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Luke 2:22-40                “The Fullness of Time”                               R.P.C. 
Galatians 4:4-7                                                                   December 28, 2014 
                                       Daniel D. Robinson, Pastor 
 
    They wanted a child and prayed fervently for the gift of a baby. There were the 
tests … the waiting … the hoping.  And then, praise God, the news was good. After 
nine months, she gave birth to a little girl. Rejoice! 
    Ah, but not completely…. Experienced friends told them, “Now comes the hard 
part – raising a child.” “Just wait until she’s a teenager,” some said. “Each day you 
will have less and less control over your child’s life.” “There are so many 
temptations, dangers and distractions by the time they are teens; now comes the 
hard part.”  So it was not yet time – not time to rejoice! 
    “You just graduated from college?  Congratulations!” “Sixteen – plus years of 
schooling now successfully behind you.” “You must be filled with pride. Rejoice!” 
    Well, not necessarily…. Now there are all those educational loans to pay off.  
And what about securing a job, or the possibility of graduate school? No, you are 
probably not finished yet – not by a long shot. Better hold off on that graduation 
party. It’s not yet time for those noisemakers and party hats. It is not yet time - 
not time to rejoice! 
    Ah, a Christmas wedding! What a beautiful setting and a wonderful time of 
year…. The sanctuary looks perfect with the poinsettias and greenery and all.  
What a perfect beginning for your life together. Of course, nothing is perfect.… 
Marriage means responsibility, setting goals together and working to achieve 
those goals. A Christmas wedding is a fine, beautiful event …. But … well, a 
marriage is another matter all together. 
    Lots of marriages start out well, with such promise and potential. Then 
sometimes something happens to the initial luster, and they start to fail, break 
apart - some ending in sorrow. Let’s wait a few years before pronouncing the 
word perfect upon this union. I’ve come to believe that while pre-marital 
counseling is important, it makes more sense to REQUIRE marital counseling 
AFTER the first year – that’s when the shine has worn off. In fact, I’ve come to 
believe there should be a marriage probationary period for up to three years 
before a marriage is pronounced as really blessed. Right after the wedding it’s not 
yet time – not time to rejoice…. 
    The incarnation … at last God is with us in the flesh. That is what we proclaimed 
and celebrated last Thursday, Christmas Day. We had waited down through the 
dim millennia. We too had prayed through the words of the prophets, “God come 
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down and save us! Show us your glory!”  Mostly what we got through those 
centuries were hints, glimpses, promises. But a promise is always turned toward 
the future. 
    However, there’s a great gap between the expectation engendered in a 
promise, and the joy that is the fulfillment of that promise. “I shall come,” God 
promised. “I will not leave you desolate. I will bare my strong arm to save.” And 
still, all through these past weeks of Advent, we waited for the time – the right 
time … to rejoice. 
    Then, in the middle of a starlit night in Bethlehem, there was a baby’s cry.  Light 
shone from the stable behind the inn. The heavens split open in songs of angelic 
joy. There was music such as had never been heard. Messengers spoke of “glad 
tidings,” and wise men came from the East to worship. What joy! Promises 
fulfilled, pledges made good, deliverance, salvation, liberation. Now IS the time – 
now is the time to rejoice! 
    Today however?  Well, Christmastide is already three days old. Already the 
Christmas music begins to wind down. We have put away the tattered ribbons 
and wrapping paper. There may still be some leftovers from the Christmas dinner 
for lunch today. The relatives and visitors from “the North” instead of from “the 
East,” who nevertheless came bearing gifts, have all returned home. So what 
happened to the joy? 
    January brings the bills to pay and the seemingly darkest and longest days of 
winter. Perhaps we moved too quickly through those familiar, uplifting carols. 
Maybe we should have waited to proclaim fulfillment. Perhaps there are yet some 
more promises to be made good. 
    Joy, complete unrestrained, uninhibited, unconstrained joy is difficult for us to 
experience and even more difficult for us to maintain. This world of ours is full of 
‘reservations.’ Claims of fulfillment must come up against hard realities. The 
Christmas carol sentimentality of the past few days must now answer to the sober 
pragmatism of a New Year. 
    So it may not yet be time to rejoice … to really rejoice. There is something 
about us that is hesitant to embrace fulfillment when it is offered. There is 
something about us that holds back when confronted by the summons to rejoice. 
    What is it about us that makes joy so difficult for us? Is it because so often we 
have been disappointed in our dreams and hopes? Is it because there is 
something a bit humbling to admit that what we need is completely in the hands 
of God?  How many times in life have we been “pumped up” only to be let down? 
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Perhaps we have learned to protect and defend ourselves from disappointment, 
so we don’t allow ourselves to become very joyful. After all, prudence requires 
restraint. We keep complaining that the times are out of joint, that things are not 
right; therefore, the time is rarely right to rejoice…. When the time is full, replete 
with hopeful signs, can we lay aside our misgivings and rejoice? 
    Unfortunately, church is often a contributor to our joylessness. We come here 
hoping to hear a word of encouragement, some great affirmation that God is 
good and life is worth living. Then I, as your preacher, stand up and say, “Not so 
fast! We are not yet at the ‘promised land’ of rejoicing.” “There are all those bad 
habits of ours; all the ways we disappoint God and fall short - sin.” “We are not 
ready to rejoice.”  
