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Pastor Madelynne Lindsey 
November 17, 2019 

Endurance Will Gain Souls – Luke 21:5-19 
 

Let us pray:  Lord, we ask you that these words from my mouth may speak 
to us today. Open our ears, open our minds, and open our hearts so we may 
hear your will for our lives, and that your name may be praised. In the name 
of Jesus Christ our Lord and Savior. Amen. 
 
 We human beings are not too good at reading the signs. On the door 
leading to the Parish hall, there are three signs to ring, one says WIC, one 
says Office and the last one says Pastor. And don’t you know that someone 
will always ring the Pastor or the Office instead of WIC. 
 

There is a favorite Gary Larsen “Far Side” cartoon depicting a 
somewhat nerdy-looking boy trying to enter the Midvale School for the 
Gifted. He’s carrying a book under one arm and leaning with his other arm, 
with all his weight, against the door, straining, trying to push open the door. 
On the door there is a sign in great big letters that explains his problem. It 
reads, “PULL.” 

 
That’s us. We’re not too good at reading the signs. Seemingly 

everybody who meets Jesus in the Gospels wants some sign, but when they 
get one, they still don’t seem to be able to read those signs for what they 
mean. They’re pushing at a door that says, “Pull.”  

 
At one point, Jesus throws up his hands in exasperation and says, “You 

people look up in the sky, and you see some dark, cumulonimbus clouds 
gathering up, and you’re perceptive enough to say, ‘Uh, oh, it’s going to 
rain.’  

And when you see the south wind blowing signaling summer, you 
realize that hot weather is on the way, so, you put on your shorts and T-
shirts, and sure enough, the thermometer goes through the roof. You can 
interpret the signs of the sky. Why can’t you interpret what it means that I 
am here?” 

 
We’re not too good at reading the signs; at least, not the signs that 

matter. Neither are the disciples in our Gospel story. The disciples are sitting 
there opposite the massive megachurch, gaping at the shining stones and 
dazzling jewels, perhaps thinking silently that the Temple building, the 
central pivot point of Judaism, is what connects them to God. Then Jesus, 
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unimpressed, tells them, “All of that is going to be nothing more than a pile 
of rubble.”  

The disciples, shocked, ask, “Teacher, when will this be? What will be 
the sign that this will take place?” Jesus says, “Trust me, you’ll know when 
it’s happening. The sign will be obvious and right in front of you.” But when 
we see those signs, “by your endurance you will gain your souls.”   

 
I see signs that truly bothers me like the number of people who do not 

attend church.  They are labeled unchurched people. Even here at Watchung 
Avenue, I look at all the empty pews and I know we must face reality that it 
is a sign of our times.  

 
We may not like it, we may deny it, we may resist it, but the reality is 

things are changing. Our world is changing, the church is changing, our lives 
are changing. Sometimes changes are welcome. But there are days when 
change brings loss or the fear of loss.  

 
Our life is forever changed, the world is different, and nothing is like it 

used to be. You and I know those days. We could each tell stories about 
those days. They are stories about the death of a loved one, the diagnosis, a 
divorce, the business that failed, the job that was lost.  

 
They are stories about the day you realized the life you were living 

was not the life you wanted, the day someone confronted you with addiction, 
the day you became the parent and caretaker to your own parent. It was the 
day that my father took me out of nursing school to become my mother’s 
caretaker. They are stories of dreams and hopes that never came true. 

 
These are the days when the temples of our life and world fall. It is not 

just our individual temples, however. As a church we are having to face the 
reality that our church attendance is changing. Enrollment and income are 
down. It cannot continue like it is and I am afraid it will never be like it used 
to be.  

 
The temple is falling. For many people Watchung Avenue Church is not 

the church they remember. It is not like it used to be when they were just a 
few years ago. Things have changed. For them the temple is falling. As a 
country the temple of our economic system is forever changing. We can no 
longer count on investments that will grow every year. The job market is 
unstable.  



 
 

3 
 

Globally we read of wars, plagues, famines. Nations have risen against 
nation, kingdom against kingdom, even religion against religion. Security, 
peace, and diplomacy have given way to fear, violence, and terrorism. 

Temples are falling everywhere. We all have temples. Some have been 
given to us, others we have built for ourselves. Sometimes our temples are 
people, places, values and beliefs, institutions, dreams. Regardless, they are 
the things that we think structure and order our lives, give meaning and 
identity, provide security and stability. At least we think they do, until they 
fall. 

Change has a way of pushing us into the future. Many people look for 
signs about the future. What will happen now? What do I do? How do I get 
through this? If we are not careful, we will soon be living in a future we do 
not yet have. 

