4th SUNDAY OF EASTER 2009


“WE ARE WHAT WE DO?”


It has been a joy to have Pastor Kriesat with us and good news that the Council has invited him to extend his time till at least the end of the year.  He brings so many good gifts.  But he can be a problem too.  He begins almost every sermon with a personal confession.  Puts the pressure on.  Well here goes.  I can be a real creature of habit.  Drives Carol crazy…she tells me, “You constantly talk about our need to change and grow and yet you love things to stay the same.”


Which explains my Holy Week pattern for more than a dozen years.  As many of you know, I loved Les Mis.  Even wrote an adult study about it.  And it became my tradition every year to head to the City on Wednesday in Holy Week to see this wonderful show that is so full of God’s grace.  It helped me relax…it helped me focus.  And then the show closed and God provided.  I went to see Man of La Mancha.  Not Les Mis, but a good second choice to talk about God’s transforming grace.  The Les Mis came back…so I went back…and alas it is now gone.   I looked at the boards for a show this year and came up blank, so I figured I was staying home.


And then my good friend John Everson called and told me he had heard great things about a new holocaust play and he thought he could get tickets.  And so on Tuesday of Holy Week he and Carol and I went to see Irena’s Vow, a powerful, powerful play that the three of us would wholeheartedly recommend.  It is the true story of a young, Polish woman, and what she did to save a group of Jews from the Nazis.  There was literally sobbing throughout the theater at the end.  There was one line in the play that caused me to immediately go for my Playbill and pen.  “What we do, is who we are.”

Says a lot doesn’t it.  I really liked that line.  What we do, is who we are.  You spend your life worrying only about yourself…says a lot about who you are.  You’re negative, you’re nasty, you gossip….says a lot about who you are.  You take all those gifts that God has given you and you hoard them, you take care of you and yours…says a lot about who you are.  It’s what the second lesson said this morning.  How does God’s love abide in anyone who has the world’s goods and sees a sister or brother in need and yet refuses to help?  


What was it your mother taught you…Actions speak louder than words.  And so in our Gospel today Jesus tells us what he does for us.  He puts himself out.  He sacrifices for us.  And that changes everything.


Back to my confessional.  If what I do is what I am, I’m in trouble.   Because while I may try hard to live faithfully, at the end of the day I can be selfish.  I can think the world has to be defined by my standards.  I take care of myself.  It’s what it means to be part of this fallen creation.  What is it we say in our confessional…I am sinful and unclean.  And that’s why you see a question mark at the end of that sermon title.  Because thank God who I am is not defined by what I do, but by what God has done.  Who I am is defined not by my acts, but by God’s baptismal water.  I am a child of God.  Forgiven and claimed.  And God willing, hopefully, on many days I try and live like it.  Its all about hearing God’s message of grace…and living it in a broken and hurting world.
