
 JAMES 5:7-10        22/12/2013 

 

I planted most of the garden very late this year, in fact on Tuesday. The caulis, broccoli, leeks and celery plants 

are doing well thanks to a couple of thunderstorms which troubled a few shops around Dunedin’s Wall St. 

However I was pretty disappointed to go out this morning and find no evidence of my carrots growing. It’s a bit 

frustrating really. I went to all the trouble to get the very best seed from Nicholls, using my loyalty card of 

course, planted them in very straight rows, wide enough to use my hoe and now nothing! Today’s Bible reading 

is: 

 

SLIDE 1 

 

James 5:7-10 

 

7 Be patient, then, brothers and sisters, until the Lord’s coming. See how the farmer waits for the land to 

yield its valuable crop, patiently waiting for the autumn and spring rains. 8 You too, be patient and stand 

firm, because the Lord’s coming is near.     

                                                                                                      9 Don’t grumble against one another, brothers and 

sisters or you will be judged. The Judge is standing at the door!         

          

10 Brothers and sisters, as an example of patience in the face of suffering, take the prophets who spoke in 

the name of the Lord. 

 

Prayer 

 

Lord Jesus Christ, on this 4th Sunday of Advent, as we look forward to again celebrating your coming to us, 

word become flesh; teach us about your patient, steadfast love and also what it means to wait.  

 

Preserve us from impatience with timing in relation to your coming into our world, to us and to our world in 

the future. Help us to wait with confidence that you will come and save us, even if it isn’t according to our 

calendar.  

 

And when you come to us through your Spirit now, or at the end of our lives, or at the end of the age, enable 

us to receive you with gladness, joyful in who you are and grateful that we are part of your forever family. 

Amen. 

 

One of the great themes of this season is waiting (James ‘Be patient then.’) Advent reminds us that we wait for 

the coming of our Saviour in the present and in the future. And to illustrate this, the church fathers over the 

centuries, in their wisdom refused to let us rush headlong into Christmas without this season of waiting. We 

must be patient, James counsels us. Think of the background - he wrote to congregations who were waiting for 

Jesus’ promised return. Like me and my small garden they were growing impatient in the meantime. 

 

Perhaps the Sundays of Advent are training in waiting for the Lord. Actually has it ever occurred to you how 

much the Christian life is full of waiting? The Lord comes but he comes in his own good time. We can’t have 

God always on a string, on our terms. We must be patient. 

 

If we’re expecting a baby, or at the other end of life watching a lingering death we have to wait. If we’re 

expecting God to move in our lives, then mostly I suspect we must also wait. 

 

James’ letter was written to a church whose impatience was growing. Jesus promised he’d return; that he’d 

complete the work he’d begun. But it had been a number of years since the Jesus’ living, dying, rising again and 



returning. Still, they waited. 

 

‘Be patient,’ urged James. Their wait had to be difficult. The world surely mocked them saying, ‘Where is your 

Saviour?   

 

I expect that there are some who can relate to the impatience of this early congregation. You know what it is to 

wait for God, and please note that James isn’t urging them for just any sort of patience. It’s patience related to 

the coming of Jesus but it’s also a spiritual principle for living today. 

 

I’m leaving any discussion of dates and times aside at this point – Jesus made it quite clear that was the 

Father’s domain and I’m happy to agree with Jesus at this point. Just to say, and it’s an observation only that in 

every generation there are those who believe with certainty Jesus will return in their day. We are to be patient 

– but there are other areas where patience is needed. 

 

Some of you may possibly like to be deeper, richer prayers. You pray, but it just seems as if you’re talking to 

yourself. Why must God be so coy, so evasive? Why not some decisive, undeniable revelation? 

 

Others have tried to read the Bible, but you‘ve been frustrated. You read but it all seems so foreign and 

strange. Why must God's word be so difficult to understand? Why doesn't God show up more often and instil 

in you the true meaning of the words? 

 

Or you’ve prayed for healing in some area of your life, but God hasn’t as yet done what you’d love him to do. 

What then? You believe God loves you and wants the best for you, but it would be good to see that love 

demonstrated, here, now. You’re suffering and you’d love it to end.  

 

Or you’ve longed for someone you love to come home to Jesus, or for a relationship to be restored. 

 

The first two examples of prayer and Bible understanding we often put to one side. The week of prayer 

reminded us we can’t do that permanently. The third one about illness, limitations and by implication other 

kinds of suffering is more where we are at I suspect. The fourth is a real test. I’d like to comment about the 

suffering issue for a couple of minutes. 

 

Simone Weil was a great Christian witness, an eloquent and patient sufferer. She died at the age of 34 during 

World War II after many years of illness. One of her core insights was that God doesn’t always take away suffer-

ing, but rather He always gives us something redemptive to do with our suffering.  

 

SLIDE 2 

 

She believed that, ‘The extreme greatness of Christianity lies in the fact that it doesn’t [always] seek a 

supernatural remedy for suffering but a supernatural use for it.’ Pleasure, what most people seek in life, is 

fleeting and unrevealing. Divine wisdom is known through human misery rather than through pleasure. Indeed, 

‘all pleasure-seeking is the search for an artificial paradise.’ Suffering brings us close to God. If we would be 

with God, taught Weil, we must come to God in our pain.  

 

A more current example of patience in suffering forms part of Desmond Tutu’s tribute to Nelson Mandela. 

 

In 1964, Madiba was sent to Robben Island prison off the coast of Cape Town as a militant guerrilla leader. 

He was the commander-in-chief of the military wing of the ANC, committed to overthrowing apartheid by 

force.  