 
 We will be living in a future created in our heads. That is not Jesus’ 

response. When Jesus describes things that will happen, he is not asking us 
to speculate about the future. He is offering signs that call us to be faithful in 
the present. Some people will simply give up and walk away in despair.  

 
They can see nothing left. All is lost and the situation is hopeless. That 

is not Jesus’ response. Some will become angry, resentful, and fight back. 
Others will say this is God’s will or maybe even God’s punishment. Many will 
look for easy answers, quick fixes, something that will support us to the old 
structures and ways of doing things. Again, these are not Jesus’ response. 

 
Jesus’ response is just the opposite. Be still, be quiet, do not be led 

astray. Do not allow your life to be controlled or determined by fear. Do not 
listen to the many voices that would cause you to run and go after them. 
Endure he says.  

 
Be faithful, steadfast, persevere here and now. Jesus is calling us to be 

present and faithful in whatever circumstances we find ourselves. If we 
cannot find God here, in our present circumstances, even in the midst of our 
temple ruins, we will find God nowhere. 

 
The place of fallen temples is the place in which God, speaking through 

the prophet Isaiah, declares: “I am about to create new heavens and new 
earth; the former things shall not be remembered or come to mind. But be 
glad and rejoice forever in what I am creating;  
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for I am about to create Jerusalem as a joy, and its people as a 
delight. I will rejoice in Jerusalem, and delight in my people; no more shall 
the sound of weeping be heard in it or the cry of distress” (Isaiah 65:17-19). 

 
Those promises are fulfilled through our endurance. By endurance we 

gain our lives, our souls. Jesus is calling us to the virtue of stability. We are 
to remain fully present, faithful, no matter how uncomfortable life may be. 
In so doing we discover that God has always been with us – in the changes, 
chances, and chaos of life; in the pain, loss, and disappointment; in the 
destruction of our temples. 

 
Endurance, perseverance, stability are the ways in which we offer God 

the fallen stones of our temples. Stone by stone God rebuilds our life. Stone 
by stone God restores the original beauty of our life and world. Stone by 
stone a new temple arises from the rubble.  

 
Stone by stone we become the temple of God. We no longer have 

temples. We no longer need them. We are the temple. That is the story that 
needs to be told. That is our opportunity to testify. However, Jesus does not 
promise us a rose garden here on earth.  

 
In fact, he makes it quite clear to us and his disciples that people will 

hate them and persecute them. He doesn’t tell the disciples that they will 
escape pain, and he doesn’t tell us that either. He promises that the 
persecutions that his followers will face will give them opportunities to 
witness to the Gospel. 

 
Those who do Christ’s work in the world can expect to face 

persecution. For example, in the Third World Christians regularly face 
imprisonment, threats, harassment, beatings and even death for their faith. 
We here do not face these extremes, but we still face the prospect of 
rejection, job loss or discrimination for our faith.  

 
When I worked for the Union County Public Defenders Office in 

Elizabeth, there were some secretaries that became born again Christians 
and they would occupy their lunch time reading scriptures.  Eventually, they 
began to leave tracks and scripture readings on the desks of everyone in the 
office.   

 
It wasn’t long before people began to complain and as supervisor, I 

had to inform the secretaries to desist.  When some refused, I had to inform 
them that they would be terminated.  I told them not to lose their faith, but 
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they could not display it at the office. I also told them, thankfully, in the 
times of trial, we can turn to God for strength, hope and support. He will 
give us the strength to face adversity and persecution.    

 
Which reminds me of a joke:  For the umpteenth time Mrs. Youngston 

came to her pastor to tell him, "I'm so scared! Joe says he's going to kill me 
if I continue to come to your church." 
       
      "Yes, yes, my child," replied the pastor, more than a little tired of 
hearing this over and over. "I will continue to pray for you, Mrs. Youngston. 
Have faith - the Lord will watch over you." 
       
      "Oh yes, he has kept me safe thus far, only....." "Only what, my 
child?" "Well, now he says if I keep coming to your church, he's going to kill 
YOU!" "Well, now," said the pastor, "Perhaps it's time to check out that little 
church on the other side of town." 

 
But I don’t have to worry or be afraid, because Jesus will tell us what 

to say and do, just like he promised the disciples. It does not have to be the 
end of the story. The greater story is how we discovered God next to us in 
the temple ruins and how, stone by stone, God rebuilt what we could not.  

 
It is the ongoing story of God recreating life out of loss and ruin, a 

story of God rejoicing and delighting in his people. The good news is that we 
are all followers, not pioneers, and God holds us all close throughout all our 
life’s journey.  

 
If there are things being thrown down, there are also things ready to 

be built up. Today is a new opportunity for love. We must continue to have 
hope that endurance will gain our souls and maybe even restore our temple 
the way it used to be.  Amen. 

 
Let us pray:  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 


