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2017 Lenten Calendar 
(Sunday Services at 8:45 and 11:00) 

 
Wednesday, March 1   Ash Wednesday Service, 7:00 pm, 
        Sanctuary, Supper-PMH, 6-6:45 pm 
 
Sunday, March 5    First Sunday in Lent, Communion  
         
Sunday, March 12    Second Sunday in Lent 
 
Wednesday, March 15   Taize service, 6:30pm, Lincoln Chapel 
 
Sunday, March 19    Third Sunday in Lent 
 
Saturday, March 25   In-Town Solitude Retreat, 8:45am- 
        12:30pm (meditation, labyrinth) 
 
Sunday, March 26    Fourth Sunday in Lent 
 
Sunday, April 2    Fifth Sunday in Lent, Communion  
     
Sunday, April 9    Palm Sunday 
       
Thursday, April 13    Maundy Thursday Service 7 pm,  

Sanctuary (Communion), light 
Supper, 6 pm, PMH 
 

Friday, April 14    Good Friday Service, 12 noon, 
        Sanctuary 
 
Sunday, April 16    Easter Sunday, Communion 
       7:15 am Sunrise Service 
       7:45 am Breakfast ($7) 
       8:45 am Worship Service 
       9:45 am Breakfast ($7) 
       10:40 am Special Music 
       11:00 am Worship Service 
 
Note:  (1) Pastor Gench will lead a class based on Rowan Williams’ Being Christian on 
Sunday mornings at 10am.  (2) McClendon Scholar in Residence conversations with 
other churches centered on Howard Thurman’s Jesus and the Disinherited.  See 
bulletin for details. 



 

 

 
March 1, 2017   Ash Wednesday 
Matthew 6:1-6 
 
I’ve always found it funny that we read these words on Ash Wednesday: “Beware of 
practicing your piety before others in order to be seen by them; for then you have no reward 
from your Father in heaven.” We read these words and then we walk up the aisle of the 
sanctuary in order to have a cross made on our foreheads from the dust of the celebrations of 
the year before. From dust we were formed, and to dust we shall return. 
 
We wear this dust on our foreheads one time a year. One time a year we acknowledge 
publicly the harshness, but also the beauty, of life—the celebrations of Easter aren’t the only 
thing we can remember. We acknowledge our dust as a community one time a year. But 
what about the dust we carry with us the other 364 days a year? 
 
We’re all made of the same dust. And the dust that we leave in our tracks is a piece of us. A 
piece of our souls, our hurts, our sorrows. A piece of our faith.  
 
Do we notice our dust? Dust isn’t pretty. Sometimes what we leave behind for others isn’t the 
best of us. It’s the hurt. It’s the fear. It’s the doubt. I like to brush dust to the side. I like to 
pretend like my life is spotless, that if I just brush the dust of my own life away, I can go 
through life with only the joys. But Ash Wednesday reminds me that my dust is God’s dust. I 
have to deal with dust because it’s as much a part of my life as the joys that I hope shine 
through. 
 
My dust isn’t the only dust that matters. How do we handle the dust of others? As children of 
the one who formed us from the dust, we have been given the responsibility of noticing the 
dust of others. We can’t pretend that the only thing worth seeing is the light. That doesn’t cut 
it, and it’s on this day each year that we’re reminded of that. 
 
We have to see the dust, those pieces of our beings and our souls that we leave behind for 
those we love. We have to notice those pieces, because someone has to notice and sit with 
the aftermath of those pieces. Someone has to sit with and listen for the voice of God coming 
to us from the brokenness of our selves. We don’t get a pass because we’re of the same 
dust. 
 
We’re all broken. We’re all loved. We’re all afraid. We’re all loved. We’re all angry at the 
wrongs of this world. We’re all loved. We’re all dust. We’re all loved. 
 
From dust you were formed, and to dust you shall return. Notice the dust. Notice the grace. 
Know you are loved by the one who took up the dust and formed it into you. Listen for the 
voice of God coming through the dust of others. And never doubt that someone is listening 
for the voice of God coming through you. 
 
From dust you were formed, and to dust you shall return. 

Sarah Dianne Jones 
 



 

 

 
Following the Rules vs. Making the Leap of Faith 

 
Thursday March 2, 2017      Leviticus 25:35-55       

Matthew 8:1-13   
Galatians 3:1-5 

 
 These three passages reflect two aspects of the evolution of God’s message as recorded in 
scripture.  First there is the movement from the Old Covenant’s emphasis on obedience to the law, to 
the New Covenant based on faith and grace.  The Leviticus passage is full of rules.  Those rules give 
clarity to human relations, and, at least with respect to Israelites, soften the harsher elements of the 
prevailing social arrangements—Israelites are not to be treated as slaves by other Israelites, but rather 
as hired servants, with eventual redemption in the Year of Jubilee (a taste of redemption by unmerited 
grace, even under the Old Covenant).  In contrast, there are no rules in the description of Christ 
healing the leper and the Centurion’s servant in Matthew.  These are acts of God’s grace, delivered to 
those who demonstrated faith in Jesus.  The Galatians passage emphasizes the transition, as Paul 
drives home the point that it is faith and grace, not obedience to rules, that allows Christians to 
“receive the Spirit.” 
 
 The second aspect of this shift, tied to the first, is the change from a narrow definition of the 
“chosen people” subject to the law under the Old Covenant, to a gospel of faith and grace open to all 
who will receive it.  The New Covenant is exemplified by Christ’s exclamation that “not even in Israel” 
has he seen faith as great as the Roman Centurion’s, and that “many will come from east and west and 
will eat with Abraham and Isaac and Jacob in the kingdom of heaven, while the heirs of the kingdom 
will be thrown into outer darkness.”  This is reinforced by Paul later in Galatians 3:28-29 when he says 
“There is no longer Jew or Greek, there is no longer slave or free, there is no longer male and female, 
for all of you are one in Christ Jesus.  And if you belong to Christ, then you are Abraham’s offspring, 
heirs according to the promise.” 
  

The Leviticus passage is also important for its extraordinary mandate of compassion and 
generosity:  If any of your fellow Israelites become poor, and are unable to support themselves, you 
should help them as you would a foreigner or a stranger, so that they may continue to live 
among you. You must not charge them interest to borrow money, or sell food to them for a profit. 
 

At the same time, it is important to remember that over the course of history, the Leviticus and 
Matthew passages have both been (mis)used by those attempting to defend slavery and/or justify 
persecution of the Jews.   
 

One final point:  Just as the Year of Jubilee anticipated the New Covenant of unmerited grace, 
both Jesus and Paul refer back to the Old Covenant and the patriarchs when they describe the benefits 
of faith and grace (i.e., if you have faith, then you essentially become an heir of Abraham, inheriting 
the promise).   
 
 Lord, help us to strengthen our faith in you, and to live through your command for 
compassion and generosity.  Save us from our human temptation to twist your words in an effort to 
justify our sin. 

Jim Bird & Betsy Merritt 
 
 



 

 

A Promise-Keeping God 
 
Leviticus 26:1-20        Friday, March 3, 2017 
Matthew 8:14-22 
Galatians 3:6-14 
 
 
Many, many years ago, I bought a little plastic box filled with cards, 52 of them, each with a scripture verse that 
proclaims a promise of God.  Choosing at random, here is card 39: “The Lord redeemeth the soul of his 
servants: and none of them that trust in him shall be desolate.” (Psalm 23:22)  And here is card 36: “All things, 
whatsoever ye shall ask in prayer, believing, ye shall receive.” (Matthew 21:22) 
 
In today’s Leviticus passage, God makes wonderful promises to the children of Israel: rain in season, success in 
battle, peace and plenty in a land of their own.  There are conditions, however.  These promises will be fulfilled 
if God’s people listen to God and obey God’s commandments.  Absent this obedience, God promises disease, 
drought, subjugation and other really awful stuff. 
 
The promises in Leviticus are made to a people who have received the ten commandments – the law.  Centuries 
later, Paul, writing to the Galatians, refers to another of God’s promises; this one to Abram/Abraham, that 
through him all nations would be blessed.  This promise also had a condition; that Abram/Abraham trust God 
and leave his place of origin, following God into the unknown. The message to the Galatians (and to us) is that 
they are included in this covenant, made long before the law was given.   
 
What are we to make of this God that promises?  We know the history of the children of Israel.  They did come 
into the land of promise, but through their long history they were usually harassed by or under the rule of some 
other nation – Midian, Assyria, Babylon, Persia, Rome.  They were finally largely expelled from the land by the 
Romans, not to return until the 20th century.  Were they so bad, then, as to incur those other promises?  Can we 
read the histories of nations as consequences of God’s pleasure or displeasure, of promises kept or broken?  
Some people do.  After the 9/11 attacks, a prominent Evangelical opined that God had allowed the attacks 
because America – “the city on the hill”, blessed by God from its foundation, a new beginning in a new world – 
had become too morally lax, as evidenced by increasing tolerance of gays and lesbians.  Many people believe in 
this kind of promise-keeping God. 
 
The truth is that no one is able to hold up his, her or their end of the bargain.  Not Israel.  Not Abraham whose 
faith is lauded but whose lack of faith begat Ishmael.  Not you or me.  Nobody.  And our failings do not come as 
a surprise to God.  God knew who God was dealing with from the Garden of Eden and likely even before that.  
Yet God keeps God’s promises of blessing anyway.  In spite of our minute-to-minute falling short, our day-to-
day missing of the mark, our sometimes deliberately horrible words and actions, God holds true to God’s 
promises of love, grace and redemption.  We do need to trust, to believe, and in grace-filled moments to obey, 
but we need to do those things not to qualify for God’s promised blessings, but to put ourselves in position to be 
blessed.  And we need to be especially grateful for those blessings that come when we are out of position, that 
come anyway because God loves us. 
 
Holy and gracious God, thank you. Thank you for loving us.  Thank you for sending Jesus to let us know just 
how much you love us.  Thank you for keeping your promises of blessing.  Please help us to be ever mindful of 
your blessings and quick to share them with the immigrant, the refugee, the downcast, the poor and the 
marginalized.  Amen. 
 
 
         Miriam Dewhurst 
 
 
 



 

 

Leviticus 25:35-55        March 4, 2017 
Matthew 8:1-13   
Galatians 3:1-5 
 
 
"Lord, I am not worthy to have you come under my roof; but only speak the word, and my servant will be 
healed.”  (Matthew 8:8, RSV) 
 
For five years, I sang in the choir of St. Paul’s K Street Episcopal Church in DC.  Singing in their choir was an 
experience of transcendence.  Participating in the other elements of the Anglo-Catholic ritual—more formal than 
the usual Episcopal mass—never felt as though it fit me.  I didn’t see the point in the processions and the 
numerous members of the altar party. I never got used to the incense. 
 
However, I treasure many of the prayers and responses they practice. The most powerful verse in that Eucharist 
for me is Matthew 8:8, which is said after kneeling in prayer, immediately before going to the altar rail to receive 
Communion:  Lord, I am not worthy that thou should’st come under my roof / But speak the word only, and my 
soul shall be healed.  Saying it was always a surprise: it felt true, but peculiar.  We said it while rising, getting up, 
walking toward the Host, yet this verse speaks of staying put. The first half of that verse suggests Jesus coming 
towards us in our most vulnerable and private spaces: our own homes.  I always imagined Jesus’s whole 
physical body walking, maybe stooping to fit under a low doorway, to step into the enclosed sheltered 
space of a home.  Reading Matthew 8:8 now, in its context, I see its purpose in the Eucharist:  to 
suggest Jesus’s broken body entering our whole bodies—our homes—during Communion. 
 
Matthew makes a powerful statement about humility and belief.  The centurion—the Roman military 
officer—knows he isn’t close to being a better person.  He’s a new believer who inexplicably believes 
in Jesus so much that he knows Jesus can cure without even coming in his house.  The centurion seems 
to be saying he knows he must shed his trappings of power and control over others, before he can be 
worthy of Jesus.   
 
Leviticus’s words resonate uncannily with Matthew’s; both speak about who comes under our roof, 
into our homes.  Our six hundred or fifteen hundred square feet enclose our most vulnerable, 
emotionally charged moments.  Our homes contain our nucleus, our world—and our family members 
for whom we must care. In a proper home, says Leviticus, one doesn’t take advantage of family 
members or guests; one must be humble towards them.  The centurion knows this, too:  after all, he 
comes to Jesus asking Him to heal his servant. 
 
How often we all feel unworthy of something!  At the point when we speak “I am not worthy,” we are 
typically feeling humbled; humbled, yet open to receiving help. Knowing our real faults and stumbling 
blocks enables us to make progress.  Paradoxically, admitting that we’re not yet spiritually mature 
enough to have the honor of welcoming Jesus into our homes gives Jesus all the more power to help 
us.  Admitting the lack of a lifetime discipline of faith, and accepting the unexpected good—asking for 
the nourishment, the miracle, anyway—is what Jesus wants.  He’s saying this is what belief is.  It’s 
worse to know we’re humble, yet not to ask:  the second part of that equation is what makes it belief. 
 
          Amy Garrou 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Genesis 2:4b-9, 15-17, 25, 3:1-7      March 5, 2017 
Psalm 25 
Matthew 4:1-11 
Romans 5:12-19 
 
 

Be Joyful!!  Your Sins are Forgiven!!! 
 

 
 Today is the shared birthday of my mother, Marion Seiber, and NYAPC saint, Bea Fuller.  
They were a year apart—Bea born in 1919, mom in 1920.  They joined the heavenly choir just a year 
apart, too, Mom first before Bea.  Neither had met, but they exchanged birthday cards, each 
congratulating the other on another birthday as they reached 95 and 96.  Psalm 25 reminds me of these 
two spirited and spiritual women.   They both showed the joy of life, the amazing exuberance of trying 
new things, of the commitment to and trust in God.  Psalm 25 says “Unto thee, O Lord my God I lift 
up my heart, in thee I trust…..Make thy paths known to me O Lord; teach me thy ways.” 
 
 I believe God gives us saints in this world, like Bea and Mom, to show us the way, to be our 
models, to always be on a quest of faith and belief.  A life-long Presbyterian, Mom read the Bible 
every night (a cover to cover read) saying that she was “getting ready for my Final Exam.”  For her 
part, Bea made an encounter with her, however brief, one of sparkle and wit and charm.  Whether Bea 
was dancing up a storm or Mom was out to dinner wearing a Halloween costume at age 94), they both 
were joyous believers. These women of faith lived their faith, and demonstrated with their actions that, 
no matter the hardships of life and challenges presented, a joy of living in Christ and trusting God is 
what gives meaning to our lives and the reason we are here on Earth, to praise God and live as best we 
can in the way of the Lord. 
 
 The onset of the sin thing, however, as described in Genesis, the temptations put before Jesus in 
Matthew, and the historical sin stated in Romans, from Adam to Moses and throughout history, is a 
little heavy and not always easy to understand.  But what can be understood is that the gift of Jesus 
Christ, the grace of God through Christ, far exceeds our sinful deeds and ways.  So my take from this 
is that we must keep our eyes on the prize—“his gift of righteousness,” the gift of grace, and be joyful 
as we run the race of faith.  Grace is God’s gift to us, after all—“rejoice and be glad in it!”  And 
remember the saints before us as our models—Mom and Bea, those joyful, spirited, wonderful women 
who feared God and praised Him. 
 
Prayer:  Dear God, let us remember the saints who ran before us, and let us be thankful for your grace 
through Jesus Christ.  Amen. 
 
        Marilyn Seiber 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Knitted 
 
 
Jeremiah 10:1-10        Monday, March 6, 2017 
Galatians 3:21-29 
Matthew 9:1-9 
 
 
Are you angry?  I read a Time Magazine article the other day which described our times as “the age of 
anger.”  Indeed, anger does seem to be everywhere.  We certainly see it in the political sphere.  Our 
new President captured the anger of millions of people.  Now the resistance tries to capture the anger 
of those who disagree with the new President’s policies. But we also see anger in countless other areas 
of life.  The papers seem to be filled with accounts of domestic violence, road rage, etc. etc.  In fact, it 
seems that anyone who is not angry about something or angry at someone is badly out of step with the 
times. 
 
