
Advent Reflection – December 7, 2019 
 

 
Isaiah 30:19-21  
19 People of Zion, who live in Jerusalem, you will weep no more. How gracious he will be 

when you cry for help! As soon as he hears, he will answer you. 20 Although the Lord gives 

you the bread of adversity and the water of affliction, your teachers will be hidden no more; 

with your own eyes you will see them. 21 Whether you turn to the right or to the left, your 
ears will hear a voice behind you, saying, “This is the way; walk in it.” 

Matthew 9:35-10:1 The Workers Are Few 
35 Jesus went through all the towns and villages, teaching in their synagogues, proclaiming 

the good news of the kingdom and healing every disease and sickness. 36 When he saw the 

crowds, he had compassion on them, because they were harassed and helpless, like sheep 

without a shepherd. 37 Then he said to his disciples, “The harvest is plentiful but the workers 

are few. 38 Ask the Lord of the harvest, therefore, to send out workers into his harvest field.” 

Jesus Sends Out the Twelve 

10 Jesus called his twelve disciples to him and gave them authority to drive out impure 

spirits and to heal every disease and sickness. 

 

As a teacher, I can’t help but hear in these readings a powerful reminder of what I’ve been called 

to do.  Yes, planning and implementing and assessing learning is what I get a paycheck for, but 

none of those parts of my life at St. X is a calling.  On the contrary, my calling isn’t outlined in my 

contract, it isn’t subject to grades, and I don’t pay taxes on it.  My calling is to be the voice that 

you hear to the right or to the left.  A voice that worries: “When did your dad move out, Tigue?”  

A voice that sympathizes: “Is it your ACL, Peter?  Does that mean your season is over?” A voice 

that encourages: “What can I do, Marcus, to help you meet your deadlines?” Ultimately, I am 

called to be that voice that says, “As far as I am able to know, friend, ‘this is the way; walk in it.’ 

And I will try to walk in it with you.”    

Thankfully, though, “the harvest is plentiful,” because just as often as I am the voice for others, I 

am also one of the “sheep without a shepherd.” How blessed am I to work in a community of 

faith where every man and woman is working in that harvest field?  What better healing of the 

spirit could I hope for than that which comes from the energy, excitement, and goofiness of the 

young men who surround me each day? What a gift to be surrounded by people who, when I am 

overwhelmed with the “bread of adversity,” are willing to nibble on that bread with me?   

Lord, as I prepare myself this Advent season, help me to realize and remember that, even in a 

world of the “harassed and helpless,” your harvest has provided everything I need. 

~ Mike Reynolds, English Department 


