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Isaiah 65:17-25
Isaiah 12
Malachi 4:1-2a
Psalm 98
2 Thessalonians 3:6-13
Luke 21:5-19

What links the texts this week? 

Our texts this week collaborate to challenge our investments in this present age as the Divine 
seeks to co-create anew. Our participation in this co-creation depends on our being dissatisfied 
with the present condition. Ancient Israelites were celebratory of what is to come while many of us 
postmodern readers consider the future with anxiety and fear. Turning towards not only our Creator 
but the crucified Creators enduring oppression amongst us is the only way for us to embrace what is 
to come instead of salvaging the dystopia that is.
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ORDER OF WORSHIP (click here for a text version of the liturgy)

Call to worship 

When we are unsure of where to go,
we turn to you, God of Clarity, for guidance. 

When we feel stuck in between this and that,
we wait for your nudge, Gentle Christ.

When we are overwhelmed by the enormity of the work of healing,
You, Wise Spirit, reveal the next stepping stone.

Meet us in this place, Discerning God.
We come to meet with You.

Opening Prayer

Oh, if we could halt the wheel of destruction to our Earth home! If we could dream back the species who 
have lost their ecosystems. If we could breathe-awake beloveds killed by state sanctioned violence. Instead 
of bombs, tenderness! Instead of prisons, wide open meadows! Instead of islands of trash, coral reefs! 

https://docs.google.com/document/d/1BOWF_myMzBEs0I5bp1SHYfXXeNrwfXoX6Op2scyzCaM/edit?usp=sharing
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Swords into plowshares, we cry! 

Awaken within us our invitation for this day, Holy Wisdom, that we might understand our part in the long 
arc towards justice. Ground us in determined hope. Amen.

Invitation to Offering

Chief Seattle of the Duwamish Tribe said, “Humankind has not woven the web of life. We are but one 
thread within it. Whatever we do to the web, we do to ourselves. All things are bound together. All things 
connect.” May we bring forth our offerings this day with wisdom about what to dedicate to the flow of 
mutual support.

Prayer of Dedication

Living Christ, undo within us the logic of exploitation and instill us with a deep reverence for 
interconnection of all living things. For our self-care spirals out to the wellbeing of others. And when we 
care for others we also, mysteriously, offer healing to ourselves. Amen. 

Benediction

Go forth guided by the wisdom of the elders,
encouraged by the wisdom of young people,
accompanied by the wisdom of the Living God,
and awake to the wisdom living in your own heart.
And may our collective wisdom co-create the kin-dom of God.

SERMON PREP

Questions:

•	 How does your tradition think about and discuss time? What are the origins of this conception and 
what might they communicate about its usefulness today?

•	 How does your faith community speak of various crises that threaten life on the planet? Is there an ex-
plicit and decolonized naming of who is responsible? How can this discourse and naming be made even 
more specific?

•	 Do you live with a sense of urgency? How are the environments and spaces you frequent contributing 
to a sense of urgency? What faith practices can interrupt and challenge the notion that time is scarce?
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Application

This week’s sermon commentaries are written by Casey Overton (she/they).

As LTM editor, I extend my deepest apologies for the delayed publication of this week’s LTM issue - I wrote next year’s 
November commentaries by mistake! I hope that the early bonus content can be something of a compensation for my 
blunder. As a result, these essays are not as robust or fluidly connected as I prefer them to be, but I pray they can serve as 
a resource to you despite. The challenge of being a writer/editor becomes that I take it upon myself to edit my own work. 
I hope this can be the lesson in interdependence for you that it has been for me. I sincerely appreciate your grace and con-
tinued support <3 - Casey

Cosmic - John Mbiti says of Akan conceptions of time, “The future is virtually absent because events which lie in it have 
not taken place, they have not been realized and cannot, therefore, constitute time. If, however, future events are certain to 
occur, or if they fall within the inevitable rhythm of nature, they at best constitute only potential time, not actual time.”

Jesus never specified what time he was referring to in this apocalyptic excerpt that appears in every gospel. None of the 
prophets who delivered apocalyptic messages could date their foretellings on a calendar. Wouldn’t it make sense to at least 
try if we’re talking about the end of life as we know it? Jesus’ reference to the temple does provide an event to which we 
might anchor all of the harrowing likelihoods he names. Both he and the temple are long-gone, yet the world hasn’t ended 
in actual time… or has it?

Alexis Kagame responds in partial accordance with Mbiti’s position on African conceptions of the future saying of Bantu 
time philosophy, “The ‘future’ cannot be marked by actual events and therefore cannot be regarded as knowable time. A 
man who projects his mind to the future is not even certain of being there on the morrow.”

