3rd Sunday after Epiphany 07


“BROUGHT TO TEARS”

I’ve shared before that one of the special times in my life was going to my grandmother’s in Albany each summer.  And while there are countless memories from those years, one that stands out is 7 pm on Saturday night.  My grandmother, my cousin Lois for  whom she kept house and I would gather in front of the TV, Cousin Lois would dish out a big bowl of ice cream and we would watch “Welk.”  To this day, when they show the old shows or the reunion shows on TV, we usually tune in at home.  I’m a sucker for a big band or orchestra.

But I’m not stuck in the past.  Now whenever PBS has Andre Rieu and his Stauss orchestra on, we tune in.  Do you know him? He’s a Dutch showman with a lot of clever gimmicks, who plays a lot of classical music.  Stuff you might never listen to, he draws you in.  Last weekend they had several of his programs on back to back and one in particular was just wonderful…Andre Rieu in Tuscanny.  He played a lot of wonderful Italian music…and as he played, the camera often panned the audience, showing the crowd reaction.  And one scene just caught me.  The orchestra was playing a Puccini aria, and as the soloist sang the beautiful poignant words, they showed one older Italian gentleman, his face weathered and lined, with a tear running down his cheek.  You could feel the depth of the emotion.  We cry at sad news; sometimes a joyous news…but this was different…it was the music, the words reaching in and touching the very soul of this man.  I, along with others, had a similar experience when we were in Israel 10 years ago.  Not at Bethlehem; not in Jerusalem; but out on a hill overlooking the Sea of Galilee.  As our group gathered there, I read the Beatitudes, right where they were first taught.  And those words never seemed so powerful; so poignant.  They reached in and touched the fiber of our being.

That is what our first lesson is talking about this morning.  Nehemiah tells the powerful story of the exiles coming back home.  And as Ezra reads the word of God to the people, they are so moved they are brought to tears…because they are aware of their sin…because they remember all their years in exile…because they are so happy to be home.  They are simply overwhelmed by the awesome word of God…a word that reminded them of their sin…a word that empowered them with God’s hope.

It is that same message of hope that Jesus proclaims in our Gospel today.  He is the very fulfillment of Isaiah’s prophecy…he is the Good News, the one who brings hope and life and freedom to  everyone of us who is bound up by our fears, our hurts, our insecurities and everything else that denies the Easter promise in our lives.   
