety, which makes life in Christ the one place you’d 

want to be.  

As St. Paul wrote:  

So speak encouraging words to one another. Build up hope so you’ll all be 

together in this, no one left out, no one left behind. I know you’re already doing this; just 

keep on doing it. 

AND JUST IN CASE this is the first sermon you have ever heard …  

… and just in case this is the last sermon you will ever hear 

… let me say it plain and clear: the risen Christ is here right now! Sing praise! Sing praise 

and never stop!  