Where is God in all of this?  Are we supposed to be angry?  Is God angry?  I believe that there is such 
a thing as God’s righteous anger and we see that anger most clearly expressed in the Old Testament.  
Certainly that is the case with today’s reading from Jeremiah.  As I read the passage, Jeremiah is 
telling the Israelites that God has their back and will take care of their enemies, i.e. those who worship 
false Gods – “The earth quakes when he is wrathful, the nations cannot endure his fury.”  Wow.   
 
But I am a Christian and it is Lent.  Whatever the appeal of a vengeful God who takes my side and 
vanquishes my enemies, the whole idea makes me cringe.  In today’s reading from Matthew, Jesus 
encounters a lack of faith and chooses to demonstrate God’s power not with fury but with a supreme 
act of love – a paralytic walks!  This is the God who will die and rise and redeem the world.  This is 
the God who establishes love as the supreme value which should govern all of our lives.  This is my 
God. 
 
In the Biblio Divina group we have been reading Wendy Farley’s book on three mystics who preached 
God’s love in the midst of the chaos of medieval Europe.  One of these mystics, Julian of Norwich, 
said that we need to find the courage to believe that all humanity is “knit and one-ed” with God 
through God’s love.  This is an image I very much like – knitted to God and to each other through 
love.  Let us pray during Lent that we indeed can find such courage. 
 
 
         Steve Dewhurst 
 
 
 

 
 
 

HANGING OUT WITH SINNERS 



 

 

 
Wednesday, March 7, 2017 

Jeremiah 10:  11-16, 23-25 
Matthew 9:  10-17 
Galatians 4:  8-14 
 
If you had to describe yourself using 10 nouns, what would be on your list?   
(Don’t overthink this…just do the first top ten off your head!) 

Mine would include:  wife, aunt, sister, educator, Christian,  
     urbanite, retiree, neighbor, feminist, woman 
 

Do you think of yourself as a sinner?   That didn’t show up on my list! 
 
Here are my problems with the passage from Matthew, about sinners: 

v Why do we Christians have to talk about sinning all the time, especially when 
we’re being good Presbyterians, and trying to do good works? 

v Why did Jesus eat with sinners, and not good church people like us? 
v What good does fasting do? 
v Why did the women who sat at Jesus’ feet and washed them get so much attention 

and credit? 
 
I will attempt some answers to these questions, using William Barclay, Scottish 
theologian (1907-78), as my source.  His commentary on the gospel of Matthew, 
chapter nine, provides these insights, among others: 

Ø There is no reason for us to be self-satisfied or complacent.   It is by God’s grace 
and mercy, and not our own efforts, that we are living such full lives. 

Ø It is only by our consciousness of our own sin and recognition of our need for 
salvation that we enter into real Christian joy and recognize the need for the cross 
of Christ. 
 

You might be thinking, “I do confess my sins and believe that Jesus’ sacrifice cleanses 
them and brings me salvation.”   
So, where do we go from here?  I suggest that we need to 

1) stop criticizing and judging other sinners.  This is particularly challenging for 
me in this New Year.   

2) embrace and be with these other sinners.  Parker Palmer, in “Healing the Heart 
of Democracy,” challenges us to engage in this messy business of democracy 
and interact with those who are not like us.  Take the challenge!   

 
Ella Cleveland 

 



 

 

LIVING WITH ALTERNATIVE FACTS 
 

Deuteronomy 8:1-10         Wednesday March 8, 2017 
Matthew 9:18-26 
Galatians 4:8-20 
 
 Most of us wonder when the President makes a misstatement and a key 
advisor says that he is using “alternative facts”.  We wonder when the President 
tweets about a Muslim attack in Sweden and the Swedish authorities say there 
was no such attack.  We wonder when the President says we are pulling out of 
NATO and key Department heads say he meant no such thing. 
 
 Well, it seems that the Apostle Paul had many of the same wonders when 
he heard what was going on in the Galatian communities he had converted to 
Christianity.  He thought he had converted them from many different faiths.  Some 
were Romans, who had followed the old Roman Gods.  Some were Jews, who 
had faithfully observed all the “special days — and months — and seasons — 
and years” of the Jewish calendar.  Some were native Galatians who prayed to 
their gods of springtime and harvest.  Now he wonders whether his work has been 
wasted, for they seem to be falling back into their old worship habits. 
 
 God himself expressed such wonders about his chosen people when he led 
them out of Egypt toward a promised land.  As he said in Deuteronomy 8:2: 
 
  Remember the long way that the Lord your God has led you these 
  forty years in the wilderness, in order to humble you, testing you 
  to know what was in your heart, whether or not you would keep 
  his commandments. 
 
 We seem to live in an age of perplexity.  We are not only uncertain about 
what the future may bring, but even uncertain about what is really happening now.  
Really uncertain about what if anything we can do about it.   Can we do anything 
but recite Reinhold Niebuhr’s prayer: 
 
 God grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change, the  
  courage to change the things I can, and the wisdom to know 
   the difference. 
 
 
         Phil Hanna 



 

 

Deuteronomy 8:11-20 March 9, 2017 
Matthew 9:27-38 
Galatians 4:15-20 

Memory Palaces 

 

“What I am forgetting?” I often ask myself this as I get ready to go out for the day, or to go on a trip. 
Keys? Wallet? Toothbrush? Passport? What did I forget last time? I double check as I stand on the 
threshold of a new day—or a new journey. Thresholds can cause me to forget. How many times have I 
walked into a grocery store, and immediately forgotten what I came to get? 

In Deuteronomy, the Israelites are on the threshold of a new land, where they will eat their fill and live 
in fine houses. “Don’t forget!” says Moses. “Don’t forget the Lord your God. Don’t forget what God 
has done for you.” And Paul writes to the Galatians about forgetting—they’ve forgotten him and his 
teachings, they’ve forgotten the affection they had for Paul, in favor of some bright shiny new 
teachers. I wish I could say I’d be different, but I’m not. It isn’t only the Israelites or Galatians … we 
all forget.  

Have you heard about the Monopoly experiment? Researchers set up a Monopoly game, giving some 
players more money than others. The players knew the game was rigged, but in the end, the ones who 
started with more money than the others attributed their win to their technique and ability, not their 
advantages. They had forgotten. 

What can help me remember? I once heard a story about competitions in which contestants memorize 
the order of a deck of cards using a technique called “memory palaces.” You think of a familiar 
place—your childhood home, for example—and place the cards in the house, often next to a celebrity. 
So perhaps the Ace and Tiger Woods greet you in the front hall, and the King and Queen are sitting on 
the loveseat. (I’m embarrassed to say that I’ve tried this when I’m dashing into the store with a few 
items on my mental list, imagining each one with various celebrities in the produce or dairy sections.) 

What memory palace could I build for remembering my faith? So that as I stand on the threshold of a 
new day, I remember God? Where would my foremothers and forefathers in faith stand in my memory 
palace? Where would Jesus?  

In today’s Matthew passage, Jesus sees the crowds, looking like lost sheep, and says, “The harvest is 
plentiful, but the laborers are few; therefore pray earnestly to the Lord of the harvest to send out 
laborers into his harvest.” These days, I frequently find myself wondering what I can do in this big 
world that needs healing. Sometimes it feels like there is nothing I can do—other times it feels like 
there are too many options!  

God has to be the beginning. The foundation.  Jesus tells his listeners to begin by praying. Then, in the 
next passage, he commissions the disciples.   

Dear God, Help me adopt spiritual practices of remembering. So that as I move through the many 
thresholds of my daily life, from asleep to awake, from home to work, into meetings, through my life, I 
remember You and let Your priorities guide me. 

- Meg Hanna House 
 
 



 

 

Winning and Earning 
 

Deuteronomy 9: 4-12        March 10, 2017 
Matthew 10: 1-15  
Galatians 4: 21-31 
     
 
“Be clear about this:   Yahweh is not giving you possession of this fine country because of any right 
conduct on your part, for you are an obstinate people.”  Deut. 9: 6 
 
 “Be clear about this.”  Could Moses be any clearer?  After 40 years of wandering in the 
wilderness, the people of Israel the very next day will cross over the River Jordan into the Promised 
Land.  Moses will not be going with them, but he warns them in so many words, “If you think you 
have earned the fine country that will be your inheritance, you are very much mistaken.  On the 
contrary, you have been an obstinate people.  Even if you have forgotten the mumbling, the murmuring 
and the golden calf of the last 40 years, God hasn’t.  The Promised Land will be yours, not because 
you earned it but because God keeps God’s promises.  Don’t ever confuse God’s grace and your 
behavior.” 
 
 Baseball season will soon be upon us.  One of the questionable rituals in our national pastime 
arising from the tragedy of September 11 is the acknowledgment between innings of those members of 
the military attending each game.  People are asked to stand and cheer those currently serving in the 
armed forces.  The stands erupt.  I sit – on my hands.  We should find ways to thank publicly those 
who have committed their lives to their country.  Moreover, I served for two quiet, peaceful years in 
the army in Alaska during Vietnam, so I know that what soldiers do can be a sacrifice.  What I can’t 
abide, though, is what I consider a form of “cheap patriotism” in which people who never have served 
or will serve or will have considered serving can make a public show of their allegiance.  It’s more 
than a waste of time if there is no genuine connection between the sacrifice and its acknowledgment. 
 
 So how do we all avoid confusing the giftedness of America, what Roger, quoting Lincoln, 
calls our “almost chosen people”, with the presumption somehow that we have earned that giftedness.  
William Sloane Coffin posed the question a little differently, “So where then in America today does 
God dwell?”  His answer:  “I would say that God dwells with those in America who feel 
geographically at home and spiritually in exile.”  Moses can see the “home” in which he will never 
dwell, but he knows in his very being forty years of exile – and the spiritual humility and awareness of 
dependence that exile generates.  Somehow, by the grace of God, we of the American church need to 
be at home yet constantly aware that the spiritual ground is always shifting under our feet.   
 
 
“America!  America!  God mend thine every flaw; confirm thy soul in self-control, thy liberty in law!”  
Gracious God, You are Lord of all, of nation and conscience.  Hold us in your sovereign love, Amen 
 
                                                                                                           Paul B. Dornan 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

 
Deuteronomy 9:13-21      March 11, 2017 
Galatians 5:1-6 
Matthew 10:16-23 
 
 
 

There is a tendency in popular culture to characterize the relationship between 
humans and the Almighty as one in which God’s favor is elicited through a series of 
tests or summarized at the end of life in some kind of sin report card.  I’m reminded 
of a Far Side cartoon entitled “Mathophobic’s Nightmare”.  Just as a would-be 
entrant prepares to enter the Pearly Gates to the Kingdom of Heaven, Saint Peter 
stops him with one final question: “Everything seems to be in order Mr. Jones, but 
just one last thing… could you please tell me the answer to the square root of Pi?” 
 

The concept that Divine favor is earned through a balance sheet or series of 
tests is hardly a new one.  Paul’s letter to the Galatians chastised the church for 
dogmatically adhering to the ceremony of the old laws.  In doing so, he sought to 
disavow them of old rituals whose observance carried the promise of a clean soul.  
What the Galatians found so hard to discard was the same concept that many of us 
still struggle with today: that Christ’s single act of sacrifice subordinates all other 
gestures of contrition. 
 

Our own lives are so full of benchmarks and measurements that it is 
difficult to imagine that a relationship with God is not subject to some kind of bean-
counting analysis.  And yet, this season of Lent calls us to renew our recognition of 
Christ’s supreme act of love and God’s forgiveness of sin. 
 

In the book of Deuteronomy, the early Hebrews construct a golden idol in a 
misguided attempt to replace an awesome, limitless God with something that could 
be named and described in human terms.  The attempt to trivialize God down to a 
manageable entity reflects a natural human tendency.  Instead God throws off all the 
entanglements of minor rules and bylaws and replaces them with the infinite, 
unfettered love of Christ. 
 
 
Prayer – Gracious Lord, thank you for blessing us with the gift of your Son’s sacrifice.  
Grant us the courage to confess and unburden ourselves of sin.  Bring us to a right 
relationship with your Son, our Redeemer, Christ the Lord.  Amen.    
 

John Yoder 
 
 
 

 
 
 



 

 

Go . . . . and I will bless 
 
Genesis 12:1-8                                                                                                                           Sunday March 12 2017 
 
“Now the LORD said to Abram, “Go from your country and from your kindred and your father’s house 

to the land that I will show you.  I will make of you a great nation, and I will bless you, and make your 

name great, so that you will be a blessing.  I will bless those who bless you and the one who curses you 

I will curse; and in you all the families of the earth shall be blessed.”   Genesis 12:1-3 

Three days ago I left my 95 year old father’s house in Memphis where I had spent two and a half 
weeks.   It was and always is hard to leave.  Now when I leave I’m not sure I will see him again.   
  
As I waited for my flight home from Memphis I was joined in the airport by a woman – a stranger—
ethnically different and darker than I.   There were many empty seats, but she sat in the seat next to me.    
We talked –and moaned about our country.  As the incoming passengers entered from the jetway I was 
casually looking at them as I always do.   One man scanned the room and zeroed in on the woman 
sitting beside me.   His stare was challenging and hostile.   
 
I glanced at my airport companion but she was not looking at any of the incoming passengers.  Either 
she never has or she has learned not to look.    
 
We are so accustomed to reading this Genesis passage as the blessed people –the ones blessed by 
Abram’s following the LORD’s command, by Abram the immigrant’s following the command.   Today 
we need to read this passage with an eye on the words “. . .the one who curses you I will curse.”  
   
My seminary professors might call out my taking liberties by ignoring the context of these words of 
the LORD.     But this is not a seminary paper or a sermon.   These are the words of my heart as I pray 
with the Bible in one hand and The New York Times in the other.     
 
“Others [Americans], a large minority, lie awake, think about losing their families, jobs and homes.  They have been 
vilified by the president as criminals, though they are not.  They have tried to build honest lives here and suddenly are as 
fearful as fugitives.  They await the fists pounding on the door, the agents in black, the cuffs, the van ride, the cell.  They 
are terrified that the United States government will find them, or their parents or their children, demand their papers, and 
take them away. . . . This is not fake news.  It’s the United States of today, this month, this morning.”  --The New York Times, 
Sunday February 19 2017 
 
I suspect it is not easy for anyone to choose to leave their country, their kindred, and their father’s 
house.  It is wrenching today for me to leave my 95-year old father’s house.  I suspect for most it is 
even more wrenching to become an immigrant.   
 
As the ones now terrorizing immigrants –even legal immigrants--who are here (and Hispanic, mostly) 
and blocking entry to others seeking a home, how do we as Americans who call ourselves Christian 
define our Father’s house?   How do we become a blessing in such a way that all the families of the 
earth shall be blessed in this time of trial?    That is the call each of us must answer today and in the 
days ahead.  
 

---Bonnie Davis 
 
 
 



 

 

March 13: Deuteronomy 9:23-10:5; Matthew 10:24-33; and Galatians 5:7-12 
 
Growing up in Birmingham, I had the occasion to visit our county jail (no, not THAT jail) with my youth group.  
We visited prisoners as a confirmation class.  I was struck by the inscription over the door, so much so that it 
comes back to me occasionally, even 20 years later: 
 

We are in bondage to the law, so that we might be free. 
 
Memory plays tricks, however, and a Google search proved that the quote I had ascribed to Jefferson all these 
years was in fact from the Roman thinker Cicero, declared a “righteous pagan” by the early Catholic church, 
sometimes quoted by St.Augustine.  Cicero was a republican, focused on the best kind of people (for him, men) 
ruling themselves. 
 
