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This Sunday is bracketed by two days none of us will ever forget.   Yesterday, September 11, was the ninth anniversary of “9-11- 2001”, a day of infamy that continues to reverberate throughout, not only this nation, but the entire world.   It was a day on which nearly 3,000 men, women and children needlessly died; a day on senseless rage that accomplished nothing of value.   As a consequence of that day many, many more innocent people have died; untold resources – resources that could have made a positive difference in this nation and our world – have been expended.   It is a stark and sobering example of the potential for evil that is always within humanity’s reach.   And so, this ninth anniversary, I ask all of us to remember those who died and I ask God to give all people the understanding of each other to avoid such future tragedies.   Amen.


Tomorrow, September 13, is a different kind of tragedy, one that is much, much closer to home, for those of us living close to the Gulf.   Two years ago – in some ways it seems that it must have been longer ago than that; in others it seems like yesterday – in any event, on Friday, September 13, 2008, Hurricane Ike plowed across Galveston Island and, figuratively, came right up our driveways.   It too left a path of pain, suffering and destruction that continues, for some, to this very day.   Yet, in the case of Ike, much that is good about us, as people, has followed in its wake.   Anyone who was here then saw that – neighbors helping neighbors; strangers unhesitatingly reaching out to each other; help pouring in from all over the world.   If “9-11” was a day of infamy; the aftermath of Ike was a time of glory.


And so, for tomorrow, I offer a different prayer:



Lord, thank you for the potential for goodness

you instilled in your people in Creation.   Thank

you for the goodness of so many in the face of

the trials and tribulations of our lives.   May you

be with us and protect us in the days to come.   Amen.

Two very different prayers, marking two very different days.   Yet, in both cases we are turning to God and acknowledging our need for God’s presence in our lives.   And we do that, I believe, because we know that in and of ourselves we are often faced with situations in life that are bigger, sometimes badder, than we are.   We need help, and because we are people of faith, we believe that our ultimate help and helper “cometh from the Lord.”


Now some will say that our faith in our Lord is all about our human need, rather than any realistic potential for any imaginary Divine intervention.   For most of us this isn’t a problem; we have experienced the difference our faith can make in our lives.   Yet, for some – truth be known, many – that is not the case.   So it is today; so it was in the time of Jesus.   And, in fact, that is what today’s lesson from Luke is all about.   The “Pharisees and the scribes” are incensed by Jesus’ involvement with the “tax collectors and sinners”.   In many ways, the Pharisees and scribes concern was a classic case of the truly lost attributing their own lossness to those people.   However, saying such, don’t make it so, as is consistently demonstrated by Jesus.   And so He patiently tells his detractors two, short parables.


The first is the Parable of the Lost Sheep, in which the shepherd leaves the 99 to find and return the one to the fold.   It is a parable with many lessons – not the least of which is God’s concern for each and every one of us.   (Does that, perhaps, make our opening prayers a little more realistic?)   In addition it is a parable about stewardship, and I will come back to that in just a minute.   The second is the Parable of the Loss Coin.   In essence, it is the same story as the first, just with different characters.   On a human level, the woman is the shepherd and the coins are the sheep.   In both cases, the search for the lost culminates in success and celebration – what was lost has been found; the fold, the purse, is once again whole!   Yet in celebrating the one who is found in these parables, we often fail to appreciate the wholeness of the whole.


In Biblical language we often speak of this wholeness in terms of the Vine and its Branches, the Body and its Limbs.   Yet, regardless of the metaphors we use, God’s concern for the wholeness of God’s people never changes.   We people, individually, are the one: collectively, we are the whole.   God created us as individual sheep, limbs, coins that are to exist together as a whole – a flock, a vine, a body.   When one of us is lost – that is not fulfilling our role as part of the whole – God’s Creation is not whole.   On “9-11”, evil prevailed and God’s Creation was, in effect, rent asunder.   In that regard, we are still asunder.   In the aftermath of Ike, the opposite has been true.   Goodness prevailed and our world is a better place because of that goodness.   My sense is that God is saddened by the former and rejoices in the latter.


As I have reflected on all of this, I have returned again and again to the importance of the wholeness of God’s Creation and God’s primary concern for God’s people and our role in that wholeness.   As sheep, or coins, or limbs we are, individually, vitally important.   In fact, we are more than vital, we are essential.   When anyone of us is missing – lost – in any way, what God created to be whole, is no longer so.   That is why Jesus never turned His back on the “Pharisees and scribes”; it is why the shepherd left the 99 to find the one; it is why the woman dedicated herself to the one coin, when she had other coins.   God our Creator has accepted the ultimate care of the wholeness of Creation.   From that perspective, God is the ultimate Steward of all that is.   As God’s body in today’s world we are the tools God uses to exercise that Stewardship.


As people who have accepted “unity with God and each other in Christ” as our mission in life, it is up to us to take what God gives us and bring it to bear on that mission.   As we move through this month, I ask you to think about your own role as God’s Steward and the work God has laid before this church community.   It is work that is worthy of our wholeness and work that can, if we are willing reflect the goodness God bestowed upon us in Creation.   Amen.               
