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A friend of mine dropped in yesterday as I was struggling to bring some coherence to all the 
thoughts that were running through my mind about today’s scriptures and what’s going on in the 
world.  I told him I didn’t have much time to talk because I was trying to figure out what I was 
going to say today.  “What are you going to talk about,” he asked?  “I’m going to talk about the 
prophets of the Old Testament,” I said, “and about Mary, the mother of Jesus, and about how 
they were all waiting for God to turn the world upside down.  They needed that for the same 
reason that we do,” I said, “because too many people are greedy and selfish and put their wants 
ahead of others’ needs.  How can it be,” I said, “that we can’t figure out how to prevent what 
happened in Connecticut last week?  How is it that we can’t help the folks who are mentally ill 
and the folks like you (my friend is an alcoholic, homeless, cold and hungry) and all the folks 
who need help?  Why is it,” I said, “that we still haven’t figured out that God loves us and wants 
us to love each other?  So, that’s what we’re going to talk about,” I told him and I grinned at him, 
“on the day before Christmas Eve.” 
 
My friend grinned back at me and then the conversation veered off in other directions as it tends 
to with him.  He’s almost always a little bit drunk, you see, because he’s gotten to the point that 
if he doesn’t have some alcohol in his system, he gets the shakes and, because of some 
underlying health issues, if he gets the shakes, they may progress into convulsions.  So, I helped 
him make arrangements for a place to sleep indoors for a couple of nights and sent him off so I 
could continue to wrestle with Micah and with Mary.  He’ll turn 35 on the day after Christmas 
and I’m praying that he makes it to 36. 
 
On Tuesday, we’ll celebrate the birthday of another young man who didn’t make it out of his 
thirties.  It wasn’t because he was a drunk, although his enemies accused him of that.  He, too, 
was homeless, considered mentally unstable by his family and rejected by his neighbors, and he 
knew what it was to be hungry.  He was executed by the state for his supposed crimes, although 
some felt that he actually forced the hand of the authorities to put him to death, performing an act 
we now know all too well as “suicide by cop.”  He was not a destroyer of children but one who 
welcomed them and blessed them and held up their innocent faith as the standard by which we 
all should measure ourselves.  What he was guilty of was preaching a kind of revolution, 
something he no doubt learned from his scandal-tainted mother and from the radical books he 
read.  But the revolution he preached was not one to be waged with swords or spears or guns, 
had they existed then, but with understanding and humility and acts of kindness.  Jesus of 
Nazareth, following in the footsteps of his mother, Mary, and of the prophets of God such as 
Isaiah and Micah, preached a revolution of love. 
 
Jesus would have felt a certain kinship with Micah, over and above the dedication to Yahweh 
that they shared.  They were both “small-town boys”: Jesus from the insignificant town of 
Nazareth (“Can anything good come out of Nazareth?” is the rather sneering question of 
Nathaniel recorded in the Gospel according to John) and Micah from Moresheth-gath, a village 
too small to have left archaeological trace.  Micah spoke out about the injustices of his time, as 
did Isaiah, whom Jesus often quoted.  Although Micah lived at a time when there were still kings 
in Israel and in Judah, while Jesus’ experience was of Roman procurators and puppet kings, the 
evils of their times were similar.  As commentators invariably point out, Micah spoke out against 
those who took advantage of the poor, especially unscrupulous landlords.  Jesus proclaimed good 
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news for those same poor and spoke out against those who took advantage of widows, in his 
society the poorest of the poor and the weakest of the weak. 
 