The people most concerned with the “rapture” or other End Times™ events never seem to make it there. To the “end”, 
I mean. They shout their doomsday tirades from the proverbial rooftops and “doomsday” never arrives. After carefully 
compiling the end signs listed in this apocalyptic passage, a curious revelation emerges that they all can only apply to literally 
every moment of human existence; it’s impossible to single out a specific time frame of their co-occurrence. We are now 
globalized enough to know these signs are always happening. All of our days are doomsdays. Those who act like apocalyptic 
texts are authored to apply to a single moment in an undetermined future time are invested in a mythos that offers them 
comfort at others’ expense. We are perpetually enduring apocalyptic conditions.

Audra Mitchell and Aadita Chaudhury discuss the racialization of apocalyptic rhetoric that fuels secularized anxieties still 
similar to those who believe in the cosmic war of worlds that these signs are alleged to point to. 

“One of the hallmarks of emerging ‘end of the world’ discourses is profound anxiety about disruptions to – or reversals of 
– the linear concept of time that underpins European postEnlightenment sciences.“

The End Times™ theo-industrial complex only functions if its adherents are invested in Western, linear conceptions of 
time. The gospel writers portray Jesus using apocalyptic language, but that cannot serve as unequivocal evidence that Jesus 
viewed the impending destruction of the temple as the end of time itself, especially when these same gospels portray Jesus 
using the temple as a metaphor for himself and subsequently foreshadows his resurrection. What Jesus and fundamentalists 
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happen to agree on is that we should always be living as though we are facing apocalypse. For those of us committed 
to liberation, this calls us to reimagine time itself into forms and shapes much more complex than the “line” we’re 
conditioned towards with its beginning, middle, and alleged end. I reach back to my own words on the Markan version 
of this passage in “Liturgy that Matters” last year, 

“…our westernized, linear, often exceedingly distant notion of the eschaton is unhelpful. “End times” doesn’t have 
to mean that time ends. It didn’t mean that for the early Christians at all. For these first-century revolutionaries, 
the Messianic era is when time rebegins. 

Even modern Christianity carries the residue of this understanding in the use of octaves in liturgical celebrations. 
In music, the irresolute seventh note must give way to the eighth… which is also the first… and also the last. If we 
seriously lean into an apocalypse that “uncovers” a new world, how does that affect our worship? As the Body of 
Christ, how do we enact our role as co-creators of an era of peace?”

Structural - Why is the Western world so fixated on this unique conviction that the world is ending? Mitchell and 
Chaudhury classify these anxiety-ridden fixations as “white apocalyptic futurisms” which they oppose to BIPOC 
futurisms.

“Much of the power of white apocalyptic futurisms derives from their sense of urgency, and their assertion that 
there are no alternatives to ‘saving’ and/or regenerating existing power structures. To contest this assumption, 
we engaged with just a few contributions to the vast, multi-disciplinary sphere of BIPOC futurisms, focusing in 
particular on contributions to Afro-, Indigenous-, East Asian-, and Desi-futurisms. These narratives center diverse, 
plural forms of subjectivity attuned to other life forms and earth itself and work to create solidarities in the face of 
overlapping but distinct experiences of ongoing collective oppression.”

Indigenous people’s worlds have already ended several times over, yet they have forged new ways of life from their 
hope and immeasurable grief. Their solidarity with the lands they still steward remains steadfast as they know that 
nothing is reconciled without reconciliation to their lands. We have yet to learn from their revolutionary example. 
We still insist on owning our own meagre parcels of land so that we can tend our ecologically nonsensical lawns that 
produce no crops. We celebrate new “development” as though undeveloped land isn’t what keeps our planet in proper 
balance. We joyfully obsess over trifling commodities from facrtories that poison our soil and water. We strive not to 
think of the workers enslaved to these factories so that we can enjoy the consumables guilt-free. We go to our faith 
communities and pontificate about solidarity as we enjoy Easter chocolates harvested by Black children.

“Preoccupation with the subjects of whiteness in ‘end of the world’ discourses is also reflected in the framing 
of BIPOC communities as threats to the survival of ‘humanity’. These fears are perhaps most simply and starkly 
expressed in anxieties over population decline within predominantly white countries, paired with palpable fear of 
rising birth rates amongst BIPOC communities. Chillingly, such fears are often connected to the mere biological 
survival of BIPOC, and the reproductive capacities of Black and Brown bodies – especially those coded as ‘female’, 
and therefore ‘fertile’ within colonial gender binaries.”

