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Proper 26 C

October 31, 2010

Habbakkuk1:1-4, 2:1-4, Psalm 119,2 Thessalonians 1:1-4,11-12, Luke 19:1-10

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.

 
I found the following story entitled “Senior Citizen Speaks Out” rather amusing and somehow appropriate, see what you think. A college student at a recent football game challenged a senior citizen sitting next to him, saying it was impossible for their generation to understand his.
          "You grew up in a different world," the student said loud
enough for the whole crowd to hear. "Today we have
television, jet planes, space travel, man has walked on the
moon, our spaceships have visited Mars, we even have nuclear
energy, electric and hydrogen cars, computers with
light-speed processing ... and uh...."
           Taking advantage of a pause in the student's litany, the old
geezer said, "You're right. We didn't have those things when
we were young; so we invented them, you little twit! What
are YOU doing for the next generation?"


Today is my last Sunday with you and thus my last sermon with you; although today’s homily time is not really a true sermon but rather some closing thoughts.  Since tonight is All  Hallow’s Eve, better known as Halloween, I  must admit that I toyed with the idea of a “trick or treat” homily.  But tomorrow is All Saints Day which to me is a much more important day.  For All Saints Day is a day when we celebrate the saints among us and those great cloud of witnesses that are surrounding us.  All Saints Day is a day when we remember what the saints have done for our generation and for our lives.  And today is also a day when we celebrate what we have accomplished in the six and a half years that I have been with you as your rector and that is most definitely a treat rather than a trick.


First of all let me say thank you, thank you, thank you for our time together.  In our reading from 2 Thessalonians today, Paul says,”We must always give thanks to God for you, brothers and sisters, as is right because your faith is growing abundantly and the love of everyone of you for one another is increasing.”  He could have been writing those words to Trinity Church.  For  God has in deed blessed our ministry together with many wonderful moments as well as those filled with sorrow and grief.   
           As I have said many times before, Tom and I took a huge step of faith when we left family and friends in California to move to Norfolk, Nebraska.   Many people both here and there felt we had lost our minds.   I remember in the first few months people would say “Why would you move from Southern Calif. To Norfolk, Nebraska?”  The best answer I could come up with was,”I serve a God with a sense of humor.”  But in actuality Tom and I both fell in love with Nebraska, the beautiful scenery but in actuality the incredible, warm and loving people that we found here.   It  was like moving home.  And you all are a big part of that.  


Thank you to Inez and the vestry and to each one of you who has stepped forward to use their spiritual gifts and talents to further the kingdom of God.   From the altar guild, to the choir, to Deb, to the youth leaders, to the Sunday School teachers, to Bible study participants, to the members of the Foundation, to Doris and the members of the food pantry team, to the prayer groups,  Cursillo 4th day groups,  and all the many individuals  that I do not have time to mention, each of you has contributed to the on-going life of Trinity.   And each of you still has those gifts and talents that you can continue to offer as servants of the living God.  


Thank you to Canon Yeates, the Bishop, and Canon Anderson and all those people on the Diocesan level who work so hard, often behind the scenes to make the Diocese of Nebraska the wonderful place that it is.   My participation at the diocesan level  for six years on the Executive Commission, as a General Convention deputy, and on the other boards and task forces has truly enriched both my ministry elsewhere as well as here.   God will continue to use what I have learned as a Natural Church Development mentor, as a Fresh Start facilitator, and as a Summer Collegium participant.  In so many ways opportunites have opened for me that would not have been possible if I had not moved to be your rector.


In the community of Norfolk I have been blessed to represent you on the board of Oasis Counseling, in city-wide education events such as Better Together and Family Matters, leading Veteran’s Home worship, and leading Sunday afternoon services at the Regional Center.   I have enjoyed our growing relationship with the Narcotics Anonymous group that meets in our basement five nights a week.  There are some truly talented and genuine leaders who can offer this community as much or more than we can offer them.


In all those years we have had good times as well as those of sorrow. We have and you will continue to provide the sacraments for all who care to receive them. We have offered heartfelt prayers as well as practical help for those in need.  In the six plus years we have baptized, married and buried many. Tomorrow we will remember all those saints who have been part of this community but who have gone on to be with God.  In particular this year Tom, Joan, Roy, Jessie, and Doug.  

