TRANSFIGURATION 2009



“EYES ON THE PRIZE”


As most of you know I love history:  I love to read, I love to study, I love to teach.  Here in the parish, around the Synod, over at Drew and at St. Elizabeth’s where I go tomorrow for my 28th year.  Usually I’m teaching Church history, or about the holocaust, but the other area that is a passion is the Civil Rights movement.  And it saddens me that we have whole generations who have no real understanding about the apartheid that existed in our country 50 years ago.  And that’s problematic, because if people do not know the horror that was here, they can never appreciate so many of the dynamics that go on in our society today.  Poverty, racism, broken families and a burgeoning jail population have their roots in the nightmare of our history.


And so I really appreciated a documentary that was on last week on one of the back channels, it was called “Let Freedom Sing.”  And it told the story of “the movement” in the music of those days.  And it brought back a flood of memories of that time of struggle, where we marched and we sat and we taught and we struggled to see the world not as it was, but as God intended it to be.  One of the great songs in that film was “Keep Your Eyes on the Prize.”    That’s what John was playing as we began.  And that music is heart and soul of the Civil Rights struggle.  Midst all that went on, midst dogs and fire hoses, midst children being torn apart by bombs and buses being burned, midst lynchings and snipers, God’s people were called to remember where they were headed, to remember their goal, to move toward freedom, to keep their eyes on the prize.  (Probably the premier documentary of these days of struggle is the PBS classic Eyes on the Prize.  It is graphic.  It is horrific. It is a powerful teaching tool, not to be missed).


I always loved that imagery.  Keep your eyes on the prize.  That’s what today’s lessons are about.  They come to remind us why we’re here and where our hope lies.  This Gospel we proclaim is not about Pastors who come and go, Walt, me, it’s about Jesus Christ.  Who gives us the only hope that lasts.  And that’s what our Gospel lesson is about.  It is an Easter story.  It’s those disciples getting ready to deal with the horror of the world, but first having a vision, a reminder, of where all things end.  Not in our death, disease, darkness and doubt, but in the hope and promise of the resurrection.


And so we have echoes of last week’s message again as we get ready for our Lenten journey.  For every one of you struggling with jobs, budgets and all that uncertainty.  For everyone wishing the nightmare would end and yours or your loved one’s medical diagnosis would go away.  For everyone who mourns and can’t let go; for everyone struggling with guilt and fear; for all of us…we need to stay focused, to claim our Easter hope, to keep our eyes on the prize.


And God’s there…leading us home. 

