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Zephaniah 3:14-20     Canticle 9 (Isaiah 12:2-6)     Philippians 4:4-7     Luke 3:7-18 

 

 

Sing aloud …. rejoice and exult with all your heart! 

 Welcome to the Third Sunday in Advent. 

You brood of vipers!! 

Welcome to the Third Sunday in Advent.  

Today we take a break from the hard work of self-examination, we brighten up as we light a pink 

candle, and we say – rejoice! We’ll get to the brood of vipers in a minute … 

 

Zephaniah is a minor prophet, and he is known as the most despondent of all of the prophets. We 

might think of him as the Eeyore of the prophets. Eeyore, from the Christopher Robin/Winnie 

the Pooh stories says some despondent things:  

 

“Could be worse. Not sure how, but it could be.” – Eeyore 

 

Imagine the day, then, when Eeyore said: “It never hurts to keep looking for sunshine.” Oh my 

gosh – he said something positive – yes!  

 

So when Zephaniah says “sing aloud, shout, exult God with all your heart!” we pay attention.  

 

Prophets usually tell us some truth that they have heard from God that is relevant for that time 

and place and in our time, as well. We, in turn, rarely want to hear that truth. Prophets point out 

the ways in which we have gone astray from God’s desires for us. Today we hear the other side 

of our imperfect ways - “The Lord your God is in your midst.” Zephaniah is reminding us that 

God seeks restoration of everyone and everything in God’s creation. Our prophet says that God 

will save the lame and gather the outcast, change their shame into praise. God will bring us 

home. Rejoice! 

 

Paul, most likely writing while under house arrest, focuses on being joyful, gentle, and thankful. 

Again: Rejoice! Rejoice in the Lord always … the Lord is near. These are words that match our 

rose candle. 

 

Then there’s John, you remember – some sort of crazy man in the desert, chasing insects for 

snacks and shouting “repent!” (Umm) the Lord is near. John is the last prophet before Jesus is 

born, and he is not ready to let us off the hook and celebrate just yet. A brood of vipers has 

within them a lot of poison; John is pointing out the deep flaws of the community – those things 

we have done … and left undone.  

 

And then John answers our unspoken questions. What are we supposed to do? How are we 

supposed to restore God’s creation?  

 John says: share what you have. Take only what someone owes you. Do not demand 

protection money or tell lies.  

 “Let your gentleness by known to everyone.” 
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What hopeful words! John tells us that we can bring about God’s kingdom by doing things we 

already know how to do. We are not asked to do the impossible, or to be divine, but to be exactly 

who we are. We may need to stretch ourselves and think again about the way we live. What are 

some ways – even little ways – that we can love all of God’s creation with gentle hearts? We can 

do these things, such as what we do now: 

 We are giving families Christmas presents – some necessities and some special things. 

 A person right here makes coffee for us each week; 

 Someone else writes cards, makes phone calls, fixes whatever breaks in a week …  

 These are ways to honor, love, and restore God’s creation. 

 

John tells the truth that God can make people out of stones, and yet what is implied in the 

comment is that God does not need other, dreamed-of people to do God’s work. God wants you. 

God wants us to know God’s perfect creation, to know redemption, salvation, and love beyond 

measure. 

 
7And the peace of God, which surpasses all understanding, will guard your hearts and your 

minds in Christ Jesus. 

Rejoice! 

Repent! 

Come, Lord, Jesus! 

Making the House Ready for the Lord 

Mary Oliver | SEPTEMBER 25, 2006  

Dear Lord, I have swept and I have washed but 

still nothing is as shining as it should be 

for you. Under the sink, for example, is an 

uproar of mice—it is the season of their 

many children. What shall I do? And under the eaves 

and through the walls the squirrels 

have gnawed their ragged entrances—but it is the season 

when they need shelter, so what shall I do? And 

the raccoon limps into the kitchen and opens the cupboard 

while the dog snores, the cat hugs the pillow; 

what shall I do? Beautiful is the new snow falling 

in the yard and the fox who is staring boldly 

up the path, to the door. And still I believe you will 

come, Lord: you will, when I speak to the fox, 

the sparrow, the lost dog, the shivering sea-goose, know  

that really I am speaking to you whenever I say, 

as I do all morning and afternoon:  

Come in, Come in. 
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