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  As most of you know, this is my first season of creation here at Church of 
Reconciliation.  I have known for some time that I would be preaching on September 25 and 
that the theme would be “Universe”.  Months ago, I naively said to myself, how difficult can 
this be?  You’ve preached for well over 20+ years now…   the words will come.  Every week, 
I was reminded in our bulletin of this date with my name next to it, the theme, “universe” 
and the comment, “no small task.”  Now that I am standing in this place on this date with the 
responsibility to preach on the theme of the universe, I am humbled, a bit overwhelmed and 
as always, profoundly inspired that Holy Scripture provides for us endless images, universal 
truth, and divine inspiration to reflect on something so vast, so mysterious, so miraculous, 
as our place in the universe.  Of course we begin from the perspective that our deepest 
identity is no less astounding we are each made in the image and likeness of God.   
 
 So, what does it mean for me to preach today?  It means, first of all, that I must 
ground myself in prayer and reflection about who I am, my place in the created order, my 
responsibility as a steward of creation and a baptized disciple of Jesus Christ.  What is my 
relationship to the sacred universe in which I live, and move and have my being?  How do I 
move through this life that is mine and not mine; a life that I share intimately with those I 
call family, friends, neighbors and as a participant in this global society?  To ask such 
questions in our catholic tradition could be called an examination of conscience- a spiritual 
practice, I believe, must be recovered if we are to be true reconcilers, healers, and 
peacemakers in our world.   
 
 When was the first time you had some awareness of your place in the world?  Of the 
authority and power you wield?  Of your capacity to build up or tear down?  Of the gifts you 
are given and your resistance to use them on behalf of others?  Of the power differential 
that has to do with race, ethnicity, class, sexuality, age, and or/gender?   These are 
important questions to ponder as we set out to reflect on our place in the universe as those 
who consider themselves followers of the way of Jesus.  
  
  The story of this universe, the story of our lives, and the lives of those who will come 
after us is really as simple and as radical as the message of Jesus Christ.  It is all about Love.  
Only love.  Now some may say, that is reductionistic but I say, no!  It is about being willing to 
practice living in the moment and to be willing to ask ourselves repeatedly in the course of a 
day, a week, a month, a year, year after year…   what is the next most loving decision I can 
make?  What is the next most loving gesture, I can offer?  What is the next most loving word, I 
can speak?  What is the next most loving risk, I can take?   
 
 Perhaps if we just begin there, in that place of loving awareness, of loving 
mindfulness, contemplating only what love can teach us in the one moment we have right 
now, how might that change us?  How might the spiritual discipline of living fully, deeply, 
wholly in this one moment we are given right here, right now, and not succumb to the 
temptation of contemplating the next item on our long agenda, nor the disappointment we 



experience in someone who failed us, not the shame we harbor at our own failures, not the 
fear of others not like us that holds our hearts hostage.  How might living wholly in this one 
moment bring healing energy into our hearts, our homes, our families, our communities, 
our neighborhoods, the world in which we live, the universe we share? 
 
 How might that moment by moment living in gratitude, awe, and loving-kindness 
contribute to the healing I need, you need, we need together? How might it contribute to the 
healing of the hatred, distrust, suspicion, violence, and fear that divide and destroy, human 
and non-human alike?   
 
 I am sure that you, like me, have agonized over the shooting deaths of two more 
African-American men in this country - Keith Lamont Scott in Charlotte, North Carolina and 
Terrence Crutcher, in Tulsa, Oklahoma.  We have witnessed the anger and the pain spill 
over into the streets as peaceful protestors and others who chose to vandalize and 
perpetrate violence upon others clashed in the streets.  We watch in horror, holding our 
breath and wringing our hands as we see the images of what destruction and evil we are 
capable of unleashing.  And we also see images of those like, Toussaint Romain, a public 
defender in Charlotte North Carolina place himself between the violent protestors and the 
long lines of police in swat gear calling for peace and telling those who would do violence to 
go home even as he gave voice to the protestors saying that enough is enough.   
 
 On Thursday night, a group of Reconcilers gathered in the library to watch the 
beautiful and powerful documentary film, The Wisdom To Survive.  In it, one of the 
environmentalists said:  “As we speak the truth of our pain, we discover our 
interconnectedness.”   How much pain there is!  How much injustice and violence! And how 
you and I must remain willing to be vulnerable, to be voices of peace and witnesses of 
justice and compassion moment by moment in our lives.   
 
