Sermon preached 22 November 2009 @ Bethesda UMC/Baltimore, Md.

Christ the King/Reign of Christ Sunday

"The eye of faith"


My niece was in D.C. last week, and we had lunch.


Listening to her, I was moved at her maturity and goodwill.


I'm too dim to place her in terms of what rock stars she would've liked, or cultural trends that marked her youth;  but I suddenly found myself saying, "You're onto something.  You head in a hopeful direction.   Help me out here..."   to which she replied, "You're pulling it out of me.  I believe in potential."


That, I submit, is what this Sunday is about.
Finishing up one year of readings today, we sum up.


"This is what we believe" --- although "believe" is a shaky word, often used in arguments and "head games."


"This is where my heart is," might be a little better...although hearts can be weak and foolish.


"Here's where I stand," could do.


Christ the King/Reign of Christ Sunday is us, all together, tentatively, triumphantly, shyly, walking past everything negative and demeaning in our world and in ourselves.


Not stopping in the dark, 'tho the dark is real, we head towards sunshine, personally, politically.


A woman near the end nodded when I summed up her words:  "I'm getting curiouser and curiouser about the 'Other Side.'"


To me, that fits with what we say about our future on earth as well as after death.


The whole pattern is the same.  "Seeing" is trusting, from start to finish, from our birth to our death.


Not that it's consistent.  We're always stumbling and trying again.  
The consistency is God:   When our father forgives us; when our friend or mate forgives us; when the "system" gives us a break; and when we begin learning how to forgive ourselves.


When the Publishing House tried to remove "Onward, 

 Christian Soldiers" from our current hymnal, there was an uproar.  Bad as the imagery is in one sense:   "Christ marches onward into battle against the foe"  -- it strikes a chord in the faithful heart.    There is a battle going on;  troops do rally around a leader;   I come to church to receive orders and bind up wounds --- and, there must always be a watch, a sentry, whether it's over my own soul or among nations and corporations.


This Sunday we try to honor the hidden movements of love as well as the glorious, obvious good news of creation.


We stand against all the giving up, all the copping out, all the excluding we can.  We do it as an act of faith. 


  We trust the unseen hand of the One Jesus spoke so familiarly of. 


  We have our own moments of courage, of thankfulness, of kindness. 


  The pattern holds. 


  We see it with the eye of faith, through the grace Who stands among us, Jesus Christ, risen within us, powerful, hidden, Lord of all.      Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor

