Sermon for     October 3rd,      2010
I know the reading from Habakkuk was long, and I was tempted to stick to the shorter version.  However, I was struck by the details that all contributed to a sharp picture of the fears and dangers faced in Old Testament times.  I want to remind you that the trials and tribulations experienced by people today, are very similar to those we read about today. Recall our reading this morning: the cry of the righteous for their God is “you show me wrong-doing and trouble, the destruction, violence, strife, contention, and perverted justice.” God, are you there?” Sounds familiar doesn’t it?  

Something else familiar is the details about crime of all kinds.  It’s all over our real life and even our entertainment.  We know our enemy well, every day the news is filled with the details.  At the same time, while I matched violence for violence from ancient times to modern times, there was another contrast here.  That is the depth and breadth of the sources of hopelessness vs the power of faith, even faith as small as a mustard seed.  Exploring our faith as a response to the violence is what will help us move from our perspective to what God sees in us and in our world. 

God does answer Habakkuk with insight into God’s long range plans but with a warning. If you really knew all God was doing, you wouldn’t believe it.  The reality is that we still doubt that God is effectively working to overcome the wicked and evil.  We constantly face the fruits of evil, imagined and real and our spiritual victories go unsung, as we rush headlong into the next crisis. 

As a culture we like being in charge and knowing what the puzzle is going to look like in the end.  As a community,  we have some of the  pieces and the story we fill in for ourselves. We fight for our plan to make it work, in our determination to figure it out and KNOW.  The truth here is that God rarely does what we think he will do.  The outcome will be achieved, but in a manner we never thought could happen.  Remember, God is God, not man and not limited by man’s needs, failures or weaknesses.                     

Our challenge is to resist becoming part of the problem by filling in the gaps, with our own version of how God “could” work.  It is better to accept that he is working and we are not necessarily “in the loop”.    To be okay with that and to trust God to work it out without our input or feedback, is not an easy position.  

However, if we consider dynamics and events within our own family, maybe we can expand that to see where God is leading us. As our life and family experience deepens, we more readily come to recognize that faith involves letting God guide us into listening, rather than speaking; being still rather than (hyper) active; reflect peace rather than chaos.  Great words, good intentions but it doesn’t happen overnight.  This transition takes repeated effort and gradually progress is made.  Another big piece is to let this transition come in God’s time and way, rather than expect an immediate transformation, that can lead to disappointment.  Be kind to yourself in faith  development. God is.

As is always the case when we follow God, he has given us tools to work with to help us achieve our goals within our faith.   Fundamental to standing on the solid ground of our faith is that we have accepted Jesus’s  as Lord and savior and in doing so the kingdom of God is within us.   

Nonetheless, like the disciples, we feel the need for even more faith, in the face of some circumstances.  How do we deepen, strengthen, grow faith?  Certainly some faith is a gift from God as we follow him through Jesus Christ.  And the ripples of this action inspire more divine outcomes: that is a blessing blesses the giver, the receiver, those that witness it, those that hear of it, those who recall it…It is for the moment, and for later as a memory.  So it is with Timothy as Paul recalls the faith that nurtured and affirmed Timothy was from his mother Eunice and grandmother Lois.  

What?  My faith strengthens the faith of my grandchildren Bobby & Teddy?  Wow, what a responsibility and joy.  So much of grandmothering is about letting go, being silent, looking for the         gentle way to affirm direction and hope…yet here the faith of the grandmother is not only realized but affirmed by scripture.  Yes, it is.  We have all had spiritual insight and wisdom that has been acknowledged if not followed by our children and grandchildren.  The anointing moves down from the head, to the beard… the blessing moves down through generations of families.

 I remember my own “Nana” who said her rosaries faithfully, and as we grandchildren grew, we came to realize the power and seriousness of asking her to pray for us and our needs.  It was never more serious than when my brother went into the Navy and the Vietnam War.  It was to become the bridge from the faith of my family, to my own faith that grew because my grandmother prayed for me and told me about it.  

This faith building has another foundation in Mother’s prayers.  Mary showed us from the start by all that she kept in her heart, praying in the moment, and later praying through the consequences.  The victory was there, but kept in her heart, unseen by anyone else. A mother’s prayers are powerful.                              

 Remember the nuggets in the readings today:  take delight in the Lord,  Be still before the Lord.  Do not fret,  put your trust in the Lord. Refrain from anger, delight in abundance of peace;  All this is to say that God has given us a spirit not of fear or anger, but a spirit of power, of love and  of self-discipline.   These are traits reflected by grandparents, and realized by children,  and used by God as he choses to show those we love the way of grace.  

Oh yes,  I began this homily with a litany of the struggles we share with the early church, as an affirmation that there is nothing here that is not known to God, and whom he has overcome.  A mustard seed?  Well, aside from being the smallest of seeds that generates the greatest of leaves to shield and protect…the mustard seed…so small that there are 487 (we counted) in a teaspoon.  A mustard seed’s amount of faith is  not about quantity, it’s about purity.  In being willing to let go, to not know or even understand that pure faith, is found.  It is being still when you want to scream in frustration, it is seeing the hope for tomorrow when the reality of today is so difficult it breaks your heart; it is finding no pattern or logic yet being confident in his  presence despite your perspective; Pure faith is hope and action purified by individual and divine decision to stand firm, regardless. God doesn’t ask for a tower of faith, but only a tiny bit at a time, the tower will come as we continue on. It is holding to the vision in spite of the reality; it is resisting what is instinct for what is inspired.           it is writing the vision so clearly, a runner can read it.  As one who needs this in 16pt to read it standing still, I can appreciate how clear the vision is. 

Remember Habakukk, he listened and God did answer him.  We too receive answers. When it is what we asked for, we feel wonderful and confirmed that God not only heard our prayers, but understood us.  We share the same plan. Often however, the answers aren’t what we expected.  Again,  we had the story all worked out, and when God takes the story in a different direction, we  must decide whether to follow God’s plan or our own.   

A friend was given an opportunity but it was far away.  She liked where she lived, knew her way around, had many friends…she did not want to move.  Yet she did acknowledge that she would follow where Christ led.  She prayed and  prayed, hopeful that another door would open or at least this door to a far away place would close.  Neither happened, and ultimately she did move, not with a heavy heart but with peace, sad to leave but with no anger or resentments.  And several years later she was able to look back     and see that      God had heard her prayers, and she had her hearts desire.  But it came about in a totally different way and place than she had  thought it would.  In the end, the transition became a  touchstone process for her as she found the Lord leading her again in a direction she would not have  chosen, but the earlier experience had nurtured her faith so much, she released her interpretation of events and came into agreement with God.’

The Good News is that your own faith is built up when you pray and claim Christ’s intervention for yourself and those for  whom you pray.  The prayers of the people said every Sunday are a standing if not somewhat invisible litany of the  power of prayer and faith.  I wish I had a tape recorder and could go from    one to the     other, recording your faith building prayer experiences.  We do hear some of God’s plan in thanksgivings, in answered prayers, in such outward signs as the prayers and squares prayer quilts that evoke many responses. A couple weeks ago, we affirmed several families as they held fast to the vision and baptized their children, promising to strengthen and encourage them along their spiritual journey.  I love that while this journey often begins in our infancy, it is one that declares God’s vision for us as  he declares it with the words that we are “marked as Christ’s own, forever”.  

In conclusion and as an affirmation of your faith and the faith of those you love, consider th is:  as you approach the communion rail, to say a special prayer for your children and grandchildren and their needs. Dedicate this Eucharist to them as a testimony of faith, yours and  theirs.

