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Mark 13:1-8 
1As he came out of the temple, one of his disciples said to him, “Look, 

Teacher, what large stones and what large buildings!” 2Then Jesus asked 
him, “Do you see these great buildings? Not one stone will be left here upon 
another; all will be thrown down.” 

3When he was sitting on the Mount of Olives opposite the temple, Peter, 
James, John and Andrew asked him privately, 4“Tell us when this will be, 
and what will be the sign that all these things are about to be accomplished?” 
5Then Jesus began to say to them, “Beware that no one leads you astray. 
6Many will come in my name and say, ‘I am he!’ and they will lead many 
astray. 7When you hear of wars and rumors of wars, do not be alarmed; this 
must take place, but the end is still to come. 8For nation will rise against 
nation, and kingdom against kingdom; there will be earthquakes in various 
places; there will be famines. This is but the beginning of the birth pangs.” 
 
  While I was attending North Central College in the late ‘90s one of my 

religious studies professors, Dr. Howard Mueller, taught us about biblical 

interpretation and apocalyptic literature during one class period by bringing 

a smattering of small booklets he had collected through the years. He held up 

the first one, with its title boldly printed across the front cover, “Why the 

world will end in 1974.” We all laughed out loud. He held up the second 

booklet titled, “Why the world will end in 1975.” Our laughter grew louder.  

The third booklet, “Why the world will end in 1976” followed by the fourth, 

“How the world will end in 1977.” The END of the WORLD. “But about that 

day and hour no one knows, neither the angels of heaven, nor the Son, but 

only the Father,” Jesus says in the Gospel according to Matthew. Of course, 

that hasn’t stopped people from trying to predict the end of the world. 

Predictions have been made for 1979, 80, 81, 82, 85, 86, 87, 88, 89, 90, 91, 92, 

93, 94, 95, 96, 97, 98, 99 … and who can forget, the infamous, Y2K bug that 



 

was going to crash all of the world’s computers when the clocks all tried to 

flip over to the year 2000? Almost every year since has contained at least one 

world-ending prediction, or another. And, just to protect myself so no one can 

say I didn’t warn you, Jesus may be returning to earth on June 9 of 2019 … 

although the guy who has predicted it was wrong in 2011, 2012, 2013 and 

2018 … as far as we know!   

 Jesus and the disciples have just walked out of the temple and the 

disciples are standing in awe of the magnitude of this second temple. The 

stones are so large that they seem immovable. It is clear that this temple 

complex is an architectural achievement like no other. Sprawling courtyards, 

grand porches and balconies, covered walkways and colossal stairs; the 

grandeur of it all was breathtaking. Herod the great builder sought to 

impress the wealthiest and most influential rulers of the day – and he 

succeeded! So, as the disciples stand in awe of the temple and Jesus says that 

not one stone will be left upon another – it’s a shock to their system. Stones 

this massive do not move on their own, let alone by the actions of one man.  

And, the temple is the center of Jewish life and worship. It’s the place the 

Jewish people are best able to be in contact with God. To be without the 

temple is a world-ending proposition.   

 As soon as possible, Peter, James, John and Andrew pull him aside to 

ask when all this will occur. In his typical cryptic style, Jesus warns them not 

to be led astray by those who will come after him and not to be alarmed by 

wars, rumors of wars, earthquakes or famine. “This must take place … this is 

but the beginning of the birth pangs,” Jesus tells them.   

 While the original context for this story is the impending destruction of 

the temple and the threat of the end of the world, it’s not really so distant 

from today. Our world has ended. The world, as we once knew it, is no longer.  

Maybe that became true the day that JFK was assassinated. Or the day 



 

Martin Luther King Jr. was murdered. A part of our world died with the 

Columbine school shooting, and more of it ended on September 11, 2001. It 

ended in Pittsburg a few weeks ago, and with hands raised in a Nazi salute 

by high schoolers just a few days ago. The world we knew has ended, and 

continues to end, because towering buildings aren’t supposed to fall out of the 

sky, oceans aren’t supposed to jump out of their seabeds and flood entire 

countries, flames are not supposed to consume thousands upon thousands of 

homes in a single town, and people aren’t supposed to die in movie theaters, 

or nightclubs, or churches, or synagogues, or mosques, or schools.   

