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Sermon for Advent 2 – December 6, 2020 

Mark 1:1-8 – “Being Right vs. Being Born” 

Grace and peace to you this day from God our Loving Parent 

and from the One who brings us Good News, Jesus Christ, our 

Savior and Lord, Amen.  Today’s Gospel blesses us with the 

Gospel writer Mark’s Origins story – a brief and to-the-point 

launching pad for what the Gospel Writer asserts Jesus has to 

offer, and why we should care.  Unlike the starts of the other 3 

Gospels, that is, Matthew’s Abraham to Jesus genealogy 

connecting Jesus to the whole of the Judeo tradition; or Luke’s 

baby in a manger connection to every human, every struggle; 

or even John’s Genesis-reminiscent “In the beginning” cosmic 

creation-esque account; Mark keeps it simple and straight 

forward - “The beginning of the good news of Jesus Christ, the 

Son of God,” a bare bones, opening narrative volley, if there 

ever was one. 

In the next 7 verses that follow, Mark uses broad brush strokes 

to connect the Jesus story to what has come before, 

referencing 3 separate Old Testament books, Isaiah, Micah & 



2nd Kings.  The references are not about Jesus, but rather, a first 

messenger to prepare the way, a witness crying out in the 

wilderness, and a wild man prophet – it is through John the 

Baptist that Mark is linking Jesus’ story to the story of the 

Hebrew people, and Mark is doing it on the run! 

Why?  What is it about this leather-belted, camel hair-wearing, 

locust-consuming wild man that almost seems to steal the 

show in the first chapter of Mark?  What is it about the 

baptizer?  Well, perhaps we should simply focus on what John 

does – he baptizes! 

There are so many hard things in our lives resulting from the 

Shelter-at-Home precautions necessitated by Covid-19.  

Friendships, family, education, employment, socializing, you 

name it, it has been harder to do in 2020.  And of course, that 

goes for the world of Church too.  We can’t do lots of the things 

right now that forever (or what seems like forever) has made 

the church the church – can’t worship inside our sanctuary, 

can’t meet for fellowship events in our halls, can’t teach Sunday 

School in our classrooms; of course we’ve adapted all of those 



things and more to keep being the church, but that doesn’t 

mean it isn’t hard.  Perhaps the hardest thing for us to figure 

out was how to keep providing the sacraments.  How do you 

serve communion?  How do you baptize someone? Those are 

not touchless events, or so we at first thought. 

In light of this degree of difficulty, perhaps the most touching 

worship experiences for me in this Covid-19 era has been our 

touchless baptisms.  In a backyard, or our courtyard, all 

captured by cell phone for live Zoom watch parties, extended 

family watching from thousands of miles away!  The latest 

baptism was a couple weeks ago.  Alina Lindquist had water 

poured on her head 3 times by her husband Marc.  And as he 

was doing so, Pastor Amy said these words repeated now for 

millennia.  I baptize you in the name of the Father, and of the 

Son, and of the Holy Spirit.  It was so beautiful, so poignant, so 

real. I watched it all on a screen, but it didn’t stop the tears 

from welling up in my eyes. 

It’s your new start Alina, your beginning, your true origins 

story!  God’s promise, Pastor Amy’s voice, ordinary water, 



poured on your head by your husband Marc’s hand.  Your 

children running around the patio, caught every once in a while 

by you Mother to be held in grandmotherly arms, your parents-

in-law expectantly watching on Zoom from far away, from one 

of the Dakotas, the southern one, I believe. We were all there, 

even though one might argue that we weren’t.  I’ll tell you who 

was undeniably there – the Holy Spirit, the Spirit of our Risen 

Lord.  So extraordinary, and ordinary, all at the same time. 

That’s Mark’s Advent start!  Unexpected yet plain.  Out-of-the-

blue and so ordinary.  John the Baptizer introducing a new 

opportunity.  In the very next verses, Jesus will take John up on 

it, and the whole world will break open for all of us, and all 

creation! 

John was important, but he knew he wasn’t the headliner.  

Another was coming, another had to come.  Just as we know 

our meaningful lives are not everything.  Our baptism is the 

new beginning we need, the new beginning we want, the new 

opportunity that makes everything that came before, and 

comes after, make sense, all the challenge and adversity, 



complication and wonder!  For Alina it was as familiar as her 

husband’s loving hand, and as omnipresent as the Son of God’s 

promise in Words we repeat, and in which we rely.  I baptize 

you in the name of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy 

Spirit.  It’s God speaking forever to us: “I’ve got you covered, 

you belong to me, you are mine.” 

That’s “the beginning of the Good News of Jesus Christ, the Son 

of God,” as Mark puts it.  And it is the greatest of all the places 

to start.  It’s enough as in “My grace is sufficient for you,” as St. 

Paul tells us the Risen Jesus speaks to him, and as he sets forth 

in 2 Corinthians, “For my power is made perfect in weakness.” 

And for that new origins story to flourish, John the Baptist 

makes quite clear to us that we need to change our stance.  I 

love watching athletes and musicians and actors – just before 

the play is about to begin, they all take their most 

advantageous stance.  The shortstop gets up on her toes, ready 

to go left or right to field the batted ball.  After voice warm-ups 

in their changing room, the actor takes their position onstage 

with a deep, clearing, breath. The pianist squares himself to the 



piano, relaxes shoulders and arms, and if you’re Steven 

Johnson, opens heart and mind to what the Spirit is about to 

do. 

John the Baptist took a stance – a most advantageous stance if 

we too are going to listen to God and follow Jesus.  And that 

stance for us to take at the beginning of our origins story, and 

each and every day of our lives, is humility.  John knew Jesus 

was coming, that he was simply preparing the way.  Despite all 

the attention he was getting, he knew he was “not worthy to 

stoop down and untie the thongs of his sandals.”  Humility, 

often the opposite of how we think we must be for something 

truly divine to happen in our lives. 

People of God, John the Baptist shows us the way.  Take the 

humble stance.  That simply means listen, watch, awaken and 

wonder.  May we this Advent season seek to love rather than 

assert being right, understand our beautiful place instead of 

seeking to oust God or neighbor, be strengthened in knowing 

and experiencing and delighting in who, and whose, we are. 



Baptism is the start – it is our awakening to a new day, and a 

new way.  The way of love and the life of the beloved – a life 

awash in God’s lavish, overflowing, extravagant love.  May you 

in this Advent season be humbled so as to wake to the wonder 

of it!  Amen. 

 


