
1 | P a g e  

 

1st Sunday of Advent – Cycle B – Homily 

Deacon Thomas Hill 

St. Joseph Church, Shelbyville, IN 

Sunday, December 3rd, 2017 

Isaiah 63:16b-17, 19b; 64:2-7; Psalm 80; 1st Corinthians 1:3-9; Mark 13:33-37 

 

 

     Our readings begin today with Isaiah praying to the heavens on behalf of the nation of Israel.  

He mourns the loss of their homeland and their beloved Temple.  His heart aches for God to 

descend—to come to them—and save them.  Isaiah pleads, “Oh, that you would tear the heavens 

open and come down [to us] …”1  Isaiah is praying for the coming of the Messiah.  Essentially, 

Isaiah is praying for Christmas. 

 

     Are we any different than the pleading Isaiah?  Has each of us at one time or another made a 

similar plea?  Due to the current condition of our world and culture, I know I have found myself 

praying “Oh, Jesus, come down from your heavenly throne and save us!  Come, Lord Jesus, 

come!”  Have you?  We share much in common with Isaiah and his world. 

 

     Yet, we are very different.  We are different because Isaiah did not know of Christmas.  He 

only knew of the promise.  We are different because we exist in a very special and privileged 

time in the history of Creation.  We are blessed to have our existence—our time of life—

sandwiched between the two greatest events in the history of Creation.  The first event being 

Christmas—the birth of Jesus—God becoming human and dwelling among us.  The second 

event is yet to come—the Second Coming of Christ. 

 

      Today’s Scripture readings challenge us and demand us to be aware, alert and ready for that 

glorious event!  Yet, how often do we find ourselves in eager anticipation of our Messiah’s 

return?  When we do, we need not look to the heavens—to a God we deem to be in a place far, 

far away.  We need to look no farther than our next sandwich—our daily bread—to find God!  

God, our Father, who gives us this day and our daily bread. 

 

     We are immensely blessed to have our existence—our everyday lives—sandwiched by the 

existence of Christ—the Bread of Life—The Alpha and the Omega—The Beginning and the 

End.  We have the reality and the joy of Christmas as our bottom slice of Bread.  We have the 

anticipation and the promise of Jesus’s return as our top slice.  Your life adds the other 

ingredients to the sandwich—your sandwich.  What do you choose to fill the space given to you?  

In other words, what kind of sandwich are you? 

 

     One of my favorite Christmas traditions is to watch the animated story of Dr. Seuss’s “How 

the Grinch Stole Christmas.”  During the story the song “Mr. Grinch” chastises the Grinch’s 

behavior as he “slithers and slunks [wearing] a smile most unpleasant.” through the Who’s 

houses taking every Christmas present.  One of the song’s verses describes the kind of sandwich 

Mr. Grinch is—and I quote, 

 

 

  
1 Isaiah 63:19, The New Jerusalem Bible. 
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“You're a rotter, Mr. Grinch, 

You're the king of sinful sots, 

Your heart's a dead tomato splotched with moldy purple spots, Mr. Grinch, 

You're a three decker sauerkraut and toadstool sandwich with arsenic sauce!” 

 

Are you that kind of sandwich?  Or … 

 

� Are you a charity, hope and good steward club sandwich salted and peppered with 

patience and kindness? 

� Or, a warm heart, hospitality and generosity Panini garnished with gentleness? 

� Maybe you are a humility, faith and gratitude Stromboli covered with a bountiful layer of 

prayer? 

� Or, are you a three decker sauerkraut and toadstool sandwich drizzled with arsenic sauce? 

 

     Today is the first Sunday of Advent and the first day of our new church year.  Today is, also, 

the first day to begin making or re-making your sandwich.  You are off to an excellent beginning.  

You are here today to receive the Bread of Life.  As you prepare for reception of our Lord—the 

Bread of Life— in the Holy Eucharist, think about the kind of sandwich you are and the kind of 

sandwich you want to become.  You may never look at ham and Swiss on rye or roasted turkey 

with lettuce and mayo on sourdough or a hamburger or your favorite PB & J quite the same away 

again. 

 

     In the coming days of Advent and for those days, months and years beyond Christmas Day as 

we wait for our Lord’s return, be mindful of your kind of sandwich with each sandwich you eat.  

Become hungry to satisfy the Lord and eager for His return to take us home.  Oh—be sure to talk 

with Jesus, the Head Chef, as you go about “making” your sandwich.  He may have a few 

suggestions for improving your recipe.  Remember, he provides the Bread of Life and our daily 

bread.  Better yet, remember He is the Bread—the Bread of angels come down from heaven. 

 

The LORD gives and the LORD gives and the LORD gives. Blessed be the LORD. 

         The Church says, “Amen.” 


