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For those of you living in central Florida, I’m guessing you’ve shared in the following experience. 
If you live elsewhere, you probably have experienced it, just not as often! HA! A couple weeks 
ago Gideon and I were headed up to Longwood to access the Seminole Wekiva Trail for what 
we call a Wiggles Run. A Wiggles Run happens before school and Gideon will ride his bike 
alongside me or Gina as we run. We call it a Wiggles Run because we’re getting his wiggles out 
before school. In order to make it all fit we leave the house around 5:40am. On this particular 
morning we were meeting one of Gina’s friends so we didn’t want to be late. We hopped on 
Interstate 4 headed “east” and we’re cruising along just fine until we passed the 436 exit. Right 
after we passed it I thought I saw some brake lights. Great. Not able to turn off to find an 
alternate route. As we got further down the road I started seeing more and more red from all 
the cars lining up on the interstate. How does this happen at before 6am?!?!?! Thankfully it 
wasn’t an accident as can often be the case, they were just wrapping up some overnight 
construction and it only slowed us down for a few minutes. That’s not always the case with I-4 
and traffic backups as I’ve waited for much longer as I’m sure many of you have as well. 
 
Those situations are never ideal, we don’t plan on them, and yet, we’re not always shocked that 
it happened. We’re kind of expecting the unexpected. We’ve been going chronologically 
through the events surrounding the birth of Jesus this month, and I feel like at this point, Mary 
and Joseph were becoming very adept at expecting the unexpected.  
 
An angel appeared to Mary, an angel appeared to Joseph, they traveled out of town and had a 
baby, some shepherds showed up because some angels came to them on a hillside, and then 
Mary and Joseph had a visit from some Magi, who were most likely royalty, and gave gifts to 
this new family of three. This is an absolutely absurd series of events! 
 
We all deal with ebb and flow in our life. There are times of great busyness and then other 
times that are a little more chill. You recognize that eventually things will level out a little bit, 
or, you just get used to the new pace. We’re picking up the Mary and Joseph story today in 
Matthew 2:13 and in 1 verse the level of absurdity in their life goes to an extreme level. 
 
“After the wise men were gone.” 
 
Our Christmas Eve service we took an extended look at the wise men/magi. There’s lots we 
don’t know about them, but the things we do know should give us some pause to fully 
comprehend what was happening. These men were outsiders. They were not Jewish, and 
therefore, they were looked down on by those who were Jewish. So we have these Magi that 
show up in a Jewish culture to celebrate the birth of Jesus, the savior for a faith group that 
didn’t even include the magi as those who would have been saved. Yet still, they showed up. 
They brought gifts, bowed, worshipped. This is crazy! 



 
Here’s something else that is just mind-blowing. There’s this phrase, the 400 years of silence, or 
400 silent years used to describe the time between the last chronologically written book of the 
old testament and the angel that appears to Zechariah as he was working in the temple. The 
time between those two things is about 400 years and people refer to it as a silent period by 
God. It is true that we don’t have written evidence of any communication from God, but that 
doesn’t necessarily mean it didn’t happen. That said, communication from God was rare and 
that God or angels had appeared to so many people at this point in the story is significant. And 
then, when you consider that God didn’t just communicate to what most viewed as his people, 
that he communicated to the foreigners, not once, but at least twice that we have record of is 
an incredible thing. And we’re only six words into our text for the day! 
 
“…An angel of the Lord appeared to Joseph in a dream.” 
 
When an angel showed up to Zechariah, a priest, you know, someone who worked for God and 
worked where the physical presence of God dwelled, he didn’t believe it. This was a once in a 
lifetime experience and the guy who worked for the big guy was completely rattled. This is 
Joseph’s second encounter with an angel! This is seemingly unprecedented. The message the 
angel gives is not a warm fuzzy message like the shepherds received.  
 
“get up! Flee to Egypt with the child and his mother.” 
 
When I first read this and started pondering this passage I was struck by the enormity of what 
was being suggested, at least in my own culture. Of all places to suggest—Egypt. The place 
where the Israelites were slaves for hundreds of years. The place they were only able to leave 
because of divine intervention. It seemed like a big ask. I came across this note in a 
commentary. 
 