Do you remember the Sunday morning before Emily Wright’s wedding that the bat decided to dive bomb the congregation just after the processional hymn had ended?  Do you remember the Easter Egg Hunts, especially the one when Easter was early and as the courtyard was full of snow, we had to use the parish hall?  Do you remember the year we won the Sower’s  Award  by raising over 750 dollars when we concentrated on sharing our answered prayers?  Do you remember how wonderfully special Christmas Eve is at Trinity with the softly glowing candlelight and manger scene except, of course, for last year when the blizzard shut down everything? 

 Do you remember how we have provided for those less fortunate than ourselves be that with vouchers for meals, coats for victims of Hurricane Katrina, blankets for Iraq, or food for our parish food pantry?   I could go on and on and know that I have missed naming some of those events.  God is in them all and will continue to be with each of you in this community as you live into our mission statement of being servant leaders.   As you live into your motto of “Love One Another” by providing for the next generation.

One of the trademarks of my sermons with you has been a story that hopefully sums up what the Holy Spirit might have for us at this particular time and place in our journey.  I ended my first sermon with you on Mother’s Day weekend of 2004 with a story about hope and daffodils. Lately I have been reusing those stories, but today as we end together, I thought I’d leave you with a new story.  Gary Parker sent me this one several weeks ago entitled “Need Washing??”


A little girl had been shopping with her Mom in Target. She must have been 6 years old, this beautiful red haired, freckle faced image of innocence.. It was pouring outside. The kind of rain that gushes over the top of rain gutters, so much in a hurry to hit the earth it has no time to flow down the spout. We all stood there under the awning and just inside the door of the Target.
           We waited, some patiently, others irritated because nature messed up their hurried day. I am always mesmerized by rainfall. I got lost in the sound and sight of the heavens washing away the dirt and dust of the world. Memories of running, splashing so carefree as a child came pouring in as a welcome reprieve from the worries of my day.
          The little voice was so sweet as it broke the hypnotic trance we were all caught in 'Mom let's run through the rain,' she said.
         'What?' Mom asked.
 'Let's run through the rain!' She repeated

'No, honey. We'll wait until it slows down a bit,' Mom replied.
 
This young child waited about another minute and repeated: 'Mom, let's run through the rain,'

'We'll get soaked if we do,' Mom said...

 'No, we won't, Mom.. That's not what you said this morning,' the young girl said as she tugged at her Mom's arm.

 This morning? When did I say we could run through the rain and not get wet?

 'Don't you remember? When you were talking to Daddy about his cancer, you said, 'If God can get us through this, he can get us through anything!'

 The entire crowd stopped dead silent. I swear you couldn't hear anything but the rain..... We all stood silently. No one came or left in the next few minutes.
           Mom paused and thought for a moment about what she would say. Now some would laugh it off and scold her for being silly. Some might even ignore what was said. But this was a moment of affirmation in a young child's life, a time when innocent trust can be nurtured so that it will bloom into faith.

  'Honey, you are absolutely right. Let's run through the rain. If GOD let's us get wet, well maybe we just needed washing,' Mom said.

          Then off they ran. We all stood watching, smiling and laughing as they darted past the cars and yes, through the puddles. They held their shopping bags over their heads just in case. They got soaked. But they were followed by a few who screamed and laughed like children all the way to their cars.

       And yes, I did. I ran. I got wet. I needed washing.
       Circumstances or people can take away your material possessions, they can take away your money, and they can take away your health. But no one can ever take away your precious memories...So, don't forget to make time and take the opportunities to make memories everyday. To everything there is a season and a time to every purpose under heaven.

        As we go our separate ways in the days and weeks to come, I wish you God’s abundant blessings and peace that passes understanding.  Or as today’s reading from 2 Thessalonians finishes, “To this end I always pray for you, asking that our God will make you worthy of his call and will fulfill by his power every good resolve and work of faith, so that the name of our Lord Jesus may be glorified in you, and you in him, according to the grace of our God and the Lord Jesus Christ.”

 And I hope you still take the time to run through the rain.

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

