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“Change Your Christmas: Simply Wait”
Luke 2:25-38 December 2, 2018

Each year, as the calendar turns to December, I remember 
the story my father tells of a man who waited until the 
last minute to buy Christmas cards to send to family and 
friends. Just days before the holiday, he rushed into a store, 
bought a wrapped package of fifty cards without reading 
the sentiments inside, hurried home, signed and addressed 
them and sent forty-nine on their way. On Christmas Eve, 
the man finally stopped to read the sentiment that he had 
sent off to forty-nine loved ones, and was shocked by these 
words… “Merry Christmas! This little card is just to say – a 
bigger gift is on its way.”

The season of rushing and hustling and shopping and 
giving and receiving and cooking and eating and making 
merry is indeed upon us. This morning, just a week after 
pausing to give thanks to God for the abundance of 
blessings in our life, we turn the page on the calendar. 
Today marks the beginning of Advent, and of course, the 
frenzied Christmas season has been with us for weeks 
already. “Hurry” is the mantra of these weeks for most of 
us. We hurry from one party to the next, from sale to sale, 
from one obligation to another. We hurry to finish all that 
must be done before the sun sets on December 24th. And, 
often, this rushing and hurrying drains some of the meaning 
from the season, leaves us with the feeling that maybe we’ve 
missed something when Christmas morning arrives. 

When we look to Luke’s account of the birth of Jesus, 
we might expect the same kind of hectic hurry that we 
experience this time each year. We might envision the 
annual Christmas pageant with the wise men following so 
quickly on the heels of the shepherds that some of the sheep 
get left behind as paths cross. But what I read in the passages 
from Luke is something both remarkable and instructive 
for us. There is a holy reverence for waiting throughout this 
evangelist’s Christmas story. The story lingers a bit here and 
there, giving Luke time to change lenses and zoom in on 
individuals and their Christmas stories. Luke did not invent 
the season of waiting that we call Advent, but his story is 
right at home in it, encouraging us to stop long enough to 
recognize the gravity of what is happening here. Pausing for 

moments of poetry that slow down our prose-centered lives. 
These moments, I believe, are essential to our observation 
of Advent and provide correctives to the bustle of our lives 
in this sacred season. Commercialism may have taken over 
Christmas, but Advent offers an invitation to something 
different. This December, our Advent invitation to you is to 
consider how this season might change your Christmas. It is 
a chance to resist those distractions and delusions that have 
taken some of the deep meaning and true joy out of the holy 
day, to make deliberate use of these four weeks to prepare 
our hearts and our minds to receive God’s greatest gift. If 
we take this season seriously, we will celebrate Christmas 
differently, and we will be changed. 

Simeon and Anna are the ambassadors of Advent for me. 
You might find this surprising since they both appear after 
the birth of Jesus in the narrative. But this morning I’m most 
interested in the waiting that preceded that moving scene. 
Luke’s careful introduction of each sets the stage. First, 
there is Simeon. For many years, this devout man has been 
patiently and expectantly waiting for what Luke calls the 
consolation of Israel, believing a promise whose memory 
has faded—a promise that we would see the Messiah. 
We’re not told how old Simeon is, but we do know he is 
contemplating his own death, struggling to simply wait 
for God’s redemption, so that he can be dismissed from 
this life in peace. Then, there is Anna the prophet. Married 
for seven years as a girl, she was widowed at a young age. 
Now, many decades later as an elderly woman of eighty-four 
years, Anna has become the consummate church lady. She 
never leaves the temple—waiting, praying, fasting, hoping, 
dreaming, wondering.

Here, at the beginning of a story about the birth of a 
baby and everything becoming new again, there are these 
older people telling the old stories and singing the old songs 
and remembering the old ways. And, when Christmas does 
come to the Temple in Jerusalem, these elderly pillars of 
faith are ready. The years and years of waiting have not 
been spent in vain. They have been an exercise in patient 
preparation for the joy that is to come.  In Luke’s telling 
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of this story, the waiting is not something to be avoided or 
overcome or rushed past on the way to the real thing. The 
waiting is an essential part of receiving the gift.

