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Song of Solomon 2:1-13, Psalm 67, Colossians 3:12-17, Matthew 7:21,24-29

God, grant us the serenity to accept the things we can not change, the courage to change the things we can and the wisdom to distinguish the one from the other.  Amen.


Consider the following story entitled “The Bridge.”  A man on his Harley was riding along a California beach when suddenly the sky clouded above his head and, in a booming voice, the Lord said. “Because you have tried to be faithful to me in all ways, I will grant you one wish.”


The biker pulled over and said, “Build a bridge to Hawaii so I can ride over anytime I want.”


The Lord said, “Your request is materialistic, think of the enormous challenges for that kind of undertaking; the supports required to reach the bottom of the Pacific and the concrete and steel it would take!  It will nearly exhaust several natural resources.  Take a little more time and think of something that could possibly help mankind.”


The biker thought about it for a long time.  Finally, he said, “Lord I wish that I and all men could understand women; I want to know how she feels. What she’s thinking when she gives me the silent treatment.  Why she cries.  What she means when she says nothing’s wrong and how I can 
make a woman truly happy.”


The Lord replied, “You want two lanes or four on that bridge?”


 Last night we celebrated Valentine’s Day with a renewal of marriage vows and a terrific lasagna dinner, hosted by the Women of Trinity.   As I thought about what to preach for last evening, I realized that if we were to add all the numbers of years of marriage represented by people in this parish, we would probably have roughly close to a thousand years of marriage experience.   That is pretty amazing isn’t it?   Yet, I suspect that each and every one of us who is or was married would say in retrospect that we had absolutely no idea what we were getting into when we promised to “love, comfort, honor and keep each other in sickness and in health forsaking all others until death do us part.”  



Since I have been at Trinity, I have officiated at two to three weddings a year.  I enjoy all the liturgies at which I am privileged to lead, but I especially love weddings and baptisms.  Probably because both weddings and baptisms are a chance to glimpse a piece of the divine love that provides the foundation for the universe and upholds our lives.  


Whether we are talking about Holy Matrimony or other close 

friendships that we have, the important piece is that God is a conscious part of that relationship.   God is timeless and changeless and can be the glue in any relationship, if we remember to invite the Holy One into it.   If we allow God to be that third party in our friendships, our Lord will journey with us.  God will be there as a foundation to build upon.  God will be there when  we experience rocky times, present in the terrific times and in all the times in between.


Today’s gospel lesson from Matthew suggests that the wise man builds his house on a rock.  I would suggest that God be present in all important friendships and relationships. In fact if I were to offer the ABC’s of friendship, the A would stand for “Always include God.”    For many of you with friendships that span decades, obviously God has been present. And of course, since the scriptures tell us that God is love, “Always including God in our friendships automatically means always including love.”


The “B” in the ABC’s of friendship is borrowed from the world of airline travel.  B stands for “Baggage.”  Imagine that your flight has landed and you make your way to the baggage carousel.  You stand forlornly watching the luggage track spit out piece after piece of luggage, but not yours.  Why is it, when all chance of our suitcase ever showing up is long gone, that we feel compelled to stand there and watch the few remaining orphan bags circling aimlessly as if believing that our stuff is going to suddenly materialize before our eyes if we start hard enough?  But it doesn’t.


Then we realize, sigh, it’s happened again.  The airlines have lost our luggage.  The good news is that eventually they almost always find our bag and attempt to send it on to us. The bad news is that lost luggage has an uncanny sense of timing, managing to show up just as we are about to head for the airport for our flight home.  


But in successful relationships , we might all make a conscious, exerted effort to “lose our luggage.”  Because most of us are far more bogged down with baggage than we may even realize.  How many extra pounds of grudges are we packing around?  How many flight bags of resentment.  How many rolling bags packed with revenge?  But in healthy friendships losing our baggage on a fairly regular basis is an important clue.  So A stands for “Always include God” and B is “Lose your baggage.”


C is Communicate.   Clear communication is more difficult than it appears.  Remember the telephone game that we all played as kids? One person started with a statement and by the time it had been passed from person to person and reached the end of the line, it had been totally changed.   


True communication between people is always a challenged activity. But as nothing is impossible with God, rely on that foundation.  Look for the good in the other person and give him or her a compliment. .  It is so easy to get into habits that take each other for granted and think we know what the other has said.   Take time to listen to each other, listening to understand not to judge.   A friendship that is alive is like a growing plant, it needs to be continually nurtured and provided with positive things to keep it growing. 


So A is for “Always include God.”  B is for “Lose your Baggage” and C is Communicate. Our reading from Colossians suggests where we might start when considering the ABC’s of Christian friendship.   Listen to Eugene Peterson’s translation of the passage from Colossians that we just read.


“So chosen by God  dress in the wardrobe God picked out for you: compassion, kindness, humility, quiet strength, discipline.  Be even-tempered, content with second place, quick to forgive an offense.  Forgive as quickly and completely as the Master forgave you.  And regardless of what else you put on, wear love.  It’s your basic, all-purpose garment.  Never be without it.


Let the peace of Christ keep you in tune with each other, in step with each other.   And cultivate thankfulness.  Let every detail in your lives– words, actions, whatever–be done in the name of the Master, Jesus, thanking God the Father ever step of the way.”


And then of course for the animal lovers and people with a sense of humor in the congregation, there is this suggestion...  Three handsome male dogs are walking down the street when they see a beautiful, enticing, female poodle.  The three dogs fall over themselves in an effort to be the one to reach her first, but they end up arriving in front of her at the same time.   They are speechless before her beauty just hoping for a glance from her in return.


Aware of her charms and her obvious effect on the three suitors, she decides to be kind and tells them. “The first one who can use the words “liver” and “cheese” together in an imaginative, intelligent sentence can go out with me.”


The sturdy, muscular black lab speaks up quickly and says, “I love liver and cheese.”


“That shows no imagination or intelligence whatsoever!” the poodle says. She turns to the tall shiny golden retriever and challenges, “How well can you do?”


“UM... I HATE liver and cheese,’ blurts the golden retriever.


“My, my,” sighs the poodle. “I guess it’s hopeless.  That’s just as dumb as the lab’s sentence.”  She then turns to the last of the three dogs and says, “How about you, little guy?”


The last of the three, tiny in stature but big in fame and finesse, is the Taco Bell Chihuahua.   He gives her a smile and a sly wink, turns to the golden retriever and the lab, and says....


“Liver alone.  Cheese mine!”

Happy Belated Valentine’s Day!

In the name of the Father, the Son, and the Holy Spirit.  Amen
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