Sermon preached 6 February 2011 @ Bethesda UMC/Baltimore

Fifth Sunday after the Epiphany

"And are we yet alive?"


I never expected to preach a smug sermon.


That's the one thing that kept me away from church, and out of the ministry:    People claiming to be better than others.


Yet here I am, preaching "Ye are the salt of the earth," and illustrating it by saying to us here in this little fellowship that we're actually at an advantage, being so small and uncertain  of future.


If we were bigger, or richer, or younger, we couldn't talk so straight, love so directly, or learn so much about group process.


As it is, I get a real charge praying with you all for someone.   When 2 or 3 of us attack a problem, such as our neighbor's concern over noise from the afternoon services here, I feel important work's being done.


When we pay our full apportionments, we all clap, spontaneously.


The other side of such advantages, just as Jesus put it, is as pointed:   "...but if salt has lost its taste, how can its saltiness be restored?"   Specifically, you see in the Announcements what it will take for us to pay our apportionments next year:   An increase of $10/week from everyone who gives regularly --- or fund-raisers to make up the difference.


That's the easy part --- the money part.


More difficult is producing and maintaining a website --- and lo and behold, since Donna Denton came back to us and heard the preacher's oft repeated plea, we've had one, and a good one, praise be!


Not only that.   Because we're small and I'm part-time, I get to go to all these fascinating activities.   Last Thursday it was the interfaith clergy rally for gay marriage down in Annapolis.   I went --- Nancy Webb, the sight-impaired and spunky associate at Grace Church, was the only other United Methodist --- but there were articulate Presbyterians, including one from Govans who told us we'd tormented people with Bible misinterpretations, and a beautiful transgendered Jew who said there was nothing in Torah against transitioning to what one felt one truly was;   and a board member of the American Conference of Roman Catholic nuns who said there was no Christian reason to deny same sex couples the right to civil marriage;  a black Unitarian male who said the same about a universal God of love and justice;   an Ethical Society of D.C. pastor who told us WE needed the blessing of hearing gay people's stories as she had before the General Assembly.


It's a fascinating world out there, and we have more chance to put our faith to the test than most folks in larger churches.   When we raise $100 or write a missionary, it's a personal experience.   When you miss church, I feel it --- and every time you're here, it's different, even if the service is very familiar.


In fact, we've such a good thing going I wonder if we should keep it secret, letting it leak out instead of advertising.


I suggest we start assuming we've got 5 years, and plan accordingly.


What does God want from us?   Listen, study, consult, celebrate.   We've got that much time, based on what we've been through over the past 5 years.


If this sounds like work, then I've put it wrong.


What I mean to say is, we're at a real advantage.   Recognizing that is our agenda.   Or, to quote scripture, "The Lord will guide you continually" --- "Happy are those who fear the Lord."   "...we have the mind of Christ."   "For I tell you, unless your righteousness exceeds that of the scribes and Pharisees, you will never enter the kingdom of heaven."


"You are the light of the world."


Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor
