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Isaiah 2:1-5; Ps 121; Romans 13:11-14; Matthew 24:37-44 

  

 Over the city of Gondor doubt a great dread had hung.  Fair 

weather and clear sun had seemed but a mockery to men 

whose days held little hope, and who looked each morning for 

news of doom.   There lord was dead and burned, dead lay 

the King of Rohan in their citadel, and the new king that had 

come to them in the night was gone again to wage war with 

powers too dark and terrible for any might or valour to 

conquer.  And no news came.1 

  

So begins chapter 5 of the Tolkein’s book ‘The Return of the 

King’, the third part of his Trilogy ‘The Lord of the Rings’.  The book is 

a triumph of language, myth and vision and through it Tolkein’s 

imagination has left a lasting impression on millions of hearts and 

minds.  It is a story of good and evil, of heroism and cowardice, of 

great men and women, of little people of no apparent consequence, 

of cold-heartedness and warm-heartedness, of laughter and heart-

break, and of course goblins, elves and magic.  It has an epic sweep 

of grand events and small happenings.  It is many things, but at its 

core it is a story of the redemption. 

It is our story. 

You see, during Advent we are not just waiting for Jesus to be 

born.  We are not waiting to peer into the crib at Christmas to see the 

great miracle of the Son of God taking on human flesh, born of a 

 
1 Tolkein, JRR. The Lord of the Rings: the Return of the King, (Harper 

Collins, London, 1990) p 937 

virgin mother.  We are not waiting for angel filled skys.  We are 

waiting for Salvation.   

Yes, we are going to celebrate Christmas, but we must 

remember - it is a case of life and death that we remember - that He 

has already been.  Jesus came into the world to show the world the 

face of God’s Love and Mercy.  He came to offer forgiveness and 

show us how we can – the only way – we can accept it, by accepting 

him.  Like Farimar, the King in Tolkein’ book who has gone away to 

wage war with powers too dark and mighty for valour to conquer, so it 

might seem with Jesus.  Certainly, it might appear as we look at the 

world, that he has gone away, and we are left alone to wage war with 

dark and terrible powers, but it is not so.  You must understand, that 

having entered into our human history Jesus not only touched human 

history and was touched by it, but that he has altered it and continues 

to alter it every time someone acts in his name and with his authority. 

No matter how desperately foolish people try to reduce Jesus 

to a human figure or to human myth, or to irrelevance to our ‘modern’ 

society, he cannot be erased, because He is God . As God made 

flesh he has spoken to the world of flesh and lived amongst us, his 

creation.  He is forever pointing us to the crib and the cross. 

Now, during these early days of Advent, we are waiting for his 

return.  Not in a week, Not at Christmas, not in a year, not in fifty 

years, not in a few moments when we trutly receive him at Holy 
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Communion, but now.  This immediately passing moment of ‘now’.  

And when he does come, he will bring judgement.  Will he judging us 

on how good we are?  No.  He will be judging us as to how we have 

used the Mercy he gave to us on that First Christmas. 

How have we used his Mercy during the Pandemic? How 

have we used it during the war in the Ukraine?  How have we used it 

when we become aware of a tragedy that we hear of from the 

television or radio or social media. How are we using His Mercy in 

what is being called the ‘cost of living crisis’?  How do we use it with 

the neighbour we don’t like, or the person who gets what he or she 

deserves?   

At the end of Tolkein’s tale the king has returned, and he 

dispenses Judgement.   Listen to this part of the story.   

 

In the days that followed his crowning the King sat on 

his throne in the Hall of the Kings and pronounced his 

judgements… And the King pardoned the Easterlings that had 

given themselves up, and sent them away free, and he made 

peace with the peoples of Harad; and the slaves of Mordor he 

released and gave to them all the lands about Lake Nurnen to 

be their own.  And there were brought before him many to 

receive his praise and reward for their valour.  Then Last came 

Beregond to be judged: ‘Beregond, by your sword blood was 

spilled in the Hallows, where that is forbidden.  Also you left 

your post without leave of Lord or of Captain.  For these things, 

of old, death was the penalty.  Now therefore I must pronounce 

your doom.  ‘All penalty is remitted for your valour in battle, and 

 
2 Ibid p948 

still more because all that you did was for the love of the Lord 

Faramir.’2 

 

How will receive judgement at the end of this world’s story?  I 

don’t know the entire answer, but I know enough to ask questions of 

myself. Have I acted before God with courage and honour and love? 

This is what Mercy will be judged on: how we have celebrated 

Christmas, not this December the 25th, but with our lives.  

 


