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There are moments in life that begin with little consequence yet end up moving people in ways that they could have never imagined.  Such was New Year’s Day 2007.  For weeks the local newspaper delivery service had mixed up the papers to be delivered to our house with the ones to be delivered to our neighbors, next door.  Even though I placed repeated calls to the service, like clock work we received the Park’s New York Times and I am sure they received our Chicago Tribune.  Most days I simply knocked on Mrs. Park’s door and made the exchange.  But on New Year’s Morning I choose not to disturb her sleeping pattern; and so I quietly picked up her Times and walked back into our house, contented to read more national and less local news.
Little did I know I would chance upon a story that would linger in my mind for months to come.  It was the story of a man named Charles King.  Thanks to the wizardry of the Internet your bulletin contains an abbreviated version of the article.  For some reason its words spoke to the core of my being and affected my soul.  Here was a man, just a man, who had found out that he was about to be the father of a son.  Though the author of the article, Charles’ beloved Dana, the mother of his son, does not tell us all – she does share that Charles is a soldier engaged in our nation’s war with Iraq.  She does share that he knew he might not live to guide his son into manhood.  Somehow he just knew, and so he set out to set down words by which his young prince might live and grow into the man God meant him to be.  

Charles wrote, No man is too good to get on his knee and humble himself to God.  Charles believed, Things may not always be easy or pleasant for you . . . but always pay your respects for the way people lived and what they stood for.  And of his service to his country he said, I have no regrets because serving your country is great!  The man, who penned these words did, in fact, see his son; he was able to hold his son; but just weeks after the picture your bulletin displays was taken, he met his death on the fields of combat, thousands of miles away.  

But there were the words he had set out; there were the words he had written for his son; words to convey lessons that he had learned as he grew from son to father.   Like the author of Proverbs, Charles King had put on paper jewels of wisdom; words he thought more precious than silver, finer than gold.  For his son Jordan, a boy that today is still not much more than two years old, Sergeant King will become the words he has written.  Jordan, his child, will have his father’s words to study, to hold, to take in and to follow.
Jordan will be guided by a father who cared enough to tackle the questions of a world at war.  He will be helped by the love that rises from the page.  He will find answers to some questions and be stymied by others because his father did not address directly a situation that had yet to arise.  I do not know if this will be true, but there may come days when Jordan takes his father’s words of wisdom, takes the physical book, and heaves it across the room; angry because his father is not present; furious because his father was not clearer in his direction about how to go about a thing.  There may even be days when Jordan curses the book and demands that his father speak, even from the beyond speak – and then when he is met with silence he might still experience the uncanny sense that his father is there, as present and available as air.
And we are like Jordan.  We live in a world that is at war and we cry out to a parent in heaven demanding to know, why?  Yes, we are like Jordan may be, for there may come times when we would just as soon heave the Bible across the room for it does not go far enough, it does not provide enough clear direction, it leaves way too much to widely divergent interpretation, and it does not anticipate the challenges we now face?  
Sometimes as we stand in the midst of our lives we want to scream out curses or invective, or cry out in silent voice; demanding, pleading, asking our God to speak, speak so that we might hear, speak so that we might know we are on the right track; speak because we are God’s created ones, God’s children and we need to hear God’s voice!  And somehow it seems, only silence responds and maybe we experience an uncanny sense that even in the silence God is as present as air.

If Jordan’s father will not speak does that mean there is not love for the child?  When our God behaves in a similar manner does it mean there is no love for us?  No, sometimes in the silence God is asking us to take up what has already been written, take it up, as Jordan will have to do.  Take up the Bible, God’s word. and listen for the love and the direction found deep within.  Sometimes in the silence our heavenly parent is saying pursue me, read what I have written, use your strength to learn of me and I will meet you more than half way.  Like a parent beckoning a child to try and sound out the words of a story without help; when our God is silent, that does not mean that the God who loves us is not standing nearby, is not concerned.  No instead God is reaching for us and even guiding us with the force of love and the power of the Spirit.  
I do not know for sure, but as I read the article about Sergeant King I sense that this man prepared a journal so that his son might have something to lean on, trust in and turn to.  And I deeply trust that our God did the same thing for us.  God prepared a love letter 66 chapters long, for us.   I trust, like Jordan’s father, but on a more profound level, our God wrote in cadences of love inviting us to lean on, trust in and turn to the wisdom found in God’s word.    
This morning’s text from Proverbs provides an example of God’s invitation to wisdom and love.  In Proverbs God teaches that we should never let go of loyalty and faithfulness.  Never let go of hesed and ehmeth.  These Hebrew words which we translate as loyalty and faithfulness are best understood as kindness and gentleness and that which is reliable and stable.  God teaches us that we must never let go of that which is kind and gentle; we must always cling fast to that which is reliable and stable.  We must wear these virtues about our necks; wear them as we would wear anything that we hope to keep close to our hearts.  

