
“Are We Nearing the End?”
Psalm 98 Malachi 4: 1-2 Luke 21: 5-19 2 Thessalonians 3: 6-13

At the beginning of this week, I was on a flight from Los Angeles back to 
Chicago, returning from a couple of days of meetings for a medical mission 
ministry for which I have long served as a board member.  The flight was 
normal, but about half way through the ride became very bumpy and the 
captain informed us to fasten our seatbelts and cease walking around – all quite 
routine in the business of air travel.
However, my choice of reading on that flight left me pondering my future.  At 
first, I read the L.A. Times, headlined on the front page by the terrible tsunami 
in the Philippines.  The unfolding tragedy of that event rivals any of the 
terrible disasters we have almost grown accustomed to seeing in recent years.  
After reading all about the Tsunami, I then took out my Bible from my 
briefcase and read again the passages for this week’s sermon.  As I’m taking 
notes about the End Times referred to in these passages, I looked up to quell 
the slight queasiness from reading while over the choppy skies of Kansas to see 
a nervous looking guy across the aisle from me reading his Bible.  Then, I 
noticed the person sitting in front of him reading her Bible.  For me, in that 
moment, it was a feeling of mixed emotions.  People reading their Bibles – 
that’s a sign of something good; people reading their Bibles while on an 
airplane careening its way to Chicago while contemplating the end of this age - 
maybe that’s am indication to move from reading straight to prayer.
As we begin to dig into the text of Luke, the first matter to consider is Jesus’ 
prediction of the coming destruction of the Temple.  In the passage, the 
disciples were talking about the beauty and grandeur of this amazing place.  
And it was amazing, awesome really.  The Temple must have seemed like the 
one eternal reality in the surroundings of Jerusalem.  The ancient builders were 
highly skilled, and the contractors were willing to engage the work with all 
they had.   They had the tools of an abundance of stone and of time.  It took 

over 80 years to build the Temple – the 2nd Temple actually, and the edifice 
was about 50 years old when the events of the text occurred.  The historian 
Josephus described the Temple’s magnificent size and glory as looming over 
the city like a “snow-clad mountain”.  The disciples felt a keen sense of 
national pride in the great monument and they felt secure in its presence.



No wonder they felt that way, it was, after all, a monument to God.  I’ve had a 
similar feeling for something very important, but not quite as significant as the 
Temple.  I have stood several times, as have many of you, on the steps of the 
Lincoln Memorial looking out over the National Mall in our nation’s capital.  
One gets the feeling standing there that the genius and courage of Lincoln 
might still somehow be lived out in the hallways of the gleaming capital 
building at the other end of the mall.  Well, maybe not, but the view is still 
inspiring.  But it would be unthinkable if someone were to say, in a few years 
this will all be gone – that it would be a heap of rubble and all our dreams of 
freedom would be turned to dust.
Imagine the dismay when Jesus said “the time will come when not one stone 
will be left on another, every one of them will be thrown down.”  Those words 
shook the disciples out of their glorious stupor - it was a very hard thing for 
them to hear.
It turns out Jesus’ prediction came true.  In A.D. 70, the Temple was destroyed 
and the city of Jerusalem was devastated.   Other warnings in this passage were 
also issued.  Jesus said there would be messianic pretenders that would come 
along, there would be social chaos, great earthquakes, famines, pestilence, and 
wars – they are all coming – you need to be ready.  You will need to stand 
your ground and make your defense, but I will give you the words and wisdom 
to be able to stand.  Oh, and by the way, you will be betrayed by parents, 
brothers, sisters and by your friends – some of you will die.  Everyone will 
hate you because you are associated with me.  Stand firm, and you will be all 
right.  Imagine the disciples – first they were worried that a building was going 
to be torn down – that was bad enough, now they learn they will be the object 
of destruction.  It’s in moments like this that Jesus reveals the nature of his 
honest character and straight talk.  If some of us had been advising Jesus, like 
me for example, I might have been tempted to suggest that he spare the details 
of the future sufferings – it was kind of bad for the recruitment of new 
followers.  Good thing guys like me weren’t on the scene.
In the text beyond verse 17, the warnings of what will come at the end of the 
age are ever more specific and ominous.  I’ve heard plenty of sermons and 
teachings on what all of this means.  By the way, the teachings don’t all agree, 
which for me means they are all engaged in speculation.  There may be room 
for that, but it’s not what you will get in this message.  Christians have long 
had views on the timing of the Second Coming.  Denominations have started, 



