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In a speech at Rice University, on September 12, 1962, President John Kennedy reaffirmed America’s commitment to landing a man on the moon before the end of the 1960s by squarely facing the challenges of that commitment.   Included in his remarks that day were two paragraphs that I think are particularly relevant to our faith, in today’s world.   The first began as a compliment to his audience.



We meet at a college noted for knowledge, in a city



noted for progress, in a state noted for strength, and



we stand in need of all three, for we meet in an hour



of change and challenge, in a decade of hope and



fear, in an age of both knowledge and ignorance.



The greater our knowledge increases, the greater



our ignorance unfolds.


Jesus calls ordinary people like us to do His work in this world.   On the one hand He calls us because He is knowledgeable, He is progressive, He is strong.   Now He knows that we have little training for this work.   He knows that our only real qualification for what He is asking us to do is that we have accepted who He is.   And so He trusts that His knowledge can overcome our ignorance.   The second paragraph that I find particularly relevant to our journey has to do with why His work is worthy of our commitment.



We choose to go to the moon.   We choose to go to



the moon in this decade, and do other things, not



because they are easy, but because they are hard;



and hard goals serve to organize and measure the



best of our energies and skills.   Because that



challenge is one we are willing to accept, one we



are unwilling to postpone, we will succeed.


If you were to open your Prayer Books to page 304, you would find a commitment there that is every bit as challenging today as was the commitment to put a man on the moon by the end of the 1960s.   Every bit as challenging and every bit as worthy of all that we are.   On one level, who are we to take on the work of Jesus?   He was nothing less than the Son of God!

In the beginning was the Word; and the Word was

with God and the Word was God.   He was in the

beginning with God.   All things came into being

through Him, and without Him not one thing

came into being.

We don’t have the rockets to take us to the moon; we don’t know if we can survive in outer space.   Who are we to commit our time, our resources, even our lives to such an unknown?


For those of us who lived through those days of the 1960s, we know that July 20, 1969 began as little more than rhetoric.   We know the doubts that were expressed and the questions that could not be answered.   We know that more than once the temptation to refocus our time, our resources and our lives on more immediate, more pressing matters was overwhelming.   We were involved in what growingly seemed to be an endless war; unrest and violence in our cities threatened the very fabric of our nation; those who called for change on a number of fronts were literally gunned down.   It was a tumultuous time, that cried out for attention every where we turned.   And yet, in the midst of all that seemed so chaotic, we – in the person of one of us – managed to take a giant step for mankind.


So it was on July 20, 1969; so it can be on July 20, 2009.   The apostles gathered around Jesus, and told Him all that they had done and taught.   Remember, He had sent them out two by two.   He had given them authority over the unclean spirits and they had cast out many demons, and anointed with oil many who were sick and cured.   These apostles were no different than we.   There were no professional disciples.   Their one qualification for what they were sent to do is that they accepted Jesus’ right to ask them to do it.   Understanding virtually nothing about who He really was, they were willing to go out among a mostly unknowing, sometimes even hostile, people and proclaim that all should repent.


We are all amateurs in our relationship with God – and, quite frankly, in our relationships with each other.   We are often in over our heads, filling roles that are too big for us.   And yet, when we depend on God we suddenly discover that we can, in fact, figuratively, put a man on the moon.   That is what Jesus’ disciples discovered and it is what each and every one of us can discover, when we are willing to subject our ignorance and weakness to His strength and knowledge.   I have just spent a fairly normal week at St. Thomas.   I worked on our Vestry Contact Plan and that included a number of conversations with some of you.   I even roped Alice into a field trip one day to make sure I knew how to get to some of your homes.


Meredith and I spent some time talking about the upcoming school year and her recent move.   There were hospital visits; two or three folks with material needs; and a pastoral conference or two.   There was a sermon and Sunday School.   I tried to keep up with what’s going on at General Convention and somehow I let Dave Giles embroil me in the Pope’s recent encyclical.   A small group of us gathered on Wednesday evening and the School’s Summer Camp was back in session.   Throughout all of this I kept up a good-natured – for the most part – sparring match (via email) with several of my socio-political-theological friends.   All in all, it was a pretty typical, summer week for a priest.


And yet, each and every morning I asked God to guide me through what was to come; and each and every evening I thanked God for helping me through the day.   For you see, I realized a long time ago that I am in over my head, when it comes to God’s work.   Left to my own devices I wouldn’t be able to get one of those little plastic rockets you pump up with water off the ground, much less men to the moon.   I know full well that what I don’t know and understand far exceeds the little I can comprehend.   But that’s OK, because one of the few things I have discovered is that with God’s help and guidance even I can make a difference.


I may not get us to the Promised Land, but I have found, with God’s help, I can at least join in the journey.   Remember,



…wherever He (Jesus) went…they laid the sick in



the marketplaces and begged Him that they might



touch even the fringe of His cloak; and all who



touched it were healed.

The next time any of us questions our ability or worthiness to be about God’s work in this world, just remember who is really doing the work.         