I believe this is a good word for us at the beginning of 
Advent in the year 2018, as we stare into the busiest weeks 
of the year. I know it is a good word for me. The message 
is simply wait, and it flies in the face of everything we hear 
outside these doors. We have grown accustomed to the 
expectation of instant gratification. A confession. Just a 
few weeks ago, I found myself overcome with frustration 
and disappointment when an item I ordered online did 
not arrive… twenty-four hours after I requested it. You can 
find in the elevator of rapidly pushing buttons if the doors 
do not close quickly enough. I am disgusted when a video 
does not load immediately. I grow anxious if the cashier 
takes longer than thirty seconds to scan my groceries and 
hand me the receipt. And don’t get me started on waiting 
at red lights when no one is coming the other way. We are 
the creators of fast food, the ATM, drive-thru everything, 
and devices that meet our desires with no waiting required. 
We expect instant response to our emails and texts, on-
demand meeting of all our needs, right now, immediately. 
But Simeon and Anna have something to tell us about 
redemption. It is not instantaneous or immediate. It is the 
work of a lifetime, not a moment. And the fulfillment of 
God’s promise is made that much sweeter by the waiting, 
just as psychologists teach us that delayed gratification and 
anticipated celebration heighten our appreciation.

Simeon and Anna have no idea what the future will 
hold, but they trust it to the hands of God. They simply 
wait and believe that, in God’s time, redemption will 
come. This makes these two ancient disciples powerful 
but uncomfortable models for us in this season of Advent.  
Waiting is spiritually challenging for us. When prayers are 
not answered and things do not happen on our schedule, 
we are filled with doubt and frustration. But the message 
of this day is this: waiting is a tool God uses to shape and 
mold us. And the waiting itself changes us. Simeon spent 
his entire life waiting with a certain hope in God and God 
responded beyond his wildest dreams. Anna lived a life 
of devotion and expectation and God spoke to her and 
through her.  While waiting on God will stretch us, it can 
also help us discover a new depth of trust in God.

Of course, there are two distinct and vastly different 
postures that we can take during this period of waiting. 
Fearful, hurried anxiety that sees scarcity of hours, of 

dollars, of hope and joy. Think early morning at Wal-
Mart on the day after Thanksgiving. We can choose to 
be anxious and fearful as individuals and in our churches 
during these uncertain times. We can choose to build walls 
of separation and just try to get past the waiting period 
through accumulation, isolation, and hurried inaction. 
Doing nothing with great speed.

In the weeks ahead, it will be easy to allow ourselves to 
be overcome by stress and worry and hustle and bustle. 
It will be easy to bury ourselves in anxiety and fear and 
rush through the motions until the holiday season has 
passed. Check the boxes on our lists and just get through 
it grudgingly. It will be easy to jump on the express train 
and miss the stops between now and Christmas morning, 
to wake up on December 26th and realize these weeks have 
passed us by and we are exactly the same. 

But, there is another choice. I call it the “Simeon and 
Anna Option.” We can join these elderly folks in the 
temple, focusing our attention on what matters most: 
worship, deep connection, generous giving, intentional 
contemplation. We can live these weeks with an expectation 
that God might change us through this period of waiting. 
We could be like the child whose parents were tucking 
him in the night before his eighth birthday party. As they 
left the room, the boy called after them, “Mom and Dad…
thank you.” “For what?” they asked. “For tomorrow.” We 
could live with hopeful anticipation. We could linger in 
moments of meaning, telling the old stories and singing the 
old songs, and passing on the season’s true meaning to the 
next generation. We could choose people over possessions, 
waiting over worrying. And then we could celebrate, truly 
celebrate, with joy and delight and awe and wonder. We 
could reach out and embrace one another, care for one 
another, love one another. 

This Advent, let Simeon and Anna lead your way. Let 
go of your need to rush and control and hurry and worry. 
Instead, simply wait and trust and hope and linger. And 
watch as the wonder of Christmas changes you. Amen.

 


