
Sermon on Luke 21:27-28 prepared by Jonathan Shradar 

 

I may have mentioned the Christmas Carol before; it really is a timeless piece of storytelling 

where Ebenezer Scrooge, a miserly businessman who despises Christmas, is transformed into a 

generous, joyful man. Maybe I like it because I can be a bit of a Scrooge!  

 

In the story, as you probably know, Scrooge is visited by three ghosts, Christmas Past, Present 

and Future. Each showing Scrooge wonderful memories, glaring needs of the people around 

him, and the sad demise that is sure to be his. It is the Ghost of Christmas Future that is the 

game changer… things just can’t end this way - at least not while Scrooge has the power to do 

anything about it… and when he wakes up in the morning he is changed.  

 

Now, it is unlikely that you will be visited by any ghosts, let alone ones made of Christmas cheer, 

or doom, but in real life the promise of the future is likewise a game changer in our lives… at 

least it is meant to be.  

 

And that is where we head today, on this Eve of Christmas, when families are together and the 

anticipation of presents and a feast are stirring our minds… as visions of sugar plums dance in 

our heads… It is to the future we will look for hope, for patience and peace.  

 

Christmas is a beacon of hope for the return of the King.  
 

Luke 21:25–28 “And there will be signs in sun and moon and stars, and on the earth distress 

of nations in perplexity because of the roaring of the sea and the waves, [26] people fainting with 

fear and with foreboding of what is coming on the world. For the powers of the heavens will be 

shaken. [27] And then they will see the Son of Man coming in a cloud with power and great 

glory. [28] Now when these things begin to take place, straighten up and raise your heads, 

because your redemption is drawing near.” (ESV) 

 

Christmas is a beacon of hope for the return of the King.  
 

These words of Jesus himself come in the midst of an important conversation with his followers 

of the things of the future. What would become of the temple, what would become of his 

followers… This is Jesus, the babe in the manger become a man, in the thick of his ministry that 

will lead to a game changing moment for all of humanity… a death on a cross.  

 

This speech comes not only during an important time of his ministry, but it seeps into 

generations of waiting, hoping, calculating. Jesus comes to a people waiting for redemption. 

 

1) Waiting for Redemption  

 

The stories are retold, over and over, in order to find hope, in order to rejoice in promises 

fulfilled.  



 

A people waiting for thousands of years for the arrival of a King, the One who would finally make 

things right.  

 

From the idyllic garden of provision and wonder, where a snake deceives Adam and Eve into 

rebelling against God - acting like his words don’t matter, as if he is someone to be rivaled 

instead of worshiped. Even then, as darkness invades the human story, there is a promise from 

God. In his mercy and kindness, there will be an offspring, a child that will crush the serpent. In 

the future.  

 

A people would be chosen to be different than everyone else around them. To worship God 

alone, to show to the world his mercy and grace. His unrelenting pursuit of those he loves. The 

birth of a nation, the miraculous gift of a son and a promise of inumeral more. From the fields 

with flocks to the sites of Egypt. From honor to slavery… hope of help and freedom.  

 

Freedom comes as a gift, with a promise of a land to call their own. And the long journey to get 

there. All along the way, the same hand that set the stars in the sky feeds his children and gives 

them what they need along the way.  

 

There is the land, in its abundance. A place to call home, to put down roots, to flourish. Judges 

to guide them, and eventually kings to lead them. With each new king they wonder if this would 

be the One that would reign forever.  

 

Yet there would be division. Tribes would be set against each other in separation. And exile, 

being taken away from their home to live under foreign kings, all while aching to go back.  

 

Freedom again would come and return they would. To rebuild their cities, to lay the stones of 

the temple back into place, that they could worship again. And more long waiting… all along the 

way God has given through his prophets, reminders of the earliest promise, to redeem the 

people, to send a serpent crushing king.  

 

Each new reminder, each new promise of provision and care, of setting apart Israel, they would 

all serve as beacons - lights marking the direction - for God’s people to hope in, to strive toward.  

 

In the waiting there would be anticipation - their lives, lived in times of plenty and times of 

none, in pleasure and in pain, but always with the knowledge that there was something more for 

them. That God had a promise to dwell with them, and remove all unrighteousness. Longing for 

that day, for the Messiah, the anointed One to come.  

 

There was preparation - getting ready for the arrival of the promise. Reclaiming the law of 

God, a faithful remnant living to honor God, to worship him alone.  

 



In the waiting there was also remembering the promise. Telling the stories, hosting feasts to 

remember what God had done and what he promised to do. Clinging to the voices of the 

prophets that said the man of sorrows was coming, the prince of peace… Immanuel…  

 

Then Jesus came! With the angelic whisper in the ear of a faithful girl… to the host of angels 

declaring good news of great joy for all people. That the One who holds the universe in his hand 

had come, cradled in a manger. A dramatic entry, taking on weakness to defeat the powers of the 

world.  