As Christians, we cannot escape the law.  It emboldens us, claims us.  It is the common heritage we share with 
Jews and many other faith traditions.  It provides our structure, our milestones.  It’s not only God’s instruction to 
us, but his promise.  But our relationship to God’s law is complex.   
 
I learned from Frances that the conventional wisdom of my protestant upbringing, that Jesus “freed” us from the 
law does more to separate us from our Jewish brothers and sisters than it does to identify what our Christian 
identity should be. 
 
It’s easy to understand where this comes from.  There are many laws in the Old Testament that were probably 
useful when you were living with livestock, but that just don’t apply in my one-bedroom condo.  We sometimes 
let ourselves believe that Moses’ book is the ritualistic, legalistic, anachronistic version of God’s vision for us, 
and Jesus’s is a kinder, gentler kind of faith.  Peace out, our hippie Jesus says.  It’s all cool.  Don’t be a 
Sadducee/tax collector/rich guy, and you’re fine.  Paul’s arguments to the Galatians about whether gentiles 
needed to be circumcised reinforce this.  What crazy false prophet says you need to avoid ham sandwiches and 
get circumcised?  That is the old.  Here is the new way. 
 
In fact, it is just five chapters before our passage in Matthew where Jesus tells us he comes to fulfill the law, not 
to abolish it.  And Jesus’s words to his disciples in this passage don’t seem kind or gentle at all.  Jesus describes 
– in no uncertain terms – what he expects of them, and prepares them for the difficulty that lies ahead.  It is true, 
and it is pretty grim.  You must be committed, and you will be persecuted.  You are bringing to light something 
from the darkness, something incendiary, that many won’t want to see.  Maybe YOU even won’t want to see. 
 
What does Jesus offer as consolation to the disciples, who will also meet their deaths for this work?  That we are 
bonded to God, to Jesus, owned by them.  Do not be afraid: 
 

Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? and one of them shall not fall on the ground without your 
Father. But the very hairs of your head are all numbered. Do not fear.  You are of more value than the 
sparrows.  

 
In the next verse, Jesus describes standing up for us in heaven.  (It sounds like Jesus as some kind of celestial 
defense lawyer, like Rip Torn was for Albert Brooks in “Defending Your Life.”)  I think of Jesus standing with 
me, even now, as I’m struggling, struggling, struggling to do the right thing, daily.  Much has been given to us.  
Much is expected.  We are Garrison Keillor’s shy persons, who must find the courage to “get up and do what 
needs to be done.” 
 
I return to Isaiah 43.  This is the truth, spoken to me through the cloud of millenia, from the ancient tradition, 
through the voice of Isaiah, from the God of Moses’s law: 
 

Do not fear, for I have reclaimed you. I have called you by name. You are mine.          
Rebecca Davis 



 

 

How Do We Love God? 
 
 

Deuteronomy 10:12-22      Tuesday, March 14 
Matthew 10:34-42   
Galatians 5:  13-18 
 
 
During Lent, we are reminded that God so loved the world that he allowed his only son to be crucified 
on a cross for our sins.  How do we love God in return?  The Bible passages for today address this 
question, central to Judaism and later, Christianity. 
 
In Deuteronomy 10:12-13, we are commanded to love God and to serve him.  We can demonstrate our 
love by obeying the law and keeping the commandments and statutes of the Lord.  Verse 19 indicates 
that because God loves the sojourner, so we too should provide the stranger food and shelter.  
Deuteronomy encourages us to emulate God’s love for the stranger.  The Israelites are reminded that 
they were once sojourners in Egypt.  Love for the stranger reflects empathy for his circumstances. 
 
In Matthew 10:40, Jesus says, “He who receives you, receives me, and he who receives me receives 
him who sent me.”  The sojourner should be welcomed with love and hospitality.  By doing so, Jesus 
says that we are showing our love for him and, in turn, for God.  Love for the outsider is the key test, 
not obedience to the law.  This is a revolutionary notion and a divisive one in traditional society.  It is 
why Jesus warns in verse 34, “I have not come to bring peace on earth; I have not come to bring peace, 
but a sword.”  The sword divides those who cling to the old ways from those who accept Jesus’ new 
commandment that we first love one another to demonstrate our love for God. 
 
In Galatians, Paul affirms Jesus’ teaching, writing in verse 5:14, “For the whole law is fulfilled in one 
word, ‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself.’”  However, Paul is concerned about what might 
happen when the Torah is ignored.  In verse 13, he writes, “For you were called to freedom, brethren; 
only do not use your freedom as an opportunity for the flesh, but through love, be servants of one 
another.”  Freedom from obedience to the law may lead to a sinful life.  Paul therefore recommends 
that the believer be led by the Spirit in order to avoid the sins of the flesh. 
 
So, how do we love God?  For starters, welcome the stranger in our midst, not because it is pleasing to 
God, but because by doing so, we receive Jesus and the One who sent him. 
 
Prayer – 
Dear God, Thank you for sending to us your Son, who taught us how to love you.  Help our church to 
be an effective witness, serving those who are sojourners among us.  Send to us Holy Spirit to steer us 
away from error and sinful pride.  Amen 
 
         Richard Blabey 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Sabbath Observed 
 

Isaiah 58: 1-14, Matthew 11:1-19, Psalm 46, Galatians 5:16-26.   Wednesday, March 15 
 
In Third Isaiah’s time, 2500 years ago, there were difficulties with how believers observed the 
Sabbath.  Back then the “Lord’s Day” was fully respected – during the daylight hours, no one was 
supposed to work, eat, travel, be entertained by others.  It was a day to focus on God’s gifts, creation 
and peace.  It was a day of rest, spiritual nurture, gratitude and waiting on God. “Be still and know that 
I am God! (Psalm 46)” 
 
Isaiah finds fault with even those who do most of the above.  They rest in their privilege but expect 
others to work and wait on them.  They complain.  “Why have we humbled ourselves,/ And yet You 
have not noticed? (Isaiah 58:3)” And they continue to clash and fight among themselves. 
 
God reveals that He does notice and that “this is not the fasting (giving up) I have chosen.” (6) Rather 
He expects “the chains of injustice” to be loosened, “the oppressed set free…share your food with the 
hungry.”  Isaiah asserts that until believers do these things, God won’t see or hear them. 
 
If believers truly honor this unselfish, generous meaning of Sabbath, and “If you call the Sabbath a 
delight and the Lord’s holy day honorable,” then the Lord will hear you.  “You will cry out for help 
and He will say: Here I am.” (9) The passage ends with a vision of a peaceable kingdom, with the 
people “rebuilding the ancient ruins” and they will be called “Repairers of Broken Walls, Restorers of 
Streets.” (12) 
   
Today with acceptance of all people and in a country of immigrants, I have faith we will not arrogantly 
build a wall along our southern border.  Isaiah’s “Walls” are to repair buildings (Jerusalem), restore the 
city, create a land of peace and prosperity, not one where good houses are bulldozed or neighborhoods 
are bombed into ruins. 
 
In a world of such destruction we need to take time to see what is happening, reflect on the injustice 
and try to please God rather than only serve and entertain ourselves, especially on the Sabbath. 
 
Lord, help us.  Only You can make peace possible.     
 

Tom Dunlap 
 

 
 
 



 

 

Isaiah 58: 6-14         Thursday, March 16, 2017 
 
Mathew 11: 16-30 
 
Galatians 6: 1-6         
 
 
Steps four through nine of the Narcotics and Alcoholics Anonymous Twelve Step programs guide the 
recovering addict through a process of moral inventory, admission of the nature of wrongs, 
identification of the victims of the fallout of those wrongs and the making of amends to those injured.  
In the group support dynamic of these programs, other recovering addicts will sponsor a fellow 
recovering person.  The role of sponsor is always fulfilled by someone who, like the person who is 
seeking help, is also a transgressor – an injurer, a person seeking recovery and wholeness in life.  Paul 
in Galatians gives us instructions to be sponsors to those who are our fellow transgressors. 
 
Paul’s message is one of communal, group support for one another.  He instructs us to support 
transgressors with one of the fruits of the Spirit – gentleness – not with judgment or elevation of self 
over the offender.  The purpose of the support is rather to heal, to make whole, and to share the 
burdens, the feelings of not being good enough that often accompany the transgressor’s offense.  The 
key here is the sponsor’s and community’s role in relying on the restorative power of the Holy Spirit. 
 
Our community of believers is called not to seek superiority in evaluating or helping those who 
commit transgressions.  That leads to hubris.  Instead, Paul instructs each member of the community to 
“test his own work.”  In other words, the community should evaluate its own shortcomings, seek 
further recovery, and create interdependence of support through gentleness of the Spirit.    This testing 
of self reflects that we are each called to account by God for our own lives.  Yet, through faithful 
participation in our radically communal Christianity, we may share in the holy power of God’s grace 
and God’s ongoing re-creation of the world and our individual selves, for we are simultaneously 
transgressors and healers. 
 
Prayer:  Creator God, cause in us gentleness through the restorative power of your Holy Spirit as we 
serve each other humbly in mutual healing and reconciliation of our community.  
 

Eric Blackhurst 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 

 

REJECTION BY ACCEPTANCE 
 

Ezekiel 28:1-10               Friday, March 17 
John 6:1-15 
Galatians 6:7-18 
 
 John 6:1-15 is the very familiar story of the feeding of the 5,000.  It is the only miracle of Jesus 
(other than the resurrection) that appears in all four gospels.  If you want to compare the stories, see 
Matthew 14:13-21; Mark 6:30-44; Luke 9:10-17. 
 
 John’s story has two significant differences from the others.  The first difference is the source 
of the five loaves and two fish that fed the 5,000 men and their accompanying women and children.  
The synoptic gospels are not specific, but hint that they may have belonged to the disciples.  John 
relates that a boy in the crowd offered them up.  Some have used this occurrence to provide a non-
miraculous explanation of the feeding, saying that the example of the boy inspired all in the crowd who 
had brought food with them to share it with others. 
 
 The boy’s gift is also an example of how God works.  God uses us and what we have to offer to 
accomplish God’s purposes.  It thus could be used in a stewardship sermon. 
 
 But I am more fascinated by the second difference.  Matthew, Mark, and Luke say nothing 
about the reaction of the crowd to having been fed so miraculously.  And in those stories, Jesus merely 
proceeds on to a place where he can rest and pray,  where he was headed before the crowd followed 
him and practically required him to stop to heal and teach. 
 
 John, however, in verse 15 says that after the feeding, the crowd was about to take Jesus by 
force and make him king.  They were understandably frustrated by living under the oppressive rule of 
Rome and wanted to restore the free nation of Israel they had heard so much about.  This was not 
God’s plan for Jesus, who avoided it by fleeing to the mountain to be by himself. 
 
 The crowd’s reaction is typical of the way we all tend to treat the gifts of God.  Rather than 
accept them and use them to follow God’s way, we instead  try to use them to carry out our own will.  
By accepting the gifts of God we reject God.  This was the original sin of Adam and Eve.  Instead of 
enjoying the bounties of Eden, they tried to use them to become as God. 
 
 The difficulty, of course, is figuring out the difference between what God wants and what we 
want.  How do we know when the actions we take are really doing God’s work or merely trying to 
accomplish our own selfish ends?  We can never be sure.  All we can do is pray, study, and constantly 
talk with fellow believers to understand what God wants. 
 
 O God, Thy will be done. 

Phil Hanna 
 

 



 

 

Saturday, March 18 
Ezekiel 28:11-19 
John 6:16-27 
2 Corinthians 1:1-11 
 

A SAFE HAVEN IN EVERY STORM 
 
The Gospel lesson for today from John takes place after the miraculous feeding of the five thousand.  
Jesus sensed the intent of the excited throng to forcibly make him king.  He sought the solace of the 
hills to be fed and restored by communion with his heavenly father. 
 
In Mark’s version of the story (Mark 6:45), Jesus sent the disciples on ahead to the other side of the 
lake, while he dismissed the crowd.  He would walk around the top of the lake while they rowed across 
and rejoined him at Capernaum.  But a strong wind came up, whipping the waters to foam, impeding 
their progress.  Desperately they strained at the oars with all their might.  In the light of a full Passover 
moon, Jesus watched, halted his conversation with God, and came to their aid.  And the disciples, 
thinking they were seeing a ghost, were terrified!  Immediately Jesus identified himself, calming and 
reassuring them.  He made sure that they arrived safely on short. 
 
In exciting narrative John points out the scope, wealth and wonder of Jesus’ care.  He watches, comes, 
helps, and guides to the safe place.  We too, find ourselves in scary places, surrounded by storms of 
many different varieties:  family estrangements, financial reverses, strains with co-workers, health 
crises, loneliness, the ever-present reminders of our aging, the awareness that we cannot make it on our 
own.  What good news we have that God through Jesus’ death and resurrection is available to us in 
every situation.  This is the gift – unearned and undeserved –that we may claim.  This is what God has 
arranged for his beloved by sacrificing his son on the cross, pouring out his love.  This is the good 
news that William Tyndale, 16th century Bible translator and martyr said, “…signifyeth good, merry, 
and glad and joyful tidings that maketh the heart glad and maketh to sing and dance and leap for joy.”  
What an everlasting comfort!  As Easter Day approaches let us rediscover, receive and be renewed by 
that very good news that we, along with the whole world so desperately need. 
 
Prayer – Loving God, be close to us as we make our journey through Lent and beyond.  And remind us 
of the wondrous love you have for us, no matter what we have done, or not done, no matter what our 
situation.  Let us celebrate our gift so freely given with glad hearts as we sing and dance and leap for 
joy.  Amen! 
 
        Phylllis Dowdell 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 

 

Sunday, March 19, 2017 
 
Exodus 17: 3-7    Psalm 19             John 4: 5-26, 42            Romans 5: 1-11 

 
There was a time, years ago, when I got out of the boat to walk toward Jesus on the 
water and, you know the story, fear took hold and I felt I was drowning – except 
His hand reached for me and held me fast. In my dream the scene took place at the 
bottom of a well; the top was covered with sticks and branches. It was Lent in the 
year 2000, a heightened and poignant time in my life, and on the front cover of my 
church bulletin was the following quote: There is a really deep well inside me. And 
in it dwells God. Sometimes I am there too. But more often stones and grit block the 
well, and God is buried beneath. Then he must be dug out again. (Etty Hillesum) 
 
It is Lent in the year 2017 – 17 years later – and I am back at the well, meeting 
Jesus as if for the first time. The scene is set, patterned after generations of man 
meeting woman at a well. “Sir, you have no bucket, and the well is deep. Where do 
you get that living water?” Everyone who drinks of this water will be thirsty 
again, but those who drink of the water that I will give them will never be 
thirsty. “Sir, give me this water, so that I may never be thirsty or have to keep 
coming here to draw water.” 
 
Living water. Living water…so that I will never be thirsty again. Here is the 
profound truth: there is a man who knows everything about me, and I have met 
him! When peace came 17 years ago, a resolution to my questions, I let go and 
breathed deeply. Now, again frayed and fragile, the dearest man who ever walked 
earth reminds me that he knows me through and through and loves me completely. 
All of us, loved completely. Let us lean into this knowledge, that we are deeply, 
deeply loved. 
 
And so this blessing is for all, from the Celtic evensong service at St. Stephen’s 
Episcopal Church in Richmond, VA: 
 
May you recognize in your life the presence, power and light of your soul. 
May you realize that you are never alone, 
that you have a special destiny here, 
that behind the façade of your life 
there is something beautiful and eternal happening. 
And may you learn to see yourself 
with the same delight, pride, and expectation 
with which God sees you in every moment. 
And the blessing of God Almighty, Father, Son and Holy Spirit  
be among you and remain with you always.      
Amen. 
         

Kathryn Sparks 
 
 
 



 

 

Ezekiel	30:1-9	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 March	20,	2017	
John	6:27-40	
2	Corinthians	1:12-22	
	
	
John	6:36:	“But	I	said	to	you	that	you	have	seen	me	and	yet	you	do	not	believe.”	In	this	passage	of	
John	the	disciples	are	asking	Jesus	“what	must	we	do	to	perform	the	works	of	God?”	Jesus’	response	is	
probably	one	that	they	weren’t	expecting.	Jesus	tells	them	“this	is	the	work	of	God,	that	you	believe	in	
him	whom	he	has	sent.”	This	wasn’t	enough	for	the	disciples	so	they	asked	what	sign	Jesus	would	give	
them	so	that	they	could	believe	Him.	This	is	when	Jesus	basically	tells	them	that	they	are	missing	the	
point.	The	disciples	are	looking	for	specific	things	they	can	do	to	live	out	their	life	of	faith.	They	are	
looking	for	tangible	and	worldly	signs	from	God.		
	
	
This	is	still	true	today.	How	often	do	we	ask	what	good	deeds	or	tasks	should	we	be	doing	to	live	out	
our	faith	and	sometimes	purely	so	that	we	can	feel	better	about	ourselves?	I	know	I	am	guilty	of	asking	
this	question.	I	want	a	checklist	of	things	that	I	should	be	doing	in	my	life	to	live	out	my	faith	in	God.	
Too	often	I	am	looking	for	the	easy	path.	What	we	should	be	focused	on	is	being	receptive	to	God	and	
listening	for	God.	God’s	plan	involves	all	of	us,	but	we	have	to	be	willing	to	let	God	use	us	in	this	life.	
This	can	be	a	very	difficult	task.	Often	God	calls	us	to	go	places	or	do	things	we	don’t	want	to.	We	let	
fear	get	in	the	way.	We	only	want	to	do	the	things	we	are	comfortable	with.	We	look	for	ways	we	can	
fit	our	life	into	God’s	plan	instead	of	listening	for	how	God	is	going	to	use	us	in	God’s	plan.		
	
	
This	is	what	Lent	is	for	me.	A	time	to	stop	and	listen	for	God.	Too	often	we	get	caught	up	in	the	
everyday	life	and	we	forget	to	stop	and	breathe.	We	forget	to	listen	for	God.	Life	is	messy.	We	often	
only	see	God	in	the	good	days	or	the	joyful	days	or	the	happy	days.	On	the	sad	days	or	angry	days	or	
frustrating	days,	it	can	be	hard	for	us	to	see	God	at	work.	The	good	news	is	that	God	is	always	there.	
We	just	have	to	be	patient	and	put	our	full	trust	in	God.	This	is	no	easy	task.	It	is	something	we	have	to	
work	on	every	day	of	our	lives.	We	are	imperfect.	We	will	fail,	but	God	will	never	give	up	on	us.	There	
is	NOTHING	you	can	do	to	make	you	unworthy	of	God’s	grace.	God’s	grace	is	unending	and	is	for	
everyone.	So	this	Lenten	season	I	hope	you	practice	patience	and	trust.	I	hope	you	stop	and	listen	for	
God.		
	

	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 Sarah	McGinnis	
	
	
	

	



 

 

John 6:41-51                  March 21 
2 Corinthians 1:23-2:17 
Ezekiel 31:1-11 
 

Where are you from? 
 

The first thing that struck me about John 6:41-51 was how Jesus was question based on where he came 
from. They said, “Is this not Jesus, the son of Joseph, whose father and mother we know? How can he 
now say, ‘I came down from heaven’?” (John 6:42) 
 
How could someone the son of a simple carpenter be the living bread that has come down from 
heaven? Shouldn’t that person have been born to a powerful family? A rich family? Shouldn’t he have 
been born in a great city like Jerusalem? Not the little town of Bethlehem. 
 
Jesus was prejudged based solely on where he was from. How often do we do the same thing today? 
You may know nothing more about a person other than where they are from and you can instantly 
come up with a stereotype. 
 
What continent they are from? What county they are from? What state they are from? If some is from 
the city or the country? What side of a city are they from? It can be more than geography... what 
family is someone from? What culture? What economic circle? What religion? 
 
And yet we know these stereotypes are not true. History is full of examples that show people can 
achieve great things and make a difference no matter what side of the track they are born on.  So does 
it matter where you are from? Yes, but it’s not where you are born that matters but who we all come 
from. We all come from the same Father in heaven. 
 
We are all equal in God’s eyes because we are all God’s children. What would the world be like if we 
viewed the refugee, the homeless, the sick as all coming from the same place? As all having the same 
father? Would we be more welcoming? More helpful? 
 
Jesus says, “I am the living bread that came down from heaven. Whoever eats this bread will live 
forever. This bread is my flesh, which I will give for the life of the world.” (John 6:51) 
 
When we take the bread at communion we do so as equals, no one get a bigger piece than their 
neighbor. Just as we all have an equal place in heaven because we all come from the same place. 
 
Prayer: Dear God, thank you for all of our brothers and sisters both near to us and on the other side of 
the Earth. Help us see each other as equals just as you the Father give us an equal place in heaven 
through Jesus, the living bread that came down from heaven.  Amen 
 

Sam Obermyer 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Light 
 
Ezekiel 36:22-32        March 22, 2017 
John 8:12-20 
2 Corinthian 6:1-13 
 
 
Once in a while the clouds and sun are arranged so that the light from the sun highlights one particular 
feature of the landscape, like a painting from the Hudson River School. The special lighting makes a 
familiar scene extraordinary, and makes me pause and consider the infinity of God. The beginning of 
the passage from John has the words of Jesus using light as a metaphor for the indescribable power of 
God: 
 
 I am the light of the world; 
 anyone who follows me will not be walking in the dark 

but will have the light of life 
 

To appreciate light, it is necessary to have the opposite, dark. There is plenty of darkness in the world, 
and at times it seems overwhelming. But the small slivers of light, at the edge between the dark and the 
dawn, the lighted window on a bleak night are encouraging beyond their size, and reminders of God’s 
love.  
 
Consider different lights: natural light from the sun, from the moon and the stars; the glow of a candle, 
campfire, lantern, hearth, furnace, forest fire or volcano; the illumination of electric lights in homes, 
offices and stores, on streets, headlights and traffic lights, dramatic spot lights, search lights, light 
houses; and the lights of living things such as fire flies and microscopic bioluminescent plankton. What 
a variety! Some are everyday and others are rare, but all are reminders of the presence of God’s love in 
our lives. Today, at the very beginning of the new season of spring, our days are balanced with almost 
equal light and dark and we are moving into the time of greater light. Our closeness to God ebbs and 
flows; sometimes we are closer, other times further away. God is a constant, we are less so. Think 
about the light you encounter today and in the days of lent ahead as a link to the light of life. 
 
Dear God, On this second day of spring, thank you for all the different kind of light, help us to see your 
presence in it, and to share the light of life with others. 
 
        Melanie Dann 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Thursday March 23 
Ezekiel 33: 12-20 

John 6: 60-71 
2 Corinthians 4: 1-9 

 
“We do not lose heart” 

 
In 2 Corinthians Chapter 4, Paul writes about living with faith and courage within a challenging 
environment. For context, as one commentary states, the church in Corinth was struggling with 
division and spiritual immaturity and Paul’s authority had been undermined by opposing teachings that 
were misleading and divisive.  Not unlike our political lives today, this reminds us that 2017 is not the 
first time of hurtful divisions and false teachings.  It is humbling to read ancient texts which seem to 
speak so exactly to our predicament today. 
 
Paul preaches: “Therefore, having this ministry (to be ministers of a new covenant) by the mercy of 
God, we do not lose heart…  By the open statement of the truth we would commend ourselves to every 
man’s conscience in the sight of God…we are afflicted in every way but not crushed, perplexed but not 
driven to despair, persecuted but not forsaken, struck down but not destroyed.”   
 
To cope with the Trumps in our country and around the world, if we believe in the power of faith and 
love, specifically a resurrection power, then God will help us survive and overcome any trial.  One 
place I can witness this power is in the Ethiopian community of my husband Habib here in D.C.  Their 
home country is ruled by an increasingly repressive government, their economy is reeling, and many 
are separated from loved ones at home for years on end. Yet this community does not “lose heart.” 
They love and care for each other here, and that sustains them.   
 
If we can truly be the ones who let God’s light “shine in our hearts to give the light of the knowledge 
of the glory of God in the face of Christ,” then how insignificant are the discouragements and setbacks 
from today’s political battles.   
 
God, give me the strength and faith to believe the light and use the gifts you’ve given me, to discern 
and state the truth, enjoy friendship, and practice love in these tumultuous days. 
 
Martha Davis 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

March 24, 2017 
 

Ezekiel 33:21-33 
John 7:1-13 
2 Corinthians 4:7-15 
 
 
Ezekiel 33:31-33  My people come to you as they usually do, and sit before you to hear your words, 
but they do not put them into practice.  Their mouths speak of love, but their hearts are greedy for 
unjust gain.  Indeed, to them you are nothing more than one who sings love songs with a beautiful 
voice and plays an instrument well, for they hear your words but do not put them into practice.  “When 
all this comes true—and it surely will—then they will know that a prophet has been among them.” 
 
John 7:3-8  Jesus’ brothers said to him, “Leave Galilee and go to Judea, so that your disciples there 
may see the works you do.  No one who wants to become a public figure acts in secret.  Since you are 
doing these things, show yourself to the world.”  For even his own brothers did not believe in him.  
Therefore Jesus told them, “My time is not yet here; for you any time will do.  The world cannot hate 
you, but it hates me because I testify that its works are evil.  You go to the festival, I am not going up 
to this festival, because my time has not yet fully come.” 
 
2 Corinthians 4:10-11  We always carry around in our body the death of Jesus, so that the life of 
Jesus may also be revealed in our body.  For we who are alive are always being given over to death for 
Jesus’ sake, so that his life may also be revealed in our mortal body. 
 
Reading and reflecting on these selections, I’m struck by what it means to live a public life and the 
mortal body.  I’m struck by the disconnect between the outer and inner lives. 
 
In college, I had a conversation with one of my best friends, in which she talked about wanting to be 
stylish and put together (she was and still is!) in order so that other, younger girls (she was a small 
group leader) might see her as someone appealing—and through that seek to learn more and know 
Christ.  On the one hand, I’ve always seen Christ as far above appearances.  But I also very much 
understood her and her sense of her evangelist duty—and the way in which the outer self certainly 
colors our interactions and relationships with others.   
 
I am still trying to understand the meaning of 2 Corinthians; that in our mortal body we carry both the 
crucifixion and the resurrection.  While I don’t have full clarity, I think in this season it’s a good 
reminder of the pain and brokenness that link us to Christ and to every other being, as well as the hope 
embodied at the end of Lent.  That through Christ, we can gain eternal life. 
 
Lord, thank you for the gifts you give—the hopeful ones and the harder ones.  Amen. 
 
         Emily Sabo 
 

 
 

 



 

 

Ezekiel 34:1-16         March 25, 2017  
John 7:14-36  
2 Corinthians 4:7-15 
 
  

John’s Gospel describes Jesus in Jerusalem attending the Festival of “Booths.” Jesus probably 
visited Jerusalem several times in observance of the three mandatory pilgrimages, but only John’s 
gospel gives an account of this visit by the adult Jesus. Dangerous opponents of Jesus appear in this 
account, but their efforts to arrest him are unsuccessful – this time. John’s account of these events, 
occurring months before Holy Week, is evidence that a faction against Jesus had been developing over 
time. Jesus knew Jerusalem was a dangerous place for him. His radical teaching was acutely perceived 
as threatening in the capital, the headquarters of the established order.  
 

“Booths” had become a fall harvest festival by Jesus’ time, and was one of the most exuberant 
of the observances. The festival recalls the Israelites’ forty-year sojourn in the wilderness when, under 
God’s protection, they slept in temporary huts that were roofed by palm branches -- and came to be 
known as “Booths.” (It is also known as the Festival of “Tabernacles”, because during the same 
wilderness experience, a tent-like “Tabernacle” housed the holy of holies during the long journey.) The 
festival observance in Jerusalem included reproducing the temporary “booths” where participants ate 
and slept. In my imagination it is an exotic scene of crowded humanity in a kind of urban camping.  
 

But amidst the crowds and the celebration, only some people were welcoming to Jesus; the 
others were suspicious and hostile. Some said, “...he is a good man...” but others said “No, he is 
deceiving the crowd.” John 7:12.  
 

But Jesus, knowing he was facing danger, nonetheless plunged ahead with teaching the crowd. 
As is so often the case in response to Jesus, some hearers were astonished and welcoming; yet others 
were critical. Maybe some were just puzzled. One wonders what makes a person receptive to these 
lessons. Does it take an imagination that is open to the extraordinary, a willingness to challenge the 
conventional, a painful need that seeks healing? On the other hand, what makes people turn away?  
 

The Pharisees, of course, were having none of it, and sent guards to arrest Jesus. But a 
protecting force prevented the arrest because, “his hour had not yet come” John 7:30  
 

Recalling the Hebrew scripture passage, when Jesus reached out to the crowd, embracing the 
complexity of the human experience, he became the caring shepherd that Ezekiel warned that Israel 
was missing during the Babylonian exile. Ezekiel 34:1-16  
 

Recalling Paul’s letter, the faith we have inherited is strong and resilient. It is not a faith that is 
“from us,” for we are fragile vessels – “clay jars” that Paul described in 2 Corinthians 4:7. But the faith 
that comes from God in Jesus is durable and “will raise us also with Jesus” 2 Corinthians 4:14.  

 
        Jim Turner 
 
 
 

 
 



 

 

March 26, 2017 
Born Blind 

 
Scriptures: 1 Samuel 16:1-13; Psalm 34; John 9:1-41; and Ephesians 5:8-14 
 
As he walked along, he saw a man blind from birth. His disciples asked him, “Rabbi, who sinned, this 
man or his parents, that he was born blind?” Jesus answered, “Neither this man nor his parents 
sinned; he was born blind so that God’s works might be revealed in him.” John 9:1-3 
 
God often speaks to and works through people with physical or intellectual disabilities, who then may 
become models of faith, healing, and reconciliation. As I reflected on today’s passage from John, it 
occurred to me that through his life, my cousin, Bobby Bradham, fulfilled just such a divine purpose. 
 
By the age of 12, Bobby began to exhibit the signs of paranoid schizophrenia that plagued him 
throughout his life. I know little of the difficulties he endured. I understood that Bobby heard voices, 
saw visions, and dreamed dreams that were often terrifying. As we grew up, I was vaguely aware that 
he spent time in and out of institutions and otherwise lived at home where family members—our 
grandparents John and Willie, his mother Charlotte, stepfather Gerald, sister Lisa, and ultimately his 
nephew Marcus—loved and did their best to protect him. Constrained by his mental illness, Bobby 
once lamented to his uncle—my father, Walter—that he had never driven a car or kissed a girl, let 
alone pursued his dream of becoming a sportscaster. 
 
Yet when viewed in the context of the Gospel of John and the story of the blind man whose sight Jesus 
restored, Bobby lived a rich and exemplary life for those fortunate enough to know him. He was 
determined and inventive, kind and generous. He encouraged others and promoted peace within his 
family. He made the most of very little and did so joyously.  
 
Over the years, our branch of the family lost touch with Bobby and his family until one day, 15 years 
or so ago, he reached out to my father and me, brokering reconciliation between siblings Walter and 
Charlotte and so helping them restore their relationship. We began a lively correspondence that 
continued between Bobby and Uncle Walter until Dad’s death eight years ago and between Bobby and 
me until his sudden passing last June. 
 