arguments have persisted, and people have been splintered over the precise 
teaching of the end times.  Truthfully, we get lots of hints in Scripture, but 
God must have wanted this to remain partially veiled, because that’s what it is.  
What it isn’t though is irrelevant.
We know that history is going somewhere.  Many in the ancient world believed 
history was entirely circular – over a several hundred year cycle events will 
simply be repeated.  People are cogs in this historical process and it never ends 
and things never really change.  You don’t find a lot of meaning in life if you 
have no influence and what you do doesn’t matter.  The Christian Church 
teaches that history is going someplace.  There is a beginning and an end – and 
a new beginning.  God won’t just toss out this broken world, he will redeem it.  
We aren’t just here to live and die, we are here to really live, die, and then live 
again in new and glorious bodies to serve and celebrate the living God for all 
of eternity.  God will one day take all of the whirlwinds of our age and teach 
them how to dance.  In the counsel of the Almighty the world will one day be 
put right.
Further, we know that because Jesus came the first time, a new kingdom came 
into being.  A new era was inaugurated – a new dawn had come over 
humankind.  God was wholly present in Jesus of Nazareth, and in his healings 
and miracles people experienced the reality that God had moved into their 
neighborhood and taken up residence with them.  In Jesus, God’s kingdom had 
begun, and in His death and resurrection, the same victorious Christ would 
continue to rule His people by Word and the Spirit.   We live now in that 
Kingdom – a Kingdom partially realized as we continue to struggle with the 
hardships of the old kingdom, visible all around us and marked by destruction, 
death, disease and disaster.
One day, the Bible tells us, one day the signs of the end will intensify and Jesus 
will return to turn this whole thing around.  So the question is “are we nearing 
the end?”  It’s the question of the ages.  Malachi asked it:  “Surely the day is 
coming; it will burn like a furnace.  All of the arrogant and every evildoer will 
be stumble, and the day that is coming will set them on fire.  But for you who 
revere my name, the sun of righteousness will rise with healing in its rays.  
And you will go out and frolic like well-fed calves.”  (Malachi 4: 1-2)
I meet a lot of discouraged Christians these days – a lot of people who are not 
exactly frolicking through life.  For centuries, God’s people have longed for 
the time when God would sweep up the brokenhearted and discouraged people 



and make their world right, and restore all things to their intended good and 
glory.  The Psalmist looked ahead to that day when God’s victory would be 
finally celebrated:  “Let them sing before the Lord, for he comes to judge the 
earth.  He will judge the world in righteousness and the peoples with 
equity.” (Psalm98: 9)
Some day - some day He will come.  We don’t know when.  Beware of those 
who tell you when it will be.  They don’t know.  Literally – God only knows.
Meanwhile, we are instructed to keep the faith, persevere in struggle, and in 
the Apostle Paul’s words in 2 Thessalonians “never tire of doing what is 
good.”  (2 Thessalonians 3:13)  When you are deeply discouraged, the last 
thing you want to hear is just keep at it – live your life, do your work, do the 
next right thing.  But that’s exactly what we must do.  We would like to 
believe that there is a simple cure, a certain program, a new book we can read 
that will solve all our problems.  There is a massive market for self-help cures.  
And while some of them can at times be modestly helpful, at our core we 
believe only God can put the pieces together of our broken world and our 
broken lives and our broken bodies.  God will make all things right.  That’s 
the promise of the Second Coming.  

Early this week, I asked Dan Meyer where he was going with these texts.  One 
of the things he said in our conversation was that while we can’t be certain 
whether or not these might be the last days, we know they are the last days for 
all of us.  If the Lord continues to tarry, and his reappearing is a long way 
away – we know that however many days or years we will live – they are 
certainly numbered and they are certainly limited.  So what we do with our 
time, with our lives, with the gifting God has given by His Spirit to all of us is 
to be used for God’s glory and our neighbor’s good.  
Be hopeful.  Be Ready.  Be at your post watchful and serving.  Wait with a 
glad heart – God will make all things right.  Amen


