“Willie Wonka and the Advent Factory”

Romans 13:11-14
If you want to view paradise,

Simply look around and view it.

Anything you want to do it.

You want to change the world?

There’s nothing to it.
Do you recognize that song?  It’s from one of my favorite movies—Willie Wonka and the Chocolate Factory.  The movie is an allegorical tale about a man who owns a chocolate factory—a strange, otherworldly place with Chocolate waterfalls, candy cane trees, melons filled with jam, a whole world where “almost everything you see is eatable, eatable, you can eat almost everything.”  Willie Wonka and the Chocolate Factory invites you to believe in a world where the goodness and wonder of life are only limited by your imagination.  In the words of Willie Wonka, “Inside this room, all of my dreams become realities and some of my realities become dreams.”

In our scripture reading this morning, Paul writes to the early Christian church in Rome and says, “You know what time it is, how it is now the moment for you to wake from sleep.  For salvation is nearer to us now than when we became believers.”

“Wake up!” writes Paul to the early Christian church in Rome.  Wake up from the nightmarish perspective of reality by which you currently live your lives.   “The night is far gone.  Lay aside the works of darkness (lay aside those dreams you call reality) and put on the armor of light.”
If you want to view paradise, 

Simply look around and view it.  

Anything you want to do it.  

You want to change the world?  

There’s nothing to it.

After years of isolation, Willie Wonka decided to openup his chocolate factory to the outside world.  For years, no one ever went into his factory, and no one ever came out.  To preserve his factory, Wonka had sealed it off from the outside world, because his competitor, the evil Mr. Slugworth, threatened to steal all his candy-making secrets.  But recognizing the need for his candy company to continue far into the future, Wonka goes out in search of one honest child to whom he can teach all his candy-making secrets.  So, Wonka invites five children to come in and experience the world of his chocolate factory.

Now the first child is Augustus Cloop, from Douzlehoem, Germany.  But Augoostus threatens the purity of Wonka’s world.  Ignoring Willie Wonka’s prohibition, he dips his unsterile hand into the river of chocolate.  He’s not fit to headup the chocolate factory.  Exit from the stage Augustus Cloop and enter the Umpa Lumpas—small, angelic-like creatures who sing the moralistic lesson.
Umpa Lumpa Doopidy Da.

If you’re not greedy, you will go far.

You will live in happiness too.

Like the Umpa Lumpa Doopidies do.
Then there’s Veruca Salt, a young girl whose industrialist father always gives her every material possession her little heart desires and always sees to it that she is first in line for everything.  But Veruca’s self-centered disposition threatens the harmony of the chocolate factory.  If she were to become its leader, her self-centered reality would bring only darkness to Wonka’s world.  When she sits down on the Golden Chocolate Egg Meter that separates the good eggs from the bad eggs, Veruca is discarded.
If you’re not spoiled, then you will go far.

You will live in happiness too.

Like the Umpa Lumpa Doopidies do.
There’s also Violet Beauregard, the daughter of a used car salesman from Montana.  Violet is a constant gum chewer who’s rude to her parents and never stops to consider how her behavior affects others.  Violet’s lack of respect and consideration is a threat to the peace and serenity of the factory, and her behavior is ultimately her downfall in being selected to run the place.  When she rudely grabs the magical chewing gum that Willie Wonka has forbidden her to chew, Violet turns into a blueberry.

“Given good manners, you will go far.”

Mike Teavee is a kid obsessed with television.  He has no time for the joys and excitement of life in the chocolate factory.   His imagination is held captive by a mechanical box plugged into a wall.  He has no appreciation for the reality of the chocolate factory.  How could he lead it?  And when he selfishly tries to be the first person ever photographed by the magical Wonka Vision, Mike Teavee is canceled.  

Umpa Lumpa doopidy da.  

If you’re not greedy you will go far.

You will live in happiness too.  

Like the Umpa Lumpa Doopidies do.
You see, Augustus, Veruca, Violet, and Mike just don’t get it.  They don’t get the world of Willie Wonka’s Chocolate Factory.  To them, Willie Wonka is either a fool or a lunatic.  (And some of you may be thinking the same thing about me right now.)  They never claim his dreams, his joy, his wonder, and celebration as their reality.  It’s as if they’re sleepwalking while being offered paradise. The only reality they understand is the nightmarish darkness of the world outside.  They’re trapped in a world of selfish sensual pleasures, a world where everyone’s always fighting to be first in line, a world unconcerned with the feelings of others, a world that is fed its reality from a box plugged into a wall.

If you want to view paradise, 

simply look around and view it.  

Anything you want to do it.  

You want to change the world?  

There’s nothing to it.
But the fifth child is different.  Charlie gets it.  Charlie loves Wonka’s bizarre and confusing world.  And Charlie is the child found worthy of leading the chocolate factory.  You see all five children had been approached by the evil Mr. Slugworth and were tempted to betray Willie Wonka.  Slugworth wanted the secret of Wonka’s new candy—the Everlasting-Gobstopper. And Slugworth promised a rich reward to the child who could get one for him.  None of the other children even thought twice about betraying Wonka.  But disregarding his own financial gain, Charlie gives the Everlasting-Gobstopper back to Willie Wonka.

“So shines a good deed in a weary world.” proclaims Willie Wonka.

Advent, my friends, is God’s wake-up call.  Advent invites us to wake up and depart from the false, illusionary world we call reality.  Advent invites us to enter into a world where our dreams become reality and some of our realities become a distant dream.

“Advent disrupts our ‘Ordinary Time.’”  I’m not just talking about the Liturgical Year in our church calendar.  Advent brings in a new year altogether—a completely new understanding of time, a whole new perspective of life.  “Advent invites us to awaken from the numbed routine of our everyday lives and the domesticated expectations” of our limited understanding of reality.  “[For you see,] Advent [pushes us to reconsider our lives in] light of the new gift that God is about to give.” 

Come with me and you’ll be  

In a world of [God’s creation].  

Living there you’ll be free

If you truly wish to be.
At this table we are invited to experience a foretaste of the Kingdom of God, all the joy and wonder and pleasure of life lived in the full presence of God—the creator of dreams and designer of pleasures.  At this table, we sit, and eat, and celebrate with Christ Jesus our Lord—the only one who ever truly got it, the only one who ever truly lived into the reality of God’s kingdom, the child whose good deed shines in the darkness for a weary world.

“O taste and see that the Lord is good,” writes the Psalmist.  Come, let the Augustus, Veruca, Violet, and Mike Teavee inside all of us celebrate the birth of the one honest child born to lead us into God’s Kingdom.

Let us Pray:

Into our rational, concrete world, O Lord, you disrupt our certainty with the bizarre tales of your kingdom—a place where the first are last, and you have to lose your life to save it.  Help us, O wonderful maker of sweet dreams, to catch a glimpse of your paradise in a little child lying in a manger.  Amen.

David A. Cagle
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