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Daydreams 
 

When I was a little girl, I remember daydreaming all the time. And by that, I mean 
floating off into my mind to imagine different ways my life could be. In my 
daydreams, my life was mostly filled with more Barbies, sometimes more friends, or 
better friends. I dreamed about living in a different home, where I could have my 
own room.  
 
I daydreamed about a lot of things and a lot of scenarios where I would be happier 
or more fulfilled. Where I would feel more confident or popular. Where I would feel 
more cared for or connected.  
 
It’s not that I didn’t have some of all of these things. I had Barbies. Definitely too 
many. I had some not so great friends, but also some really beautiful connections. I 
did end up getting my own room when I was about nine, so talk about dream come 
true!  
 
But there were also moments of sadness. There were times when I felt alone and 
discontent. There were times when I felt like my world was falling apart. And the 
way I almost always responded was by daydreaming. Imagining that things were 
different.  
 
I don’t quite do this today like I did when I was a child. However, there is still a 
glimmer of this within me. And sometimes I feel like I need to apologize for it. Well, 
most of the time, I at least preface my dreams with something like well, you know 
I’m an idealist and perhaps naïve but hear me out … 
 
I am a daydreamer. I spend much of my days dreaming of an existence that does not 
quite exist. And some may call this childish or immature, but just because something 
is child-like does not make it bad.  
 
Children are curious and silly. They are loving and kind, sweet and trusting. There is 
much about children that we adults could stand to learn. Children dream and 
imagine; they play and create because that is how we come into this world. It’s only 
after the harshness of the world grinds us down that we lose these childlike 
behaviors. 
 



And luckily this is not true of everyone. Luckily, many of us retain the ability to 
wonder, to imagine, and to create. Many of us have retained our love of 
daydreaming.  
 
And like children, we are called to daydream when the world around us isn’t quite 
right. When we are feeling lonely, or tired, afraid or hurt, we dream to protect 
ourselves, to sooth ourselves, to imagine that things can be different for us, and if we 
are willing to take it one more step, we can bring into being that which was 
previously only possible in our dreams. 
 
As our theme for this Advent and our anthem for this day states: “Those who dream 
change everything.”  
 
Okay…so I can’t avoid it any longer. It’s time to talk about this apocalyptic text in 
Mark. So first and foremost, we must define apocalypse, because in our modern 
vernacular it has come to mean end times, but in the Greek, it means “revelation.” 
Which is why the Book of Revelation is named thus. Apocalypse means “an 
unfolding or unveiling of things not previously known.”1  
 
And in the New Testament as well as the Hebrew Bible, there are several apocalyptic 
texts, revelatory texts, which contain many of the same images in this one. The 
darkening of the sky, the quaking of the heavens, the tribulations or suffering, all 
giving way to something new, something breaking in and most often bringing about 
liberation and deliverance for those who have been oppressed. 
 
This text is no different. Jesus refers to the suffering that will precede his coming. He 
says that the world will never have known nor will ever know suffering to that 
extreme. He says that for the sake of the elect, or the chosen people of God, for their 
sake, the suffering will be cut short. The sun and the moon will be darkened. The 
stars will fall from the sky and the Son of Man will be seen coming down in the 
clouds. 
 
This language is not new. In fact, for his Jewish disciples, it would have brought forth 
images from their inherited story. They would have heard in Jesus’ words the 
prophets Daniel, Isaiah, Amos, Ezekiel, and Jeremiah, who spoke of the Day of the 
Lord. When God would intercede on their behalves and deliver them from those 
who were oppressing them. 
 
Jesus’ disciples would have heard in his response a promise of liberation, but that’s 
not actually what they asked for. You see, this whole conversation began because 
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the disciples were worried about their futures. Uncertain about what was to come 
and so they asked their teacher, “When will all these things happen? When will this 
be over? When will we be liberated from the oppression of the empire…when will 
be whole and healthy and happy and together again?” 
 
The disciples wanted to know when, and in response, Jesus says: none of us know 
when. All we know is what we must do in the meantime. Stay awake, stay alert, for 
there is work to do while we wait.2  
 
This isn’t what the disciples wanted to hear. And it’s not really what I, and I imagine 
what y’all, would want to hear either. Reading this text in the midst of the current 
apocalypse we are experiencing, which remember, means “a revealing,” I am feeling 
like, okay, we’ve seen enough. We know enough. Let’s get to the part where 
everything is all better. 
 
Where the virus is no longer a threat. Where racism is no longer the law of the land. 
Where equity and cooperation replace injustice and greed. Where we are delivered 
from the oppressive of the empire and we can live in true justice and peace 
throughout the land. We’re ready, Lord God. Just tell us when. 
 
And our loving Lord replies: “Well, I won’t tell you when, but I will help you stay 
busy while you wait.”  
 
One scholar writes:  
 

Amid the smoke of battle, the fog of politics, the confusion of economic 
distress, the babble of would-be leaders wearing God masks and claiming 
divine authority, how shall we know which way to turn?  

 
God’s people should not be surprised or confused, because Jesus warned us 
ahead of time that such things would happen. The powers that be will lull us 
to sleep by reassuring us that they have our best interests at heart as they 
pursue their worldly agendas. They play to our fears, our prejudices, our self–
interests, so we do not notice their demonic behaviors. 3  

 
The powers that be will try to lull us to sleep, convincing us that everything is fine 
just the way it is. That we will go back to “normal” before we know it.  
 
But Jesus commands us otherwise. Stay awake, he says, stay alert. Continue to do the 
work. The work of healing and wholeness, compassion and reconciliation. The work 
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of challenging the ways of the empire and daring to dream into being new ways of 
living in the world.  
 
It is hard to imagine that the world could be any different than it currently is. The 
powers that be put a lot of time, energy, and money into convincing us that this is 
just the way it is. 
 
It is hard to imagine dismantling our current systems of policing and incarceration, 
because we’ve only known punitive measures and armed guards to respond to 
communal disturbances. We’ve never seen preventative programs, compassionate 
care, community accountability, and true, restorative justice. The world tells us it’s 
not possible, but we know better.  
 
It is hard to imagine true economic and racial equity, because we’ve only known 
unfettered neo-capitalism and White Supremacy. We’ve never seen an economy or a 
government built on building wealth for workers, care for the disabled, policies to 
ensure equal pay, and access to basic the human rights of healthcare, food, water, 
and shelter. The world tells us it’s not possible, but we know better. 
 
But we know better because we know that our God is a dreamer. That our God has a 
dream for us and for this world that is far more beautiful and just that what we 
know now. And God creates and calls us to be God’s dreamers on earth. To dare to 
imagine that the realm of God is possible, even in the midst of these excruciating 
times.  
 
Beloveds, as we enter into this Advent Season, we are invited to consider how this 
entire year has been a kind of “apocalypse,” a revealing of the injustices which 
surround us and an invitation to imagine another way. 
 
For we have been promised liberation but know not when it will come. Thus, while 
we wait, we are invited to daydream into being a world built on cooperation and 
care, compassion and justice.  
 
We are invited to daydream into being a world full of beauty and kinship and love. 
 
Stay awake, my friends, and don’t forget to dream! 
 
In the name of the Triune God, who Creates, Sustains, and Redeems us all. Amen. 

 
 


