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“One day our generation is gonna rule the population.” We heard 

those words earlier from our choir. John Mayer made them famous in his 

2006 song, Waiting on the World to Change. From time to time, I hear folks 

use the song to reference a certain spirit of change coming from our 

millennial generation. And I’m so grateful for that and for the generation 

after me. Please, by all means, have at it – we need all of us to thrive. But 

Mayer is my age peer – two years younger; I’ve always felt a strong 

resonance with it, and this song has always felt to me to be one of the Gen X 

anthems – at least for my fellow Gen X on my end of the generation. 

 In 2006, when this song came out, I had just finished up 400 hours of 

what they call Clinical Pastoral Education at Columbia Presbyterian 

Hospital. All the chaplains were on call from time to time throughout the 

hospital, but we all had a focus. My focus was Pediatric ICU, the CCU and 

the ER. Holding eyes with patients who were going under for immediate 

surgery; moving family away from some of the work they would not ever 

want to see; talking with a stranger who was suddenly and shockingly facing 

what they never imagined would occur on a random weeknight. The 

children’s hospital was amazing; kids who really had no hope elsewhere, 

would find hope there. The ER was frequently used as primary care for 

patients without health insurance. My role was purely pastoral – being a 

human presence in a place where so many practical things needed to get 

done, and not enough time in the day. 

 Being located up in the 150’s, speaking Spanish was a real need in 

some cases, and although my Spanish is weak these days from lack of use, it 

was worse back then. The story from last week about my trip to Guatemala, 

actually came about because of this time working at that hospital. A mom 

and her baby were trying to get urgent care, and no one nearby could 
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understand her. I ultimately helped her find her way, but it took way longer 

than it needed to. It all turned out alright, but that’s not always the case. 

Right after CPE ended, I booked that trip to work on my Spanish. “One day 

our generation is gonna rule the population.” How that looks, is going to 

depend on how we act, live, and grow in our everyday choices as we wait for 

the next day, and the next. Everyday choices. 

 That time working at the hospital rounded out another aspect of my 

community work over the years: access to health care. Before the ministry, I 

worked for a republican mayor in NYC, focused on using my tech, and 

public policy training, to work with a team that got affordable health care to 

an additional 80,000 New Yorkers that year – including any child being 

eligible regardless of income or immigration status. I had the challenge of 

doing the analysis in such a way as to not track immigration status, while 

still finding the kids that needed the care. The republican mayor didn’t want 

to risk turning our agency into an ICE office, and wanted kids not to die for 

reasons that could be avoided. 

Now, I’m not going to talk politics about this – I’m lifting it up as a 

measuring stick, as a form of marker of the times. Ten or fifteen years ago, I 

could go from non-profit advocacy working to pressure a particular mayor’s 

office to improve on affordable housing, straight to working for that same 

mayor to implement access to health care. There was a certain practical, 

sensible civility that seems to have disappeared in recent years. And even 

more stunning looking back, that access to health care, came about because 

of Mayor Guiliani. A basic conservative value said, it was cheaper to care 

for patients with their primary care doctors, than using emergency rooms as 

primary care. That seemed to get lost over the intervening decade of sound 

bytes and media fueled culture wars. Common discourse shifted from 
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nuance - to needing to be right, and more importantly, needing others to be 

wrong. “One day our generation is gonna rule the population.” How that 

looks, is going to depend on how we act, live, and grow in our everyday 

choices as we wait for the next day, and the next. Everyday choices. Do we 

seek to find what’s best for all our community, or do we seek to make sure 

others are just wrong? 

 Waiting on the world to change, and for a new generation to take the 

lead, won’t happen some distant day in the future. It happens bit by bit, day 

by day. The holidays are a time of year that many of us turn toward 

introspection. Although we can see with the brilliance of 20/20 vision what 

has come before, especially after much time has past, it’s the incremental 

living that adds up to a new world. Not all the things all at once, but the 

culmination of intentions by impacts by intentions. …Even one generation 

leading, is a misnomer. Our mentors lead, or inspire the change we bring 

about. Those of you who are teachers, are setting the stage for new ways. 

Those of you who are parents, or grandparents, can serve as a bedrock for 

the next generation. To the role models in our Fellowship, know that you are 

avidly being watched, and followed, probably in all that you do. (I hope that 

is more a source of inspiration than of trepidation. We need you to be 

inspired right now. Even with all the chaos of the world, it’s still ok to be 

inspired but what still may be.) 

 And it should be a source of inspiration! We will not accomplish 

everything there is to every accomplish. But if our kids and our kids’ kids, 

will someday lead the way, how that looks, is going to depend on how we 

act, live, and grow. So in this seemingly perpetual climate of avarice, greed, 

and hypocrisy, choose to act, live and grow in ways that build up a more just 

foundation for our neighborhoods.  
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We have entered the season of Advent; the season of waiting for the 

good word, that we know will soon arrive. A miracle of new birth, that we 

have done nothing ourselves to accomplish. We’re called to be attentive, to 

be open, to what new paths of hope, joy and possibility may soon quicken in 

our lives. This is a spiritual teaching, but it’s also a challenging social 

teaching, a challenging political teaching. Religious author, Neal A. 

Maxwell, writes, “Each of us is an innkeeper who decides if there is room.” 

