Sermon preached 10 July 2011 @ Bethesda UMC/Baltimore

Fourth Sunday after Pentecost

“Resurrected life”


What are we doing here?


Why do we believe in God?


Why do we pray to Jesus?


I realized again this week how varied our answers are to such questions.


With so many Americans staying away from church, and our own numbers shrinking, you’d think we’d center down on a few basics we could all agree on!


But actually, the closer we get to one another, the more differences we find in our approach to faith.


As far as Scripture goes, we really have an early and a later version in today’s two New Testament readings.   Paul’s letter to the Romans is closer to the “white heat” of the beginning church.  Matthew’s parable of the sower is much more of a teacher’s story:   Clear, simple, with an interpretation at the end not at all like most of Jesus’ stories, which tend to leave you up in the air, not sure where you fit, with more questions than answers.


Paul, however, is scrambled, out of breath, amazed, full of words like “flesh” and “spirit” that could put a lot of distance between him and his audience --- or could be so real and on target that you have to sit down and just think;   maybe weep a little.


Paul’s my man today.


He comes closer to what I want to say.


Overwhelmed at our differences as believers;  not certain how we could ever agree on anything, I grasp at the imagery Paul uses.


I’m not clear on what I want, or what I mean.   It helps to know somebody else is like that.  
         If I could go downstairs to one of our AA or other support groups, I’d hear a lot of such talk:   Divided souls, barely making it home each day.   In a lot of ways, these are my people.


But, God bless him!   Paul is clear:   The good is making headway over the bad.   He is very personal, very direct:   Looks you in the eye.   You made it to the meeting.   You’re in church.   “…YOU are in the Spirit, since the Spirit of God dwells in you.”


There are days when the only way to talk is that way.   It’s not about being part of a crowd, but about being on a life raft with a few others.   Times when you don’t make plans; you put one foot in front of the other, and thank God you can  still button your own shirt.


Days when I say to outsiders, “Do you know what it costs me to belong to church?   Stay away if you can help it!”


Other days when all I can say is, “How did all this joy happen?   Beauty piled on top of beauty.   Where could you go to find such glorious times?!”


Jesus’ resurrection is just the beginning.  Resurrected life is the only life there is.


“…if Christ is in you, though the body is dead because of sin, the Spirit is life because of righteousness.   If the Spirit of him who raised Jesus from the dead dwells in you, he who raised Christ from the dead will give life to your mortal bodies also through his Spirit that dwells in you.”


Sometimes there’s no other way to talk.


It’s a struggle, and the good guys are winning, but just barely.


Hallelujah!

Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor
