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I don’t know about you and yours, but 

I know that my children are getting 

excited about the season. As a family 

we have begun some of our traditions 

that accompany this time of year. We 

have begun baking. We went to see 

snow in Flagstaff. We are getting our 

decorations out and going for walks 

and bike rides to see everyone else’s 

decorations. And... we have begun to 

talk about gifts. I can hear the kids ask 

excitedly, “What will I get? What will 

you bring me?” 

 

“What will you bring me?” - It is the 

first question that comes up in Our 

advent Study. It is a question that 

comes from Tamar to her Father in 

Law Judah as she tricks him. It is a 

trick that will change her life for the 

better. It is a scandalous question for 

her and Judah. I invite you to join us 

in our Advent study to learn 

more.  The question, “What will you 

bring me” is one on our hearts too. 

“Lord, God what sign will you give 

us?” We are all looking or wanting for 

something.  

 

Zechariah asks a similar question in 

today’s scripture. The Scripture that 

Osias read was abbreviated, but you 

can find the entirety in Luke Chapter 

1. Zechariah is a priest from the Tribe 

of Aaron, with a history that goes all 

the way back to Moses and the 

Israelites coming out of Egypt and 

settling in the promised land. At this 

point, generations later, there are 

many descendants of Aaron and they 

share responsibilities on a yearly 

basis. Aaron is given the task to light 

the incense offering in the temple. But 

something unexpected happens to him 

while he performs his priestly duties.  

But before that, you might know, that 

Elizabeth and Zechariah are barren. 

They have not been able to have any 

children. It puts them at a 

disadvantage in their culture and 

community. It shadows them with 

disgrace because it is seen as a curse 

from God, a consequence of 

something they have done wrong. But 

the scripture says that both Zechariah 

and Elizabeth are righteous and 

blameless. The image of disgrace still 

hangs on them. 

 

While he lights the incense in the 

temple as an offering to God, an angel 

appears to Zechariah. The angel who 

reveals its name to be Gabriel says, 

“Do Not Be Afraid, your prayers have 

been answered.” Gabriel continues to 

prophesize about Zechariah and 

Elizabeth having a child, John (known 

as John the Baptist.) After the angel 

has finished the stunned Zechariah 

asks in verse 18, “How can I be sure 

of this?” In other words, what sign 

can you give me so that I will know 

that this is real? How can I know this 

is not a hallucination from the burning 



of incense, or not a dream. He asks, 

“What can you give me?” 

 

And the angel does give Zechariah 

something. The angel takes away his 

voice until the baby is born. It is not a 

useful gift by my standards, but it is 

something.  

 

When Zechariah leaves the temple, 

the people know that he has seen a 

vision. The angel gave more than 

muteness - it gave Zechariah hope. 

Hope in a child, hope in what that 

child would bring to fruition.  

Part of the angel’s prophecy is a quote 

from Malachi. In Malachi Chapter 4 it 

says that there would be a return of 

Elijah that he will turn the hearts of 

the parents to their children and the 

hearts of the children to their parents. 

The part of the angel’s message not 

repeated from Malachi includes 

bringing Israelites back to God and 

the disobedient to righteous ways of 

thinking. John will “make a people 

ready for the Lord.”  

 

While Zechariah receives the gift of 

speechlessness and a son, God’s 

people will receive a prophet that will 

realign their hearts to their families 

and their attitudes and behaviors to 

more righteous ways.  

 

Like Zechariah, waiting for a son and 

like the Israelites waiting for a 

prophet and a Messiah, are you 

waiting for an answer from God, are 

you asking God, “What will you bring 

me?”  What are you asking God for in 

this time? 

 

I know what I am asking God for. It is 

the same request I have made for 

months. “God show us the way to be a 

church unified as one in this time. 

Lord show us how we should be. 

Shine a light on opportunities for us to 

gather and meet. Help us discern what 

is best for our community.”  

 

I have heard you grieving the lack of 

in person worship. I have heard your 

cry to be a people gathered together in 

one place. I have heard your 

confessions of seeking and attending 

houses of worship that are already 

meeting in person.  

 

I also see the COVID numbers rising. 

And I read more and more stories of 

people contracting COVID. I get 

emails about the rising number of 

positive cases in our schools. And 

conversations about when our schools 

might return to virtual at home 

learning.  

 

What can you bring me God? An end 

to this illness, a sign for when and 

how we should meet together in safe 

and responsible ways.  

 

I still remember the worst gifts I have 

ever received. For Christmas one year 

my grandmother gave me a blue knit 

sweater with a winter scene depicted 

on it. This was before cheesy 

Christmas sweaters were a fun 



popular thing. And honestly, the scene 

was beautiful enough to earn its way 

out of that category. But it still wasn’t 

something that I would wear as a 

teenager. I faked a smile and told my 

grandmother it was lovely, and 

Christmas continued. I eventually 

shared with her that it was not my 

taste and we returned it. I hated that I 

didn’t like it. I loved my grandmother 

and wanted her to feel appreciated. 

But the gift was unwanted.  

 

Zechariah got the gift of silence. I am 

sure it was a gift that he didn’t want. 

But there was no return policy for 

that. The gift would last for the 

duration of Elizabeth’s pregnancy.  

 

We have been given a gift now too. 

It’s hard to see, and many of us do not 

want it. It is a gift of time, space, and 

challenge. I am not saying that 

COVID and the pandemic are gifts. 

But the space we are giving one 

another to keep safe, the challenge to 

be a people of God in this time - that 

is the gift. It may not be what we 

want. But instead of looking for the 

return policy, how can we embrace it 

as a gift from God? Can you pause for 

a little while on asking God, “What 

can you bring me” Can we sit in 

silence, a silence as deep as 

Zechariahs and wonder about the 

blessings of right now? 

 

Tamar, Zechariah, Elizabeth, and the 

Israelites were given a gift. And we 

receive it too. It comes in different 

packages, but it feels the same: 

HOPE.  

 

Advent prepares us for the coming of 

Emmanuel, God With Us. God who 

sits with us in the questions we have, 

the directions we seek. Advent 

celebrates the HOPE of a time when 

we will have answers and signs and 

gifts.  

 

May God Bless You with the gift of a 

heart of hope, and holy contentment. 

Amen.  
 


