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Can we be honest for a moment? I don’t think I am alone when I say I am tired. We are all tired. 

We are tired of being at war with our neighbor. We are tired of tyrants who turn citizens into 

desperate refugees. We are tired of fearing the stranger. We are tired of the continual threat of 

destruction. We are tired of people misusing their positions of power against others. We are tired 

of acts of terror – and tired of our failure to imagine any other way to respond than the creation 

of terror in return. We are tired of isolation. We are tired of greed and the way it forms systems 

that benefit the few on the backs of the many. We are tired of divisive political rhetoric that is 

pushing us to the point of exhaustion. We are tired of keeping up appearances and expending all 

our energy for things that will not last. We are tired of drowning in information while starving 

for wisdom. We are tired of floods, of earthquakes, of hurricanes, of wildfires, of devastating 

storms and winds. We are tired of covid. Oh, Lord, we are tired of covid. We are tired of masks, 

and social distancing, and the search for toilet paper. We cannot take any more illness, death, or 

destruction. And we are tired of that deep inner sense of fear. 

 

We are tired. YET… YET… We know that God is our Creator. We are tired. YET… we know 

that God is the potter… we are the clay. So we gather around God’s table, reminded that God is 

present in our suffering and struggles. But more than that, we gather around the table - not in fear 

of scarcity - but in the abundance of Advent hope that…God’s light can penetrate the darkness of 

our despair… That God’s goodness can overcome the chaos of our lives…Hope that God’s grace 

can transform the rubble of our sin…the hope that God can make all things new.  

God is the strength we need. God is the potter who shapes our lives, the parent who loves us in 

ways we cannot imagine. And we are the people of God - forgiven, loved, freed.  

We come around God’s table of grace as prisoners of hope. And hope does not disappoint us, 

because the love of God has been poured out in our hearts through the Holy Spirit, who has been 

given to us. One of my favorite scriptures is Isaiah 1:10 “Fear not, for I am with you; be not 

dismayed, for I am your God; I will strengthen you, I will help you, I will uphold you with my 

righteous right hand.” 

 

I believe with all of my heart that God is with me. Always. And yet I hold on to fear. I hold on to 

the dismay when life turns up the heat. It's hard not to fear because it feels like each day brings 

more bad news, something else to worry about. I have not shared a lot of this with most of you, 

but my family has been through the ringer this year. When I say 2020 has been bad, it has been 

BAD. Each one of us has faced a major medical issue, some of us are still in the waiting phase of 

trying to know what is happening and where we will go. Our income was drastically reduced 

when travel stopped and my travel business has not recovered still. It’s been a rough year. I am 

hopeful for 2021. There is no other way to live. I refuse to live in the fear that next year will  be a 

repeat, or God forbid, worse, than this year. I want to live differently. Thankfully,  things are 

getting better for us, and my fear and anxiety is decreasing. One of the reasons I can point to 

without hesitation? Time spent with God. I’ve been able to dive deeper into prayer and reading 

my Bible. Working from home and the early stay-at-home orders helped me to develop a more 



consistent pattern than before, but I can say with all honesty, as the weeks continued, it was 

God’s truth from these times that kept me reading and going. God’s Word gives me strength and 

upholds me. My prayer time has drawn me closer to God. I know if I was left to my own devices, 

my daily thoughts would have led me down a path of constant worry, fear, and anxiety over 

things that I had no control over. But instead, God is keeping me grounded.  

 

Our scripture this morning reminds us that we belong to God, that we are God’s beloved 

children. As such, we should not be afraid to call out to God and rely on the strength that comes 

from God.  

 

While we may feel afraid, we have a God who loves us unconditionally, in such a way that is 

overwhelming. I am reminded of the passage that tell us that “While we were yet sinners, God 

sent his only son to us.” God loves us, even when we do not deserve it.  Even when we can see 

no positives, God is there, God is our strength. We have to do the work to see God in our lives. 

