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FAITH FULL


Half hearted.  Half baked.  Half staff.  Half empty.  Half truth.  You see the pattern…and it’s not a good one.  It is a list of things that are less than they should be.  They are incomplete.  They are wanting.  They are not whole.  They are…how we often live our lives.  Not as God intended.  That is why our parents in the faith, the Jewish people, have a word for peace; shalom, that literally means wholeness, completeness…it means being as God intended.  


Yet it is our sin, which keeps us semi committed.  It is our sin, which keeps us demi faithful.  It is our sin that keeps us running on half empty, knowing there is more to life and yet always unwilling to let go of all our false idols, those things we cling to.  Our money; our pride; our status;…make your own list, “that which we cling to,” Luther says, “they are our gods.”  Very simply, we are not full of faith, because we have filled our lives and our hearts with so much junk.

And that kind of lifestyle comes out of a lousy theology.  A theology that says we can be partially committed to Jesus Christ.  (It’s like the old adage about being a “little bit pregnant.”  Either you are or you aren’t).  A theology that says, God can have part of me, but I’ll keep the rest.  But that is neither the witness of Jesus Christ nor the message of these three holy days in which we find ourselves.


One of my favorite stories of baptism goes back to the very, very end of the 5th century, when after a decisive battle, a Frank king was baptized and with him, 3000 of his warriors.  And the story goes, that understanding that in Baptism, Christ was going to claim their lives, as these warriors rode down into the river on their steeds to be baptized, many of them drew their swords, held them high in their fighting arm, and shouted out, “Not baptized, not baptized!”  They wanted to claim that fighting arm for themselves…to immunize it from God’s claim.  And we can laugh and we can find it humorous, but its something Pastor and I see and deal with all the time.  People hold their wallets high and with their actions they shout, not baptized, this is mine.  They hold their calendars and their daybooks high, and they shout, not baptized, this is mine.  People constantly take whole areas of their lives, their morals, their values, their ethics, and they put them beyond the pale.  As if God doesn’t know or doesn’t care.


The first week of this lent, my long time friend and seminary mentor, Dr. William Lazareth died.  He had a wonderful, insightful and incisive way with words.  He was the ethics professor of not just of our seminary, but of the Lutheran church, which had a quietistic and pietistic view of the world, which tried to fence off areas that God was not concerned about. Race, poverty, war, sex. This infuriated Bill and I remember him frequently posing the question in class, “What part of the New York Times do you think God tosses on heaven’s floor unread?”  What a great image.  It is a given, but we need to say it again and again:  God wants our full life; God wants our full commitment; God wants our full world; God wants our faith full.  

And how do I know that?  Because of today.  We read this long passion from John and it tells us of the Son of God giving his full self for the world.  His full self.  For you.  For me.  He doesn’t say, “Rough me up a bit boys.”  He gives his life.  God gives his child.  And the world will never be the same.


But we go on living like nothing has happened.  Maybe we’ve gotten too used to the story.  


The other night, Carol came home from choir and shared a story that Carol Suiter had shared.  I caught Carol this morning at the Cross Walk, where she’d brought her three little granddaughters, and asked if I could share her story.  Little Zoe, 4 years old, had heard the Holy Week story in Sunday School, and she came home to Carol and with tears in her eyes, said, “Grand Mom, you’re not going to believe what they did to Jesus.”


We need to hear the story anew, so that it puts tears in our eyes, commitment in our conscience and hope in our heart.  And in that moment, by the grace of God, we are faith full.
