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Wars. Fire and brimstone raining down on thousands of 
innocent people. The terror of having no safe place. 

Attacks on refugee camps. Hospitals becoming war zones. Places of refuge turned into rubble. 
Can any of us imagine what it’s like to have death all around us and no place to flee? No end in 
sight or even a vision of what the end would be. And this is just October and November 2023. 

To quote the voice that emerges from the depths in Psalm 130, O Lord, if you were to number 
our sins, who could stand? 

This is why we worship. This is why we come every week. We need to hear from Jesus and from 
the mouths of the apostles and prophets how we should cope. We need to hear this from those 
to whom God has given vision that we do not possess, because otherwise we will be lost. We 
need these words in worship to offset cultural platitudes that ring hollow in the face of times like 
these: “Hang in there.” “Tough it out.” “Things will get better.” “Don’t worry, be happy.” “It’s not 
your problem.” Yes, it is. The well-being of the world is our problem because we are in it.  

This is why we need Amos.  

Now, maybe you think you could have done without that reading from Amos 5. (“What is he 
saying? It sounded like he’s criticizing us!”) This is the danger of plucking passages of scripture 
out of context. Without the context for today’s passage, it does sound as if we are in the 
crosshairs. What do you mean, Amos, that you despise our festivals and the noise of our songs? 
How dare you? We’re doing our best here. I’m just going to forget about what you just said and 
think about justice rolling down and all that.  

Amos has been called the most prophetic book of the Old Testament. Remember that a Biblical 
prophet is not a fortune-teller but someone who is fearless in announcing, loudly, what is really 
going on to whoever will listen. 

Amos’ only concern is for God -- God’s righteousness, God’s desire for the created order, and 
whether people are with him or against him. Amos was minding his own business as a farmer 
and sheep-breeder in the wilderness south of Jerusalem when God gave him a series of 
terrifying visions of how judgment would fall on all transgressors, which seems to have been just 
about everybody – first the neighboring nations, one by one, and then Israel and Judah. 
Systematically Amos pronounces God’s judgment on each in shocking language. None area 
spared.  



In Chapter 5 he sharpens the focus onto his own people: “Fallen, no more to rise, is maiden 
Israel, with no one to raise her up. Ah, you that turn justice into wormwood, and bring 
righteousness to the ground!”  

 

 

In today’s reading Amos vents God’s judgment on their celebration of the “day of the Lord,” an 
annual ritual anticipating the time when God would fulfill Israel’s destiny as his covenant people 
and basically make them rulers of the world. Amos turns this on its head. Because you are a 
sinful people, he thunders, your so-called day of the Lord will be one of darkness and gloom.  

So I have had enough of your noise, your songs, your totally misguided festivals! But EVEN STILL, 
in the midst of all your idolatry, God’s justice will still be done. So let justice roll down like 
waters, and righteousness like an ever-flowing stream!  

For us this is very good news indeed. Because we look around just like Amos did, and we see 
crazy and, yes, idolatrous things happening that seem to be totally out of control. But knowing 
that God’s justice will be done nevertheless gives our waiting purpose. We wait in hope. We wait 
in anticipation of what we know God has promised.  

The parable Jesus tells today makes clear that this is not a passive waiting, but an active one. It is 
one in which we are constantly fortifying our faith so that we may be prepared for what is 
coming. We are not falling asleep and failing to prepare in case the waiting time is longer than 
expected. We are not forgetting to secure extra oil as the five foolish bridesmaids did.  

This is what worship does for us -- the regular hearing of God’s word, the praying for the church, 
the world, and all people in need, and the healing, hopeful words of our liturgy: This gives us the 
extra oil we need, week after week after week so that our flame of hope will not flicker out.  

And what does this flame look like? Winter coats. Angel boxes. Adopt-a-Family. Grateful Grace. 
The Rice Bowl. Perhaps you received a fundraising letter on Friday like we did from 
Philabundance, a magnificent organization which literally feeds hope. Giving to our EEC Food 
Cupboard, including gifts of money which allow Janet Hague to make the purchases needed to 
feed Hatfield families balanced meals.  

We do these things not because we have to or because we should, but because they are signs of 
hope. These are the wicks that keep our well-trimmed lamps burning with the oil that is God’s 
Word read, preached, prayed, and sung every week.  

This is why life begins in worship. Without you, O Lord, who could live? 

Amen.  

 


