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The end of the world is an old story told again and again in the Bible, and when that 

story is told it is told in visions. The Book of Daniel holds visions of monstrous beasts like bears 
with ten horns and others with iron hooves trampling and devouring the land, before one with 
a voice like many waters speaks, and calms the earth. The Book of Revelation holds visions of a 
dragon poised to devour the whole earth, armies of beasts from the north and a thousand 
years of rule by the wicked.  These visions are offered during times when the people honestly 
believed the world was coming to an end.   

We’re in such a time right now.  I don’t think I’m alone in fearing the end of the world.  
Because of the way we generate and consume energy, the Earth we give our children which 
will be far less hospitable to human life than it is today.  Greenhouse gas emissions are far 
above where they need to be for sustainability. Because of rising temperatures, the ice at the 
globe’s poles may be gone completely during our children’s lifetimes, melted and poured into 
oceans that have nowhere else to go but up.  With hotter temperatures come more severe 
weather fluctuations.  Summer, which is so critical for crop growth, could become dominated 
by extreme weather with destructive storms flooding away some crops, while others wither 
away under years long mega droughts that look to be not an aberration but the new normal.  
Devastating climate change is no longer a problem decades away to be averted; the climate is 
already changed and the world as I have known it in my life is coming to an end. And when the 
story of the end of the world is told, it is told in visions 

If there were a new apocalypse written and added to the Bible today, it would hold a 
vision.  It would be of a beast skinned in coal and metal, drinking rivers dry and breathing 
smoke that poisons the earth and chokes out the stars.  The beast would be served by a vast 
army, a vast army named apathy and error, led by a clever grand general named despair.  And 
the best of coal and metal and its armies would be building every day a mighty furnace, brick 
by brick building a furnace that would surround the whole earth and bake the people alive like 
Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego.   

As Christians, what are we supposed to think about the end of the world? For me, the 
first and most critical response is to remember that I believe in God and that God is good.  God 
has made promises about what the ultimate fate of the world will be.  And even if what I read 
in the newspapers doesn’t seem to point toward a restored creation where the last will be first 
and peace will be a permanent estate, I can still have hope because my hope rests on a 
foundation of God’s goodness.  As Christians, faith in God allows us to be radically hopeful 
people.  Faith in God allows Christians to work our tails off for something that might seem like 



a lost cause.  And, perhaps ironically, it is precisely our stories about the end of the world 
which will allow Christians to be voices of hope in the world.  We need to tell the story of the 
end of the world in this generation.  Because one thing we know as people who read the Bible 
and take it seriously, is that humanity has seen the world come to an end for a long, long, long 
time. 

We heard today the story of the end of the world as told in the Gospel of Luke.  The 
story went like this: Jesus spoke to his followers just before he would be arrested, telling them 
secrets about trials they would have to face.  He told them that the temple would be 
destroyed, and there would be terrible quarrels among the people, and great strife among 
nations, there would be storms and earthquakes so that it seemed that the very earth itself 
were coming apart.  But he told them not to give up because he gave them a vision of what 
comes after the end.  When things reached their worst, even when the storms of change 
seemed to be about to bring the end of the world down on their heads, Jesus said “I will be 
with you.  I will be with you just as if I were riding on the clouds of heaven.  And you will be 
preserved, God would see you through the trials, not unchanged, but delivered.”  That’s how 
Jesus tells the story of the end of the world.  What seems like it will be the end of the world is 
just the beginning for God. 

And the strange thing is that that’s just how the story of the end of the world goes in the 
Book of Daniel, and the Prophet Isaiah, and the Book of Revelation, and the Gospel of Luke 
and the Gospel of Mark.  As the arc of disaster bends to its heights, God offers a vision of what 
comes after the end.  The end of the world is just the beginning for God. 

No matter what terrible dire straits the people of God have found themselves in, God 
has worked with us in that place.  The people of Israel were enslaved by a pharaoh who 
seemed intent on working them to death.  God gave them a vision of what came after the end 
of the world, and in one generation a people who did not know what freedom was had 
became a nation.  Centuries later, the people of Israel were conquered by Babylon and forced 
to serve their conquerors in exile.  God gave them a vision of what came after the end of the 
world: they could walk in holiness with God everywhere, not just in Israel.  God took on human 
flesh and found that people would sooner kill a good man than listen to hard truths. God gave 
them a vision of what came after the end of the world, that unyielding death would break in 
half before God’s promises would change in the slightest.  The end of the world is an old story 
told again and again in the Bible; we’ve got a secret: we know the way the story ends, because 
even the end of the world is just a beginning for God. 

So we do not need to succumb to despair when we see news reports of record-breaking 
heat, or failed crops, or greenhouse gases building and building and building.  We do not need 
to despair that the world will become so flat, hot and crowded that starvation becomes the 
norm and all-out war against its neighbors is the only way any nation will feed its own.  Don’t 
be mistaken, refusing to believe that we are doomed is not the same as denying we are in 
danger.  Denial engenders apathy and despair creates nothing but malaise—we as Christians 
act not out of denial nor out of despair but out of faith, faith that the fate of humanity will not 



be degradation and death.  God has promised us a world where there will be enough for 
everyone, that there will be a restored creation where we do not hurt or kill on all of this 
God’s holy mountain, that there will be long life and prosperity and health for all people, not 
just the wealthy and the fortunate.   Seem unlikely?  Seem too big a task for us to do alone?  
You’re right about that, building a new creation is too big to do alone—but we are not doing 
this work alone.  When we work to restore creation and feed and house our brethren, when 
we do that work Almighty God is working with us as well. And we know that it will be 
successful because what we cannot finish God will complete. 

Yes, people today are afraid that the world is coming to an end, but that is why we must 
more and more be telling people our stories of the end of the world.  Because there is an 
apocalypse written for every generation that faces grave trials, and there is always a vision of 
what comes after the end of the world.   

If there were a new apocalypse written and added to the Bible today, it would hold a 
vision.  It would be of a beast skinned in coal and metal, drinking rivers dry and breathing 
smoke that poisons the earth and chokes out the stars.  The beast would be served by a vast 
army, a vast army named apathy and error, led by a clever grand general named despair.  And 
the best of coal and metal and its armies would be building every day a mighty furnace, brick 
by brick building a furnace that would surround the whole earth and bake the people alive like 
Shadrach, Meshach and Abednego.   

But there would arise out of the cities and towns and every corner of the world a 
faithful people, people who would dismantle the furnace and disperse denial and despair.  And 
they would not be an army because they will not know the words of war.  But they will be a 
holy people marching under a banner that reads “The Last Shall Be First.”  And walking at the 
head of the column would be one like a carpenter, a carpenter who has learned the secret of 
taking lumber and crafting it into trees.  And our holy carpenter shall bring forth a world where 
a child in the global south who dies at a hundred will be considered a youth, and one who 
doesn’t reach a hundred thought accursed, where everyone will sit under their own vines and 
fig trees, and nothing will make them afraid.  Yes, as we look at the reality of climate change, 
we must admit the truth.  The world is coming to an end.  And as Christians, we know this 
story.  The end of the world is just a beginning for God.  

 