Through his letters and one well remembered visit, we got to know and appreciate Bobby. He enjoyed 
music and would tape performances he heard on the radio to share with us, displaying a wide range of 
interest in artists from folk and rock ‘n’ roll to jazz and the blues. He loved all sports and possessed a 
prodigious knowledge of notable contests and participants in many of them—from baseball and golf to 
gymnastics and basketball. Bobby recorded and sent us tapes of actual events where he served as 
announcer and commentator, practicing the profession he had hoped to pursue. He also loved to play 
golf; using an in-home putting green, a gift from Uncle Walter, Bobby would conjure up opponents 
who beat him a fair percentage of the time. Following a move with his mother to a nursing home, 
Bobby participated in tournaments on 9- and 18-hole courses and played with Marcus, who helped him 
pursue this passion. 
 
For Bobby, nothing said “success” so much as a ribbon or a trophy. He delighted in receiving these and 
was generous in awarding them to friends and family. On a plaque he designed for her, Bobby extolled 
Charlotte as “an American hero of mothers.” He spent most of what little money he had on such gifts 
for others, always emphasizing what he saw as their best qualities and achievements. 



 

 

Advent and the birth of the Christ child never ceased to be magical for Bobby. Like the Whos in Dr. 
Seuss’s famous tale of the Grinch, it was clear that he “liked Christmas a lot,” but for far more than the 
“trimmings and trappings.” Bobby understood and embodied the meaning of Christmas and kept it 
with the joyfulness of the pure in heart. 
 
My cousin was a spiritual person. As he coped with his illness, Bobby relied on an angel who stood by 
him, protecting him from evil and helping him live the life that God intended. In the last letter I 
received from Bobby, he wrote, “My angel, Minnie Richards, still speaks to me.” I am certain she was 
with him when he died.  
 
For me, Bobby was a man in whom God’s works were revealed. He was among the righteous King 
David describes in the Psalm for today, who suffered many afflictions, cried to the Lord for help, were 
saved from being crushed in spirit, and have been rescued by God. 
 
A prayer: Dear God, may we look for you in all of creation, but particularly in those whose afflictions 
leave them at the fringes of society. May we appreciate that the “least of these” are often the best of 
us, and always, always your beloved. 
 
 

 
Bobby (third from left) and his foursome on the Mesquite Golf Course, Mesquite, Texas,  

during the Mesquite Seniors Golf Association Championship Tournament, September 2012 
          ~ Edith Holmes Snyder 

 
 
 



 

 

        Monday March 27, 2017 
 
Ezekiel 34: 17-31 
John 7: 37-52 
2nd Corinthians 5: 6-15 
 
 
 Of the three readings, it was part of Ezekiel that drew me in. 
 

EZEKIEL SAW MORE THAN “DE” WHEEL 
 
 Best known for his vision of four wheels and four winged creatures, this 6th 
 
century B.C. prophet also made dire predictions of the violent destruction of Israel,  
 
foretelling the 587 B.C. sacking of Jerusalem by the Babylonians. 
 
 The section of this Old Testament scripture that caught my attention was  
 
Ezekiel’s later vision of a positive future for the Israelis. 
 
 “And they shall dwell safely in the wilderness and sleep in the woods, and I  
 
will make them and the places round about my hill a blessing; and I will cause the  
 
shower to come down in his season; there shall be showers of blessing. 
 
 “And the tree of the field shall yield her fruit, and the earth shall yield her  
 
increase, and they shall be safe in their land.” 
 
 Today there are many suffering from dire prognoses, illness, loss and  
 
insecurity.  May they know the blessing of love in hard times and the knowledge 
 
that there are many surrounding them with hope for comfort and safety in our land. 
 
         Helen Williams 
 
 
 
 



 

 

March 28, 2017         John 8:1-11 
 

Stone Throwers 
 

“…But Jesus bent down and started to write on the ground with his finger. When they kept on 
questioning him, he straightened up and said to them: ‘Let any one of you who is without sin be the 
first to throw a stone at her” (John 8:7) 
 
This is one of my favorite events in the New Testament. It is not technically a parable, largely because 
the Gospel of John is focused on the telling of the miracles performed by Jesus, revealing that he is the 
Son of God.   
 
At this point in Jesus’ ministry, he visited Jerusalem again for the regular Tabernacle Ceremonies, one 
of the annual Jewish holidays. During an earlier visit, he was threatened with arrest and so he spent 
some time teaching in villages of Galilee. By then, he had changed the water into wine at a wedding in 
Cana, healed an official’s son in Capernaum, healed a sick man by the Bethesda Pool, and fed 5,000 
people while he delivered his sermon on the mount. 
  
Understandably, the Pharisees were furious at his claim of being the Messiah and jealous of the 
crowds that gathered to listen to him teach. So, as Jesus preached at the temple in Jerusalem, they laid 
a trap.  
 
The Pharisees brought in a woman whom they had caught committing adultery. The law then dictated 
that she – and her partner who was not presented to Jesus – be stoned to death. If Jesus said that she 
should not be stoned, the Pharisees would arrest him for violating the law. 
 
But Jesus had a different response: Whoever is not sinful should throw the first stone. None was sin-
free; no one could condemn the woman. Jesus tells the woman to go and sin no more. 
  
By doing so, Jesus highlighted the need for forgiveness and compassion in our daily lives. Yet, as many 
of us have experienced, this is difficult and we often fail.  
 
But compassion and forgiveness are just as needed today as they were when Jesus preached at the 
temple. It is easier to feel compassion for the victims, but not forgive the perpetrators or have any 
compassion for the perpetrators. 
 
Today, I especially feel conflicted with the results of the recent elections and the actions and 
pronouncements made by Donald Trump and the 115th Congress. They have exposed the raw veins of 
racism, stoking it, and giving rise to record incidents in our country. They have strengthened the hand 
of people who find it easier to discriminate against other people – all in the guise of making America 
great again.  
 
And so during this Lent, I had initially thought I would be giving up forgiveness and compassion. But 
Jesus’ response to the adulterous woman tells me that, as a faithful follower, I should not give them 
up. Instead, I will be taking them on and trying to make sense of how to forgive and be compassionate 
when perpetrators sin again and again.  
  
“Have mercy on me, O God, according to thy steadfast love; according to thy abundant mercy blot 
out my transgression. Wash me thoroughly from my iniquity and cleanse me from my sin. Create in 
me a clean heart, O God, and put a right spirit within me.” (Excerpted from Psalm 51)  
       

Adlai Amor 
 



 

 

Ezekiel 33:1-11        Wednesday, March 29 

John 6:52-59 

2 Corinthians 3:1-11 

 

Lent is a period of self-examination and self-exploration.  We are called to look at ourselves and to turn 

from that which distances us from the life God has called us to live, a life with and in God. 

God, as the ever-good, ever-present parent, wants the best for us.  God teaches and shows us what is 

expected of us, but God also realizes, like most parents, that we have a tendency to stray from that.  God 

desires that we keep on the paths that lead to life (life with God and in God’s ways) but in order to do 

so, we must turn from that which prevents us from having life (that which separates and distances us 

from God).   

In Ezekiel, we are expected to keep vigil and watch for that which will bring death to us both individually 

and as a society (death is that which separates us from the source of our life, God).  We are expected to 

hold each other accountable and call out that which goes against God’s good plan for us.  If we don’t, 

we are responsible for what befalls those around us.  We are called to turn from this way of living and 

turn to that which will give us life.  When we turn from our wicked ways, according to Ezekiel, we are 

reassured that God will bring us to fullness of life. 

In the opening chapter of John, we hear about how the Word became flesh and dwelt among us.  So, by 

eating of the flesh and drinking of the blood that we hear about in the 6th chapter, the Word is becoming 

a part of who we are, our DNA, and thus is becoming an integral part of who we are.  By allowing the 

Word to become such a part of us, we know what is expected of us and we begin to live the life talked 

about in Ezekiel. 

We are reminded in both the Ezekiel and John texts of our dependence on God for our spiritual life.  We 

find life in its fullest potential when we find it in God through Christ with the help of the Holy Spirit.  

By turning from that which separates us from God, we turn to God and are raised to a new life in Christ. 

 

         Matthew Schlageter 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Truth	
	
Ezekiel	37:21b-28	 March	30,	2017	
John	8:21-32	
2	Corinthians	10:1-6	
	

So	Jesus	said	to	the	Jews	who	had	believed	him,	“If	you	abide	in	my	word,	you	are	truly	my	
disciples,	and	you	will	know	the	truth,	and	the	truth	shall	set	you	free.”	–	John	8:31-32	

	
The	final	words	of	this	biblical	passage	have	been	used	in	a	variety	of	contexts.	Numerous	high	
schools,	colleges,	and	universities	have	as	their	motto	“Veritas	vos	liberabit”	(the	truth	shall	set	you	
free).		These	are	also	the	words	sometimes	used	by	the	Bible-toting	Aunt	Esther	from	the	1970s	
sitcom	Sanford	and	Son.	She	might	utter	this	phrase	after	calling	her	brother-in-law,	Fred,	a	heathen	
or	a	fish-eyed	fool.	
	
One of my favorite texts demonstrating the truth setting us free, is a carol entitled This is the Truth Sent 
from Above. Although written for Christmas, it relates to our Lenten text by recalling Adam’s fall from 
grace and the promise of redemption in Jesus. In many printed editions, some verses are omitted, 
which results in one verse ending "woman was made with man to dwell," and the next verse starting 
"Thus we were heirs to endless woes.” Obviously, man's woes do not stem simply from dwelling with 
woman, so below you will find a more complete version of the text. You may listen to this carol at 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JfSssS3m7h8. 
 

This is the truth sent from above, the truth of God, the God of love: 
Therefore don’t turn me from your door, but hearken all, both rich and poor. 

 
The first thing which I do relate is that God did man create, 

The next thing which to you I’ll tell, woman was made with man to dwell. 
 

Then, after this, ’twas God’s own choice to place them both in Paradise, 
There to remain, from evil free, except they ate of such a tree. 

 
But they did eat, which was a sin, and thus their ruin did begin. 
Ruined themselves, both you and me, and all of their posterity. 

 
Thus we were heirs to endless woes, till God the Lord did interpose, 
And so a promise soon did run, that he would redeem us by his Son. 

 
And at this season of the year our blest Redeemer did appear, 

And here did live, and here did preach, and many thousands he did teach. 
 

Thus he in love to us behaved, to show us how we must be saved; 
And if you want to know the way, be pleased to hear what he did say: 

 
"Go preach the Gospel," now he said, "to all the nations that are made! 

And he that does believe on me, from all his sins I'll set him free." 
 
          Dan Stokes 



 

 

Truth,	Freedom	and	Community	
	
Ezekiel	39:	1-10	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 Friday	
John	8:	31-47	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 	 March	31,	2017		
2	Corinthians	10:	7-18	
	

“Then	you	will	know	the	truth,	and	the	truth	will	set	you	free.”	
- Jesus,	quoted	in	John	8:32	(CEB)	

	
‘It	isn’t	the	person	who	promotes	himself	or	herself	who	is	approved	but	the	person	whom	the	

Lord	commends.”	
- Paul,	to	the	church	at	Corinth,	2	Corinthians	10:18	(CEB)	

	
“Truth”	and	“freedom”	fill	the	airwaves	and	public	space	this	Lenten	season.	Do	these	ideas	and	

concepts	 also	 permeate	 our	 private	 thinking	 and	 conversations?	We	witness	 aggrandizing	 self-
promotion	in	the	public	arena.		Who	is	the	“person	whom	the	Lord	commends”?	What	standards	
enable	us	to	answer	these	questions	with	confidence?	

	
These	at	first	glance	seem	to	be	such	Big	Questions.	Can	we	really	be	expected	to	answer	them	

with	confidence?	Who	are	we	to	contend	with	the	philosophers	and	theologians	who	have	written	
volumes	on	these	subjects	over	the	centuries?		

	
These	questions	and	their	answers	also	have	obvious	political	implications,	don’t	they?	Can	we	

respond	to	them	without	partisan	bias	or	presumptuousness	but	with	Biblical	faithfulness?			
	
Let’s	try.	Jesus	teaches	us	that	remaining	faithful	to	his	teaching	is	the	key	to	discerning	truth	

and	then	realizing	that	one	is	indeed	free	from	fear	and	free	to	hope	and	act	faithfully,	in	accord	
with	 Jesus’	 teaching,	 to	 love	one	another,	 including	our	neighbors	 and	even	our	 enemies.	 Paul	
reminds	us	and	teaches	us	that	the	Lord	commends	those	who	“build	up“	the	community,	not	those	
who	foment	divisiveness.		

	
Yes,	these	are	Big	Questions,	but	God’s	people	–	every	single	one	of	us	-		cannot	duck	them.	We	

are	instructed	and	called	to	act	in	accord	with	our	discerned	answers,	every	day	in	every	way.		
	
The	 prophet,	 Ezekiel,	 reminds	 us	 in	 today’s	 passage	 that	 the	 Lord	 is	 strong	 and	 persistent	

enough	to	overcome	the	forces	of	evil.	Can’t	we	also	trust	the	Lord	to	enable	us	to	overcome	the	
forces	of	ignorance	or	timidity	that	prevent	us	from	living	in	the	truthful	and	free	community	God	
yearns	for	us	to	build	and	share	with	each	other?	

	
	 	 	
Prayer: Gracious and loving God, thank you for teaching us how to be genuinely free to know and serve you and 
to discern your truth. Help and guide us as we seek to live faithfully in community, enabling each of us to support 
and build up each other, for Your sake. Amen.         
       -- John H. Quinn, Jr. 
 
 



 

 

Violence is a Disease 
 

Ezekiel 39:21-29         Saturday 
John 8:47-59          April 1, 2017 
2 Corinthians 11:1-6        
 
This country is having a mental health crisis, according to Dr. Gary Slutkin. A clear indicator is the 
high level of anger reverberating in news reports, rallies, and commentaries. Dr. Slutkin is an 
epidemiologist and an infectious disease control specialist.  He is also the founder of Cure Violence, 
an organization whose mission is to reduce violence globally using disease control and behavior 
change methods.  
 
Dr. Slutkin explained that the emotion labeled “anger” is not a primary emotion. Rather it is an 
expression of pain, including emotional pain caused by fear (of a real or perceived threat) or grief.  Dr. 
Slutkin noted that levels of anger in our society were high before the election, and the situation has not 
improved. People often respond to anger with more anger, violence with more violence.  
 
Anger is a common element in today’s Bible passages, and the passage from John 8 grabbed our 
attention. Jesus is speaking in a temple to a hostile group. He tells them that he is sent by God. They 
accuse him of being a foreigner (a Samaritan), being evil (demon-possessed), and being a liar. Fear 
drives their anger, overwhelming them to the point that they are unable to hear what Jesus is saying 
and they resort to throwing stones. 
 
Jesus realizes that he cannot fight back against the anger in that moment and chooses to escape and 
hide. The alternative to escaping would have been to fight back. But what would that have 
accomplished? The anger and the violence would continue to escalate.  
 
This is a moment in time when we need to learn that it is counter-productive to confront anger with 
more anger, violence with more violence. What is the right response to the cycle of anger and 
violence? This is what Cure Violence “interrupters” teach through their work in Chicago, NYC, LA, 
Syria, and Mexico. They teach alternatives to expressing anger. Four skills are required and are proven 
to work; the abilities to (1) listen, (2) understand what is driving the 
anger, (3) provide help to solve the problems, and (4) be both 
consistent and persistent. Ask yourself: What are people afraid of? 
What are they grieving for? By using the public health methods that 
interrupt the spread of disease, we can address the fear and grief 
causing the anger, and we can help people change their behavior. 
 

Paul and Gwenn Gebhard 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
More information can be found at http://cureviolence.org/understand-violence/changing-behavior/ 



 

 

Sunday, April 2, 2017 
Ezekiel 37:1-14 

 
“Then he said to me, “Mortal, these bones are the whole house of Israel. They say, ‘Our bones are dried up, 

and our hope is lost; we are cut off completely.’ Therefore prophesy, and say to them, Thus says the 
Lord God: I am going to open your graves, and bring you up from your graves, O my people; and I will 

bring you back to the land of Israel…. I will put my spirit within you, and you shall live…” 
 

John 11:1-45 
 

“Jesus began to weep… Then Jesus, again greatly disturbed, came to the tomb. It was a cave, and a stone 
was lying against it. Jesus said, “Take away the stone.” …He cried with a loud voice, “Lazarus, come 

out!” The dead man came out, his hands and feet bound with strips of cloth, and his face 
wrapped in a cloth. Jesus said to them, “Unbind him, and let him go.” 

  
 
“The crosses that litter the landscape of our lives.”  It’s a phrase we hear regularly from Roger and a powerful 
reminder of all the ways death and brokenness are manifested in our world.  And while our Scripture readings for 
today are grounded in death, destruction, and devastation, that’s only one piece of the puzzle. Kelly Brown Douglas 
writes in Stand Your Ground: Black Bodies and the Justice of God: “There is not one story reported in the four 
Gospels in which Jesus cooperates with death.  He takes on the powers of death and defeats them.”  She goes on to 
reference the story of Lazarus that we have before us today, pointing out that “the two times it is reported in the 
Gospels that Jesus wept are in the face of death… It is the powers of death that stand in stark opposition to what Jesus 
cares about and represents, that is, life itself.  It is telling that the Gospel of John places this story prior to reporting 
the plot to kill Jesus.  For it is on the cross that Jesus takes on the powers of death for the final time.” 
 
In light of the context she asks us to wrestle with—a “stand-your-ground” culture which prioritizes white bodies over 
black bodies not only historically and within the law, but also culturally, socially, and perhaps even religiously—I 
appreciate deeply the questions she poses and the insights she provides.  But her conclusion makes me wonder… is 
Jesus taking on the powers of death for the final time when he gives his life on the cross?  Clearly, in one sense, that’s 
true.  But how does Jesus take on death—or as Roger says, the death-tending ways of our world—in this moment, in 
our world? And what role do we play?   
 
Every time I read the “Valley of the Dry Bones” passage, I’m swept up by the eeriness of it all.  But moving beyond 
the creepy setting and the zombie-like turn of events, the relationship and interplay between God and the prophet is 
striking.  God directs his prophet to preach to dry, dusty bones and once he does so, those bones come to life. The 
observations of a British theological scholar, Alastair Roberts1, helped illuminate for me the significance of Ezekiel’s 
role: “YHWH doesn’t restore the dead bones of Israel to life immediately, but through the inspired word of his 
prophet and by means of the work of earth and wind. The words of the prophet are powerful, and capable of bringing 
life to a dead nation…. We may be accustomed to reading Ezekiel’s vision primarily as a record of God’s power to 
restore life. Yet, in recognizing the means by which YHWH exercises this power—through the words of his 
prophet—we can discover an important principle for our social and political activity.” 
 
To be prophetic is a tall order, but isn’t it also emboldening to think that God can work through us, in life-altering and 
death-challenging ways?  Especially when we look around our world and see the need for radical, transformative 
action that puts the most vulnerable in sharpest focus, I find solace in the sweeping declaration that God can—and 
will—bring life out of death.   
 
Prayer: God, help us to be your prophets, doing your will in the midst of tumult and in the face of death. Let us 
remember that you bring life out of the death-tending ways of the world and help us be instruments of resurrection 
and love.  Amen. 

 
Kristin Ford 

 
 

                                                
1	“The	Politics	of	the	Impossible:	Ezekiel	37:1-14,”	PoliticalTheology.com,	Alastair	Roberts,	December	2,	2013:	http://www.politicaltheology.com/blog/the-politics-of-the-
impossible-ezekiel-371-14/	

Engraving of “The Vision of the 
Valley of Dry Bones” by Gustave 

Doré, 1866		



 

 

Monday April 3, 2017 
 
Ezekiel 43:1-12 
John 9:1-17 
2 Corinthians 11:7-15 
 
We could talk about a lot of things in John’s story, but I find myself drawn to the set of assumptions that lie 
underneath this situation. There is a young man, and he is blind. And it is assumed that the reason for his 
blindness is some kind of sin. In fact, even after he is healed, the Pharisees call him a sinner, which is an 
unredeemable category of person. As with so many other stories, Jesus associating with this young man is 
controversial in itself. 
 
Today, we consider ourselves evolved. We know that physical disability is not a function of character. We don’t 
cast aspersions when someone gets a cancer diagnosis; we understand it to be what it is, physiology, and 
genetics, and some kind of environmental factor gone awry. Who can explain why it happens to some and not 
others? Though it is difficult, we train ourselves not to question “why me?” but set about the work of comforting 
each other. And that is good. 
 
We recognize the randomness of our world; how easily we could have been born in a developing country, or 
into a social class that is beset with poverty. Surely the world’s beneficence is not correlated to meritocracy. We 
acknowledge and work and try to listen to God’s children who come from these places. We apply Rawls’s veil 
of ignorance when we vote for public policy. 
 
But it’s lying there, just beneath the surface, our own version of the “sin brings about misfortune” narrative. I 
catch myself in it. It sits in the prosperity gospel, the new age preachers on television who promise fortunes will 
turn around if we donate. It connects “hard work” to “success” in a purely linear way and lionizes a particular 
kind of American dream. It claims that the reason that there are so few women and minorities in our senior ranks 
is a strict adherence to meritocracy. It feeds a subtle stigma when people get an AIDS diagnosis. It asks poor 
people to take drug tests before receiving government benefits. It makes us slow to recognize mental illness as 
illness like any other. It demonizes sex workers while corporate malfeasance goes unpunished.  It carves out 
space for some immigrants and deports others. And it goads us into believing that if we are not successful, or as 
successful as our neighbors, we do not measure up. We are not worthy of love. This particular set of 
assumptions is, quite literally, everywhere. 
 
And then Jesus steps in and wipes this away. He tells us that our circumstances, the very way we are made is to 
show the glory of God. He literally opens our eyes. To connect to why it is that we are here. To answer the 
questions we ask over and over: Who am I? Why am I here? What does it all mean? We are as we need to be, 
and in our belief, we can become even more ourselves, even more what we are intended to be. Fully ourselves, 
in love and service. 
 
Not seeing the assumptions we make, about the association we make between “virtue” and “success” – this 
leaves us with the Pharisees, holding on to our kind of righteousness, blind to the possibilities of what might be. 
And we need to identify it, to acknowledge. 
 
Lord, open my eyes. Amen.       
 

Rebecca Davis 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Tuesday, April 4, 2017         Ezekiel 47: 1-12 
            John 9: 18-41 
            2 Corinthians11:16-29 
 
 
 

Be Thou My Vision 
 
Ezekiel was both priest and prophet and prophesied from 593 to 571 B.C.E.  These years include 587 
B.C.E. when Jerusalem fell to Nebuchadnezzar.  In this passage, Ezekiel 47: 1-12 he tells of a vision 
given to him concerning the future Temple to be erected in Jerusalem in which water flows from the 
threshold.  It forms a river which grows in depth and width until it flows into the “sea of stagnant waters”.  
Wherever the river goes, however, fish and wildlife become abundant and the shores are lined with 
fruit-filled trees. The narrative is almost poetic in its description of these life-giving waters which seem 
to originate with the Temple (Jerusalem).  This is yet another instance in which water is used as a 
symbol of the Lord’s life-giving love along with the Garden of Eden and Jesus’s baptism in the River 
Jordan.  This prophecy given during these very troubled times for Jerusalem would seem to give the 
promise of hope for the future, a prophesy, perhaps, apt for us in these times of turmoil and fear for the 
future.  
 
While Ezekiel was poetically envisioning the future, the writer of John was describing the “politics” of 
religion as practiced during the time of Jesus when the synagogue authorities were launching their own 
“mini-inquisition” to label Jesus and his followers heretics.  Here they question the parents of the blind 
man to whom Jesus gave sight.  They ask whether this miracle actually occurred and if they consider 
Jesus a prophet.  Knowing that an affirmative answer would lead to their exclusion from the synagogue, 
they cannily sidestep the question by referring the inquisitors to their son, himself, since he is “of age” 
to answer for himself.  For the second time they question the man who responds that he only knows he 
was blind and now can see.  They accuse him of becoming a disciple (of Jesus) and they, disciples of 
Moses know not where Jesus comes from.  “The man answered, ‘Here is an astonishing thing!  You do 
not know where he comes from and yet he opened my eyes.  We know that God does not listen to 
sinners, but he does listen to one who worships him and obeys his will.  Never since the world began 
has it been heard that anyone opened the eyes of a person born blind.  If this man were not from God, 
he could do nothing.’  They answered him, ‘You were born entirely in sins, and are you trying to teach 
us?’  And they drove him out.”  (John 9: 30-34)  Later, Jesus tells the man whom he healed, “…I came 
into this world for judgement so that those who do not see may see, and those who see may become 
blind.”(John 9: 39) 
 
The selection from Paul seems to continue in the realm of “religious politics” in which he boastfully 
compares himself to his opponents (other Jewish Christians) in regard to both his credentials and 
hardships.  It reminds one of political speeches in which the orator is the “biggest and the best” and has 
suffered the most “for the cause”.  The point of this polemic, I’m afraid was lost on me. 
 
 
Eternal God, whose patient , loving care of Your creation knows no bounds, open our eyes that we may 
truly see and give us vision to which we may strive toward Thy boundless love.   Amen. 
 
 
Spencer Gibbins 
 
 

 



 

 

Prophetic Speech and Intercession 
Ezekiel 3:4-11                                                                                            Thursday, April 6, 2017 
John 10: 19-42 
2 Corinthians 12:7-11 
 
The banners on our church give three answers to the question asked and answered in Micah 6:8: “What does the 
Lord require of you? To do justice, love mercy, and walk humbly with God.” Specifically, what can those 
requirements mean? Today’s passages remind us that God sometimes also requires us to speak up as God would 
have us do. God called Ezekiel to speak to the people of Israel, who in exile had hardened their hearts and 
displeased God. Jesus spoke to the Jews in Jerusalem God’s salvific message. Paul wrote to the disciples in 
Corinth, for their edification and encouragement. Notably, God had each of them speak, even though their words 
were not necessarily understood or received well by others.  These passages teach that when we speak as God 
would have us speak, God’s grace and power are sufficient, and we do not speak in vain. God told Ezekiel that 
regardless of how his words were received, the people would know there had been a prophet among them. 
Though some, including religious leaders, sought to stone or arrest Jesus for his speech, others came to believe. 
Paul realized that, even though he felt weak and was confronted with insults, hardships, persecutions and 
calamities for the sake of Christ, it kept him from being conceited, and God nevertheless could work through 
him to reach others. Paul learned that God’s power was made perfect in his weakness, and he was strong when 
he was weak, through God’s grace and the power of Christ dwelling in him. 
 
How might we be called by God to speak today? In 1930s Germany, the courageous theologian Dietrich 
Bonhoeffer wrote, "We must finally stop appealing to theology to justify our reserved silence about what the 
state is doing — for that is nothing but fear. ‘Open your mouth for the one who is voiceless’ — for who in the 
church today still remembers that that is the least of the Bible’s demands in times such as these?" (The quotation 
internal to this sentence comes from Proverbs 31:8-9: “Open your mouth for the mute, For the rights of all the 
unfortunate. Open your mouth, judge righteously, And defend the rights of the afflicted and needy.”) And in a 
sermon on 2 Corinthians 12:9, Bonhoeffer said, "Christianity stands or falls with its revolutionary protest against 
violence, arbitrariness, and pride of power, and with its plea for the weak. Christians are doing too little to make 
these points clear ... Christendom adjusts itself far too easily to the worship of power. Christians should give 
more offense, shock the world far more, than they are doing now." Walter Wink frames theologically speaking 
out on behalf of the voiceless and the weak this way: “Intercession is spiritual defiance of what is, in the name 
of what God has promised.” Walter Wink, Engaging the Powers: Discernment and Resistance in a World of 
Domination (1992). 
 
The PCUSA has a commitment to social witness, and encourages members to engage in it. In 1993, the PCUSA 
General Assembly adopted a study entitled, Why and How the Church Makes a Social Policy Witness. 
Consistent with the PCUSA commitment, The Washington, DC PCUSA Office of Public Witness (“PCUSA 
OPW”) engages in direct public policy witness on behalf of Presbyterians, and also provides a variety of 
resources and training for churches and individuals and churches about why and how to make an effective 
public witness. Rev. Jimmie Ray Hawkins, the new Director of the PCUSA OPW, recently attended services at 
NYAPC. You can follow the PCUSA OPW activities and find study and training resources at its website 
http://www.presbyterianmission.org/ministries/compassion-peace-justice/washington/.  Lists of Presbyterian 
members of the House and Senate can be found there. You also can register for an Advocacy Training day, 
April 21, 2017, (meeting at NYAPC) and/or join people of a variety of faiths on Ecumenical Advocacy Days 
(April 21-24) which culminate in lobbying on April 24th.   
 
A Prayer derived from two hymns: “Lord speak to me that I may speak in living echoes of your tone. As you 
have sought, so let me seek your erring children, lost and lone. O teach me Lord that I may teach the precious 
truths which you impart. And wing my words that they may reach the hidden depths of many a heart.” Lord, 
help me to discover your will, and give me courage and commitment to speak your truth to power, trusting 
outcomes to you. As I seek to speak words of prophetic intercession on behalf of the afflicted, needy, weak, and 
voiceless, guide me to speak in humility and love. For “[t]hough I may speak with bravest fire, and have the gift 
to all inspire, and have not love, my words are vain, as sounding brass, and hopeless gain.” Amen.    Karen Mills 



 

 

His Master’s Voice 
 

Wednesday, April 5                                                    John 10:1-18 
 
 
To those of us of a certain age, the phrase “His Master’s Voice” probably calls up an immediate image, 
of a dog peering into the trumpet of a gramophone.  Whose voice is it that calls to him?  Doubtless, it 
is the voice of the one who loves and cares for him, the one on whom he depends, his master.    
 
Today’s Scripture evokes a different picture, of shepherd and sheep.  “To him the gatekeeper opens; 
the sheep hear his voice, and he calls his own sheep by name, and leads them out.    When he has 
brought out all of his own, he goes before them, and the sheep follow him, for they know his voice.” 
 
Have you wondered, even yearned, to know how that voice sounded?  So many Sunday School 
movies, so many voices, so many songs.  “Softly and tenderly” He calls.  “Wonder-working power” 
He employs.   But we, at least I, long to hear the voice “so sweet that the birds hush their singing.” 
 
“I am the good shepherd: I know my own and my own know me, as my Father knows me, and I lay 
down my life for the sheep.  And I have other sheep, that are not of this fold; I must bring them also, 
and they will heed my voice.  For this reason the Father loves me, because I lay down my life, that I 
may take it again.  No one takes it from me, but I lay it down of my own accord.” 
 
To me, this is a clear statement --that He willingly died, of his own accord, for all of us, in obedience 
to His Father. 
 
Merciful God, Thank you for Your Son, our kind and loving shepherd.  Help us to be responsible and 
responsive servants, seeking to discern Your will and to follow in the paths He blazed for us. Amen 
 
                                                                                                                        Mary Krug  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
                                                                                                                     
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Lent - Friday, April 7, 2017  
Jeremiah 31:16-25  
John 11:1-27  
2 Corinthians 12:12-21  
 
I'm still in shock over the election and many mornings I waken with a stone of dread in the pit of my 
stomach. Every day news comes out that would be funny if it weren't true. Am I in serious danger or 
have I just not ever seen anything like this? Both? What on earth has happened to my faith? Our world 
has been seemingly spinning out of control for years. Is my nostalgic pride in President Obama just 
vanity? Is all this payback for the burgeoning injustice in the world? Where is humanity headed? As 
Paul writes, ”I fear that when I come, I may find you not as I wish, and that you may find me not as 
you wish; I fear that there may perhaps be quarreling, jealousy, anger, selfishness, slander, gossip, 
conceit, and disorder.” Where is the Christ in all this?  
 
The story of the death of Lazarus has Jesus seemingly out of step with the immediate need of the 
Christ spirit. Why is Jesus lollygagging around while his friend Lazarus dies for heaven's sake! Even 
though he loves Lazarus and his sisters he stays put another two days where he is!  
 
Faithless spiritual panic. It makes no sense. I had to make that up myself. When Jesus hears of Lazarus' 
grave illness he says, ”This illness does not lead to death; rather it is for God’s glory, so that the Son of 
God may be glorified through it.” And after Lazarus' passing when Jesus suggests they return to Judea 
and after he's penetrated their mental fog so they get what he's suggesting. “Rabbi, the Jews were just 
now trying to stone you, and are you going there again?” they say in disbelief. And with Lazarus dead 
already anyway? Jesus having said to them, “For your sake I am glad I was not there, so that you may 
believe. But let us go to him.” Thomas even mocking him, “Let us also go, that we may die with him.”  
Disbelief. Faithlessness.  
 
Not so Lazarus' sister Martha who says on their arrival, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would 
not have died. But even now I know that God will give you whatever you ask of him.” “I know that he 
will rise again in the resurrection on the last day.” she says still misunderstanding. Jesus gently 
prompts her, “I am the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me, even though they die, will 
live, and everyone who lives and believes in me will never die. Do you believe this?” She said to him, 
“Yes, Lord, I believe that you are the Messiah, the Son of God, the one coming into the world.”  
We all know how this ends. An inspirational saga this is. Easily surpassing The Donald in my mind. 
Perhaps my insufficient faith is due to his close proximity in time and space. But perhaps faith is 
always a leap. Lord, I pray for the strength for it.  
 

“Lord I believe! Help thou mine unbelief.”  

Peace and Love  

Nathan Moon  

 



 

 

Saturday, April 8, 2017 

Jeremiah 31:27-37; John 11:28-44; and 2 Corinthians 12:12-21 

In 2 Corinthians 12, we read that Paul is about to visit the Corinthians for the third time with a 
Gospel of reconciliation.  But relations between Paul and the Corinthians have come to dire straits.  Paul 
recalled that an earlier visit “painfully” ended in failure (2:1; 7:12).  And now, he wonders if his projected 
visit will be any better, because the Corinthians have not reciprocated his love, and are likely mired in 
dissension and debauchery:  

12 The signs of a true apostle were performed among you with utmost patience, signs and wonders 
and mighty works. 13 How have you been worse off than the other churches, except that I myself 
did not burden you? Forgive me this wrong!  14 Here I am, ready to come to you this third time. 
And I will not be a burden, because I do not want what is yours but you; for children ought not to 
lay up for their parents, but parents for their children. 15 I will most gladly spend and be spent for 
you. If I love you more, am I to be loved less? 16 Let it be assumed that I did not burden you. 
Nevertheless (you say) since I was crafty, I took you in by deceit. 17 Did I take advantage of you 
through any of those whom I sent to you? 18 I urged Titus to go, and sent the brother with him. 
Titus did not take advantage of you, did he? Did we not conduct ourselves with the same spirit? 
Did we not take the same steps? 

19 Have you been thinking all along that we have been defending ourselves before you? We are 
speaking in Christ before God. Everything we do, beloved, is for the sake of building you 
up. 20 For I fear that when I come, I may find you not as I wish, and that you may find me not as 
you wish; I fear that there may perhaps be quarreling, jealousy, anger, selfishness, slander, gossip, 
conceit, and disorder. 21 I fear that when I come again, my God may humble me before you, and 
that I may have to mourn over many who previously sinned and have not repented of the 
impurity, sexual immorality, and licentiousness that they have practiced. 

2 Cor. 12:12-21.   

Money and asymmetrical love.  The Corinthians have not reciprocated Paul’s love, and Paul sees 
two reasons.  First, the Corinthians accuse Paul of treating them as second-class citizens, “inferior to the 
other churches,” because Paul refuses their financial support, even as he supports them.  Paul’s rationale is 
paternalistic:  He is their father and they his children, and “children should not have to save up for their 
parents, but parents for their children.”  So, Paul would gladly spend and be spent – not for their 
possessions – but for their “souls,” their eternal salvation and/or whole beings (12:14, 15).  The extent of 
his love and commitment is reflected in his sufferings: imprisonment, lashes, beatings, pelting, shipwrecks, 
nakedness, hunger (11:23-27).  Naturally, Paul is baffled by the Corinthians’ lack of reciprocal affection: “If 
I love you more, will you love me less?”  Second, the Corinthians also accuse Paul and his co-worker Titus 
of pilfering money under the ruse of fundraising for the poor in Jerusalem (ch. 8, 9).  Money often 
complicates relationships, and likely the Corinthians felt that that Paul was not as altruistic and honest as 
he had claimed.  In response, Paul sarcastically exclaims: “Yet, crafty fellow that I am, I caught you by 
trickery!”   

Dissension and debauchery.  Spurned by the Corinthians’ disaffection, Paul further worries that 
when he visits, he will not find the Corinthians as he wishes, but as characterized by two vice lists: (a) 
dissension and fractiousness; and (b) porneia and debauchery.  Vice lists were common in Jewish and 
Roman circles in Paul’s time, and Paul used them to draw moral boundaries and highlight behaviors that 
believers simply should avoid.  The vices in the first list – quarreling, jealousy, outbursts of anger, factions, 



 

 

slander, gossip, arrogance, and disorder –, present in many organizations and communities, is partly 
traceable to the “super-apostles,” who discredit Paul’s teachings (12:11).  The vices in the second list – 
impurity, porneia, and debauchery – perhaps refers to the sexual immorality discussed in 1 Corinthians.  
Like the former vices, these do not produce the kind of love, joy, commitment, discipline, self-sacrifice, 
and peace that are the fruits of God’s Spirit dwelling in a community.   

Reflections 

• Asymmetrical love.  Have you ever loved someone more than they loved you?  It can be a 
miserable experience.  How do you respond when the love you feel you give is not returned in 
measure?  Do you withdraw or cut back your loving commensurately?  Do you verbally express 
your feelings, concerns, and desires, or do you suppress them? 

• Reciprocal responsibilities.  Was Paul right to refuse support from the Corinthians?  On the one 
hand, Paul did so to lessen the Corinthians’ burdens.  He may also have thought refusing money 
would allow Paul more freedom to say what he liked to the Corinthians.  On the other hand, 
perhaps the Corinthians felt robbed of responsibility.  People can mature when given the 
responsibility to care for someone, and paternalism may stifle that growth.  Or, the Corinthians 
may have felt that because they did not pay Paul, they had no control over him.   

• Building up a Christian community.  We are not all missionaries in Paul’s sense, but we are each 
called and obligated to build up our faith communities.  Remember that Paul’s letter is framed by 
his affirmation that God gave him the authority to “build up, not destroy” the Corinthians (10:8; 
13:10; but see 10:2 (“On my return I will not spare those who sinned earlier or any of the others . . . 
.”)).  How is this “build up, not destroy” principle reflected, or not reflected, in our passage?  What 
can we learn from Paul’s thoughts, actions, and/or mistakes?	

 

Yongo Ding 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



 

 

April 9, 2017 (Palm Sunday) 
 
Isaiah 50:4-9a  
Psalm 24 
Matthew 26:14-27:66  
Philippians 2:5-11 
 
Many of us at New York Ave are familiar with Roger describing Palm Sunday as a sort of whiplash in 
the church’s calendar. We go from the triumph of Christ entering Jerusalem right into the initial fear, 
betrayal, and denial of Holy Week.  
 
What strikes me most is that we have the benefit of hindsight—we know that joy is coming but the 
disciples did not. I see this in my 7-month old daughter. She is learning to crawl. She gets herself up on 
her hands and knees, rocking back and forth, but hasn’t yet figured out how to move forward. She’s 
stuck. And more often or not, that quickly evolves into frustration and tears. I smile at her as we scoop 
her up to quiet her tears. We know that before long she’ll figure it out and be on the move. But she 
doesn’t know that.   
 
It’s hard to see past the immediate frustration or fear of the unknown. And in this particular time in our 
world and our country, uncertainty abounds. We fear for those targeted simply because of the color of 
their skin or the person they love or the God they worship. We fear for ourselves. It’s so easy to retreat 
to our comfort zones and “let someone else deal with it.” But in Philippians 2:5, we hear a request for 
something more. 
 
“Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus.” 
 
Jesus knew uncertainty. He knew darkness and fear as when he prayed in Gethsemane. (Matthew 
26:36-46) And yet he still loved and forgave with radical abandon. So when God asks us to have the 
same mind that was in Christ, it feels less like a plea for sainthood and more like a plea for humanity.  
 
Perhaps I draw these conclusions from these texts because at work I’m immersed in the opera of Dead 
Man Walking. Each night on stage, I’m reminded of the remarkable power of love and forgiveness and 
the importance of being the face of love—the face of Christ—to our fellow brothers and sisters. And 
how by being that to someone else, we can perhaps be Christ to ourselves as well. 
 
Lord, as we enter into the darkness of Holy Week, help us to have a mind like Christ. Help us to see 
the darkness and decide to be a face of light and love to others anyway. Let love be what drives us to 
move forward.  
 
With love, 
Whitney McColley 
 

 
 
 



 

 

Monday, April 10, 2017 
 
Ø Isaiah	42:1-19	
Ø John	12:1-11	
Ø Hebrews	9:11-15	

	

Here is my servant, whom I uphold, my chosen one in whom I delight; I will put my Spirit on him, and 
he will bring justice to the nations. He will not shout or cry out, or raise his voice in the streets.  A 
bruised reed he will not break, and a smoldering wick he will not snuff out. In faithfulness he will bring 
forth justice; he will not falter or be discouraged till he establishes justice on earth. In his teaching the 
islands will put their hope. This is what God the Lord says—the Creator of the heavens, who stretches 
them out, who spreads out the earth with all that springs from it, who gives breath to its people, and 
life to those who walk on it: “I, the Lord, have called you in righteousness; I will take hold of your 
hand. I will keep you and will make you to be a covenant for the people and a light for the Gentiles, to 
open eyes that are blind, to free captives from prison and to release from the dungeon those who sit in 
darkness. 

Isaiah 42: 1-9 
 

Justice. There is a renewed cry, with the recognition of the myriad peoples who are imprisoned, many 
in the circumstances not of their own making.  Our hearts break for the refugee without home, the 
immigrant without welcome, the prisoner without hope. This text points to the fulfillment of God's 
promises for us in Christ. Jesus is God's chosen servant and he will ultimately rule over a kingdom 
where love and justice prevail.  
 
But this is not a justice for ‘someday.’ This is the justice we are called to seek now.  When we ask God 
to intervene, we must remember that it is to us that he sends the power of the Holy Spirit. We are 
called to use that power in a way that is inquisitive and truthful; persistent and patient; strong and 
loving. And we are called to be courageous, standing in the gap with them. Their despair must not 
become our despair.   
 
As servants of our Lord, we are called to serve, and above all to remember that what our Lord requires 
of us is to seek justice, love mercy, and walk humbly with him.  
 
Dear Lord, give us the eyes today to see injustice in the world and the strength to serve with voice and 
action for justice in love.  Amen 
 

Laura Asiala 
 
 
 

 
 



 

 

Tuesday, April 11, 2017       
 
Isaiah 49:1-7; John 12:20-36; and 1 Corinthians 1:18-31 
 
 
These three passages have one very central and common theme – God desires to save not 
only those “in the tribe,” but the whole world.  
 
In the last few months, I’ve thought a lot about my expectations about the tribe God has come 
to save. I confess to have had judgment of those who are not as inclusive as I felt they should 
be. How could professed Christians overlook the racism, misogyny and bigotry of Trump, to 
elect him? How could they claim as their own someone who professes Christian faith but 
admits he doesn’t feel the need to ask for forgiveness from God for anything?  
 
In the days after the election, I read an article by J.D. Vance, author of Hillbilly Elegy. In the 
article, he talked about the sense of disenfranchisement folks feel in his part of the country. 
The end of the family farm, due to our desire for cheap food. The end of coal and mine work, 
due to cheaper, more environmentally sound energy sources. The decline in factory jobs, due 
to increased automation and cheaper labor elsewhere. Where we live, we benefit from the 
outcomes – cheaper food, cleaner air and cheaper fuel, and cheaper cars. But in the middle 
of the country, these choices have had a debilitating impact. People are angry, and Trump 
spoke directly to their fear and anger, and gave voice to it. 
 
So reading these passages, I’m convicted of the reality of Jesus. He has come not only to 
save those we expect, but those we think are beyond the pale. For me, I’ve been convicted 
that I may have an open and inclusive view of those we may traditionally think of as the 
outcast – the urban poor, our brothers and sisters of other faiths or no faith. But what of our 
broader family in the Midwest? What about those who voted out of a sense of 
disenfranchisement? What does it look like to believe that Jesus equally came to save our 
friends in church, those in the mosque and synagogue, those living on the street, those 
fleeing war-torn countries? Is it harder for us to apply that same grace and love to those who 
voted differently from us? Is it hard to get underneath what feels like emboldened hatred to 
understand the fear and loss that lurks just below that hatred? 
 
A number of years ago, I had a Christian boss who I disliked, and yet I believed that God 
loved him intrinsically. I began praying a prayer that I still pray when I encounter someone 
who rankles my understanding of God’s abundant grace for us all. “God, please let me see 
what you see in this person.” In this time of disagreement and strife, I share this simple 
prayer with you. Sometimes it’s easy to see, and sometimes it’s not. But in my experience, 
God honors the prayer.   
 
John 12:32: “And I, when I am lifted up[g] from the earth, will draw all people to myself.” Who 
are all people? Lord, let us see what you see in all people, even those with whom we 
vehemently disagree. 
 
          Kate Hays Olson 
 
 
 



 

 

         Wednesday, April 20 
 
Isaiah 50:4a  -  The Lord has given me the tongue of those who are taught, that I may know how to 
sustain with a word him that is weary. 
 
Hebrews 12:1-3 (parts)  -  Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a cloud of witnesses...let us 
run with perseverance the race that is set before us...Consider [Jesus] who endured from sinners such 
hostility against himself so that you may not grow weary or fainthearted. 
 
 
 
 When asked the question, "Whose life do you admire; to whom do you look as an example of a 
life well lived?", what faces pop into your mind?  While many people spend their lives striving for 
earthly treasures - fame and fortune - rarely are the "rich and famous" held up as exemplars of a life 
well lived.  In our heart of hearts we know that the cloud of saints is made up of those who "ran the 
race with perseverance", who did not  "grow weary or fainthearted", who used their  "educated tongue 
to sustain the weary".   
 
 
 When I think about those whom I admire, in every case the person would probably be surprised 
to be on my list.  They are ordinary people with extraordinary ability to look away from self towards 
the needy others.  They instinctively know that what they try to hoard they will lose and that only what 
they give of themselves will remain in the end.  Their purpose is not for personal recognition, but 
rather just to be about the work of God here on earth.   They continue to inspire me even after their 
deaths.  They have taught me the lesson that character is what you do when no one is watching.  They 
do and were able to embody the prayer of St. Francis: 
 

Lord, make me an instrument of your peace. 
Where there is hatred, let me sow love. 
Where there is injury, pardon. 
Where there is doubt, faith. 
Where there is despair, hope. 
Where there is darkness, light. 
Where there is sadness, joy. 
O Divine Master, 
grant that I may not so much seek to be consoled, as to console; 
to be understood, as to understand; 
to be loved, as to love. 
For it is in giving that we receive. 
It is in pardoning that we are pardoned, 
and it is in dying that we are born to Eternal Life. 