Micah’s condemnation of landlords, “those who devise wickedness and evil deeds on their beds 
(and) when the morning dawns, they perform it, because it is in their power,” is still very apt 
today.  On Friday, I went to help another often-homeless friend move out of a rooming house he 
could no longer afford.  The address was in Bellevue.  I’d been by the house on another occasion 
and assumed that it must have been a reasonably congenial place for him to live.  I’d thought it 
surely must have been better than his previous room in a house in SeaTac.  State workers had 
insisted he move out of that room because for $450/month he had to contend with broken 
windows, which let in the winter air and rain, holes in the walls, bare electric wires and 
ineffective heat.  But Friday, I saw what he’d moved into.  No holes in the windows there – no 
windows at all.  For $450/month, plus $50/month for utilities, he got a room about the size of the 
closet adjoining this sanctuary.  There was just enough room for a small bed and his few 
possessions.  There was no light or electrical outlet and a thin partition separated him from the 
furnace.  Four or five other rooms on the basement level, not much larger than his, rented for 
$750/month, plus a larger utility fee.  Upstairs, five bedrooms rented for $1150/month apiece, 
plus $150/month each in utility fees.  Despite receiving over $1,000 in utility fees, the landlord 
refused to allow the heat to be set above 63°.  My friend told me that he’d caught a glimpse of 
the mortgage bill, which was around $2,100/month.  By my estimation, the landlord is making a 
good $7000/month before utilities, insurance, etc.  The interior of the house is run down and 
filthy.  Who rents in a place like this?  The vulnerable of our time – the mentally ill, those with 
no or bad credit, those who can’t save up first and last month’s rent and a deposit to move 
somewhere better.  My friend told me that some of his housemates were paying up to 90% of 
their monthly income to live in this forced community.  Do we need another Micah to speak out 
today? 
 
Not all of the words of Micah are of condemnation, though.  It was Micah, I hope you will 
remember, who shared with his contemporary, Isaiah, the vision of peace which I read two 
weeks ago: “they shall beat their swords into plowshares, and their spears into pruning hooks; 
nation shall not lift up sword against nation, neither shall they learn war anymore; but they shall 
all sit under their own vines and under their own fig trees, and no one shall make them afraid; for 
the mouth of the Lord of hosts has spoken.”  In the verses I read earlier, Micah picks up again on 
this vision of peace and safety.  Speaking of the Messiah, he says, “And he shall stand and feed 
his flock in the strength of the Lord, in the majesty of the name of the Lord his God. And they 
shall live secure, for now he shall be great to the ends of the earth; and he shall be the one of 
peace.”  I asked you two weeks ago if you could imagine an America where no one was afraid.  
In the intervening two weeks, it seems to me, anyway, it is even harder to envision a place where 
we all live secure.  Now, it is more the question of the prophet Habakkuk that rings in our ears: 
“How long, O Lord, how long shall I cry for help and you will not listen? Or cry to you 
“Violence!” and you will not save?” 
 
But Micah also provides the answer he has received from God to this and all questions about 
how we can get from our current troubled state to the vision of peace.  Here, my friends, is the 
key to the revolution we need:  “He has told you, O mortal, what is good; and what does the Lord 
require of you but to do justice, and to love kindness, and to walk humbly with your God?”  I 
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hope it will not surprise you when I say that Micah is not speaking from the inspiration of God to 
call for the crude, tit-for-tat justice of “an eye for an eye,” but rather for the kind of justice that 
restores both the injured and the injurer to healthy community together.  The brand of kindness 
or mercy, depending on your translation, that is required here is not the easy kindness of smiling 
at a stranger or feeding a stray cat, although we must certainly do those things as well.  No, we 
are required by God to do the hard work of kindness and mercy, what Jesus would later 
characterize as loving even your enemies, doing good to those who hate you, blessing those who 
curse you, praying for those who abuse you.  We must walk with God in humility, because we do 
not know the mind of God.  We must be humble because all of us, “all have sinned and fallen 
short of the glory of God.”  It may not be Holy Writ, but we find this same truth in Shakespeare’s 
great tragedy of “Hamlet”: “Use every man after his desert, and who should 'scape whipping?” 
 
