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Isaiah 11:1-10; Ps. 72:1-7

Rom. 15:4-13; Matt. 3:1-12

Jack Hardaway




TIME IS SHORT…

Tic, toc, tic, toc time is passing.

I am neurotic.


Clicking and ticking and clunking sounds drive me crazy.


I think it started when I was elementary school, I’d sit in the kitchen doing my home work, and we had this clock on the wall that we bought with green stamps from the grocery store.  It clicked every second.  I had to listen to it for years.


In college, in the library, there was this massive metal clock up on the wall that every minute it gave a resounding clunk that echoed through dozens of rows of books.


Late one night, during exams, I was studying in the library.  The clock gave one last clunk and then I heard a very loud “Bang” and a rolling sound as the decapitated clock slowly meandered down the aisle passing me by.  A distraught student had cracked under the pressure and had attacked the clock with a broom handle.


My hero.


It had never occurred to me I could do something about all those clicking, clunking, and ticking reminders of time slipping by in never ending, precise segments.  
Ever since then I have been a quiet vandal and saboteur of loud clocks. 

I leave in my trail rooms of unmoving clocks, silenced, unplugged, the battery quietly pulled out and hidden,  the clock closed up inside a drawer under layers of stifling, insulating stuff.


Perhaps I should get some therapy before I get in trouble.


The tell tale sounds of time passing, of time running out, of time being short.


Are we in a hurry?


Or to put it more precisely are we in a hurry about the right things?


This is the season to be in a hurry, tick-tocking as the Christmas deadline approaches.

The advent candles count down the weeks, light another one today, the wax melts as the candles of uneven heights grow shorter.


Time is short, the advent approaches, not of the babe in the manger, but the advent of judgment.


John the Baptist, the wild eyed shaggy man comes in out of the woods and yells out, “ Hurry up, get ready, make room, prepare a way for the arrival of judgment, the ax will soon fall, even now the ax is lying at the roots getting lined up to cut off the dead wood.  Time is short, time is running out, are you in a hurry about the right things!”

The next thing that happens is that Jesus walk up, is baptized and the judgment of the world begins, the clock is knocked off the wall, time is up, the ax has fallen.

Advent.


Marking the time that is running short.


Time.


It is the great treasure, the greatest gift, the most precious and finite resource.


Do we use it well?  Are we in a hurry about the right things?


John the Baptist cries out over the mad rush of life and reminds us, bear fruit, bear fruit that is worthy, fruit that is worthy of the precious gift of time, worthy of God who gives us time.


This isn’t about time management or multitasking, it isn’t even really about our inward dispositions and motivations, it is about relationships, the mark we leave on the world, the people of the world, the lost, the forgotten, the suffering the sick all those who have run out of time.


In Jesus we see the fruit of life turned toward God, a fruitful life, and we are judged.  The crops have failed so to speak.


But this ax that is falling, this judgment that is encroaching is also redemption, time is running out, and we have wasted our time, but he is redeeming the time, that is what a fruitful life does, redeems the time, and Jesus is that fruit that redeems and it is ripe for the picking.  


Be in a hurry about the right things, because time is short, time is a precious gift, time is running out… tick, tock, tick tock…bang.