 While the world may not be reaching an abrupt apocalyptic ending, we 

see our world ended day by day and week by week. We’ve experienced the 

loss … if not personally, then collectively as a community and as a nation.  

We’ve lost our way of living that had a level of innocence to it, and now we 

watch for suspicious packages and people, and we protect ourselves by 

limiting our liquids to 3 ounce bottles in quart-sized bags, and we protect our 

children with body scans and armed guards. We know our world has ended 

because we’ve experienced so many tragedies that they no longer hold the 

same shock value they once did.   

Add in all of the personal world-ending events … the death of a loved 

one, a financial crisis, an abusive relationship, an unexpected job loss, a 

diagnosis we didn’t see coming … they ALL have the power to remind us that 

the world as we knew it has ended and we will never be the same.  

I began my seminary career on September 12, 2001. It was a clear day, 

but the sky was empty of all airplanes and the television was full of 

horrendous images of people surrounded by rubble, smoke, dust, and fear.  

The seminary had called in all of our professors for orientation that day and 

one after another stood in front of this new class of students, with a message 

that we all knew to be true. The world, as we knew it, had ended the day 



 

prior. And then they said, “TODAY, far more than two days ago, the world 

NEEDS the church.” So began our process of theological education. So began 

my understanding of the power and importance of community.   

“Do not be alarmed,” Jesus says, “this must take place … this is but the 

beginning of the birth pangs.” In saying this to the disciples, as their world is 

about to end, he lays out a process by which a new beginning comes from 

what is about to end. Birth pangs, a sign to expectant parents that the world 

as it has been known – complete with quiet evenings and full nights’ sleep – 

is about to end. But out of the ending, comes a new beginning that will unfold 

in the process of life. Into this world ending time, Jesus speaks a word of hope 

and salvation.   

That’s the thing about Jesus. He’s ALWAYS pointing us toward 

salvation. That word, salvation, in Hebrew, is “Yasha;” to be saved, to be 

delivered, to be helped, preserved, kept safe, made whole, and liberated.  Out 

of the ending, Jesus teaches, come help, safety, wholeness, and liberation. 

Salvation, Jesus tells us, is a process we are called to enter into with God.  

We pray, every single Sunday, sometimes even in-between ... as Jesus taught 

us to pray. And we say, “Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is 

heaven.” That prayer is a call to action that calls us into the process of 

working alongside God for the safety, the liberation, the wellness of the 

world.   

“This must take place,” Jesus says, because he knows that endings are 

required for new things to occur. Healing always requires the ending of the 

things that cause us harm. To create peace, the warring must end. To find 

health, destructive habits must stop. To enter into life-giving community, our 

patterns of alienation must cease. To provide freedom, prejudice, racism, 

sexism, and all the other ways we convince ourselves that others are lesser 

than us – must end.   



 

Jesus shows up, in the flesh, in the first century and begins to turn the 

world upside down as he teaches us how to enter into the process of salvation 

as we give birth to the Kingdom of God. There is HOPE in his teaching 

because despite all the conflict and change, the truth about end-time teaching 

is that a change is needed for us to enter into the world God desires for us.   

On Wednesday night, I took part in the Brookfield Elm Grove Interfaith 

Network Thanksgiving Service. Over 200 of us gathered at Congregation 

Emanu-El, a Jewish synagogue in Waukesha, to worship together in prayer, 

song, and teaching. Given the anti-Semitism exhibited in our country, and in 

our state in past few weeks, the opportunity to worship together in a 

synagogue was critically important. For me, the greatest sign of hope in that 

gathering were the candles that the youth had created by weaving together 

various strands of colored wax. These beautifully braided candles became a 

witness to the light of hope that burns strong when we come together in our 

diversity in the face of world-ending events.   

Today, far more than even two days ago, the world needs the church.  

Because, each day the world as we knew it ends a bit more, and each day we, 

as people of faith, are invited by God into the process of salvation by which 

the world is made whole. And so we pray, “thy kingdom come, thy will be 

done, on earth as it is in heaven” and then we leave this place, “to become the 

community Christ calls us, and the world needs us to be.”  May it be so.  

Amen.   