 The scriptures before us, speak, I believe, very powerfully to the theme and 
questions we are called to ponder this day.  From the very first verses of the Acts of the 
Apostles, we hear the story that on one occasion (and we certainly know there were many 
other occasions), Jesus instructed his disciples… , “Wait, rather for what God has promised, 
of which you have heard me speak… John baptized with water, but within a few days, you 
will be baptized with the Holy Spirit.”  And much like us, these disciples refused to wait, 
would not listen, and instead rushed to get an answer from Jesus to a question that long 
since, if they had been paying any attention in the life they share with him, never really 
mattered.  Rooted in their fear, their ill-conceived desire to destroy their oppressor, they 
asked, “Has the time come, Rabbi?  Are you going to restore sovereignty to Israel?”  To 
which Jesus replied, “It’s not for you to know the time or dates…” In other words, “That’s the 
wrong question!”  There’s something much more life-changing, life-giving in store for you!  
Didn’t you listen to me?  Didn’t you hear my words?  So he says it again,  Friends… “You will 
receive power when the Holy Spirit comes upon you; you will be my witnesses…  even to 
the ends of the earth!”   These are words for us to take to heart today, in this particular time 
and season.  For Jesus challenges his closest friends and followers to seek only the power of 
the Holy Spirit in the very present moment that will bring hope not despair, compassion not 
violence, justice not oppression, love not hate.  To trust that you and I have been freely 
given the vocation to be Jesus’ very own witnesses of love, healing, justice, reconciliation 
and peace…  to the ends of the earth.   
 
 



And from the Gospel taken from the first chapter of John, we hear:    
   
 In the beginning was the Word; the Word was in God’s presence and the 
 Word was God.  …  Through the Word all things came into being and apart 
 from the Word nothing came into being…  In the Word was life…     
 
The Word of which John speaks so poetically, is the Word who existed before the Universe, 
the Word who became flesh and dwelt among us, the Word who still abides with and within 
each of us and all creation, to the very ends of the Universe.  The Living Word whose 
ongoing revelation happens in each and every moment and calls us to humility, gratitude, 
and awe-full awareness so that in the power of the Holy Spirit we bring healing and hope, 
renewal and re-creation to vanquish the power of evil that still wreaks death in our world.   
 
 In an essay entitled, “Perspectives on Eco-Spirituality, ” Ivan Nocoletto writes: 
 
 We can be caught in the wreckage of financial, ecological, and  
 communicative crises.  We have raised walls of separation…; 
 we have spread consumptive behaviors, rugged individualism, 
 and meaningless fragmentation, so that the Earth and our 
 civilization are perishing.  Yet, John’s gospel reminds us of a  
 Life-giving and Life-connecting Word that continues to be  
 uttered and has the potential to reconnect us with what matters 
 most; the holiness of our heart, the heart of holiness beating at the heart of  
 each one of us, of all creatures, and of the whole of the Universe.  
 
 Just this week, my daughter, Meredith, called with a story of our youngest grandson, 
Jaiden, who at five years old is a three-week veteran of kindergarten.  In these three weeks, 
the teacher has been handing out green stickers for a great day, yellow stickers for a nearly 
great day, and red stickers for a, well, less than great day.  On one particular day, Jaiden 
presented his mother with a red sticker with these words, “Mom, I’m trying.  I just can’t 
keep my tongue from talking.”    
 
 Don’t you love it!  His truthfulness.  His self-awareness.  And his immature, if not 
innocent developmental understanding that his tongue has a life of its own that he could not 
control.   But you and I know better than five-year old Jaiden.  We can make different 
choices.  And our choices, like his, have consequences, intended and unintended, significant 
and irreversible.    
 
 Even as adults, there are times each of us hurtles through our lives.  We rush 
through life sacrificing moment to moment awareness of the presence of the Holy, the 
miracle of our breath or the next beat of our heart.  We careen head-long into anxiety and 
fear, leaving gratitude, trust, awe, peace, and love discarded along the way.  We miss the 
mystery and the miracle that is the Living, Life-giving Word pulsing in us, through us, and 
beyond us into the awesome beauty of this Universe. 
 
 Today we are reminded that we are called to be the witnesses to the Living Word of 
Love.  Today we are reminded of our deepest identity as those made in the image and 
likeness of the Creator, whose image is reflected throughout all creation.  And we are called 
to a new and radical change in behavior, attitudes, and perspectives on our mutual 



responsibility and mutual accountability to be agents of sustainable life and love for all 
creation.   
 
 This means you and I must stop our sinful, passive, resistance to self-awareness and 
interconnectedness.  We must stop rushing unaware into habitual, patterned, unexamined 
responses that no longer serve the common good of humanity and all creation.  
  
 When medieval map makers came to the limit of their knowledge of the known 
world, they often wrote in the empty space, “Here be dragons!”  There is something 
frightening about moving into the unknown, about becoming more aware and therefore, 
more responsible and more accountable to Love but that’s the message of Jesus, and that is 
the faith we dare to profess.  
 
 I invite you to risk a journey through what seems to be “dragon territory” in this age 
of violence and global devastation.  May you and I begin anew, living in moment by moment 
awareness of the presence of the Living Word and our call to be witnesses of Love in new 
ways and in new places-  to be willing to risk everything for Love; the Love that truly 
restores, redeems, and resurrects …   
 
 Let us pray: 
 
   May we be always hungry and thirsty for Love. 
  May our hearts and minds be soft and receptive to God’s abundant 
                Life. 
  May our bodies have open minds, hearts, souls and spirits through  
   which we bid a peaceful welcome to the approaching,  
     unknown future. 
  May we hallow, and hold sacred this Universe, this Earth, this Season,  
     this Day, this Moment 
   as a lavish banquet of grace that the Divine alone is setting 
           as sacrament before us and before all creation. 
               May we dare to live in peace and kinship with ALL.     Amen.   
 
 
 
  
 