When we hear the Christmas story, year after year, do we ever imagine 

ourselves as the innkeepers? Those who turned the young family away, time 

after time, or the one who decided he could make room with the animals for 

these refugees? With all the talk of religious intolerance these days; with the 

desperate needs of refugees the world over; where are we the innkeepers in 

our life story? The season of Advent is not only about waiting for the arrival 

of the homeless boy seeking shelter in night. It’s about waiting to see what 

role we will play in the story – our story – this sacred story of life. How do 

we act, live and grow in our everyday choices. As news turns to news turns 

to news, we can rewrite the Advent story to be about waiting for Herod to 

find the baby Jesus, (for the Vassal Despot to find the middle-eastern 

refugee) or we can wait for our next lines that will help to birth a new world, 

to be the innkeeper that chooses to make what room we can. The innkeeper 

that said yes, to the family that had no shelter, may not be the hero of the 

story we teach about again and again, but they were certainly one of the 

many heroes in the story. The change we make doesn’t have to center 

ourselves in the story, to make a world of difference; often in fact, it’s the 

other way around. 

In light of what is going on in the wee hours of the night this 

weekend, I need to take a small detour from Advent, but we’ll find our way 
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back quite soon. We had two tax bills pass this week, that were written with 

such obscurity, that senators were voting without having fully read it, 

without the public being fully informed, and with financial reporting at 

places like Fortune magazine, saying it was potentially the largest wealth 

transfer in American history, from the poor and middle class to the super 

wealthy. As more reporting comes out this morning, this seems to be worse 

and worse. At a time in our religious life where we are focused on the 

teachings of the birth of hope for the poor, the weak, the hungry, the sick, 

lost and the refugee, our government is ensconcing the very opposite in our 

tax code. I’m heartsick. In biblical language, this is cause to don sackcloth 

and ashes, rather than garlands gay and singing; a time for less Fa La La, and 

more a time to seek communal repentance. It’s naked avarice, pure and 

simple. 

I had a moment of fear, when I heard the news sometime around 1am 

Saturday morning. I was watching the feed live on Facebook. It means less 

protection for health services for our elderly, and our poor. Remember the 

health insurance for children I spoke about working on earlier in this sermon 

– that program costing about 15 billion nationally would be eliminated to 

give a 1.5 trillion dollar tax cut to corporations. It means a ballooning 

deficit. For my generation and the next, the impacts from our student loans 

will skyrocket. Practically no reputable economist disagrees – and that’s just 

from what we knew of prior to the 12th hour adjustments that were voted on 

without being reviewed. It’s more than a tax rewrite, it’s a massive rewriting 

of our cultural fabric, and I feared it was already too late. A colleague of 

mine, Rev. Dr. Michael Tino, a UU minister serving in another part of New 

York State, publicly reminded many of us, “Just so we’re clear on how a bill 

becomes a law, the disaster that passed the House has to be reconciled with 
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the abomination that passed the Senate. Then the resulting horror will have 

to pass both chambers again. This fight isn’t over.” …“One day our 

generation is gonna rule the population.” How that looks, is going to depend 

on how we act, live, and grow in our everyday choices as we wait for the 

next day, and the next. Everyday choices. 

 The choice for each of us, in this sacred season of waiting, is how will 

you be engaged? In our liminal spaces, where we are feeling stuck between 

what was, and what will be, we often understand waiting as a sort of passive, 

helpless state. Waiting with indifference may be that, but spiritually 

speaking, waiting can be a deeper path. Waiting can have a tenacious quality 

to it. In the Advent season, we are taught to tenaciously wait for the coming 

of the birth of the good news; that peace and justice will someday prevail. 

It’s not a possibility, but the end point in the Christian tradition, the 

culmination of the teachings of one of the world’s greatest teachers.  

Joy and hope do not come to this world from positions of power, 

privilege or prestige. In the weeks to come, and the year to come, as we 

tenaciously wait for what will be - remember this advent season; remember 

that star over Bethlehem. When you are exhausted from the long road to 

wherever you are going, remember you are not alone on that road. If you’re 

trying to piece together a family of your own making, remember you are not 

alone on that road. If you’re struggling to make ends meet; to find that next 

job; to keep a roof over your head – remember you are not alone on that 

road. All these stories, all our stories, are in this great story of a helpless 

baby waiting for what would soon come.  

And when you go back into the fuss and busyness of the frantic year – 

when you hear people say the poor deserve what they have – remember this 

story and know that message is false. When you hear people say, we 
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shouldn’t be concerned about affordable places to live for others – remember 

this story and know that message is false. When you hear people say that a 

family should always look a certain way – remember this story and know 

that message is false. The kings and wise men of the world will come later to 

the creche, but the animals, the shepherds – the lowest among us – are the 

first to witness this night. Will you wait with me, tenaciously, and engaged? 

 And if engagement for you means organzing around this issue, let me 

know how I can help spread the word in our congregation. We have so many 

that work with our shelter, and supporting growing food for our town pantry, 

and for helping with immigrant accompaniment locally. Maybe that way of 

helping and leading is too much right now in your life. It takes all of us 

together to make a difference, and we can’t all do everything. But maybe 

organizing letter writing is a thing that you feel called to do. If that’s you, let 

me know, and we’ll move forward together. “One day our generation is 

gonna rule the population.” Everyday choices. 