And in this one passage, there is more.  Millennia ago God moved a father to write to his son, Trust in the Lord with all your heart and lean not to your own understanding, in all your ways acknowledge the Lord and God will direct you in all that you do.  This parent teaches the child to understand human knowledge, human power, human wisdom is not enough.  The child learns that as a finite being he or she must look to the infinite one.  We who may not know all must turn to the one who is all knowing.  From Father to child we are taught do not trust your own thoughts but acknowledge, and here the Hebrew word for acknowledge is yada, “to know”, we should know the Lord and that same God will direct our paths.  To know God in this way is to be in relationship in an intimate, powerful and personal way. 

Like Jordan’s parent, our heavenly parent uses the power of words to capture what has been distilled as essential and then to pass on that which is vital to a beloved child.  Words such as never let yourself think you are wiser than you are.  These are words of knowledge.  When the Lord corrects you pay close attention, words of instruction.  Wisdom is more valuable than precious jewels, words of discernment offered by a father to a child.

God’s word is so full of lessons for God’s children; so full or wisdom and knowledge.  And we like any child privileged to have a parent’s best words written down for the days to come must take in their worth and receive their power as we study and learn.  
But how can any child hope to appropriate the full truth of letters written from a time he or she will never see?  How can Jordan hope to understand the words of a father at war, or we of a God who sent this message through human hands in centuries now past and ancient?   
Well here is where our story diverges from that of the beautiful baby boy, Jordan.  For unlike Jordan we do not come to the word God has written with only our lens, with only our insight.  No, in the 14th chapter of John, Jesus tells the disciples and us, though I am going away, though there will be space and distance between us, even though you will no longer see me, God, our Father, will send another, a helper, a comforter, one who will be with you always and guide you in your understanding of this book.  
The one we call Abba, the one we may call father and mother; the one who has written down words for our sake; goes one step farther than any earthly parent can go; our God tells us in the words of the son, I will not leave you alone.  I will not leave you unguided.  In fact I will send one who will respond to the questions you raise.  I will send one to guide you and lead you in the study of my word.  I will send one who is an interpreter and will help you see the intricacies of the love letter I have left for you.  God says, I will even send one who will respond to the request the choir raised this morning in song.  I will send a helper who will guide you through this barren land.  I will send an advocate who will hold you with a powerful hand.  
On this Father’s Day we hear many stories of a father’s love for a child.  Some of them are told in the centerfold of your bulletin.  On this day those who have their fathers in their lives in dear and delightful ways will spend time together.  But for those, who like Jordan, do not have a father whom they can reach; for those whose fathers are absent because of death or depression, negligence or for reasons known or unknown; know that we can each find joy in reaching beyond the Hallmark moments.  We can find joy in the knowledge that God is a God who longs to call each of us child, and to lavish on us a love that is everlasting and unconditional.  
On this Father’s day come beloved of God, come into the presence of a holy heavenly parent who created you, who blew life into your being and who loves you.  Come into the presence of one who has written a letter of love for you; a letter of guidance, and a letter of hope.  Come and read these words again and again, arguing and fussing with them if you must, but returning to them because they hold for you, for us, the words of wisdom and the lessons of life.  
On this Father’s day if you are a father or if you stand in the role of a father teach the children God’s word and like Jordan’s daddy tell them that No[one] is too good to get on [their] knee[s] and humble [themselves] to God.   Mother, father, son or daughter; ask God to teach you, so that we might teach others to know God as parent with love unending and unreserved.   
Thank you God for being our Father and Mother, thank you for filling this church with such amazing fathers, thank you for being for and to us the parent that we need.  Now send you Spirit, as you promised you would, send your Spirit so that you may teach us and we may teach those who come after us.  In Christ’s name we pray.  Amen.
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