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Mark 13: 1 – 11     Year B 

Twenty-Sixth Sunday After Pentecost 

 

Have you ever heard the expression that travel widens the wallet but narrows the 

mind? You visit one of those vastly popular touristy places that you have salivated 

over pictures of for months on the internet, and when you finally see it, to your horror 

you feel vaguely underwhelmed and find yourself going “meh”.   I doubt anyone 

would say that about the Second Temple in today’s gospel reading.  

 

Under King Herod it had been undergoing a massive renovation for the last forty-six 

years.  The huge second temple was constructed from beautiful, creamy marble 

adorned with gold. Apparently the temple plaza, in which it stood, was the size of 

approximately ten football fields and the eastern wall of its platform was over 300 

feet high. The temple, the centre of worship, the heart of the nation, dominated the 

physical, psychological and spiritual landscape of Israel. It left pilgrims awestruck.  

 

So imagine how you would feel if someone told you that all you cherished, all that 

which gave you social cohesion, social and religious identity, all that which seemed 

unshakeable and indestructible was in fact destined for destruction.  That which 

made your world what it was would be gone? This is in essence what Jesus is telling 

his disciples.  This is indeed what happened in 70 C.E when the Romans destroyed 

not only the temple, but Jerusalem.  

 

So a very human response from the disciples, “When is it going to happen and how 

will we know when it’s starting?”  Most of us don’t deal well with uncertainty do we.  

That’s one of the reasons why we are creatures of habit. We like the reassurance of 

routine, because it gives the illusion we can actually control situations and events.  

That we can be prepared, be ready for whatever comes our way. But if we are totally 

honest with ourselves, we know that usually isn’t the case.   

 

There is only so much in life we can anticipate and prepare for. If we spent our lives 

trying to prepare for every possible eventuality, we wouldn’t truly be living.  Because 

we were not created to live as if we controlled everything.  As Christians we are to 

live as those who recognise that someone far greater, far more powerful and far 
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more capable is actually in control of it all. We are wise to remember that the only 

certainty is uncertainty, the only constant is change.  However, that can be a 

challenging space to inhabit, especially when you have just been told that your whole 

world is going to be altered forever.  

 

Jesus seems to say nothing to allay the questions and unease of the disciples. “Be 

careful you aren’t led astray because there will be deceivers, you will hear about 

wars and rumours of wars, there will be unrest and earthquakes and famines”. He 

doesn’t give them anything concrete to hold onto.  No definite dates, no contingency 

plan 1.0.1 to enact.  Just ambiguous warnings and cautions. 

 

Because while what Jesus is telling them is true of their age, it’s also true of every 

age.  There has never been a time when someone hasn’t stepped forward and 

proclaimed to have the answers, to be the savior of the world, to have declared ‘I am 

he!” Nero, Emperor of Rome, Adolf Hitler, and dare I say, a certain current American 

president springs to mind.   

 

And there has always been wars, and earthquakes and famines.  The war in Syria, 

the earthquakes in Indonesia, the famine in Yemen. So how do you know when that 

war, that particular disaster, that particular harbinger is the ONE, the one that signals 

the end?  You don’t. You simply learn to live in that liminal space between 

uncertainty and trust. 

 

Jesus doesn’t give the disciples an absolute blueprint, but he gives them this. Yes, 

you are going to encounter false prophets who will distort truth.  Yes, because you 

follow Jesus, powerful people will hate and harm you.  

 

However, that is only one side of the story: here is the other: You will not be 

abandoned, you will have God’s indwelling Holy Spirit to comfort and strengthen you. 

Not only in facing the circumstances that you have no control over, but also the 

circumstances you do have control over.  The control to decide to work alongside 

God in proclaiming the good news to all nations until the end of the age, whenever 

that is.  
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All of this is the birth pangs. The space between the promise of new life and its 

actual arrival with all the in-between trepidation, uncertainty, hope and at times 

simply tedious waiting.  

 

So how are we to live in this liminal space? This space where we live with the 

knowledge that so many of the temples we have built for ourselves, that we marvel 

at, that we feel pride in, that give us our social and religious identity and cohesion will 

not last, will be thrown down. This space where we see so many signs and yet know 

we have so little control?  

 

We are to live as God’s people have always been encouraged to live.  As the author 

of Hebrews wrote: 

“Since we have a great high priest [Jesus] set over the house of God, let us 

approach with a true heart in full assurance of faith… Let us hold fast to the 

confession of our hope without wavering, for he who promised is faithful.  And let us 

consider how to provoke one another to love and good deeds, not neglecting to meet 

together, as is the habit of some, but encouraging one another, and all the more as 

you see the Day approaching”. 

 

Jesus doesn’t give us exact dates, or absolute blueprints, or unrealistic assurances 

of a perfect life.  What he gives us is his Holy Word, his Holy Spirit, the 

companionship and encouragement of those who share our lives.  But most 

importantly Jesus gives us himself. Jesus is contingency plan 1.01. Trust that he’s in 

control.  

 

The Lord be with you.  

 

 

 

 

 


