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Sermon Advent II December 5, 2010 

The voice of one crying out in the wilderness: `Prepare the way of the 

Lord, make his paths straight.'"  Amen. 

I want to tell you about my friend Kenny.  I knew Kenny for six years, 

when I lived in Washington, DC.  Kenny lived mostly on the streets.  He 

was about my age and had full-blown AIDS due to needle sharing for drug 

use.  He used to come by my house a couple of times a week.  The first 

several times he came by he wanted help mostly giving money.  I would 

only give him money for work he did in my small front yard.  But as time 

went by what I realized is that he’d stop by the house just to talk.  He 

would be on the streets much of the day and the vast majority of people 

would pass him by.  He simply needed someone to talk to after days of 

just being invisible.  As time went on we saw each other as friends. 

After a year or so, I asked him if he wanted to get off the streets and 

he said “he did.”  I called a friend of mine at a rehab men’s center that 

included job training and placement where he would live for the next three 

to six months.  I told my friend I would pay for the fee to help Kenny get 

on his feet.  Kenny came by and I gave him a check made out to the 

program and told him to go there and see my friend Joe.  I didn’t hear 

from Kenny for several weeks thinking that he was in the program.  He 

came by the house a couple of months later and handed me back the 

envelope with the check in it.  He said the more he thought about it he felt 

more comfortable being on the streets.   

One of the last times I say Kenny was after I moved to Connecticut.  

I was coming down to DC to work on the house in preparation to put it on 
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the market.  Kenny saw my car on the street and stopped by.  He looked 

terrible.  He was down to 110 lbs.—just skin and bones.  The AIDS was 

moving rapidly and unless something changed quickly, he would die soon. 

As we talked, he shared with me how he wanted to become strong 

so he could do his ministry.  I asked him what he meant.  He said that he 

would talk to other street folks who had AIDS and help them tell their 

families that they had AIDS.  He said that most of the folks on the streets 

with AIDS don’t want anyone to know especially their families.  He said 

this was his ministry to help them gather up the courage to tell their 

families. 

 Today’s gospel reading we hear about John the Baptist—“a voice 

crying out in the wilderness, prepare the way of the Lord. Make his paths 

straight.'"—bringing a word to those who need a Word.—bringing God’s 

word.  In a way John the Baptist reminds me of Kenny. 

 Kenny walked the wilderness of the streets of Washington, DC—

sharing a word or a prayer with those who needed a word or a prayer.  

Kenny is not where most people think a word will come from—and yet the 

Word was in him and came out of him to others. 

 The message of John the Baptist, the message of Kenny, the 

message of Jesus himself is that God comes from places and the kinds of 

people we least expect it.  When God becomes a human being he was 

not born into a place of privilege.  He was born to an unmarried, teenage 

girl of a simple family—born in a cave and laid in a trough used to feed 

animals.  This is how God comes.  This is how God chooses to come 

most of the time—from the people and places we least expect it. 
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 Where is God speaking from today?  Who is God using to speak to 

us?  He speaks to us from the poor, the lonely.  He speaks to us from 

those on the streets, from the elderly, from the sick.  God comes to us in 

the children—he brings a word to us from those we love who are in pain—

and those who bring us love and joy. 

 When I said goodbye to Kenny as we sat on the front porch in 

Washington…we prayed.  We prayed for his health—we gave thanks for 

his ministry on the streets—we gave thanks for our friendship.  As he got 

ready to leave we hugged and he said, I want you to know something“I 

love you, and I pray for you everyday.”  This man broken by disease and 

AIDS had a Word for me.  A Word that in spite of pain and suffering He 

was willing to share God’s love with me and those suffering on the streets. 

 God comes in the wilderness of our lives.  God comes from places 

and people we do not expect.  During this time of Advent…this time of 

preparation for Christmas…I invite you to reflect…and ask 

yourself…where is God speaking to you?  Who has God put in your life 

who has a Word for you?  God comes in unexpected ways from 

unexpected places.  Look for the places where God tries to speak to 

us…you will find him in ways you do not expect—this is what Christmas is 

all about. The voice of one crying out in the wilderness:  

`Prepare the way of the Lord, make his paths straight.'  Amen. 


