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On Pentecost Sunday, Craig Morgan talked about the decent of the Holy Spirit into our midst as the day on which the mantle of evangelism moved from the shoulders of Jesus to the shoulders of His Church and its people – in other words onto our shoulders.   On Trinity Sunday I asked you to embrace not only the outward and visible signs of our faith, but also its mystery.   My point being that outside of the acceptance of the mystery, we can never fully experience the reality of the faith.   Then last Sunday I reminded us of the radical transformation we invite into our lives when we are willing to accept God’s will for our lives and follow that Divine will wherever it might lead us.   Three Sundays, three seemingly unrelated sermons.   Yet, are they?


Now on the one hand I can assure you that Craig and I never discussed putting together a series of three sermons on any subject.   Craig worked on his, I worked on mine and never did either of us even think about a common theme.   And yet, in retrospect it now appears that is exactly what happened.   First the Holy Spirit suddenly and unexpectedly “appears” in the midst of Jesus’ followers, transforming their ability to work with each other and unveiling their roles in Christ’s continuing work in our world.   Then the whole “mystery” piece that becomes such an integral part of the reality of that transformation.   And finally, the realization of the radical change that awaits those who are transformed by the mystery of Christ’s continuing presence and mission.   In short, the last three weeks have prepared us to not only accept the reality of the idea of Divine presence, but, also, to accept the difference that reality will make in our own lives.


Does all of that sound a bit ethereal, a bit abstract?   Are you maybe thinking, “OK, so what?”   Consider this.   It is one thing for me to accept the idea of life on other planets, somewhere in the vast expanse of interstellar space.   No one knows for sure and no one knows for sure what difference that presence may or may not have made.   Voicing the idea might raise a few eyebrows among the skeptics, but it doesn’t really “cost” me anything unless I start to invest some time, energy and resources into proving or disproving my belief.   Now I’ve got some skin in the game.   Now I’ve moved from “involved” to “committed.”   Now the idea of life on other planets begins to “transform” my life and those I come in contact with.   Such is the potential of the transforming power of God’s Spirit in this very place, this very morning.


The reality we have known can literally be transformed into a new reality before our very eyes.   Consider this morning’s reading from the Gospel of Luke.   Jesus is having dinner in the house of the Pharisee, Simon.   In the middle of the meal a woman of the city comes in, lets down her hair, falls all over Jesus, kissing and caressing His feet, all of which is much more than the good religious folk at the table can tolerate.   In fact, the host is heard to say, “If this man were a real prophet, he would see what sort of woman this is.   She is a sinner!”   And, for the good religious folk isn’t that the point?   Is it not the job of the prophet to see honest-to-goodness sin and name it for what it is?   However, Jesus seems to be coming at the whole matter from a very different perspective.   Rather than defending Himself, Jesus asks Simon, “Do you see this woman?”   Obviously, he does or he would not have said what he did.


And yet, what Simon sees is not what Jesus is seeing.   A transformation has occurred.   Simon is still seeing a woman of the city – a sinner.   On the other hand, Jesus is seeing a transformed daughter of Abraham.   In the presence of Jesus, a sinner’s willingness to accept the presence of the Divine and follow wherever that presence leads has been transformed into a member of Christ’s family – one with a claim upon the goodness and mercy of God.   It is this kind of transformation that Craig and I have been talking about for the last three weeks.   It is radical, it is life changing and it cannot be avoided if one is to fully accept and experience our role as Jesus’ followers.   For many the mystery and uncertainty are too great a hurdle.


In the words of David Allan Coe,

In a world that’s full of trouble, a world that’s full of

pain, many fall beside the road and never rise again

 Many more are bended low, or broken at the wheel.

In the days of Moses, more than a few began to long for slavery in the “mud pits of Egypt” when they came face-to face with the unknown wilderness of freedom.   The faith we have chosen – the mystery of an ever present Lord, guiding our lives – with all of its unanswered questions and unknowable future is a formidable challenge for all of us.   In many ways, it is most probably much easier to take a pass than it is to say, “Yes, Lord.   Do with me as you will.”


And yet, we are here this morning, along with millions of other throughout the world who have said, “Yes, Lord.”    And we are here because we want to take up the banner of Jesus in our own lives.   We want to continue His work and we are willing to face the mystery and uncertainty of the future.   Many of us may doubt our own capabilities, yet we do not doubt the love and power of the One we follow.   It was Jesus that saw the daughter of Abraham, while the good religious folk saw only a woman of the city.   It is Jesus that has offered us the transformation that woman accepted and experienced.   The choice is ours.   We may very well not see it as an easy choice.   To choose to subject ourselves to another will never seem easy.


And yet, it is the choice that takes us down the pathway of our Lord and Savior.   And isn’t that what we all seek?   Amen.         
