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Spirited Voices

My ninth-grade English teacher, Miss Lyvonne Trad, insisted upon topic sentences in all of our compositions.  In her honor (and the honor of high school English teachers everywhere!), here are the topic sentences for this morning:  The world is ablaze with holiness, and every square inch of the earth is holy ground.  God is calling your name and speaking to you in a language that only you can understand.
I am telling you things this morning that you already know.  You know that the world is ablaze with holiness, because you have seen it.  Now I don’t know precisely how it is that you have seen it.  It might have been the stars in the sky over the boundary waters.  It might have been in the face of someone you love.  It might have been in a chemistry experiment that you really understood, or a song that lodged itself in your voice for a whole day.  It might have been in the one paragraph of the book that you didn’t hate, or in the perfect form you had on the ski slope.  

And if you have seen the glory of God – that sizzle of energy and love that bounces at you at times like these – if you have seen the glory of God, you must have wondered why it intrudes on your life just once in a while.  The answer to this question is not about God, it is about us.  If the blaze of holiness can come upon us almost any time and almost any place, then it stands to reason that it is present all of the time and in every place.  Look up from your homework or your cell phone or your video game and look for it!
That leads us to the part about holy ground.  Most of you are concerned about the health of the earth as well as its beauty.  But even those of us who love the world and try to care for it don’t really think of all of it as holy.  We think it is all holy … except …  And the “except” might be the scruffy desert of Wyoming, or the smelly swamps of Florida, or the clear-cut forests of California, or the slums of Philadelphia, or maybe the lot that your own house stands on.  And so we walk around as though the earth is just dirt and rocks and decaying garbage, and we forget to notice that even the dirt and the rocks and the garbage were made by God and touched by humans, and are therefore holy ground.  So when you leave the building today, follow the example of Moses and take off your shoes.  And whenever you think you are lost in a godless place, take off your shoes, and remember that you are on holy ground.
God is calling your name.  Just as God called “Moses, Moses,” so is God is calling “Jonathan, Jonathon,” and “Daniel, Daniel.”   God is calling “Maia, Maia,” and “Reed, Reed,” and “Peter, Peter.”  The divine voice is summoning “Adam, Adam,” and “Andrew, Andrew.”  God has known your name since your parents chose it.  And of course, God knows more than your name; God knows you.  Your talents and gifts, your foibles and failings – God is intimately acquainted with all of it … and loves you dearly for all of it.  Not in spite of it, but for it.  
But here’s the thing I most want to say to you today:  God is speaking to you in your own language.  I don’t just mean English, of course, although if you have a gift for expression in English, it might be.  God speaks to each one of us in the way that we are able to hear.  If you learn and understand best when you are moving, God will speak to you in movement – perhaps dance.  If you can study best while you are listening to music, God will speak to you in music.  God speaks in fabric to quilters, in wind to sailors, in caresses to lovers, in responsibility to parents, and in speed to runners.  God shameless exploits what we do best and love most, and jumps into our lives in precisely those places.
God is speaking to you in order to call you:  to call you into a life of discipleship.  Disciples are people who pour out their lives for others, and that’s what God is inviting you to do.   That’s what God asked Moses to do, you remember, and Moses tried to get out of it.  He objected because he was not eloquent, because he was not clever; God was not interested in these objections.  Moses was called, and God did not leave him alone until he had fulfilled his ministry which, in his case, was bringing the people of Israel within sight of the promised land.

Oh yes, Miss Trad liked clear conclusions, too.  So here it is:  The world is ablaze with holiness, and every square inch of the earth is holy ground.  God is calling your name and speaking to you in a language that only you can understand.  Listen, and go.

Amen.

Prayer for May 27, 2007 (Memorial Day Weekend)

Almighty and everlasting God, creator of all things seen and unseen, hear now our silent prayers, as we open our hearts to you in the sacred quietness.

God of faith and hope, we bring before you our prayers for those we have named this morning – we especially remember …     Bring to each of them the gifts of mercy and grace that are most needed, according to your wisdom and love.

God of Shalom, we bring you our prayers this morning for those who serve in the armed forces of the world, most especially and most tenderly for those who serve our country.

We pray, first, for the women and men who are on active duty:  those who have set aside family obligations, career advancement, and personal safety in order to serve.  We remember them in their training and preparation, in their traveling and waiting, and in their working and (sometimes) fighting.  We pray for their safety, for their skill, for their integrity, and for their forbearance.  Receive our prayers for the ones we know, and stretch those prayers to envelop their friends and comrades, until all are wrapped in you faithful care.

We pray, too, for the chaplains and chaplain staff members who attend to the spiritual health of the troops.  Give them wisdom as they accompany servicemen and women through difficult decisions, grievous losses, and painful memories.  Fill them with your Spirit, and grant them double measures of courage, fortitude, humility, and hope in their ministries.

God of all our families, this morning we lift up the families of those serving in the military:  the parents and siblings, the spouses and partners, and most urgently, the children.  We thank you for their willingness to take on extra responsibilities when their loved ones are deployed, and for the generosity of spirit which lets them offer support even in the midst of their own loneliness and worry.  Grant them the comfort of knowing your presence, and help us to surround them with love and care that illuminate your constant companionship.

Holy One, we thank you for all the courageous women and men through history who have offered their time, their talents, and sometimes their lives defending the best of our country’s values.  Fill us with resolve to continue the work for justice and peace – in our homes, in our communities, and in our world – the work that is a testament to their service and sacrifice.

All this we pray in the name of the one who comes to us as the Prince of Peace, even Jesus the Christ, and we pray together now in the words that he taught us …
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