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December 10, 2017 
Text: Mark 1:1-8 
 

“The beginning of the good news of Jesus Christ, the Son of God.” 
 

 
 At the beginning of his blog for the Second Sunday of Advent, Glenn 
Monson, posted a rather amusing cartoon.  It is that of a town crier.  Monson starts 
by writing:  
 
“Mark 1:1-8, the gospel lesson appointed for the Second Sunday of Advent, is the 
first "Ta-Da” moment in a line of many others to come in Mark’s gospel.  You can 
almost hear the trumpets sounding as Mark begins.  There are no verbs, only the 
announcement, “(Hear ye, hear ye!) The beginning of the good news of Jesus 
Christ, the Son of God.”* 
 
 Indeed, the writer of Mark was never one to mince words.  Mark’s gospel 
which was the first gospel written is also the shortest.  Throughout his gospel, 
Jesus is more often than not, one who gets where he needs to go immediately- a 
word that is used at least 26 times within the span of 16 chapters. There is no time 
for hanging around as Jesus went about his mission on the way to Jerusalem and to 
the cross. But let’s not get ahead of ourselves just yet. 
 

And so the gospel begins with a fast paced proclamation that bellows to get 
our attention. “(Hear ye, hear ye!) The beginning of the good news of Jesus Christ, 
the Son of God.”  It is a beginning like no other.  It is not even a complete 
sentence.  The words are neither poetic nor theologically driven like in John’s 
gospel.  “In the beginning was the Word… (John 1:1a).” There are no events which 
precede this gospel’s pronouncement.  There is no genealogy account. No 
visitations by angels.  No baby lying in a manger wrapped swaddling clothes.  No 
shepherds hanging about.  What we get is good news: “The beginning of the good 
news of Jesus Christ, the Son of God.” 
 
 And couldn’t we all use some good news right about now?  There are some 
that are so fed up with current situations that are being reported nationally and 
globally that we hesitate or refrain from reading the headlines or turning on our 
televisions at the start or end of the day.  But still the world keeps turning and if we 
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think we have it bad, well, there is always something or someone else worse off. 
And we can only hope that the good that really does exist in the world will 
somehow outshine the bad.  The Israelites had it bad when again and again they 
found themselves in exile.  Their enemies had conquered them and their homeland.  
Once a proud nation, they were plagued by oppression and reduced to slavery in 
foreign lands for years and years.  On top of all else, they had forgotten God and it 
seemed that God had forgotten them.  It seemed they could go no lower.  But God 
heard their cries and saw their pain.  So there came a time when the prophet, 
Isaiah, rose up and declared that God would comfort God’s people.  Valleys would 
be lifted up and mountains and hills would be made low and the rough places a 
plain.  God’s glory would be revealed and all people would see it.  A deliverer 
would come.  God had not forgotten.  A new beginning would be had. 
 
 Mark’s gospel fast forwards one short verse and cites Isaiah’s prophecy 
about a messenger who would cry out from the wilderness: ‘Prepare the way of the 
Lord, make his paths straight.”  The messenger was someone whose presence 
makes his appearance every Advent.  John the Baptizer’s appearance may have 
been a bit off putting and his diet questionable but he drew people from every walk 
of life, from every countryside and the city.  The message he spoke on God’s 
behalf rang clear.  The Promised One was coming and this was indeed good news.  
Hope was on the way and so was a new beginning.   So turn your lives around! He 
told them.  Turn your lives around!  
 
 Centuries later, John’s clarion call still echoes: The Promised One, Jesus 
Christ, has come and is coming again and this is indeed good news.  Hope is on the 
way and so is a new beginning.   So turn your lives around!  
 
 Good news.  Good news.  Good news is what we often long for.  How many 
times have we heard someone pose the question, ‘Well, which do you want to hear 
first, the good news or the bad?’  It doesn’t matter whether the question pertains to 
our jobs, our financial situations, our personal health or the health of loved ones, 
the overall state of affairs or a leaky roof.  With all that is going on today in 
various hot spots in our nation (no pun intended) and around the globe we may find 
ourselves among millions of others feeling as if though is little or no hope.  And 
we find ourselves asking the same question as did Israel: How long, O Lord, how 
long?    

 
When will the day come when swords will be beaten into plowshares and 

spears into pruning hooks?  When will the time come that nations will put down 
their weapons instead of arming themselves with new ones?  How long will it take 
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before mercy and truth meet and righteousness and peace kiss?  Where will the 
Balm of Gilead start to spread its holy salve so it might heal the ills affecting our 
homes, our streets, our communities, our nation, our world?   

 
 Advent reminds us of new beginnings each year.  It is during the season of 
Advent that we remember that God is about the business of deliverance, of 
breaking through the darkness.  It is during this holy time that we are reminded that 
God does make good on his promises.  Just as God heard the cries of his people of 
long ago-God hears us still today.  God did, does, and will make new beginnings.  
In Mark we hear it anew-there is a beginning, “the beginning of the good news 
about Jesus Christ.”  And Advent reminds us that “once upon a midnight clear” a 
child was born in a lowly stable.  He grew in wisdom and knowledge and as God-
made-man, ushered in the kingdom, and brought with him healing, compassion, 
forgiveness, hope, and the promise of life eternal.  Daily Jesus keeps on coming to 
us and is “incarnated within us” as our Advent Wednesday speaker reminded us 
this past week.  We are invited to continue the good news started in Jesus Christ 
our Lord. 
 
 In us, as individuals and as a community of faith, he has made his dwelling 
place so that we may continue his work in the world by feeding the hungry, giving 
drink to the thirsty, welcoming the stranger, clothing the naked, visiting the sick 
and those imprisoned.   And “It is not just John who is called to cry out and prepare 
the way.  It is all of us.  Right here, right now.”**   We are called to turn our lives 
around and encourage others to do the same.  We are called to help make a 
difference in the world however large or small.  We have an active part to play 
knowing the story, the story that started at the beginning of creation and continues 
to unfold.    
 

Yes, there is brokenness and things are messy and upended.  Yes, there is 
darkness and destruction.  There are times when we think things cannot get any 
worse.  But God says ‘I hear your cries.  I know your pain.  I am here and trust me-
all will be righted.  Your valleys will be lifted up and your mountains and hills will 
be made low and the rough places a plain.  I have not forgotten you.  A new and 
glorious beginning will be had and it has already begun.  And guess what?  It will 
have no end.  It has begun in Jesus Christ, my Son.  He is with you even now.’  
And that my friends, is good news!  Amen. 
 
*“Ta-da! A Proclamation!” a blog by Glenn Monson, Law & Gospel Everywhere, 2017.  
 
**”Advent 2 B: Active Waiting” a commentary in Dear Partner by David Lose, 2014 


