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Between Isaiah and John, how do we clean the space and prepare the way for Christ?

In the readings of this Second Sunday of Advent, two prophets meet: Isaiah, with his vision of a transformed
world, and John, the Baptist, who speaks of repentance and judgment. In the vision of Isaiah, "a branch shall
grow out" of Jesse's root. In the Gospel, "the axe is lying at the root of the trees".

How do we bring together two visions that seem to be dissonant?

Isaiah's text responds to the fear in relation to the Assyrian's army. "David's family tree looked bleak in the
eighth century - a mere stump of its former glory - under attack by the Assyrian hordes that would take
captive much of the northern kingdom and turn the southern kingdom into a vassal state. But even stumps can
grow in nature, and the more so in a creation guided by the active word of God. God will not renege on God's
everlasting promise to David (2 Samuel 7:12-17): a new 'David' will arise, anointed with God's spirit (see 1
Samuel 16:13), who will restrain the wicked with the power of a word (Isaiah 11:4b), in order to provide for
the poor and meek (v. 4a), those who stand particularly in need of God's care." [Prof. Fred Gaiser ].

In the midst of the fear of destruction and devastation, a vision is proclaimed, making space for renewed
strength and attitude.

In the Gospel, John points back to Isaiah saying that the One who the prophet proclaimed as the "new David"
is already here. The presence of Jesus speaks of a God promising deliverance, and at the same time, a God
who calls for repentance and judgment. "The axe is lying at the root of the trees; every tree that does not bear
good fruit is cut down and thrown into the fire". Therefore, repent!

Repentance, or metanoia, to use the Greek word, refers to "more than a simply being or saying one is sorry for
past mistakes, to more than mere regret or remorse. It refers to a turning away from the past way of life and
towards the inauguration of a new one." [Prof. Ben Witherington]

John speaks to the community of faith, to the children of Abraham, those who believed in the biblical God.
However, it is interesting to note that John's call to repentance comes accompanied by the affirmation that
being a descendant of Abraham or even a pious person of faith in itself does not exempt that person from the
coming judgment, if they do not change their ways.

How do we make space in our lives for turning around? How do we change our ways? From what do we need
to repent?
How do we create space in ourselves for a vision that takes us beyond our fears and disappointments? What
vision do you have for your own life, for your family, for our community, for our world?

While walking from home to Eynard Fatio, the elderly people's home where George is living, I observed this
week a plant that was in full blossom; there were hundreds of little red flowers reaching out through the snow.
I remembered one of Rubem Alves' stories in which he describes his experience of being in Europe for the
first time.

He says: "It was the end of autumn; the plants had already lost their leaves, the usual birds had flown away
and a cold wind blew insistently. The days were dark and the first snowfall had already been announced. I
decided to go for a walk in order to say goodbye to the nature that was starting to hibernate. The trees were
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naked and silent before the inevitable: the winter. But, in a given corner, there was a bush that obviously was
ignoring the weather and the season. It was full of buds, some blossoming. I was astonished and curious at the
same time. So, after making sure that there was no one around, I asked the bush: don't you realize that you are
out of season and your buds will be burnt this very afternoon by the snow? Why do you insist in blossoming
as if the spring was at the door? Then, the bush answered me in that language that only plants know: the
winter outside teaches me that my rhythm is different. When it is winter outside, it is spring inside me. My
buds will continue flourishing even in the snow."

We all have different rhythms and we all have the possibility to continue flourishing while the snow falls. We
all have the capacity to discern our mistakes and recognize the time to turn around. Some of us are slower, and
perhaps the lessons are hard and we need certain prophets to show us the wayâ�¦ but we can get there! We are
all empowered to create new visions and to respond to the call of transformation.

Prepare the way of the Lord! What do we have to put aside or to clean up so the way of the Lord can be built?
What new spaces we need to envision so the way for Christ becomes a reality?

While it is winter outside, there are hundreds of buds stretching out and announcing that spring is the season
in the minds and hearts of those who have eyes to see the possibility of a different world.
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