The Black and Brown countries with the highest birth rates are also among those with the highest infant mortality 

https://blessedisshe.net/blog/church-celebrates-octaves/
https://www.theguardian.com/global-development/2021/feb/12/mars-nestle-and-hershey-to-face-landmark-child-slavery-lawsuit-in-us
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rates which never seems to be adequately nuanced by those so concerned with “overpopulation”. These child-bearers 
stage insurrections within their own bodies, insisting on life in contexts where whiteness attempts to orchestrate 
their collective demise. They risk making graves of their wombs again and again with a wild determination that life will 
somehow prevail. They can be so convinced of this because they themselves have lived against all odds even when death 
surrounded them. Even when their relatives were captured and trafficked across the Atlantic. Even when their homes 
were destroyed by star-spangled bombs. Even when their food crops never emerged from the hard, greed-parched earth. 
How dare we ring alarm bells only when we begin to taste our own inconveniences. How dare we expect pity from our 
victims!

“In short, where white futurists foresee ‘the’ end of ‘the(ir)’ world, many BIPOC thinkers, makers and actors are already 
(and have long been) generating new worlds in the wake of the apocalypse of white domination.”

May the most threatened among us become our leaders as the world-experts in building worlds anew.

Interpersonal - People with sickle cell disease generally have a lifespan about 20 or more years shorter than those 
without. I have a rare and very mild form of sickle cell that should afford me a longer life expectancy than the usual 
patient…probably. Because so few studies have been conducted on my specific type of the disorder, I’ve recently had 
to confront my mortality in a way I didn’t expect to in my mid-20s. I never expected to live forever, and I never felt 
the feeling of invincibility that supposedly characterizes young people. At the same time, I was a genetic slip away from 
my most recent birthday marking over half my expected lifespan. I can medically expect to live beyond 50 because I 
happened to win the rarer gene combination, but there is no evidence to specify how much longer to expect. 

The urgency of capitalism and resultant whiteness and interlocking crises of greed and resultant callous towards life-
threatening infectious disease now have even the most medically favored, financially privileged, and able-bodied folks 
feeling like they’re running out of time. Some are clamoring to enjoy whatever remains of life as much as possible. Some 
find comfort in resigning themselves to a predestined will however premature their fate may seem. Some are hoping to 
conquer and own as much of this world as they possibly can before they go - they’re the reason we’re in this mess, and if 
I had a hell to send them to, I would have reparations to all their victims the next business day.

We’re always busy and rushing and paying poor people pennies for hours of their days so that we can add their stolen 
hours to ours all for what? To spend more time working? To retire earlier? To try to own more shit and extract more life 
and pleasure from this dystopian world’s manufactured underclasses? Consider who benefits from the presumption that 
time is a finite resource that must be captured and stored to be properly enjoyed. 

Strangely enough, I was liberated by being forced to confront the ephemerality of human life and my life in particular. 
None of us can calculate the number of years we will be granted embodied form. When our present versions of life 
cease, tomorrow will still arrive. Time isn’t running out. It can’t. YOUR individually experienced time might be running 
out, but since when did you become the axis of the earth or our sun? Do you not see yourself in every child you helped 
rear regardless of their biological relation to you? Do you not see your reflection in the soil and the honeybee? You 
are composed of the ocean and the stars that age in eras. If you believe this lived experience to be all you’ll ever have, 
perhaps ask your inner child to borrow some of their imagination. 
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As for those of us who can’t be too certain of whatever immortality the billionaires are chasing, may we anticipate 
the new beginnings that await us. May we look forward to our ancestral obligation to assist our progeny through 
their journeys through this lived experience (provided we afford them one in the first place). Or, if you’re even less 
eschatologically inclined, may those cells of yours that become the river and the rain revel in their recomposition… or 
resurrection. May you be joyously released from capitalist compulsion to conquer time.
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Words for inspiration: 

Listen or read the lyrics to “The Preacher and the Slave” by Joe Hill. Check out “Borrowed Time” by 
N’Dambi.

Keep your finger on the pulse of the world

Conservation group returns Suffolk wetlands to Nansemond Indian Nation

We Must Unlearn the Lie That State Violence Is Inherently Legitimate

One of the biggest trials in Scientology history has revealed how celebrity members like Danny Masterson used 

the church to skirt law enforcement

Brazil election: Lula makes stunning comeback

[enfleshed doesn’t necessarily affirm the opinion of each article but they are offered as thought 
partners]
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