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Sixth Sunday of Easter
“Do not let your hearts be troubled…”

Jesus spoke these words to his friends, who were becoming increasingly anxious and troubled…

He had just explained to them about how he was going to leave them and suffer on a cross.

This caused their hearts to be troubled and to be filled with fear.

The disciples’ fear was like the fear of small children who lose sight of their mother.

When mom goes into the next room, they start to panic and cry.

Although this drives mothers crazy because they can’t get anything done,

It is a reminder of the closeness of the relationship, the bond that exists between parent/child.

It is a bond, without which the child could not thrive, could not exist. 

All it usually takes to settle the baby down is the sight of mommy, and mommy puts at ease.

Although the disciples weren’t infants, they were deeply troubled by Jesus’ words.
We live in a world in which there are many troubles – how’s about that for understatements?

From big picture troubles; war & terrorism, violence & poverty, pollution & global warming
To worries that are closer to home; taking care of our health, providing for children, 
caring for aging parents, finding employment after losing a job, the death of loved ones… 

The list goes on and on.

Each of us could add something else that causes us to lose sleep, and our hearts to be troubled.

As long as our lists might be, as intense as our troubles might seem, 

None is more troubling for believers than the prospect of losing touch with God.

Without a sense that God is near –things are worse- we find ourselves alone in a sea of troubles.
We are infants without our mother, abandoned without a purpose, left without a hope.

As pastor and I have been with people in the most horrible of situations,

The question is often raised, “what do people do who have no faith?”

“What do people do when the world comes crashing down and God is no where to be found?”

Questions like these get to the heart of our spiritual existence,
And yet, rare or dishonest is the believer whose heart hasn’t been troubled by these fears.
So where is your heart this morning?

Is it troubled by a nagging doubt that God has left you alone in your life, in your sin?

Or maybe it is at peace this morning, feeling blessed and especially close to God?

That is the other side of the coin… as people of God we can find ourselves between these poles.
Regardless of what our hearts might be feeling, Jesus speaks a word of promise to us.

“Those who love me will keep my word, and my Father will love them,
and we will come and make our home with them.”
When the word of God is spoken, loved, and held important…

Where the visible word of God is celebrated and shared at font and table…

God is brought to us.

Whether we have troubled or joy-filled hearts, God comes to us and makes “a home” with us.

“Make a home” - what a wonderful image that speaks of God’s love & long term commitment.
God’s dwelling with us is not a one night stay in a quality inn nor is it temporary corp. housing.

God’s dwelling is future oriented… for the long haul.

God comes to us no matter what we might be feeling this morning,

God’s grace doesn’t depend on us, on our feelings, or our actions either.

God’s reality in our lives is provided by God alone.

Hanging near the patio in my backyard there is a lantern that dangles from a cast iron hook.

We’ve had it for a few years and it looks real nice when you put a candle in it.

But last summer we couldn’t light it because it became a maternity ward.

You see, a small bird decided to make a nest in my backyard lantern.

Through the small hole in the top of the lantern, the bird carried small bits of twigs.

You wouldn’t think you’d want to make a nest in a lantern because there is a hole in the top.

The same hole that was designed to allow smoke out could let the rain in.

Yet this little bird, after checking out all the other places, decided to make her home in this spot.

In this odd nesting place, the bird’s hope for the future was placed.

Sure enough the egg hatched and the sound of new life came from that lantern.

Though it might be a strange place to make a nest, make a home.

In the midst of our troubles… in the place of our joys and fears…

As unlikely as it might seem to us… God settles down in our hearts, in our messy lives.
Carefully with grace and forgiveness through Word and Sacrament, 

God arranges the many pieces of our lives,

So that we might be the vessels which contain God’s hope for the future.

When we open ourselves to the reality of God’s presence in our lives…

We begin to allow the gifts and the promises of God to take their proper place–front and center…

We begin to recognize the presence of God in the faces of others…
We begin to relate to others as God relates to us – with forgiveness and compassion...

We begin to answer God’s invitation to be an active part of a servant community…

We begin to open our eyes and experience God’s peace in our hearts.
And that is key…for when we open ourselves to the reality of God’s presence in our lives, 

Only then will we find ourselves truly and peacefully at home.
Perhaps St. Augustine put it best, “our hearts are restless until they rest in thee.”   Amen.
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