Reflection on Luke 12:32-40 Sunday 7thAugust 2022
One reality of life is waiting; waiting for someone to show up, for something to happen, for things to change. Another reality of life is that most of us do not like waiting. We look for the shortest queue at the supermarket or the fuel station. We become impatient, even angry, waiting for a bus or a train which is late. The doctor to ring us back or the garage to have our car ready. All sorts of things which tip the balance of our patience which often 

is no-one’s fault but our own.    
Sometimes it seems like life is nothing more than waiting. As children we wait for Christmas, I can still remember the build up to Christmas - the excitement bubbling up inside me not knowing what myself and my two sisters would receive, simple presents but always with a stocking which rustled at the end of my bed till Christmas morning to be opened up. Summer holidays when we were lucky enough to have a holiday and a car to visit the sea. Finally, to grow up which was a daunting thing; to leave school at 15 and to start to train as a Nursery Nurse in that big wide world of adults. 
As adults we wait for just the right job, that special someone who will make our life complete, a promotion and then retirement. 
Some people wait for the diagnosis, others for a cure. Some wait for the day the pain will stop and the grief will end. Others wait for the answer to their prayers. Many of us wait for that day when we have enough time, enough money, enough freedom, and the day we will live happily ever after. Is this a fairy tale or reality?
Many of us in the Church wait for healing, reconciliation, and the resolution of conflict. Sometimes it seems as if the world has waited from the beginning of creation for peace, the end of war, hunger, and poverty - and our prayers echo this time and time again
At some level waiting takes place every day. Each of us could name the things or people for which we wait. Sometimes we live with the overwhelming feeling of waiting but with no clear idea of what we are waiting for.

When I look at my waiting I realize that I generally don’t wait in the present. I either move into the past or into the future. I think that is the same for most people, the great tragedy is that in doing so we lose the present moment. That’s part of what makes waiting so painful and difficult.

Waiting in the future most often brings fear and anxiety about what will happen. We are haunted by the unknown and lack of control. Waiting in the past brings sadness, anger, or guilt about things that have happened, or the things done and left undone. As difficult as our present circumstances may be, that’s the only place where we can ever be fully alive. It is the only place we can truly experience God.

Everyone, everywhere, in every age waits. Jesus does not eliminate waiting. If anything, it sounds like just the opposite. He tells the crowd, “Be like those waiting for their master to return.”

Today’s gospel is not, however, simply about passing time. It is about presence and being present. Jesus sees waiting as an act of faithfulness; the assurance of things hoped for, the conviction of things not seen.

So we are mistaken if we think today’s gospel describes an absent God, a God who left some time ago, for whom we wait. We are equally mistaken if we think we are waiting for a God who lives out in the future.

Jesus is teaching us how and where to wait. He’s inviting us to be present for the One who is always already present. He’s inviting us to listen for the knock, to watch, and to be alert. He’s inviting us to be present to the reality of God in each other, in the world, and in ourselves. This is the God who is present in the ordinary circumstances of our lives, even in our waiting.

We might be tempted to ask, “So where is God in all our waiting?” But maybe the better question is, “Where are we?”
The answer to this are the words from Jesus, as Luke writes his words of warning to all of us: ”Be alert, be blessed, and I will come and serve you. I will feed you the bread of life. I will serve you the cup of salvation”.

All this, Jesus says, happen at an unexpected hour. 

So when we ask when is the unexpected hour? When will this happen? Well my guess is that most of us, maybe all of us, the most unexpected hour is today, right here. Right now.

You mean he is here today? Yes, right here in the most unexpected hour of our lives.

Amen.