Habakkuk 3:17-19 says “Though the fig tree does not bud and there are no grapes on the vines, 

though the olive crop fails and the fields produce no food, though there are no sheep in the pen 

and no cattle in the stalls, 18 yet I will rejoice in the Lord, I will be joyful in God my Savior. 19 

The Sovereign Lord is my strength; he makes my feet like the feet of a deer, he enables me to 

tread on the heights.” 

 

Have you experienced times in your life where you can’t feel God’s presence? Lets face it, when 

the worst happens in our lives, while we do our best to cling to our faith, it’s easy to question 

God. Maybe you have asked, where is God when a loved one dies far too young? Where is God 

in divorce, disease, and death? Where is God when war rages? Where's God when I am alone? 

These are age-old questions humans have struggled with for centuries, and questions we can 

easily ask today. It seems as if the world is on the brink of disaster, so we are left searching for 

God through all of it. 

 

Habakkuk wrote his prophecy at a time when he and God’s people were asking the same 

questions that we ask. The Babylonians were preparing to invade Judah where the remnant of 

God’s people remained. This was a direct judgment from the Lord, because they had experienced 

rapid moral and spiritual decline. Habakkuk complains against God, not understanding how he 

could use a downright wicked nation in Babylon to judge a less wicked one in Judah. But, we 

know that God’s ways are not our ways. 

 

The Lord answers Habakkuk and reminds him that He is a God of justice and mercy and that the 

righteous have to live by faith (2:4) and trust Him. Habakkuk’s ultimate summary is that no 

matter what comes, he will choose joy and trust God. Though the world seems to crumble, YET 

he will rejoice in the Lord. 

 

Mindy Thierolf, a teacher in Kansas says “Yet is a powerful three-letter word that means, an 

implied time, still, even, or nevertheless”. 

 

She goes on to say “There seems to be a phenomenon going around the world that I personally 

find amazing! It’s reaching schools, churches, and people in general….it’s the power of the little 

word “yet.” In a world depleted of hope; in a world of wanting what we want, when we want; it 
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expresses our required patience and belief in one’s self or another person’s abilities to realize 

that some things are worth waiting for and those things take work, time and don’t always come 

in the form of anything that could be remotely easy. It’s not counting someone’s socioeconomic 

status as an excuse for success or failure; it’s a “You can do it!” attitude. It’s a type of “hope” 

that we have, and it’s not easy, but if you really think about it, it is exactly the process that 

allows for success; the power of YET.” 

 

And isn’t that what we need to know? That God is in control. That God is the strength that we 

need. That while we may think it is hopeless, there is power in the word yet. Not yet, covid is not 

gone. Not yet. We cannot safely be with large groups, worshipping together, eating together. Not 

yet. But we can know that nevertheless, it will come time for those things we are missing, those 

things we are lacking in our lives, to come to us. God is bigger than our doubts, God is stronger 

than our fears. We must believe that while we may not have what we are praying for, yet, it will 

come.  

 

So how do we live in a world of Not yet? We have to rely on God’s strength to get us through. 

Until the day comes that we are hoping for, we must wait. That is what advent is all about - 

waiting. We are waiting for the savior to be born. We are waiting for the prince of peace to come 

and save us. Emmanuel, God with us, that is who we are waiting for. Can you imagine the wait 

for the people before the first Christmas? We at least know what is coming in a few weeks, don’t 

we? They were still waiting. And waiting. And praying and hoping it would be soon, but had no 

idea that the day was at hand, yet. They had to rely on the strength of God to get through their 

trials and troubles. They had to prepare for the coming of Christ, in the lives and their hearts. We 

are the same. How will you prepare for Jesus this month? I encourage you to take time to read 

the advent devotional, to read the story of Jesus’ birth, to pray and seek God’s guidance in  your 

lives. And wait. Because the answer you may be seeking may be “not yet”. But don’t be 

discouraged - yet hold the possibility of what could be, what still may be, and is exciting!  

 

1 Corinthians 16:13-14 Be on your guard; stand firm in the faith; be courageous; be strong.  Do 

everything in love. 

 

Lord, we are here, ready to open our hearts to your presence, ready to pay attention to hear  your 

call, ready to witness your love. Help us to accept your love, your call to action, and your 

presence in our lives. Amen.  

 