When he emerged from prison in 1990, his eyes damaged by the blindingly-bright limestone quarries in 

which prisoners had been forced to crush rock, and having contracted tuberculosis as a result of prison 

conditions, he might have been expected to come out hell-bent on revenge and retribution. White South 

Africans certainly feared so. On the other side of the political spectrum, some of his supporters feared that 

after campaigners had lionized his role in the struggle, he might turn out to have feet of clay and be unable 

to live up to his reputation. 

None of this would turn out to be so. Suffering can embitter its victims, but equally it can ennoble the 

sufferer. In Madiba's case, the 27 years in jail was not wasted. Firstly it gave him authority and credibility 

difficult to attain in other ways.  

No one could challenge his credentials. He had proved his commitment, his selflessness through what he had 

undergone. Secondly, the crucible of excruciating suffering which he had endured purged the dross, the 

anger, the temptation to any desire for revenge, honing his spirit and transforming him into an icon of 

nobility. He used his enormous moral stature to good effect in persuading his party and many in the black 

community, especially young people, that accommodation and compromise were the way to achieve our 

goal of democracy and justice for all. 

 [Because this has all happened recently I want to share with you two other stories about Nelson Mandela. Are 

you happy about this? Some among us would call them sidetracks and so they are. 

Gordon McDonald writes, ‘I interviewed a man who had been imprisoned with Mandela on Robben Island for 

five years. ‘We had cells next to each other,’ he told me. 

 

‘What did he teach you?’ I asked. 

 

‘He taught me to forgive,’ the answer came. ‘I was a bitter young man, and Mandela picked it up 

immediately when we first met.’ 

 

He said to me, ‘Son, you are of no use to our movement until you learn to forgive the white man. You can 

hate his cause, but you cannot hate him.’ 

27 years wasted – not likely; PATIENCE!  James urges patience.  

I’d like to read to you lovely story to complete thinking about this man today. Some of us remember the scene 

at Ellis Park in 1995 when Nelson Mandela walked on to the field at the Rugby World Cup final to greet the 

crowd – the crowd which was probably 99% white. They started shouting Nelson, Nelson, Nelson and then sang 

and African freedom song. 

Francois Pienaar, the South African captain remembers Mandela in this way. 

Our relationship grew after the World Cup [victory]. When there was nothing to gain from a relationship 

with me, that’s when our friendship grew….the stories that make him extra special in our home are the small 

things. He came to my wedding. When our first child was born, the phone rang in the early hours, and it was 

Madiba, to congratulate us and to ask if he could be the godfather. He really, really cared. I just loved him to 

bits.] 

God comes to us, but not always when we think He should. There is revelation, but not always when we think 

we must have it. God is God, sovereign and free, and therefore He is free to show up among us or not to show 

up. Patience! 

 



And yet, I have some sympathy with these nameless early Christians upon whom James urges patience. To be 

impatient with God may be an important step toward a deeper relationship with Him. Impatience could 

suggest ‘hungering and thirsting for righteousness’ that Jesus commended in his Sermon on the Mount. 

Perhaps there is a worse problem in our spiritual journey than impatience — namely, the low level of 

expectation which believes so little about God that we’re never, ever disappointed by Him, never frustrated by 

the seeming sluggishness of God to act for us. 

 

C. S. Lewis, the great Christian writer, suggests that our great problem is not that we are impatient with God 

not coming to us now, but rather that we settle for too little of God in the future.  

We’re comfortable and serene in present circumstances because we’re too easily pleased, especially for most 

in this country. 

 

In The Weight of Glory, Lewis writes: 

 

‘Indeed, if we consider the unblushing promises of reward and the staggering nature of the rewards promised 

in the Gospels, it would seem that our Lord finds our desires not too strong, but too weak. We’re half-hearted 

creatures, fooling about with drink and sex and ambition when infinite joy is offered us, like an ignorant child 

who wants to go on making mud pies in a slum because he cannot imagine what is meant by the offer of a 

holiday at the sea. We are far too easily pleased.’ 

 

At least the impatient believer is usually a bold believer, someone who knows enough of God to know that God 

is love. It’s only natural to want that love demonstrated, enacted on our puny human schedule. If it's hard for 

us to wait during the Sundays of Advent, how much more difficult it is for us to wait for: 

• the cancer to be healed,  

• the wayward child to come to their senses,  

• prayer to be answered,  

• a full and robust spiritual life  

 

At least our impatience shows a burning desire for God, dissatisfaction with cheap substitutes. 

 

As James reminds the early church, we’re impatient for God and yet God is not only love but also free, free to 

show up on His good time, free to speak or to remain silent. 

 

Let's be honest. Most of us get much of what we want when we want it, with the push of a button, with the 

extending of a credit card, instantly and without effort. But if what we most want, what we most need is God, 

the living, true God; then we must be patient.  

 

So we wait as I wait for my carrots to grow. Can I make them grow; not likely? I can encourage them to grow by 

watering them and planting them in good soil – Wal’s garden muck to be precise. But I have to wait. 

 

Today you may be waiting for your circumstances to change. 

Today you may be waiting for the Lord to work in your life. 

Today you may be waiting of healing to take place. 

Today you may be waiting for a loved one to come home. 

 
Be patient, then, is the word from God to us today and as if to emphasize that point he reminds us in verse 10, 

brothers and sisters, as an example of patience in the face of suffering, take the prophets who spoke in the 

name of the Lord. That’s the beginning of another whole message. 

 

PRAYER 



 

Where are you being tested in the area of patience? 

What might your prayer be in the light of today’s text? 

 
 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


