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“The End of the World or Is It?” 
Mark 13 

 
 In the 1987, the musical group, R.E.M. had a hit song called:  “It’s The 

End of the World”.  If you want, here is the link to their song on YouTube:  
https://youtu.be/Z0GFRcFm-aY 

 
 I am also including some the lyrics from their song: 

 

Team by team, reporters baffled, trumped, tethered, cropped 
Look at that low plane, fine, then 

Uh oh, overflow, population, common group 
But it'll do, save yourself, serve yourself 

World serves its own needs, listen to your heart bleed 
Tell me with the Rapture and the reverent in the right, right 

You vitriolic, patriotic, slam fight, bright light 
Feeling pretty psyched 

It's the end of the world as we know it 
 

 Billy Joel followed R.E.M. with his own song dealing with the end of the 
world, singing “We Didn’t Start the Fire” https://youtu.be/eFTLKWw542g 

 
We didn't start the fire 

It was always burning 

Since the world's been turning 
We didn't start the fire 

No we didn't light it 
But we tried to fight it. 

 
 Throughout time and up until today, some people have been fascinated 

with the end times.   
 

 Following the tragic events of September 11, a young man from the 
congregation I served in Monroe, stopped by my office to talk.  He asked me if 

I thought the attacks on the Twin Towers in New York and the Pentagon were 
signs of the end of the world?  My answer to him - “No and yes. No, they were 

not signs of the end of the world.  Yes, they were for all those who lost their 
lives in the attacks and for many others whose lives were deeply affected by 

those tragic events.”  

 
 The “end of the world as we know” happens every day when a loved one 

dies, a person loses their job, a relationship ends, a terminal diagnose is given, 
and hope fades.   

 
 We had a discussion with our son the other evening around the dinner 

table around the global pandemic of the COVID-19 virus.  He mentioned that 

https://youtu.be/Z0GFRcFm-aY
https://youtu.be/eFTLKWw542g


several of his friends had made passing comments wondering if this was the 

beginning of the end.  Maybe you are wondering the same thing.   
 

 In our reading from Mark’s Gospel in chapter 13, the disciples seem to be 
wondering that as well after they pointed out the large buildings around them 

(not quite the Twin Towers, but still large for the First Century), then hearing 
Jesus’ response to them:  ‘Do you see these great buildings? Not one 

stone will be left here upon another; all will be thrown down.’ 
 

 The rest of chapter 13 seems to focus on Jesus’ teaching on the “end 
times”, with sayings like:  “Many will come in my name and say, ‘I am he!’ and 

they will lead many astray. When you hear of wars and rumors of wars, do not 
be alarmed; this must take place, but the end is still to come. For nation will 

rise against nation, and kingdom against kingdom; there will be earthquakes in 
various places; there will be famines. This is but the beginning of the birth 

pangs.”  And - But in those days, after that suffering, the sun will be darkened, 

and the moon will not give its light, and the stars will be falling from heaven, 
and the powers in the heavens will be shaken. Then they will see ‘the Son of 

Man coming in clouds’ with great power and glory. Then he will send out the 
angels, and gather his elect from the four winds, from the ends of the earth to 

the ends of heaven.”   
 

 And just when the disciples hope to be given a specific date and time for 
all of this to come about, Jesus says:  “But about that day or hour no one 

knows, neither the angels in heaven, nor the Son, but only the Father. Beware, 
keep alert; for you do not know when the time will come.” 

 
 What?!  Like the disciples, we are left wondering.  In the meantime, as 

we follow Mark’s storyline, Jesus continues his movements that will bring him 
closer to the end of his life, and in that way, the new world the disciples have 

come to know in their relationship with Jesus.   

 
 You might also recall that Mark’s audience who he was writing his Gospel 

was in the midst of the Roman Empire destroying Jerusalem and the temple, 
causing great suffering and death for many, while others fled the city for fear 

of their own lives ending.  In their day, in that way, it was the end of their 
world as they knew it.   

