Sermon for 28 August 2011 @ Bethesda UMC/Baltimore
(Services were cancelled because of electrical outage/Hurricane Irene)

Eleventh Sunday after Pentecost

“Seeing and being seen”


After all this time, you’d think I’d have worked out the difference between seeing God, and being seen by God.

I know that, just last week, I prayed, “Lord, if I’m supposed to understand this situation, you’re going to have to show me.”


That’s looking for God, wouldn’t you think?   That’s asking to see God, if you want to put the metaphor in plain terms.


Within a few minutes, though, I was looking at the situation in human terms ---- from my standpoint, in other words --- and seeing, as I so often have, what my options were from where I stood, without any new insight, any dream, any vision, any Bible verse or advice from a trusted friend who might, after all, be God’s messenger.


I was on my own.   “If I do this, it’s apt to turn out thus and so.   If I lie down in the middle of the road, I’m apt to get run over,” etc., etc.


That, I submit, is more like being seen by God…like in the old Bill Cosby routine where he complains, and then hears, “Noah, how long can you tread water?”


Being the family story it is, the Bible skips around and leaves a lot out.   It’s been 400 years since Joseph and his brothers settled safely in Egypt.


All that matters is that, now, they’re in trouble.    God’s promise is looking shaky;   and so Moses turns aside, and God has him.


He wasn’t looking for God.   In fact, it wasn’t even Moses who mattered.


The people of Israel were hurting, and they hollered;   and after 400 years, God heard.


And yet Moses did matter.   Once he enlisted --- after many objections --- who he was meant everything.


That’s what I still haven’t worked out.   What makes me so gosh darned important?


In a way, I’m not.   A big part of marriage, or plumbing, or school-teaching, or ‘most anything, doesn’t depend on my special characteristics.   People can take lots of variety, if you do your job.


On the other hand, my uniqueness is crucial.   If I don’t know myself;   if I can’t listen;   if I expect too much of my body, or if I have to have something I just won’t get in this line of work, or that relationship, or that budget, or that part of the country…why, the whole thing founders, and I become the issue,  not the work that I’m hired to do, called to do.

“Know thyself” is fundamental;   and that doesn’t mean knowing everything at the start.   It means finding out along the way --- for what does the Bible say, over and over?   “You will find out.   You will be shown;”  or, as God finally says to all Moses’ objections, “I will be with you.”


There’s a sentence in one of today’s prayers I think is worth our whole hour today.   “Help us, O God, to claim the brokenness and the promise as places where we might find you.”   


The bad times teach, as well as the good times.


That is the whole Gospel lesson for today.


“God forbid it, Lord!   This must never happen to you!” 

“Then Jesus told his disciples, ‘If any want to become my followers, let them deny themselves and take up their cross and follow me.’”


I’m busy hunting for God, and God is already here.


I’m crying out, and it may seem like 400 years, but the Lord hears, and answers, and sends a solution.


Not my solution.   The world is too big to fit my calling.


Out of the blue – in the circumstances of my position --- in the needs around me, and the talents, and patience, and capacity to trust that I have developed over this lifetime of walking with you and with God --- here, this week’s work is laid out.


Help me pick it up.


Let me help you do the same.


Together, let us see, and be seen, as people who do not taste death “before they see the Son of Man in his Kingdom.”


Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor
