27th Sunday after Pentecost  2008


“God’s Saving Time”


As many of you know, I had an interesting go round with cancer last year, all with good reports this year later.  But you don’t go through that kind of experience without a real emotional awareness that our time is finite, our time is limited.  

That’s probably part of what prompted a conversation with Bishop Riley a few weeks ago.  We were doing interviews with our seminary students and we get gaps in between those conversations where we get to catch up. And both of us being about the same age, we were talking about how much our perspectives have changed since we first worked together 35 years ago in Trenton. It seems like not that long ago, that there was an unlimited future (or so it seemed), for all the ministry laying before us.   Now we look and say, “How many years remain,” and every decision is part of a prioritizing process.  But I guess that’s good-to have more hopes and more dreams and more plans than time.


Next Sunday is Christ the King Sunday, the end of the Church year.  As we move closer and closer to that day, our lessons in these last weeks are all about our time.  How do we live with this precious gift that God has given?  In a nutshell, our lessons today talk about being prepared and that doesn’t mean sitting around and contemplating our navel.  It means faithfully living our baptisms each day.  Being tangible signs of God’s hope-living signs of God’s grace-prophetic signs of God’s peace.

Before coming to Faith, Carol and I were blessed to serve at Trinity Church in Dover.  It was a loving and caring community that was a graceful gift in our family’s life.  It was a very special time for us.  And a special part of that time, was my getting to serve as a soccer coach in Randolph, where we lived.  I’ve told you stories from there before.  Soccer was big time in Randolph, with hundreds of  kids involved-they used to have an annual coaches’ draft that would take hours and hours, just to form the teams.  It was serious business.  My kids used to get on me because I always picked not the best players, but nice kids whose parents knew what child sports should be about. Other people took it a lot more seriously.


We never dared dream of a winning season-we just wanted to win a game here or there.  (Other teams went out for pizza if they had a championship season…our parents took the kids out whenever we won a game). After seven seasons, I was coaching my last game just days before moving here to New Providence.  We hadn’t won a game all season and by some miracle we were leading this last game by one goal, with just minutes left on the clock.  The opposing coach was one of those “frustrated big time” types.  He had to win.  And it was killing him that our team was beating him.  And he kept screaming at the ref, (who ignored him) “How much time do I have?”   And finally in frustration at the official’s deaf ears, he got right next to him on the sideline and yelled, “How do you expect me to play if I don’t know how much time I have left?”   And believe it or not, in that moment, there is a Scriptural witness.

If the terror of 9/11 7 years ago, or the financial chaos of the

market crash just weeks ago, have taught us anything, it is the reality that we are never as in control of our lives and our world as we would think, or as we would wish.  And each day of our lives is not meant to be some game spent trying to guess when we need to change our behavior.  Our priorities.  EACH day is a gift from God, an opportunity to share the hope and promise of the Gospel.
Today is a great day to celebrate baptisms.  Read the words of that baptismal liturgy again-you are forgiven; you are claimed by Christ’s community; you have God’s gift of eternal life.  That’s new life-not just for little Linda and Adriana, but for every one of us.


And it reminds us, this is God’s saving time.  Time for people to hear the Easter promise of eternal life; to hear the graceful message of God’s forgiveness; to hear the hopeful commitment of God to be with us every day of our lives.  Do you know someone to share that gift with?  It begins with a simple invitation.  It begins with using each day that God has given you.

