
Advent Reflection Sunday, December 15th 

 

James 5:7-10  

Patience in Suffering 

 
7 
Be patient, then, brothers and sisters, until the Lord’s coming. See how the farmer 

waits for the land to yield its valuable crop, patiently waiting for the autumn and spring 

rains. 8 
You too, be patient and stand firm, because the Lord’s coming is near. 9 

Don’t 

grumble against one another, brothers and sisters, or you will be judged. The Judge is 

standing at the door! 
10 

Brothers and sisters, as an example of patience in the face of suffering, take the 

prophets who spoke in the name of the Lord.  

I am not a particularly patient person. Unlike the farmer in the scripture, I check 

the progress of my houseplants daily. Each fall when I sow seed on my sun-scorched 

lawn, I crouch at eye level to assess the bright green stubble that almost imperceptibly 

emerges after a week or so. I planted a small tree in my front yard months ago. It’s a 

skinny little fella, about two feet tall. It hasn’t grown yet…at least not that I can tell. It 

taunts me through my living room window.  

The scripture above talks about patience in suffering. While my yard may be 

suffering, I certainly am not. The impatience is no less real though and is not limited to 

my feeble agricultural attempts. My impatience really knows no bounds, nor does the 

impatience of the world in which we live. As our attention spans get shorter and shorter, 

so does our ability to endure periods of waiting, much less periods of waiting through 

hardship. It is perfectly natural to want suffering to end, though it is the endurance of 

the times leading up to joy which makes the experience of joy all the more fulfilling.  

So here we are, a week or so out from the big day. Plenty of impatient suffering 

yet to endure: traffic, the mall, ugly sweater party number three, an overly long holiday 

recital, another honey baked ham. But that’s ok. It’s all part of the process. Let’s vow in 

these next ten days not to “grumble against one another” too much.  

My wish for you is that your holiday be a time worth waiting for filled with the 

warm embrace of family and friends (and that your lawns be green come spring). 
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