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15th Sunday After Pentecost
My family and I just got back from our first cruise vacation.

We had a good relaxing time; everything onboard ship was a wonder to us.

Our cabin opened onto a small balcony out the back of the ship.

From our balcony we could see where the sky and sea met.

The captain said that the horizon was eight miles away…

The wake from the ship left a trail to that horizon, eight miles away.

The enormous vessel on which we were traveling left a mighty impression on the seascape.

As we begin another program year, an anniversary year, of exciting ministry here at Faith,

It is good to stop and take a moment to reflect upon the seas that we have traveled together…

And to ask an important question…if this church closed tomorrow, would we be missed?
Who would miss this place of worship, this community of Jesus’ disciples, this Family of Faith? 

Another way of phrasing the question is; how wide is the wake that this church leaves?

For starters, this church has touched the lives of those who have come here to worship…
Since 1897 and that first group of Swedes gathered in Summit, 

Many have come to hear God’s word and share in God’s supper…

Many have loudly raised God’s praise in song or quietly whispered a prayer. 
Many lives were strengthened, nurtured, and encouraged by God because of this church.
Yet, our wake has included not only those who were baptized, married, and buried here…

We have reached beyond Summit and New Providence to Newark, Jersey City, and Tanzania.

Looking back, reflecting on the wake of this ship, we can see a lot of changes… 

From Swedish language services to English language worship…

From a chapel in Summit to moving to a house in New Providence to building a new sanctuary,

Over the years, leaders of this church trusted in God’s mission and charted bold new courses.
Instead of docking at a port and settling down, Faith claimed a servant ministry.

Soup Kitchen ministry, Hospitality for the homeless, CROP walk, food collection, African mission.

These are tangible signs of the widening of Faith’s wake to include those left out…

With faithful hearts and willing hands, 

The Family of Faith reached out to the poor, the homeless, and those with disabilities.

Servant ministry has become not something the Family of Faith does 

but is an essential part of this congregation’s identity.

We are servants of Christ that worship and praise and meet Jesus in this place… 

We are also servants of Christ that reach out in Jesus’ name.
The wake of Christ’s church would be missed if our ship should sink, run aground or docked.

Obviously sinking or running aground would be tragic – but so would docking safely into port.

In our gospel, Jesus sets the bar pretty high – If you want to become my disciples (be my church)...

You must turn away from giving your first allegiance to family, to selfish ambitions.

You must value service over security… Carry my cross – be a servant church and follow me.
Over the years, taking these words seriously certainly stirred up the waters here at Faith…
As we reflect back on Faith’s past, 

we would do well not to use rose-colored glasses that cloud vision with nostalgia.

Being Christ’s church – following Jesus’ faithful lead – didn’t come without a struggle.

The waters weren’t calm through moves and changes…

The waters were downright turbulent as leaders sought to guide the vessel to servant destinations.

Along the way, some were fearful, wanting to find a safe place to drop anchor,

To find a quiet cove where we could ‘do church’ without rocking the boat.

Along the way, some were downright hostile and cantankerous.
And so, as we reflect on our ministry it would be good to do so with confession,

Just as we began this morning’s worship, as we consider our discipleship and our Family of Faith...
Let us confess our biases and prejudices that prevent us from embracing those who are different…

Let us confess being trapped and held bondage by our greed and possessions…

Let us confess all the ways we are unresponsive to Jesus’ call to faithful living, faithful discipleship

Jesus wants us to commit the best of our lives not our tokens or left-overs.

I am reminded of the bumper sticker; “If you love Jesus make a commitment, anyone can honk.”

Following Jesus – being a disciple – is a difficult, almost impossible task.

As we confess, we acknowledge that on our own, we are simply unable to follow…

On our own, we are unable to leave much of a wake – heck we can’t even swim.

And yet the moment we admit that ‘we can’t’ we open ourselves to God who assures us, “I can”.
In that moment, God invites us to the front of the ship.
Away from the wake of the past, with all its glory and failures,

God invites us to look with courage out over the bow…

Look to the open seas that lie ahead of us.

With the wind rushing in our hair, 

the waters of baptism bid us on with an assurance that the best days are yet to come.

The best days for this Family of Faith, for each of us as disciples of Jesus are yet to come.
Anything less is a denial of the Spirit’s presence in our midst.
Brothers and sisters in Christ, God has never been lost at sea!

For God promised each of us, as that water washed over our brows, 

God promised, as long as you live, I’ll be there.

I’ll give you all the faith you will need for the future.

I’ll inspire you over the rough and turbulent seas with a vision of service…
I’ll be with you as you sail toward new horizons…

And when you finally reach that horizon, when your voyage on earth appears done,

I’ll be there to sail with you to whole new oceans that you can’t even imagine.

Folks, we’re going on a journey and we’re starting today.
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