“Egypt afforded a natural haven for first-century Jews. A large Jewish community had lived 
there for several centuries, and even from Old Testament times Egypt had often provided a 
refuge when danger threatened Israel (e.g., 1 Kgs 11:40; 2 Kgs 25:26; Zech 10:10).” Blomberg, C. 
(1992). Matthew (Vol. 22, p. 66). Nashville: Broadman & Holman Publishers. 
 
1 Kings 11 tells the story of how Jeroboam tried to take the kingdom away from Solomon. The 
story ends, in verse 40, with Jeroboam fleeing to Egypt because Solomon was trying to kill him. 
 
2 Kings 25:26—The Babylonians came and conquered Jerusalem and Nebuchadnezzar 
appointed Gedaliah to rule over the people left in Judah. A small group of 11 Judeans went and 
assassinated this new ruler Gedaliah and then everyone ran away to Egypt. 
 
As you can see, if you were running to Egypt, you were running for your life. It was a last resort 
and it was not the place you would want to settle down as Jew. I imagine this felt like another 
gut punch for Joseph after all that happened. And then I think of Mary as Joseph had to tell her 
the command the angel had given. I imagine them sitting together trying to piece together their 



life. The stigma surrounding her pregnancy out of wedlock had no doubt alientated them from 
some friends and family who couldn’t believe the supernatural intervention. Still, they had a 
home, some place familiar, some place where they knew how to get along. And now, they were 
being asked to ship out to Egypt. 
 
“Stay there until I tell you to return, because Herod is going to search for the child to kill him.” 
 
The stakes were high, their child’s life was on the line. The next verse tells us they left that 
night. They were literally running away in the middle of the night to a place they had probably 
never been. The angel told them to just stay until they heard different. How long is that? Living 
in the waiting is not easy. 
 
This concept of living in the waiting really struck me about 4 years ago when Pastor Steff and 
her campus ministries team from Forest Lake Academy had that as a theme. It really resonated 
with me and I started seeing how this concept of living in the waiting was applicable in so many 
areas in my life. 
 
When we first moved to Orlando we were renting a place that we planned on being in for a 
while. We knew that we wanted to buy so we wanted to take our time and make sure we got 
what we wanted. We got kinda lazy for a  few weeks but then started looking again. We 
weren’t anywhere close to anything resembling purchasing. But then, we found a house that 
was too good to pass up. We made an offer while we stood in the home the first time we saw 
it. Then came that weird time of living somewhere but also knowing that you’re leaving soon. 
You wanna pack it all up and get ready, but you also have to live there for at least another 6 
weeks, 8 weeks? Have any of you experienced that? 
 
Joseph and Mary had to live in the waiting in Egypt and we are all living in the waiting right now 
in a variety of ways. Covid has wreaked havoc on our world and it doesn’t matter whether you 
believe it’s a thing or not, it has brought disruption. We have been living, waiting for a vaccine. 
Now, we have a vaccine, and yet, life has not gotten back to normal. Why? Because we’re 
waiting; waiting for everyone to get access to that vaccine. We don’t know exactly how long it 
will take. And so, we wait for that long expected vaccine. 
 
There’s another space where we all live in the waiting, and that is the return of Jesus. This time 
of year we celebrate the first advent, but we do so looking forward to the second advent. We 
are living, waiting for Jesus to return. We are expecting this return, but we have no idea when it 
will be. We are expecting the unexpected. And in that space of living in the waiting we 
experience gut-wrenching pain, and soul lifting joy. Wherever you fall in that continuum of life I 
want to either remind you, or let you know, that we can have hope in the long expected second 
coming of Jesus. Jesus is coming to seek and to save, to free us from the burdens of the terrible 
things of life. We wait in a broken world, yes, but it is still our current home. Let’s fill it with 
love, acceptance, forgiveness and grace as we wait for Jesus. Let’s do all in our power to make 
earth more like heaven as we wait for our long expected savior.  
 