 
 So here we are in the midst of a global pandemic.  The COVID-19 virus 

has rocked our world, bringing an end the world and our lives as we have 
known them and expected them to be.  Yes, there are those who are suffering 

and dying because of this novel coronavirus.  Yes, it has caused schools and 
universities to close, major league sports to cancel their seasons, countries and 

cities to go on lockdown, and people, like you and me, to be ordered to 
“Shelter-in-Place” and if we do have to venture out, to maintain a safe six foot 

distance from other people.  Oh, and to cause people all over the United States 

to instantly run out and buy all the toilet paper they could!    
 



 I suppose when people think the end is near, they want to make sure 

they have enough toilet paper!   
 

 Then again, gun sales have skyrocketed!  When people fear the 
unknown, they seek to exercise their false sense of control and power, by 

buying weapons that are meant to bring the end of life to others, while trying 
to preserve their own.  Ironically, gun violence in its many tragic forms, always 

brings about the end of the world of people’s lives.  Not only for those who are 
shot and killed, but for those who are wounded or impacted in other ways by 

gun violence.   
 

 We may not have started the fire, and while it’s still burning, we are 
trying to fight it for sure by safely staying apart, sheltering-in-place, 

supporting one another through new ways, and continuing to be the Church in 
Cambridge and around the world.   

 

 Is it the end of the world?  Well, yes, and no.  Yes, our way of life has 
come to an end, globally and locally.  No, because we are a people of faith who 

profess in Christ, that life always answers death.   
 

 When Jesus died on the cross and his physical body was buried, his 
followers knew their world had come to an end.  Then the resurrection 

happened.  Life answered death.  Jesus became the Christ, the living one.  And 
their world and ours was just beginning. 

 
 Other generations have found themselves in a similar place, facing the 

unknown, experiencing suffering, illness, war, violence, and death, and life, in 
time, answered death.  And the world was reborn in new ways, and the cycle 

repeated itself.   
 

 We are in the season of Spring.  We watch and wait, keeping alert to 

signs that new life is being reborn from the ground, where the old had passed 
in the winter cold and snow.   Easter is celebrated this time of year, for that 

very reason, because life always answers death even when it seems the world 
has ended.   

 
 I liked this quote that has been shared on Facebook.  It is from J.R.R. 

Tolkien’s “Lord of the Rings: Return of the King” novel.  He writes:  “In the 
end the Shadow was only a small and passing thing; there was light 

and high beauty forever beyond its reach.”   
 

 His words are well worth our remembering.  So are these words and the 
blessing by Jan Richardson from her book “Circle of Grace: A Book of Blessings 

for the Seasons of the Year”.  
 

 “It is a new week. I enter it with trepidation, wondering what news the 

coming days might hold. I enter it with wild and stubborn hope, praying we 
will, in the best possible ways, become even more ourselves. 

 



 I am entering the week, too, with another blessing on my mind. This is 

one that I wrote for my blog The Advent Door a couple of years ago; I included 
it in my new book, Circle of Grace. I want to share the blessing with you here. 

In every place where a world is ending, may we turn toward one another with 
wild and stubborn hope. 

 
Blessing When the World is Ending 

 
Look, the world 

is always ending 
somewhere. 

Somewhere 
the sun has come 

crashing down. 
Somewhere 

it has gone 

completely dark. 
Somewhere 

it has ended 
with the gun, 

the knife, 
the fist. 

Somewhere 
it has ended 

with the slammed door, 
the shattered hope. 

Somewhere 
it has ended 

with the utter quiet 
that follows the news 

from the phone, 

the television, 
the hospital room. 

Somewhere 
it has ended 

with a tenderness 
that will break 

your heart. 
But, listen, 

this blessing means 
to be anything 

but morose. 
It has not come 

to cause despair. 
It is simply here 

because there is nothing 

a blessing 
is better suited for 

than an ending, 



nothing that cries out more 

for a blessing 
than when a world 

is falling apart. 
This blessing 

will not fix you, 
will not mend you, 

will not give you 
false comfort; 

it will not talk to you 
about one door opening 

when another one closes. 
It will simply 

sit itself beside you 
among the shards 

and gently turn your face 

toward the direction 
from which the light 

will come, 
gathering itself 

about you 
as the world begins 

again. 
 

 
Be well. Stay safe.  You are loved as a child of God.  Do not be afraid.   

 
        Amen.   
 
 