But humility is not the best aspect of our culture.  For too many Americans, it’s all about getting 
what I want without consideration of how that affects others.  As a nation, we are more interested 
in getting ahead than in promoting justice, more concerned with hanging on to what we’ve got 
than in mercy and kindness, more concerned about protecting ourselves than in serving others.  
During this season of Advent, I always end up thinking about John the Baptizer, who came to 
prepare the way for our Lord, Jesus.  John admonished his listeners that those who had more than 
enough should share with those who had less than enough.  That’s the sort of justice, kindness 
and mercy that Micah was talking about.  It is the kind of “doing unto others” love that Jesus 
later preached.  If our society were really ready to love others in this way, would we shut 
ourselves up behind walls and gates and locks with guns at the ready to “protect what we have?”  
If we were truly ready to love others in this way, would those who count themselves as righteous 
charge extortionate rents to the poor and helpless?  If America honestly heard the call of God 
through Micah and Mary and John and Jesus, would we permit those with mental illness to go 
untreated, to sleep in the cold, to go hungry day after day?  If we humbly loved others, would we 
allow ourselves or each other to engage in a “hobby” that placed such mighty tools of destruction 
within easy reach of the untrained and the unstable?  Loving others means putting our desires 
behind their needs.  Where is the humility of our people? 
 
A small-town boy, Micah of Moresheth-gath believed that God would ultimately work through 
one who came from the humility of a small town, the little town of Bethlehem.  From an 
insignificant place, for that is what the Hebrew of Micah signifies, there would come a man with 
enough humility to be the one of shalom.  Mary, the small-town girl who gave birth to the baby 
who grew to be that man, understood the virtue of humility, as well.  In her song, we hear her 
gratitude that God could work through such a one as herself to bring change to our world.  “My 
soul magnifies the Lord, and my spirit rejoices in God my Savior, for he has looked with favor 
on the lowliness of his servant.”  Mary is truly humble before the blessings of God. 
 
But we must remember that there is another part to Mary’s song; another aspect to Mary herself.  
Not only does she possess the humility which Micah called for, she also has a thirst for justice.  
Listen: “God has scattered the proud in the thoughts of their hearts. He has brought down the 
powerful from their thrones, and lifted up the lowly; he has filled the hungry with good things, 
and sent the rich away empty. He has helped his servant Israel, in remembrance of his mercy, 
according to the promise he made to our ancestors, to Abraham and to his descendants forever.”  
Don’t be confused by what sounds like the past tense in English.  In the Greek in which Luke 
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recorded these words, the tense is what is known as the gnomic aorist and it denotes habitual 
action.  In other words, God is going to keep on doing what God always does – rescue the 
downtrodden.  Mary is rejoicing because she understands that God, through her, is about to keep 
the promise that the poor have longed to see come to fruition.  Justice is coming, the corrupt 
regime will be brought down, the established order will be turned on its head.  This is revolution! 
 
But the revolution which Mary and Micah and John and Jesus are looking for is not a revolution 
that comes through arms and violence.  Jesus told his disciples to lay down their arms, that to 
live by the sword was to die by the sword.  The revolution that leads from the reign of 
brokenness and selfishness into the reign of God is a revolution of love.  It is a revolution that 
comes from the acts of love and justice and kindness and humility, large and small, that each of 
us does in obedience to Jesus in our daily lives.  The revolution comes through forgiving each 
other as God forgives us, through caring for each other as God cares for us.  We spread the 
revolution, the changing of our culture, by doing these things and by encouraging others to do 
the same.  Each of us has the power of persuasion among our families and our friends.  Each of 
us can model the way of Jesus, each of us can raise our voices in praise of God, each of us can 
carry the good news of God’s love to all. 
 
On our behalf this morning, Rev. Keyes lit the advent candle of love.  Our wreath is now 
complete – Hope, Peace, Joy and Love.  It awaits only the Christ candle, which we shall light 
tomorrow night.  We have heard the Scriptures and sung the songs.  I have, to the best of my 
ability, encouraged you to consider the message of hope found in the trees, the effort we must 
make to help in God’s work of building the rocky road of peace, and now, after a week of pure 
joy in our pageant, how we are called to continue the revolution of love.  Tomorrow night, we 
will “sing in” our remembrance of the birth of the Christ Child, the incarnation of God in human 
flesh.  We move now, my sisters and brothers, from the often difficult, sometimes apocalyptic 
messages of Advent to the celebration of Christmas.  For unto us, a child is born; unto us, a son 
is given.  God’s love was made visible on that night in Bethlehem and so, with our participation, 
it is made visible again and again in our broken, hurting world, every time we commit the 
revolutionary act of love.  Amen. 


