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Advent - “Birthing the Divine within (Js” and
“Surrogacg of The Sacrecl”

lsaiah 55:1-10

“Just Do T he Next Right Thing...”
Greetings Blessed Ones and Welcome back as

our gestational journey of Advent continues now
at the 3d Sunday of Advent as we seek to Dirth
the Divine within us. As we accept and Fulfill our
role as Surrogates for the Sacred. We are truly
with our Plessed Mary now both symbolically and
spiritually as we begin to feel the strong changes

within us. \We are in transition, something Is



changing and growing in us like it has a life all its

own... which in fact it does.

We are now cleep into that 2nd trimester, sPiritua]
growth Is exPonential, the changes are coming,
quick]g and often. Marzg of them are hard to aclapt
to. We dor't fit very well into our old and
comfortable clothes. Qur old familiar wardrobe is
now alien to us, as we riPen and round as our
Divineness matures within. Tlﬁe behaviors and
actions that once defined us are no ]onger
aPPrOPriate if we want our Plessedness to be
healthg, whole and true. Just like in Phgsical
pregnancy we have had to make Itistglc changc—:s
to give our Spirit child within us the best chance
for thriving. T his time is hard.



Long gone is the gicjc}g elation of the [Tirst

T rimester, of the “newlg minted (_hristian.” Past
are the ultrasound Pictures on Facebook, the
jogmcul renovations of the nursery have been
completeci. Our pregnancy Is NO longer New News.
r“]cre " Aclvent 5 we are c!eep into the hard work
of sPiritual growth, where it is often uncomfortable,
cha”@nging and we sometimes can question whg we
even started in the first Place. And how are we

Possiblg going to comp]ete this Ho]g T ask?

And now Plessed Ones.... | have your long—-
awaited answer.... | he [Jallmark (Christmas
( hannel.

Yes, | confess... the [Hallmark C}wristmas Charme]

is one of my Personal (_hristmas traditions and

one that makes me the brunt o1C countless Familg



jokes. ]Fgou are not familiar with this Particular
cinematic specic—:s, well Ict’sjust say that in the
Christmas world of [Jallmark TV, there is alwags
a happg encjing, the lovers alwags end up togetlﬁer,
families are smi]ing, it never fails to be a White
(_hristmas and everyone’s caroling voices are

impeccable.

Reality... well maybe. Put what | have found with
these (_hristmas stories onog aside from their
constancy, positiveness and yes predictability is a
remarkable similarity to the simple parables of our
Beloved Jesus. Jesus’ stories were always simple,
with the message only slightly veiled just below the
surface. One doesn’t have to dig to deeply to find

buried thematic treasure and meaning.



And so it was on this particular late Sunday
afternoon. | he wetness of our Vancouver winter
all around, the Seahawks victory was fresh, Mona,
Jennalee and |_yric were all deep into a well-
deserved late afternoon nap. \With fire in the
Fireplace and hot tea at my side... ]joglcuny and
expectantlgjoined the [Jallmark Channel for my
pre-(_hristmas fix.

T his particular story did not disappoint. T wo
beautiful, young, intelligent ones were battling life
decisions that deeply affected their respective
futures. | ake the bigjob in the city? T he one that
was always dreamed of... or leave behind the small-
town life and small-town love that was just
beginning to emerge. | eave family and friends for

big city success? Or stay and nurture this



emerging seed of love...just Eeginning) wrappecl in
the warmth of Famiig and tranquilitg? \What to do?

T hen the wise, old family elder seated together
with his struggling granclclaughter on the snowy
porch, cach gestating a decision of their own,
offers the deep wisdom that only elders seem to

understand.

“Don’t worry to much about tomorrow my dear. ]t
will come anyway no matter what you decide. Put
Dear, hcgoujust do the next ‘right thing’, the
joumeg and the decisions that g0 with them will

take care oF th@mselves...”

T his Parable screamed truth to me... Perhaps
ultimate truth! Reimcorcing all that | have

ins’cinctua”g understood and then learned along



the way... “short interval contro]”; one clag at a time;

be Present in the moment.

Living our spiritualjoumeg one decision at a time.
Taking our small steps along our own spiritual
Paths, one small step at a time. How?

Simply 53 “doing the next Right Thing.” How do
we birth the Divine within us? How do we become
Surrogates of the Sacred yearning for life within
us this Advent? Decision bg Decision, moment bg

moment.

Just do the next right thing... just do the next right
thing. [t is just that simple and sometimes just as
difficult. Words so profound and simple that they
could have been spoken by our Peloved Jesus on
the Mount, beside the lake, or as he bravely and
honorably walked to [is death.



“Just do the next right thingi” And when we do,
that Sacredness within us, | he Divine Spirit that
IS growing inside us this Advent season will scream

forth... Breathing and alive.

|saiah says: “Strengthen the weak hands, and
make firm your shaking knees. Say to those with
fearin their hearts... e Strong! [ere is your
(God... he is coming to save you. | hen the eyes of
the blind will be opened, and the cars of the deaf
unstopped, and the lame shallleap like a deer and

the tongues of the speechless will simgl

A highwag will be there, and it shall be called the
Ho]g Wag, and those who walk it will havejog
upon there heads, and gladness will fill their hearts.
And sorrow and sighing will flee away...”



T hisis the Promise, my Blessed Ones. | hisis
whg we do the work... this is why we walk the

birthing road this Advent Season... this is whg
we... “ Just do the ncxtK{g/ﬁ t/w}’:g. 7

B]essings and ajogxcul &ag to you and yours.
Amen.