    As I look, back I fear that too many of my sermons could be summarized by, 
“Ten reasons we are not really a Christian even though we thought we might be.” 
Church sometimes seems to specialize in deflating the enthusiastic and 
puncturing the exuberance of the blissful. If we are not careful, church can 
become a place where we get doused in a weekly shower of “should’s”, “ought’s”, 
and “must’s”. A party?  Not here …. Not so fast … We are not ready to rejoice….. 
    Can you believe that it has been 14 years already since we greeted this time of 
year with the great foreboding of Y2K? Do you remember Y2K? 
    I remember reading of one man back then who was thoroughly convinced that 
Y2K spelled the doom of the world as we know it. According to him there would 
be rioting in the streets, chaos, disorder and widespread looting.  He dug a well in 
his front yard in preparation for what would surely be the termination of the 
town’s water supply, and he stock-piled all kinds of rations, especially hoarding 
corn. What he planned to do with all that corn, no one ever knew, since neither 
he nor his wife had ever planted a garden, yet alone ground their own cornmeal. 
    But he had a shotgun and a pistol and threatened his neighbors that if they ever 
tried to storm his house after Y2K, he was prepared to protect his house, his wife 
and their stash of corn. Now, get this … the man was a well-respected doctor in 
town. He made a more than comfortable living. And yet as he got obsessed with 
Y2K, he believed everyone was facing the worst and most threatening of times. 
    Of course he, and all of us, made it through Y2K with nary a glitch. But his 
behavior raises a question as to how we look at time: As we moved from one 
century to another back then - or now- from one year to another, the question is 
raised as to how we look at our fate? What does the future hold?  Is this a time 
for mourning, or a time for rejoicing? 
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    An old man named Simeon holds in his arms a baby. He was an old man who 
had almost given up hope for Israel. And yet as Luke tells it, the old man is singing 
with joy because has “seen the salvation of his people.” 
     An old woman also sings. She has spent her days at the temple in constant 
prayer and fasting, signs of deep contrition and mourning. Why was she fasting? 
Because she was in grief over the pain of her people. Yet at the moment she saw 
the newborn child, she began to praise God in joy. 
    Way back at the first Sunday of Advent, we heard the prophet Isaiah use the 
words, “I will greatly rejoice….” Through the Sundays of Advent we heard Isaiah 
and other prophets cry out, mourn, and grieve for the state of Israel. Then, we 
listened Wednesday evening, Christmas Eve, as the prophetic hopes were 
fulfilled. That evening the prophets employed a wide range of hopeful images: 
garlands, new clothes, the light of dawn, a burning torch, a royal crown – all 
images to express the great, unrestrained joy of this season of fulfillment. 
    Luke then permits an even greater degree of joy. Luke, while not denying the 
battles will still to be fought in the name of God’s anointed, asserts that 
something indeed has happened; something has been born among us that not 
only will, but already has alter the course of history. The birth of Jesus in Luke, is 
the beginning of a real revolution. The time for rejoicing is now! 
    In our epistle from Galatians for today, Paul speaks of “the fullness of time.” 
The fullness of time. What a wonderful way to speak of the incarnation of God 
Almighty in the babe of Bethlehem. Time before Christ is, for us, a time of 
yearning, of hoping, of wishing, of desire not yet fulfilled, of hope not yet 
assuaged. We have heard through Advent the prophets speak of darkness, of sin, 
of desire, and need; they have reflected on the pain of exile and homelessness. 
    Have you noticed that we generally appear to go to God only when we are in 
trouble, only when things are not going well? When our lives are right again, we 
tend to forget about God. Isn’t it interesting that we seem to adore God only in 
our bad times, when we grieve, not in our good times, when we rejoice? 
    Well, not today. Not this Sunday, when righteous and devout Simeon came into 
the temple and beheld the child who was to be the salvation of the world; not this 
Sunday when old Anna at last sees what her tired eyes have been scanning the 
horizon to see.  Not today, when the prophet proclamations of the prophet Isaiah 
have been fulfilled and there is now an exchange of garlands for ashes, and green 
shoots springing up in the once dead, dry desert. 
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    Today is joy – pure joy. Our joy is full and large and unrestrained because it is 
joy not of our own devising. It is joy that comes when prayers have been heard 
and answered; it is the joy when the realization comes that hope has been 
fulfilled; it is the joy that abounds when dreams are made a reality. It is joy that 
can only come as a gift of God – not something of our own making.  Joy comes to 
us as a baby, a child given to us, with our face – God in a human face - God with 
us; God has come to stand beside us and to be for us in order that we might be 
truly for God. 
    So when is the time ever right?  When is our expectation ever fulfilled?  When 
is our hope vindicated?  When is it legitimate to move from longing, yearning and 
desire to full-throated joy? Christmas, the incarnation, is such a time. So is it 
possible for us to lay aside our reservations, our misgivings, our hesitancy and 
rejoice in the gift that God has given us in the Christ child? 
    Today, in this post-Christmas message, I have nothing for us to do. I offer no 
good work to accomplish upon us.  I’m not suggesting anything to make us want 
to improve, or do better. I’m not encouraging us to go out there and do 
something inspirational. All I want us to do is to invite us to rejoice. Maybe we 
should think of Sunday worship as a means of giving us wings – of enabling us to 
rejoice – to soar. 
    For the time is full. Tomorrow looks bright, and the future is light. We are not 
alone – God has been born among us!  So let’s rejoice!                     Amen. 
 
 
 
  
    
 


