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Advent 3:  
Children and Vision  

 

May I speak in the name of the one God, Father, Son and Holy Spirit. 

 

This Third Sunday of Advent traditionally remembers John the Baptist, yet today I 

wonder if a stronger theme in the texts we have is the idea of seeing and knowing 

what it is you see. 

 

In the first of our readings today from the prophet Isaiah a beautiful vision is outlined.  

 

“For waters shall break forth in the wilderness, and streams in the desert; the burning 

sand shall become a pool, and the thirsty ground springs of water.” 

 

This is an unfolding vision that not only captures the barren lands of Judah 

transformed, but also God’s own people restored, the spectacular Highway running 

across the landscape, taking the redeemed back to Jerusalem. It is a vision indeed. 

 

In the Gospel reading we have a conversation of sorts between John and Jesus. John’s 

disciples are sent to Jesus to find out for John (who is in prison), who this Jesus really 

is. Jesus’s instruction to John’s disciples is to go back to John and simply to tell him 

what they have seen; he then uses the very language and ideas springing from Isaiah’s 

vision. “The blind receive their sight, the lame walk, the lepers are cleansed, the deaf 

hear, the dead are raised, and the poor have good news brought to them.” These are 

Jesus’ credentials. This is spectacular stuff.  

 

What vision can we articulate? What would our credentials be? If we were to go and 

tell John what we have seen, what could we say? If we were to proclaim a vision for 

the years ahead could we do so boldly. Would we have the courage to articulate a 

vision of a highway; don’t most of us prefer the byway and the quiet life?  

 

I suspect these questions might not only spring from the readings but be rather 

apposite given the season. We live in world that has it highways; there is a rather 

good one running all the way from here to Melbourne, and thank God that in our 

hospitals many of the blind get help with their sight and the near deaf get to hear 
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better. In a sense we already live in a world that must appear kingdom like to 

someone from 2,000 years ago. Miracles have become mundane.  

 

When I was a boy the idea that you could talk to someone at a distance from 

anywhere, was science fiction. For the young today the world of the mobile phone is 

every-day, utterly mundane. For me to get excited about the latest mobile phone not 

only labels me a geek, but gives away my age. 

 

Here in Bendigo, what vision might we provide? And when asked by someone seeking 

us out what kind of credentials can we offer? 

 

Our credentials are the kind of community we are. Just as Jesus said to John’s disciples 

go look and tell, so people will come to churches to look and they will go and tell. Are 

we a community that reflects the grace of God, the power of the Holy Spirit? Are we a 

place that challenges injustice and moves forward with real confidence? I would hope 

that might increasingly be the case. 

 

When the church fails, as she has done and does, she loses those credentials. We 

become something less than trust worthy. Over the last week, I read the executive 

summary of the Victorian Government’s INQUIRY INTO THE HANDLING OF CHILD 

ABUSE BY RELIGIOUS AND OTHER ORGANISATIONS. It is really sad reading at so 

many levels. That there was particular failure in churches is the scandal of a 

generation. They make the point that children subjected to criminal abuse have been 

less likely to be adequately protected in religious organisations than in any other 

group in society. We were uniquely dangerous places, it seems to suggest. 

 

I know I have mentioned this before, but when the church goes bad, it doesn’t simply 

become a pale version of what it should be, it becomes a dark inversion. In a sense we 

don’t simply lose our credentials but gain different ones from somewhere else.  

 

So I suspect any vision we will have must involve repentance. And you thought I had 

left John the Baptist behind as a theme. We as a church need to repent of the hurt and 

failures of the past. We are working on having a day of prayer and fasting during this 

coming season of Lent. I am aware that even writing this, I sound like some scary 

preacher of the past, or like the rather ineffectual preacher from the movie Chocolat, 

who timidly says that in the season of Lent we should fast and pray. But if we are 

ready for this, it will be a day of when we become free of something of the past and 

more ready to help those who are in need. 
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And what of our own church here? What kind of vision are we to have for this church 

other than it being open for worship. I think it is in this sense that the closure of the 

Cathedral next door has become a distraction. As we put energy into opening it, and 

of course we should, the danger is that we forget to get on with being who we are 

called to be.  

  

May it be one where children are welcome, and are safe! Churches should be places 

that are daring not dangerous, where we can take risks but not be risky. We are to be 

places that are safe to explore learn and worship. Our vulnerability that is welcomed 

in this community should never be an excuse for abuse of power.  

 

When that is said and done, and not before it is over, I hope we have a renewed vision 

for the church here in Bendigo, in Victoria and indeed in Australia. 

 

That the church be a place where all are welcomed. That single persons are welcome 

as much as families, those who crave solitude might find space here, whilst those who 

yearn for active community have a place that they might join. That the problem we 

have with seating people in church is never solved, that we have not one group for 

Children’s Church but more than one, many. That at the 11am service when the 

children walk out we feel their loss, the space they leave. That the children are truly at 

the heart of renewed vision 

 

Isaiah offered a vision, Jesus told the disciples to look and tell. What do we see as our 

vision, what are our credentials? 

 

Amen. 

 

Dean John 

St Paul’s Cathedral Bendigo 

15th December 2013 

 


