1 Sunday of Advent, Cycle. A. 2022.
A farmer who owned land along the Atlantic sea coast advertised for hired hands (workers). Most people were reluctant to work on farms along the Atlantic coast. They dreaded the awful storms wreaking havoc on building and crops. After many unsuccessful interviews, a short, thin man showed up. “Are you a good farmhand”? the farmer asked him. “Well, I can sleep when the wind blows,” was the reply. Puzzled by his answer but desperate for help, the farmer hired him. The little man worked from dawn to dusk and the farmer was satisfied.
Then one night the wind howled loudly in from offshore. Jumping out of the bed, the farmer grabbed a lantern and rushed next door to the farmhand. He shook him and yelled. “Get up! A storm is coming! Tie things down before they are blown away.” The little man rolled over in bed and said firmly. “No, sir, I told you: I can sleep when the wind blows”.
Enraged by his response, the farmer was tempted to fire him there and then. But he hurried outside to prepare for the storm. To his amazement, he discovered that all the haystacks had been covered with tarpaulins, the cows were in the barn, the chickens in the coops, and the doors were barred. The shutters were tightly secured. Everything was tied down. Nothing could be blown away. The farmer then understood what the hired man had meant. He too returned to his bed to sleep while the wind blew.
We secure ourselves against the storms of life by grounding ourselves on the word of God, which is a rock foundation. We don’t always need to understand. We need only to trust and hold His hand to have peace in the midst of storms.  We get easily engrossed in the present.  Jesus insists that we be always alert and awake. Watchfulness or vigilance is something very difficult for us as we get easily tired of watching and waiting.
Advent is a time of waiting and expectation. It is a good reminder. See how attractively and graphically Jesus describes Christian waiting. He compares Himself to a bridegroom, and us His disciples, to brides waiting in joyful, eager expectation for the bridegroom to come and knock at the door. Which bride would not eagerly wait for such a beloved?
The imagery of the thief that comes at night is frightening and alarming. The imagery is for those who are not friends of Jesus. For those who are his friends, Jesus comes as a lover and at His coming His friends experience thrill and joy. So Jesus’ brides, the faithful, pray at mass: “protect us from all anxiety as we wait in joyful hope for the coming of the savior, Jesus Christ”. And the bride cries aloud”: Come, Lord, come! Maranatha”.
It is hard this time of the year not to notice that the sun sets sooner and rises later. Perhaps our drive home from work is becoming steadily darker or our morning routine can no longer be carried out without the aid of a lamp. Our bodies likely notice this seasonal shift because we long for sunlight and need it for our physical health. So too our minds and souls may be longing for light. Every person here is likely confronting some sort of darkness. It may be very tangible darkness like sickness or loss of a job or a broken relationship. Perhaps it is a more creeping darkness, such as pressure of being constantly busy, the challenge of forming your children in virtue or the difficulty of building authentic friendships in a world geared toward the superficial. This internal darkness can weigh more heavily this time of year as well.
Just imagine we light the first candle of this Advent Wreath after completely darkening the Church- shutting off all the lights inside, what happens to the darkness then? We know that the light from the candle dispel and scatters the darkness, right? The darkness flees before the light of Advent candle! This is the promise of the Advent. The promise that the darkness cannot stand in the presence of even a small light. This season, then, is a season marked by the growing light of these candles. As we enter this holy season, we must be watchers, searching for these lights, eagerly awaiting the dawn.
This is not simply a time for shopping and parties. Jesus warns us about such activity and the blindness it can produce. Instead he calls us to be attentive and ready in a fundamentally different way. By focusing our attention on the light of our Advent wreath to begin this celebration, we are called throughout this season to focus our attention on Christ’s light. We are invited to allow Christ to bring his light to our darkness. We are called to stay awake to God who draws near. The hour has come to wake up from sleep to throw off the works of darkness and to put on the armor of light, to stream towards the highest mountain, where Christ’s light can be seen most fully.
 This mountain is represented here in our sanctuary. As we climb towards the altar to receive the light of the world in this Eucharist let us be empowered to beat our swords into plowshares and our spears into pruning hooks- to do the work Christ came to carry out in our world. Let us pray that in this holy Sacrament, we may be made the light of the world.