 

Jesus, meek and wild. An unexpected arrival, an unlikely way, as an infant! He would grow up - 

just like you, he would have little brothers and sisters, he would have to learn and do chores!  

 

And eventually, he would preach of the kingdom. Of how the prophet’s pronouncements had 

been accomplished in him. He would heal, he would forgive, he would feed… things only God 

can do.  

 

He would also take on the sin of the world, he would take the punishment we all deserve, he 

would take our place on a cross until the wrath of God against sin, since the garden, was 

satisfied. Until it was finished. Redemption won for us by Jesus.  

 

And these words of hope, of watching come to those that would soon be waiting again and to us 

as those anxious for the King’s return.  

 

2) Once More We Wait 

 

Forgiveness delivered, secured standing before God. But as far as the brokenness of the fall 

pervades there is another Act to come. The removal of all tears, pain, and dishonoring God. 

There is still tension between kingdoms and for those bowing to Jesus, we wait for his return to 

rule and dwell with us forever.  

 

After his resurrection, Jesus would teach his disciples and ascend to heaven until the right time. 

And the angels said he would return in the same way he left… This is now our advent, our 

expectation of what is come when Jesus comes for his bride the church.  

 

“And then they will see the Son of Man coming in a cloud with power and great glory. [28] Now 

when these things begin to take place, straighten up and raise your heads, because your 

redemption is drawing near.”  

 

Just like generations before there is anticipation, eagerly waiting with imaginative joy for what 

is to come. Knowing what the gift is but excited to open it!  

 

Stacy’s grandpa opening gifts… peeking, unwrapping… Like knowing your are getting 

hatchimals but still jumping for joy when you tear off the wrapping paper!  



That is what we do with the Word, we are peeking at the gifts he gives, the promises he has made 

and kept, and the home he will bring us to.  

 

We too get ready for it. Living for the King, living free in him, empowered to make him 

famous, to draw others to this loving God who gives of himself so that we might have life. We 

pursue his holiness, to be set apart, to be noticeably different. To be peaceful, patient, loving 

people.  

 

And we remember the promise, because we have experienced the fulfillment of promise 

already in Jesus. We live toward that coming moment, of seeing Jesus face to face. And 

Christmas is one of the ways we remember - it is a beacon bidding us onward as we wait for 

Jesus’ return. The consistent reminder, looking back to look into Christmas Future.  

 

The King who once came as a babe is coming again in glory. The KING, unstoppable, without 

rival. With power and great glory. Coming to judge, to claim his people and to rule forever. That 

pain you have suffered, no more. That struggle you have always fought, no more battle just 

victory. The peace you wish you could experience… in eternal measure. 

 

This is where we are headed, this is what Christmas points forward to it. This is what we wait 

for.  

 

2 Peter 3:8–13 “But do not overlook this one fact, beloved, that with the Lord one day is as a 

thousand years, and a thousand years as one day. [9] The Lord is not slow to fulfill his promise 

as some count slowness, but is patient toward you, not wishing that any should perish, but that 

all should reach repentance. [10] But the day of the Lord will come like a thief, and then the 

heavens will pass away with a roar, and the heavenly bodies will be burned up and dissolved, 

and the earth and the works that are done on it will be exposed. 

 

[11] Since all these things are thus to be dissolved, what sort of people ought you to be in lives of 

holiness and godliness, [12] waiting for and hastening the coming of the day of God, because of 

which the heavens will be set on fire and dissolved, and the heavenly bodies will melt as they 

burn! [13] But according to his promise we are waiting for new heavens and a new earth in 

which righteousness dwells.” (ESV) 

 

In his grace he is patient. That we would all reach repentance. Come to the place we recognize 

our need for a savior to live for us, to the place of turning from the little gods we have followed, 

turning from our sin and embracing Jesus. Patient that you would not perish.  

 

That together would we all sing Joy to the World!  

 

“Joy to the world! The Lord is come Let earth receive her King Let every heart prepare Him 

room, And heaven and nature sing, And heaven and nature sing... 

 



Joy to the earth! The Saviour reigns Let men their songs employ; While fields and floods, rocks, 

hills, and plains Repeat the sounding joy, Repeat the sounding joy... 

 

No more let sins and sorrows grow, Nor thorns infest the ground; He comes to make his 

blessings flow Far as the curse is found, Far as the curse is found... 

 

He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove The glories of His 

righteousness, And wonders of His love…” 

 

Christmas is a beacon of hope for the return of the King.  
 

Don’t miss this beacon for what it is… turn to Jesus. Celebrate this King that has come and will 

come again. Bow to him, confess he is Lord. And look to the horizon. Your redemption is at 

hand!  

 

Merry Christmas!  

 

 


