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Let me begin with a reading from C.S. Lewis in “Tales of Narnia.” “Son of Adam” said Aslan, “Are you ready to undo the wrong that you have done to my sweet country of Narnia on the very day of it’s birth?  When he said “Yes” he thought of his Mother, and he thought of the great hopes he had had and how they were all dying away, and a lump came in his throat and tears to his eyes, and he blurted out:  “ But please…won’t you ..can’t you give me something that will cure Mother.?  Up till then he had been looking at the Lion’s great front feet and the huge claws on them.  Now, in his despair, he looked up at its face.  What he saw surprised him as much as anything in his whole life.  For the tawny face was bent down near his own and wonder of wonders great shining tears stood in the Lion’s eyes.  They were such big, bright tears compared with Digory’s own that for a moment he felt as if the Lion must really be sorrier about his Mother than he was himself.  “My son, my son,” said Aslan.  “I know.  Grief is great.  Only you and I in this land know that yet.  Let us be good to one another. 

Compassion. It is central to our faith and our relationship as God’s beloved.  He loved us first, and sent Jesus to us.  That interaction of caring, loving one another is so clear in our readings today.  As we read, listen, reflect can we help but remember our own times of despair as desperate as Digory, as deep as the Psalmist.  
God’s gift is compassion to us, for us. When we accept and embrace his compassion, we can begin to hold on to our own sense of belovedness.  It’s not only in grief that we need to have compassion, but in every relationship, compassion is at the core in bringing us closer to Christ and his will for us.   When we are moved to compassion for others and their situations we witness to the world the power of God’s love for us and all humanity.
Last week, Fr. Michael reminded us again of the words that continue to echo in our spiritual lives…”who will go for me?”  “Here am I, send me” is the scriptural response.  These words reveal to us not only that God has a plan for us, but that we are actively involved in that plan.  And just as for Paul, God’s plan is likely not what we expect.  Instead it is what God has chosen for us.  His plan includes his timing as well.  

Yes, waiting is the discipline that prepares us for his answers to our prayers.  Waiting is what prepares us to receive his gift.  Without it, we would see only our plan, our needs, our vision, jaded by the perspective of now.  While His favor lasts a lifetime, our memory fades as we await His time to fufill our heart’s cry.  It is the knowledge that God has the plan that motivates one to pray, to listen, to trust Him. It is in the quiet listening that we find the courage to step out, to break away from the crowd and we are energized not by what we can do ourselves, but by what we can do with God.  Together we make a phenomenal team!  When we learn of the waiting others do, it gives us hope that we too can stand firm and resolute until God’s plan and timing unfold. 
Paul and each of us are guided in God’s plan.  We are given the tools we need to do what he asks of us.  Those tools are different for each person, situation, need.  What is constant is that nothing is ever wasted, certainly not time. 
I prayed about God’s call to ordination, and waited for the opportunity to return to college.  It didn’t come when I thought, or how I thought, but it did come.  Instead, what did come was the peace to put it aside.  I realized later, I had gained many skills and experience working on various committees, projects and volunteer positions. It was no accident that my children had grown into their late teens  when doors opened wide and time moved at incredible speed.  God’s time was now and there was no denying it.  God knows each of us better than we know ourselves.  He knows WHAT we need to complete the work he has given us.  Confusion comes because we THINK we KNOW too.  The tragedy is that we can become so fixed on what we expect of God, how he will help us and what that help will look like that we can miss his plan completely.  

God chose us, with all our weaknesses, frailties and failures…God still chooses us.  Christ’s compassion is our “proof” that even when we struggle and fail to find peace in one accord, we remain called into God’s plan for us. And His hope (for us) springs eternally. 

Jesus showed compassion on the widow whose son has died.  He looked into that frail, frightened, devastated woman and had compassion for her.  He knew this loss would mean not only deep grief but likely she would only survive by begging.  And he looked into his heavenly father’s eyes and saw the other Old Testament widows whose last hope was gone and felt God’s compassion.  And God’s tears were as big and bright as his own.
Let me share the stories of two Christian families dealing with life’s greatest challenges.  One family took pride in overcoming the odds, and in beating cancer.  When it struck again, they knew the battle plan, and proceeded confident they had fought this before.  Even when the person was so tired from fighting, from the battle, and the signs were different this time…the family clung to their plan.  Finally, the battle was over for one, but the struggle to overcome grief was just getting started.  The next year proved as difficult as the last one.  Maybe even harder, as the survivor considered suicide as an alternative to life alone.  In his desperation he realized he was in a place of hopelessness that he had never known before.  He had no plan, no expectation, no hope…only the memory of God’s promise never to leave him, and he strived to hear him again.  Eventually, he did realize he was never alone, and began to listen again for God’s plan for his life.  
The second family also claimed their faith in overcoming a devastating disease. This was a long, steady decline.  Each transition or change in condition became a touchstone of prayer.  Some answers brought confirmation of their deepest  hopes, others times,  just the opposite, their worst fears were realized.  But they continued to trust in God’s Plan.  At each juncture when God’s plan took an unexpected direction, they let go of what they had thought would happen and followed him. When grief ultimately came, it was mixed with relief and hope.  This encouragement may seem contrary to loss, but this family had learned to look beneath the surface, taking their responses as well as God’s answer into prayer and discernment.  What is different is the first family found an answer and stayed with that, never able to consider God’s plan might change.  The second family went into prayer to confirm or hear a new answer with each change.  Both families had a deep love for each other and for God.  But only one accepted the possibility of the unthinkable, impossible answers might be part of God’s plan too.  In doing that the second family was able to hear God’s plan sooner, and the time waiting was a gentle, loving coming together of heart and spirit.  Time was treasured and special moments were created and cherished.  
God calls us to realize his compassion never ends.  He does understand both our strengths and our weaknesses.  Jesus let himself feel the grief and pain of another and says “share with me the burden of your lives.”  And as you acknowledge the struggle, know that Christ is there to affirm, strengthen, to consol and support you in completing the work of God’s plan.  It is in letting go of our plans that we can fully accept God’s plan for us.  At last the work of waiting, of God’s timing, is done and the waiting is no longer a burden, but an affirmation of God’s compassion and love.  

It helps to remember that God does tell us in scripture that his plan covers the full extent of our life, from our coming and going;  whether we live or die, we are the Lord’s.  
I was reminded of God’s provision and grace as we offered prayers at a memorial service for Trixie Podowski yesterday.  Trixie had served the Lord over the breadth of her 80+ years and she knew the Lord through the best and worst of times.  I’ve no doubt that lifelong habit of listening for God’s plan gave her great comfort, even when much of her life was lost to her.  
The scriptures not only confirm the role of compassion in our relationship with Christ, but they reflect his response to our cries.  He is merciful.  His favor lasts a lifetime.  When we persevere, we again find the answer to our questions in Psalm 30, when He turns our waiting into dancing.  

The Good News is that when we claim this empowerment, then we can follow God’s plan for our lives.  When we seek, find and fufill God’s plan for us, we witness God’s love and faithfulness. This becomes a stepping stone for the next victory.  

Henri Nouwen reminds us that “we keep forgetting who we are, and wasting a lot of time proving what doesn’t need to be proved.”  The challenge for us then, is to trust His plan, remember who we are in Christ, and claim our inheritance.  

Is there a need in your life, over which you are growing desperate?  Do others recognize the changes God has made in you as a result of his plan?  Let compassion trickle down as the Healing Oil of Giliad from Christ to you, and you to others that the world might see, and wonder…   
“My son, my son,” said Aslan.  “I know.  Grief is great.  Only you and I in this land know that yet.  Let us be good to one another.”
