
Be Ready 

(August 26, 2018) 

 

Scripture Reading: Luke 12: 35-40 

 

We are entering the last week of summer. After next weekend the kids will all be getting 

back to school, so it’s time to start back-to-school shopping, getting back on routine, 

make sure all their backpacks and equipment are ready, shop for lunches, and ensure 

they know what they’re doing. It’s about to be very busy as parents and children start 

winding down their summer and gearing up for autumn. 

 

Getting ready is always time consuming and not generally very interesting. In movies 

they usually condense it down to a montage with an action-oriented song. Whether it’s 

an army soldier buckling on equipment or a homecoming queen trying on dresses and 

hairstyles, movies try to speed up the necessary process of getting ready. It’s glossed 

over because it seems boring. 

 

Imagine after all that work, all that preparation, that you’re all ready for action -- and 

Jesus says “Great job, I’ll take it from here.” He sits you down to dinner while getting all 

the work done. Does the homework, or decorates the gym for prom, or wins the battle 

that Rambo was training for. Seems odd, right? 

 

But that’s exactly what this morning’s parable is saying. If we get ready, if we are set 

when Jesus comes, Jesus will serve us. We set the table, and Jesus will serve dinner. 

What I hear in this parable is two things, and I hope you can perceive it with me: first, 

the love of God for us, the hope that we can enter into God’s joy in relationship with us. 

And second, that we have to do a little work to create that relationship, but God will do 

the rest once we get started. But it does require our participation. 

 

What do I mean by that? Well, here’s what I’ve noticed. Not everyone in the world 

believes in God, or has a good relationship with Jesus. I’ve experienced the presence of 

the Holy Spirit and Jesus Christ in my life, so I don’t think in terms of belief versus 

unbelief. See, belief and unbelief are intellectual states. You can believe in the 

existence of aliens, or doubt that they exist, or choose to wait and see. Until they show 

up, it’s only an intellectual exercise. There is absolutely no evidence one way or the 

other. That’s how most people seem to talk about God, as an idea that people either 

believe in or they don’t. 

 

I don’t have that mindset. My experience isn’t one of intellectual belief. It’s one of 

relationship. For example, I’ve met all of you. I have seen your faces, learned your 



names, heard a bit about your lives. When I go home I can tell my wife and kids stories 

about the time I have spent with you. To my family you are just stories, until they’ve met 

you and verify what I’ve said. They can choose to believe me or not believe me, but 

they have a trust in our relationship that what I tell them is true. They can believe in your 

existence pretty readily because of my testimony and that trust.  

 

Well, I have had enough spiritual experience in my life that I feel that I’ve met Jesus and 

the Holy Spirit. I have an ongoing relationship of care and guidance with them. It is 

frequent enough to be compelling, but not so disruptive of my life that I feel like I’m 

crazy or having hallucinations. It always adds to my life, never detracts. I trust the 

relationship I have with them and witness to it in my life and work. I can tell you stories 

about them and you can choose to believe me or not believe me, but the onus is on me 

to build so much trust in our relationship that you will know that what I’m telling you is 

true.  

 

For those of you who have had spiritual experiences of your own you will hopefully hear 

something that rings true to your own experience. Like if we know the same person and 

describe them, “Yep, that sounds like Sharon, or that sounds like Maureen.” If I said that 

I saw them robbing the bank last week you would likely say “Gavin is crazy, Sharon and 

Maureen would NEVER do that!” My perception would be off and highly suspect. But 

when I say something that sounds “like them” it rings true to everyone that knows them. 

 

One of the most meaningful experiences of my life for this came a few years after my 

baptism. I was baptized at seventeen and had a moving experience of the Holy Spirit 

that felt like a rushing wind that made me feel like everything else was new: bigger and 

brighter than I had ever seen it. I kept that to myself because it felt a little crazy to talk 

about it. How do you explain the biggest, noisiest, most meaningful experience of your 

life, when no one around you saw or heard or felt the same thing?  

 

When I attended theological school, I learned that the word for “Spirit” in Hebrew is 

“Ruah” and in Greek is “Pneuma,” and they both mean “Breath” and “Wind”. The Holy 

Spirit is the Breath and Wind of God. It confirmed my experience at my baptism. If the 

Bible said the Holy Spirit was a flying spaghetti monster or a luminous dragon then my 

baptism wouldn’t ring true for me. I would think I was crazy. But instead there’s a 

consistency to my experience. My experience was in alignment with the experience of 

the people who wrote scripture and were expressing their relationships with God. 

 

I have met other people since, who have shared similar experiences, and it’s always like 

meeting an old friend for the first time. “You’ve felt that way too?” “Was Jesus like this? 

Oh, He was?” and people smile and beam, because they recognize what you’re talking 



about. It fits the space inside them, and there’s relief and joy because someone else 

shares your truth, something that other people haven’t experienced but now you’re no 

longer alone. 

 

My encounters with such people have shown me a couple of things. We don’t talk about 

God in intellectual terms, the way we might debate the economy or economic policy. It’s 

more like two people sharing stories about a person we both know. It’s a relational 

discussion. We talk about God’s point of view, behaviour, love, sense of humour. When 

people talk about God as a distant, intellectual concern, I know they haven’t met the 

person I met. They’re philosophizing more than anything else, and it seems cold. 

 

One of the things I’ve struggled with for ages is the question “Why me?” Why have I 

experienced this gift, and not other people that I know? What’s the difference? People 

ask things like “If God is real, why don’t I see God?” or “If God is real, why do bad things 

happen?” I can’t say “if” in my own life, because I spend time with God.  

 

The conclusion I have come to ties back to what I said earlier. What seems to be 

required is participation. Jesus says we get ready, and then the master will serve us. 

Last week in the parable the servants had to invest their talents, and then they were 

doubled. The week before that the woman put perfume over Jesus’ feet, and then her 

sins were forgiven. Jesus says that if we knock the door will be opened, if we ask we 

will receive. There’s a two-way relationship, not one-way. God won’t force faith into 

someone. It’s a free choice. But once the choice is made, God can start building and 

strengthening that relationship, doubling what the person invests in it. 

 

That seems to me to be the promise Jesus is making. Come out a few steps and Jesus 

will go the rest of the way. Come through the roof and Jesus will heal you. Touch His 

cloak and be whole. Ask and you shall receive. But you have to ask. 

 

In other words, God doesn’t interrupt. God doesn’t invade. God sits and waits to be 

invited. Make a little room and God will fill it, like air, like water, but if you’re closed off 

God won’t barge in. God has all the time in the world to be patient, but God won’t use 

force. That wouldn’t be Love. God doesn’t want to make you have a good relationship. 

Real love is about freedom, mutual valuation, making a choice and showing 

commitment. If you’re there under duress, compelled, obligated, there is going to be 

resentment. Anger. Rebellion. 

 

God sent Jesus, the Prince of Peace, to show a non-violent, non-forceful way to be in 

relationship. He is King of kings and Lord of lords, but Jesus is ready to wash our feet, 

clothe and feed us, serve us, so long as we show our readiness to do the same. Come 



part way and Jesus will do the rest. Not by force, but in trust and in love. Are you ready 

to let Jesus in? 

 

 

 

 


