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     I recently came across an article titled, “Hate your job?  Epic ways to say ‘I Quit.”  The article 
went on to propose some outlandish ways actual people have quit a job. 
 
    One woman whose job was making viral videos, decided to make one of her own where she 
did an interpretive dance while Kanye West’s song “GONE” played in the background, then she 
emailed it to her boss. 
 
    Adam Porter, on his final day of work at “Friendly’s” restaurant decided to quit by throwing 
an 80 ounce ice cream cake at his boss.   He was later released from Jail on $1000 bond, which 
was $978 dollars more than the cost of the $22 dollar cake. 
 
    One flight attendant, Steven, landed on his JetBlue flight at JFK, unleashed a bunch of swear 
words into the airplane’s intercom system, grabbed a bunch of beers and ran off. 
 
    A ballet dancer just stopped showing up.  A computer programmer decided to blast a 
message of quitting to his 14,000 followers on social media, Ricky Williams of the NFL decided 
to show up to work intoxicated, and Dave Chappelle broke his contract with Comedy Central.   
These are just a few of the outlandish ways actual people have said “I quit.” 
 
     “I quit” was the attitude of the people of Israel.  They had been carried off to an exile in 
Babylon that was so harsh it made their ancestors slavery in Egypt look like a cakewalk.   
 
    Professor Kathleen O’Conner describes exile in these words, “The people had been taken 
captive, dragged from their land, deprived of their temple.  They were beaten, imprisoned, and 
faced genocide.”  They were in a state of despair, a total absence of hope, the people could no 
longer imagine God’s righteous future.”   
 
   Then to compound the situation, Jeremiah was constantly blaming his people, saying the exile 
was their fault, the result of their sin and disobedience against God.  It begins to sound like a TV 
preacher telling people the reason they haven’t been healed is there fault, because they just 
don’t have enough faith.  That is bad theology. 
 
    Welcome to Advent.  I have admitted before that as a child I didn’t like advent.  It seemed 
just one more reason to tell me I had to “wait,” and I disliked waiting.  For most of us even as an 
adult, Advent is abnormal time.  We look for a baby to be born, while we know the child has 
already been born, and yet we trust that somehow this precious gift is still being born today.  
It’s all very confusing.   
 
   And hymns of advent are not our favorites.  Many congregations cry out to their pastor and 
musician to start singing Christmas songs in December, but we can’t because it’s Advent, we 



have to … wait.  And the Bible stories, they don’t have much majesty, or pageantry.  One author 
describes them as being “Dug from the harsh soil of human struggle and the littered landscape 
of dashed dreams. . . Told from a vista where sin still reigns and hope is on vacation.”   
 
   But then, at a moment of confusion and despair, be that moment in ancient Babylon, or 
planned parenthood workers,  or in Southeastern Wisconsin, be it among the frightened people 
of France, or Syrian Refugees; the people of Mali, or fear from heightened terror alerts during 
the holiday travel season… Into that vacuum God sends a prophet Jeremiah.   Into our exiles, 
our suffering, our pain, our brokenness, into our anxieties, our injustices, our wars; God sends a 
prophet who captures this creative moment -- Jeremiah dares to imagine God’s world of justice 
and righteousness.   
 
    He dares to paint a picture of God’s world as it should be; hope, peace and righteousness.  
There is an unavoidable confidence in his words, “the DAYS – ARE – SURELY- COMING, says the 
Lord.”  Oh how we want to believe he is right, we need to believe he is right, but we just can’t 
see it.   
 
    This is the God we follow, a child born in less than perfect conditions becames a savior.  A 
man crucified in a violent and unjust death, yet 3 days later the tomb is empty and he is so alive 
that we also become alive.   
 
    “The days are surely coming,” means God’s promise will be, - is being - fulfilled.  At the very 
moment the great city of Jerusalem is crumbling into ruins; the prophet proclaims that this city 
of ruins will one day soon be called “God’s righteousness.”  Surely all of this seems laughable to 
Jeremiah’s people.   
 
    But remember one of the rules of good humor, the funniest material of a comedian is usually 
the jokes or observations which have a kernel of truth to them.   
 
   In advent we remember that we are people of Prolepsis.  A Greek word meaning “acting as if 
what we expect to happen has already happened.”   
 
    In 1928, a 16-year-old girl was assaulted in the woods by a stranger while attending a picnic.  
Months later she learned she was pregnant.  Sent away to live, first, with relatives and then at a 
Christian home for unwed mothers, the girl became a mother faced with a choice: give her 
daughter up for adoption to a family or keep her and live with the stigma of being a single 
mother in the 1930’s. 
 
    In her old age she had carry the decision to give up her daughter mostly in secret for nearly 
80 years.   And then a miracle answer to prayer: a phone call would reunite the two women and 
renew a relationship that almost eight decades apart could not destroy. 
 
    This is the story of The Waiting, a debut book by Cathy LaGrow, whose grandmother is the 



woman, Minka, who gave up her child and on her daughter's 77th birthday prayed for a chance 
to see her baby girl one more time.  And her waiting paid off with tremendous joy. 
 
    This isn’t the kind of waiting that just sits by and does nothing.  This isn’t the kind of prayer 
that tests God, “let’s see if God will bring my daughter back to me.”  NO this is the kind of 
waiting, that acts as if what we expect to happen, what God has promised us will happen, has 
already occurred.  Friends, we are people of prolepsis.     
 
   So if life has you down, or work, or the holidays, or anything… don’t start making your 
Youtube video just yet, don’t unleash over the intercom, or throw an 80 ounce Ice cream cake 
at life just yet because even as we wait, we trust the assurances of God, that the days are surely 
coming.   
 
 
Amen. 
 


