BAPTISM OF OUR LORD  07


“TAKE MY HAND”

It is an iconic picture that still evokes emotion today.  It is the picture of young Jackie Kennedy taking the hand of her son John and leading him up to his father’s casket.  I’ve seen that picture both showing their full bodies and then cropped in different ways.  And actually I think one of the most powerful, simply shows their hands entwined.  It is such a memorable picture because it takes us back to that horrific moment in our history.  And it is memorable because it is something most of us can identify with.  There are probably few of us sitting here this morning that don’t have a memory tucked away of a mother, a father, a grandparent, an aunt, an uncle taking our hand and leading us.  Perhaps simply guiding us as we first began to walk.  Perhaps holding us back at a busy street corner.  Perhaps leading us toward something that we were afraid of.  It is a powerful image.  It is a timeless image.
Many, many people choose Isaiah as one of their favorite books of the Bible.  It is probably because of the rich images he paints and the beautiful prose he uses to do those portraits.  This morning’s first lesson is the first of the four “Servant Songs” of Isaiah.  These are sections of the book that describe this servant of God who will do awesome things in God’s name.  When people first heard the words, they thought the servant would be a king who would come and deliver them.  At others times, they understood the servant as all the people of Israel.  Early Christians read the words and said, this is what Jesus did.  And in time many came to believe that the Church too, needs to be this servant of the Lord.

They are wonderful words in our first lesson today and what jumped out at me was verse six, “I have taken you by the hand and kept you.”  I read those words and I think of every loving person in my life who has taken my hand and lead me; who has taken care of me; who has shown me where I need to go.  That’s what parents do.  It’s what God does.

Think of the ministry of our Family.  We wouldn’t have found the Soup Kitchen in Newark on our own.  God sent Marion and Neil Holtzman to take us by the hand and lead us there a quarter century ago..  Who’d have thought churches would be housing tens of thousands of homeless across the country?  God gave us Kim and Bob Delatour to lead us by the hand and to begin the very first of those shelters right here at Faith.  Who’d have thought a bunch of us would head to Africa?  God sent us Ndemfoo Masawe 17 years ago, to take us by the hand and lead us to ministry half way around the world.  Who’d have thought we’d have a school here a quarter century ago?  God sent Deb Lewis to lead us by the hand changing the lives of hundreds and hundreds of children and their families.  People are teaching; people are singing; people are caring for the administration of this parish…many of whom would have told you they couldn’t do that…but God sent someone to lead, to invite, to inspire their ministry.  And the Gospel is shared.  And there are more than a few of you who are sitting here this morning because a friend, a neighbor, a family member, took you by the hand and brought you to this worshipping and serving community.
Three thousand years later Isaiah’s image is still so powerful because we have seen how it works.  Every day, in every moment, in every place, you and I have the opportunity to extend that hand to someone else and to share all the promise, all the hope that comes in our baptisms.  To extend our hand and say “this is how Easter and the resurrection promise have changed my life.”  That’s what the faith is about.  People being led by the hand of God.  People reaching back to bring others along on the journey.
