Sermon preached 20 June 2010 @ Bethesda UMC/Baltimore

Fourth Sunday after Pentecost/Father's Day

"Demons"


"The man from whom the demons had gone begged that he might be with him, but Jesus sent him away, saying, 'Return to your home, and declare how much God has done for you.'   So he went away, proclaiming throughout the city how much Jesus had done for him."


Demons are a way of life.


Do we need to be reminded that the BP oil spill came from lax safety procedures supported, even encouraged, by our own attitudes?


Rushing around to assign blame, we are all in denial:   Fossil fuels are a good idea run amuck.    EVERYBODY must suffer before we get the turn to alternative sources of energy established and widespread.


"Those who had seen it told them how the one who had been possessed by demons had been healed.   Then all the people of the surrounding country of the Gerasenes asked Jesus to leave them;   for they were seized with great fear."


How long could we survive without a police force?   a standing army?   Nuclear weapons?


Such questions may seem a long way from a psychotic epileptic, which is probably the closest we can get to  diagnosing the man with legions, or thousands, of demons in today's Gospel lesson;   but aren't we trapped by oil, and violence?


Notice the exchange between the healed man and Jesus   Luke is precise:   It is God who heals.   "...Jesus sent him away, saying, 'Return to your home, and declare how much God has done for you.'"


So far so good...but then, "So he went away, proclaiming throughout the city how much Jesus had done for him."


Like any good scientist, any practical observer, the man went from the general to the particular.   "Jesus healed me."     "I got my running shoes at Best Buy."   "Take this medicine."


Yet we worship a God who will not specify whom we are to love;   who does not destroy our demons, but simply, in answer to earnest prayer, moves them out of our immediate vicinity;   who allows our own Mother --- the Earth herself --- to writhe and gasp in the spill of our rush to move faster and stay warmer --- or cooler --- than most of our fellow human beings;   a God who wills our healing, to be sure,,, "for Jesus had commanded the unclean spirit to come out of the man.   (For many times it had seized him;   he was kept under guard and bound with chains and shackles, but he would break the bonds and be driven by the demon into the wilds,}."


This is Gentile territory.   Luke wants us to know the power of God, who worked through our Lord Jesus Christ, was not limited to his own traditions or environment.   OUR healing is global.   No strange land is exempt from the urge to relieve and renew people we encounter as Christians.


Go further than that simile:   Baptized into Christ, we are the mirror-image of the man possessed by Legion.    We are Christ-possessed.   We cannot keep silent.   We thrash about, resisting the chains of violence that bind us and our culture.


It is no accident that some of us are assassinated.   Safe in the arms of Jesus, mere security hasn't the attraction.    From the housetops, and in the most intimate relations, I find myself willing and able to tell the truth, in love, even if the pain is big and real.


It is all a mystery.   The "still, small voice" takes hold when I have come to my wits' end trying to follow God MY way.


Gradually, even sometimes unwillingly, I come to see that even my demons have brought me to God.   Even the darkness of an oil spill bears the hope of a better public attitude towards natural resources and business requirements.   Even our small church has ministries far away, and near at hand, that spread hope and courage.   Even --- perhaps most crucial for you and me to see --- the attitude we have here on Sunday --- really matters:   Holy friendship, with a heart for social justice beyond ourselves.


"Then people came out to see what had happened, and when they came to Jesus, they found the man from whom the demons had gone sitting at the feet of Jesus, clothed and in his right mind."


"As many of you as were baptized into Christ have clothed yourselves with Christ."


"As with a deadly wound in my body, my adversaries taunt me, while they say to me continually, 'Where is your God?'   Why are you cast down, O my soul, and why are you disquieted within me?   Hope in God, for I will again praise him, my help and my God."


"'Return to your home, and declare how much God has done for you.'"


Demons --- and Jesus Christ.


Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor
