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Fourth Sunday of Easter
It is good to be back here this morning after a week of vacation on beaches of South Carolina.

Had a good, relaxing time building sand castles and flying kites with my boys… more later…

What a mellow liturgy to which to return… our Easter Taize liturgy is a perfect welcome back.

Good opportunity to try something different… an exercise of sorts.

It involves silence – making it a perfect exercise on a Sunday in which the liturgy is reflective.

Let’s be silent for a while and simply listen….

[look at watch…  allow 10 seconds to pass… then ask the following question:]

Anyone want to guess how long the silence was?  

[take all answers – invariably they will be longer  than the 10 seconds–] 

Paul Mossberg used this ‘training’ exercise as we met with Peer Leaders, 

getting ready for our confirmation retreat in which they serve as small group leaders. 

It illustrates how uncomfortable group leaders and others can be with silence.

Listening in silence, waiting for another to speak, isn’t easy.  

Instead of listening for the response of others, 

the temptation is to rush in with another question or comment.

Instead of patiently waiting we go ahead and provide our own answers.

Listening for God in the silence of our lives is even harder. 

Jesus says, “my sheep hear my voice. I know them, and they follow me.”

My sheep, my disciples, my friends HEAR my voice… they listen to me.

If only we would do that… sadly we don’t.  

All too often we provide our own answers – hear what we want to when God’s Word is spoken.

Our rebellious ears fail to listen for the tender voice of Jesus…
Instead of listening to Jesus’ tender voice of Forgiveness we substitute a voice of Judgment. 

Instead of listening to Jesus’ tender voice of Acceptance we substitute a list of Requirements.
Instead of listening to Jesus’ tender voice of Grace we substitute conditions upon conditions.

Instead of listening to God’s Word and allowing that Word to inspire, inform, challenge us…

We provide our own Words/values and that gets us in a “heap of trouble”.

Listen this morning to God’s Word of Forgiveness - 

At the start of our Liturgy today, Pastor announced forgiveness of all your sins.
Through the cross of Jesus Christ, God forgives.  Period!  No conditions.
Listen this morning to God’s Word of Acceptance – 


Jesus’ entire ministry was spent reaching out with God’s kingdom to all people.


This included those who were considered ‘unclean’, ‘unwanted’, and ‘undeserving’.


Into the open arms of Jesus we are accepted.  Period!  No conditions.

Listen this morning to God’s Word of Grace – 


Jesus loves me – forgives me – reaches out to me… 


Do I deserve such things?  No… and guess what, “you don’t either”

By the grace of God, Jesus comes to us.  Period!  No conditions.

Let’s turn back to the words of our gospel; Jesus says, “My Sheep hear my voice, I know them”

Although we wander and don’t always listen, Jesus knows us and in spite of that still loves us.
While we were ungodly, scripture tells us, Jesus died for us. 

The Shepherd laid down his life for the sheep – all the sheep; 

Even the ones who were lost – especially the lost - God, in Christ, loves us that much.
Quick vacation story… I mentioned that we just came back from beaches of South Carolina.

One of the memories that I had as a child, which I wanted to give to my boys, was kite flying.

For Easter, each received a new kite… On my lathe, I turned them a handmade holder.

The first night of kite flying was idyllic… warm breezes off the ocean… a good hour of flying. 

They ran up and down the beach holding onto their kites, 25 feet off the sand.
On the second night, the wind was a little stronger… still pretty ideal for kite flying.

Ideal until disaster hit… the wind grabbed the string out of little Mark’s hands.

Down the beach, the handmade holder bounced as the kite disappeared beyond the dunes.

This sent daddy running… over dunes… out of breath.  

When I finally caught up with the kite it was a mess behind second set of dunes.
String was all let out… Tail tangled in a scrubby bush… the kite was grounded.

I wound the string back onto the holder… detangled the tail… put the kite back up into the air.

Made way back to the beach, still out of breath…

You should have seen the face of little Mark – who had given his kite up for lost…

…When he saw his kite once again in the sky!

He was filled with joy and thanks as I placed the handmade holder into his hands.

Together we held on to that string as tight as we could. 

The more I think about the whole incident, the more I see in it an illustration.

Jesus’ voice might be tender and inviting but his grip is strong and tight…

Even when the wind is blowing, especially when the wind is fierce, Jesus holds onto us.

When our grip gives way, God chases us down the beach.

Jesus is relentless in pursuit… catches up with us with string let out, tails tangled, grounded.

Carefully we are cared for till we are able to fly once more.

As God returns us, renews us, and gives us flight once again…

As Jesus returns our life once again to us, joy and thanks are appropriate responses.

So is the simple act of listening to Jesus’ tender voice which enables us to hold on tighter.

Holding on tight to God’s gift of grace, we follow Jesus who loves us so.
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