 
May we all strive to live out this prayer. 

Sally Molenkamp 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Exodus 12:1-14         April 13, 2017 
Psalm 102 
1 Corinthians 11:23-26 
John 13:1-15            

Deep Roots and Home Cookin’ 
 

As I stared out the backseat window of my family’s old Plymouth Voyager, watching the highway wind 
its way through Virginia’s Blue Ridge Mountains, I sometimes felt as if these trips to my grandparents’ house 
were an adventure in time travel. For a Pokémon-obsessed, Nickelodeon-watching, Tamagotchi-toting 90s kid, 
my grandparents’ Mennonite community, nestled quaintly in the Shenandoah Valley, was something of a culture 
shock to say the least. Weekends like these meant playing checkers rather than Nintendo, singing hymns around 
the piano rather than cranking up the volume on my Walkman, and enjoying Sunday supper compliments of 
Granddad’s garden rather than a McDonald’s drive-thru. But even as I dreaded the slower pace and the “old-
fashioned fun” my parents always promised, I inevitably found that the values of simplicity and hospitality 
struck a chord with me even as a youngster. No place was this clearer for me than my grandparents’ kitchen 
table. I never knew how she did it, but no matter what she was cooking or who came vistin’, Grandma always 
managed to have room for one more. She’d welcome you in with a smile and a glass of sweet tea, quickly 
setting another place without so much as a sigh or a raised eyebrow. After a long car ride, we knew we’d always 
be greeted with her specialty: meatloaf, scalloped potatoes, green bean casserole, and shoo-fly pie. It was a meal 
my great-grandmother would often make for her guests -- beloved recipes passed down from generation to 
generation, a family’s story recorded in flour and egg, potato peels and pie crust. 

 
I like to think that Jesus was doing something akin to this when he gathered with his disciples on the 

night before his arrest. Sitting around a table, he shared not just any meal with them, but a recipe with deep roots 
– one that connected them to their family history through the foundational story of the Passover feast and the 
liberation of God’s chosen people. Stooping down to wash their feet, he extended radical hospitality, and in 
doing so, opened their eyes to a wholly unexpected though profoundly sacred way of living in the world. Christ 
knew that they would need these gifts to sustain them through the days ahead. In the Gospel of John we read that 
“Jesus knew that his hour had come to depart from this world” and “having loved his own who were in the 
world, he loved them to the end” (John 13:1). Out of this great love, Christ offers them bread for the journey and 
a ritual of remembrance to nourish their grieving hearts. He tells them that these gifts of bread, water, and wine 
are not just for them, but for those who come after them, the community of saints whom this ancient yet ongoing 
story has claimed as its own. “So, if I, your Lord and Teacher, have washed your feet, you also ought to wash 
one another’s feet,” he tells them. “For I have set you an example, that you also should do as I have done to 
you” (John 13:15). Reflecting on this ritual, this feast passed down through the Church in every age, Paul also 
writes, “For I have received from the Lord what I also handed on to you” (1 Cor. 11:23). In other words, this 
holy meal, this undeserved hospitality, these final moments with Christ’s most intimate companions, they’re part 
of us, part of our Christian story, part of what holds us all together and reminds us who we are. This, Christ tells 
us, is the recipe which nourished our past and sustains our future. 

 
These days my grandparents’ home looks a little different. Years ago they traded in their ranch and its 

mountain view for a spot in a senior care facility. As Grandma’s multiple sclerosis progressed, standing at the 
kitchen counter started to become too much, and Granddad, likewise, found that the ache in his back and the 
shuffle in his steps began to overshadow even the joy-filled perfection of biting into one of his homegrown 
tomatoes. Each of these little losses felt like a crack in the foundation of our family and an assurance that things 
will never be as they once were. And yet, as I stand in my own tiny kitchen, in a fast-paced city far from the 
silent gaze of those mountains which hold such deep history, I don’t have to pull out my cookbook. Four 
generations later, these recipes are etched indelibly on my heart. As it turns out, grief, seasoned with teardrops 
and paired with sides of ritual, legacy, and nostalgia, tastes a whole lot like meatloaf, scalloped potatoes, green 
bean casserole, and shoo-fly pie. But then again, at least I know what to take with me when I go to visit next 
time.   

Emily Rhodes Hunter 



 

 

GOOD FRIDAY 

 
 
Isaiah 52:13-53:12; Psalm 22; John 18:1-19:42; 19:17-30; and Hebrews 4:14-16; 5:7-9. 
 
My God, my God, why have you forsaken me? (Psalm 22:1-2); When he had received the drink, Jesus 
said, “It is finished.” With that, he bowed his head and gave up his spirit. (John 19:28-30); Let us then 
approach God’s throne of grace with confidence, so that we may receive mercy and find grace to help 
us in our time of need. (Hebrews 4:16) 
 
     Sometimes the suffering throughout our world becomes so overwhelming, we must still our minds, 
ease our heartache, and pray for strength to address chaos.  We vow to develop a stronger prayer life, 
search for pops of color in the gray tumult, and look to ameliorate the struggles of others.  In our 
church, I witness constantly the ministries of our members, from the tireless devotion of the volunteers 
to the individuals who send cards, visit people in hospitals, and pick up the phone to reach out to those 
who might be struggling.  We draw nigh to God’s throne of grace, cautiously or confidently, looking 
for answers that might meet the needs that surround us.  But sometimes we’re stumped; like Jesus on 
the cross this dark day, we wonder why we or others have been forsaken.  We long to leap forward to 
the day the suffering will be finished.  We’d rather get right to amelioration, but sometimes we must 
keep on walking right through the turmoil until we get somewhere else. 
 
     Nowhere do we feel Jesus’ anguish more when he says, “Why have you forsaken me?”  God’s 
silence in the midst of suffering seems to be one of the biggest mysteries in theology.  Where is God 
when a bomb hits a Syrian hospital, or when bulldozers knock over the encampment for the homeless 
in Foggy Bottom?  Where is God when a white police officer kills yet another innocent Black 
bystander?  Some say God suffers with us, God stands among the most miserable, yet if Jesus could 
not hear God’s answer as he hung in excruciating pain, we know it must be extremely difficult to feel 
God’s presence when the anguish feels so great.  Jesus could not find mercy, even though he cried out.  
He wanted to be saved, not forsaken.  Only the taste of wine vinegar eased his thirst; he finally 
surrendered to his fate, lowering his head in humbleness to God, surrendering his spirit to One greater 
than himself.   
 
     In 1969, Swiss psychiatrist Elisabeth Kubler Ross developed a theory that people who are dying go 
through five emotional stages:  denial, anger, bargaining, depression and acceptance.  Since her book 
has been published, some posit that sufferers get stuck in one stage or another, or cycle through the 
stages repeatedly.  Her model is by no means static, but much truth lies within its parameters.  
Certainly Jesus’ words, “Why are you so far from saving me,” could be defined as anger; “I cry out by 
day, but find no rest” could be thought of as depression.  He did reach acceptance in his final words: 
“It is finished.”  He doesn’t bargain with God, though; nor does he ever deny that something awful is 
happening.  Jesus walks through the suffering with an equanimity and humanness that we all would 
like to emulate.  Jesus’ body, hanging on the cross, reminds those who suffer that they are not alone. 
 
     Having been diagnosed with advanced peritoneal cancer in the past couple of months, I have 
become quickly acquainted with turmoil.  The biggest obstacle has been mental anguish, which 



 

 

includes fear of physical pain from either the treatment itself or the failure of treatment to put me into 
remission.   Initially, I wanted to deny the doctor’s words and run to the deep and snowy woods of 
Northern Maine and lock myself into a cabin.  But I knew once I got there, I still wouldn’t be able to 
escape the reality of my condition. I certainly have had plenty of anger and depression over this 
diagnosis.   I have wept enough tears to ease the drought in California.  I shook my fist at God, not so 
much asking why I’d been forsaken, but why I had to deal with this condition at all.  The inevitable 
“why me” took over, until one day, the words came: “why not me.”  I still don’t fully understand the 
answer to that question either, but it did help me to move forward ever so slightly towards a modicum 
of acceptance.   
 
     I’ve been blessed with an outpouring of support from within our congregation and beyond.  Emails 
have been my saving grace.  Not one day goes by that I don’t receive words of encouragement, 
sometimes from the most unexpected sources.  Even when I first learned of my diagnosis, the assistant 
to the doctor said to me on my way out the door, “Jesus is already with you, holding you up and 
surrounding you with love.”  I did not expect this, of course, and newly diagnosed, I could only look at 
him with gratitude infused with a grain of skepticism.  It seemed too soon for God to be involved in 
my case.  But as time passes, and the well wishes spill over, I have begun to believe that God does 
walk through the fire with us.  There will be days when that can be accomplished with grace, and days 
we’ll kick and scream through the fray.  Therefore, we must approach God’s throne with confidence, 
as Hebrews instructs us, to find the grace and mercy that will sustain us through difficult times. 
 
Prayer:  God, on this darkest day of the liturgical year, sometimes it seems as if you hide from us, and 
do not answer our prayers.  Even Jesus cried out, asking if you had forsaken him.  We want to 
approach Your throne with confidence, though, and believe that you will grant us the grace and mercy 
that will keep our heads above water when we feel as though we might drown.  Give us the strength to 
move forward when we yearn to give up.  Grant us the foresight to know when to surrender to Your 
will. Amen.                        
 

Elizabeth R. Young, eryoung@gwu.edu 
 
 

 
 

 

 
 



 

 

Exodus 14:10-15:18        April 15, 2017 
Matthew 28:1-10 
Romans 6:3-11 
 

Holy Saturday 
 
 During the flight from Egypt, facing Pharaoh’s army, the Israelites lost hope. 
 
        They said to Moses, “Was it because there were no graves in Egypt that you have 
        taken us away to die in the wilderness?  What have you done to us, bringing us 
        out of Egypt?  Is this not the very thing we told you in Egypt, “Let us alone and let 
        us serve the Egyptians”?  For it would have been better for us to serve the  
        Egyptians than to die in the wilderness.” 
         Ex 14:11-12 
 
 We face similar doubts.  We negate our hope that God’s kingdom is here.  We encounter adversity that 
causes us to question our faith.  For example, the grief of a broken heart or a lost friend leads us to question 
whether love was worth the vulnerability it created; a recurrence of illness leads us to question whether fighting 
through treatment was in vain; disappointment in our community leads us to question our involvement.  In the 
same way, the disciples must have questioned their faith on the Saturday following Jesus’ crucifixion.  They had 
been with Jesus when he demonstrated his divinity.  He healed the sick.  He raised Lazarus!  Yet the disciples 
found themselves alone, isolated by Jesus’ brutal and definitively human death.  How could the crucifixion not 
extinguish their hope?  On that Saturday, they mourned a lost friend and a lost promise, and like any one of us 
would have, they lost hope.  Indeed, if their hope had survived the crucifixion, they would have been with the 
women in Matthew’s gospel as Easter dawned.  Mt 28:1. 
 
 Holy Saturday is a metaphor for most of life:  we exist traumatized by the grief and disappointment of 
crucifixion, unable to recognize the imminence of resurrection.  But we need not live in Holy Saturday.  Faith 
reminds us that we live in Easter.  Our hope is not misplaced.  It is our faith and hope that ensure our 
resurrection.  Just as Paul encouraged the Romans, so too he speaks to us: 
 
        For if we have been united with him in a death like his, we will certainly be united with 
        him in a resurrection like his.  We know that our old self was crucified with him so that 
        the body of sin might be destroyed, and we might no longer be enslaved to sin.  For  
        whoever has died is freed from sin.  But if we have died with Christ, we believe that we 
        will also live with him.  We know that Christ, being raised from the dead, will never die 
        again; death no longer has dominion over him. The death he died, he dies to sin, once for 
        all; but the life he lives, he lives to God.  So you also must consider yourselves dead to 
        sin and alive to God in Christ Jesus. 
         Rom 6:5-11 
 
 Let our faith remind us we are alive to God, united in the resurrection.  Amen 
 
         ––Mike Smith 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Christ is Risen! Be Not Afraid! Christ is Risen! Alleluia!  
Christ is Risen! Our Lives are Changed! A New Revelation! Alleluia! 

 
Jeremiah 31:1-6 Psalm 150        Easter Sunday 
Matthew 28: 1-10  Colossians 3:1-4       April 16, 2017 
 
Christ is risen! Alleluia!  Our Easter story ends not with the betrayal, the denial, the forsakenness, the crucifixion.  In 
our Easter story, out of a darkness, comes light.  In our Easter story, out of a darkness, resurrection, rebirth, renewal 
occurs.  Alleluia!  Amen!  

Christ is alive!  Let Christians sing.  The cross stands empty to the sky. 
Let streets and homes with praises ring.  Love, drowned in death, shall never die. 

 
Christ is alive!  No longer bound to distant years in Palestine, 

but saving, healing, here and now, and touching every place in time. 
 
“Do not be afraid”, the angel says to the two Mary’s at the tomb.  “Do not be afraid,” a risen Jesus utters after having 
greeted them. “Do not be afraid,” for the love of God triumphs over hate, for the love of Christ overcomes death.  
“Do not be afraid” are words offered to you and to me. Alleluia! Amen! 
 
In Jeremiah, we find a God of endless loving-kindness; a God, faithful and full of grace.  And we are ever reminded 
though our own A Brief Statement of Faith, that “Like a mother who will not forsake her nursing child, like a father who 
run to welcome the prodigal home, God is faithful still.”2 “I have loved you with an everlasting love” are words offered to you 
and to me.  Alleluia! Amen!  

In every insult, rift, and war where color, scorn, or wealth divide, 
Christ suffers still, yet loves the more, and lives, where even hope has died. 

 
Women and men, in age and youth, can feel the Spirit, hear the call, 
and find the way, the life, the truth, revealed in Jesus, freed for all. 

 
Paul, in his letter to the Colossians, reminds us that in Christ, we too have been raised; we too have been reborn.  Like 
Christians of every age and place, we are touched and changed by the presence, the power, and the love of Christ in 
our midst.   
 
On this Easter morn, may we be reminded that we too are called to set our minds not on the norms of this world — 
of wars and rumors of war, of prejudice and despair, and of divisive power and disparities in wealth.  Rather we are 
to follow the model of Jesus Christ and to act in ways which lead to fulfillment of a beloved community, now and in 
the future … to a time when swords will be turned into plowshares; when wolves and lambs will lie beside each other 
in peace; when justice will roll down like flowing waters.  “When Christ who is your life is revealed, then you will be revealed in 
him in glory” are words offered to you and to me. Alleluia!  Amen! 
 

Christ is alive, and comes to bring good news to this and every age,  
til earth and sky and ocean ring, with joy, with justice, with love, and praise.3 

 
Christ is risen! Alleluia!  Our Easter story ends not with the betrayal, the denial, the forsakenness, the crucifixion.  In 
our Easter story, out of a darkness, comes light.  In our Easter story, out of a darkness, comes hope.  In our Easter 
story, out of a darkness, comes joy.  In our Easter story, out of a darkness, comes love.  Love for you. Love for me.  
Love for all peoples and creation in this world and beyond.  Alleluia!  Amen!  
 
An Easter Prayer:  Loving God … as Christians, touched by the one we call the Christ, may we be an Easter peoples … together 
rejoicing and living out the way of Jesus this day and in the future.  Alleluia!  Amen!   - M.A.Zaineddin 

                                                
2 Office of the General Assembly. P.C. (USA). “A Brief Statement of Faith” in Book of Confessions, The Constitution of the 
Presbyterian Church (U.S.A.), Part I.  Louisville: Office of the General Assembly, 2014. p. 304. 10.3, lines 49-51. 
3 Wren, B. “Christ is Alive!” Hymn 246 in Glory to God: The Presbyterian Hymnal.  Louisville: Westminster John Knox Press, 2013.  


