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Many have mentioned that you have enjoyed this summer’s sermon series.  Indeed, there is little more moving than when we, who no longer think of ourselves as children, are given the chance to see life’s lessons through the eyes of a child.  
And that’s what happened to me one day, several weeks ago, as I stood in the Children’s Corner of our local Barnes and Nobles.  I was there to find a book for this series that would be new to both you and me.  On that day I encountered a mother and son as they selected a book to share.  The book was the Invisible String.
  They pulled it from the “religious” shelf and so, intrigued, I took a seat near enough to listen as they read.
The story of the Invisible String begins with the twins, Liza and Jeremy, asleep in their beds.  But soon enough they are awakened by the rumble and roar of an oncoming storm.  Frightened they rush to their mother’s side, where, with a twinkle in her eye, she assures them all will be well.  As she speaks she lifts her hands and holds before their eyes something mysterious and impossible to see, then she says, “I was just about your age when my Mom first told me about the invisible string”.
Astonished, Liza and Jeremy look at one another, look at the space between their Mothers’s clasped fingers and then one says, “I don’t see a string.”  “Ah, you don’t need to see the Invisible String.  You just have to know that people who love each other are connected by it and this very special string is made of love.”  “But Mom,” the other chimed in, “If you can’t see it how do you know it’s there?”  “Even though you can’t see it with your eyes, you can feel it with your heart.”
On into the night Liza, Jeremy and their mother talk about the gift of the invisible string.  On into the night she tells them no matter where they are or what they undertake to do, no matter even if they disobey her wishes – the power of the invisible string will not be broken.  She tells them in every moment the invisible string connects them through the power of love.  It connects them and fills them with the most wonderful, delicious, powerful sense that they are never ever alone.  
The book now finished, the Mom in the Barnes and Nobles looked at her child and asked, “So what do you think, should we buy this one?”  With a smile as bright as day the little boy jumped up and placed one of the sleeves of his jacket in his mother’s hand while he held tightly to the other.  He looked and his mother and said, “Yes, let’s buy it, because I have an invisible string too.  You gave it to me and it and it sends me your smiles and hugs and love and I have it with me where ever I go!”  “Wherever?”, his mother asked.  “Yes, everywhere.  Even if I go to the bottom of the sea or to the top of a mountain or blast off into space and your love is still with me.”  And then his Mom said, “And even when you broke Marcy’s piggy bank (who ever Marcy is), my string was still there and I still loved you and I always will.”  
How beautiful that moment was.  How beautiful to hear that little boy speak of the power of love.  And when I heard his words our morning’s scriptures came immediately to mind.  If I go the heavens, my God, you are there.  If I make my bed in hell, you are there.  If I rise on the wings of the dawn and settle on the far side of the sea, even there your hand will guide me, your right hand will hold me.  And, no thing human, no thing angelic, no thing above, no thing  below, no thing past or present no thing/nothing can ever severe the string that connects us to the heart of God, no thing in all of creation can ever separate us from the love of God.
Having read Jeremy and Liza’s story, having internalized the message of this marvelous little book, the young theologian I sat near that day in the bookstore seemed to have grasped what all human hearts must come to know, and that is when you are connected to a true and deep invisible string of love, when you are connected to God’s love, thunder storms may rumble and roar; disappointment may show up on every side, failure may call out in the public square, heartache and addiction, illness or pain just might cross our paths but even in these situations, especially in these situations, nothing can disconnect us from God’s true and deep presence, God’s abiding love.    
This could be the end of this sermon.  This could be the summary statement for the Invisible String, the 139th Psalm and Romans 8 all rolled into one.  This could be it, that God’s great love for us – made real in Christ – is ever present, ever available and absolutely unstoppable.  It is not weakened by our mistakes or missteps.  It will not be frayed by our anguish or doubt.  God’s love cannot be severed by any thing or anyone.  Yes God’ love for us just is and is a given as gift to each of us.    
This could be the end, but the mother in Barnes and Nobles was not through teaching her son and she was not through offering new insight to me.  For you see, this woman knew the story of the Invisible String was not about just the availability of love.  She was ready  now that her son had grasped the meaning of the invisible string, now that he could express his confidence in its presence, now that he understood its power to encourage and correct him, to equip and empower; she was ready to teach him, and me, what comes next. 
As they sat side by side she said to her child, “Honey, turn the book over, there is one more page for us to read.  And it is an important page.”  The boy turned the book over and together the mother and son read the final line on the back cover of the book, “Where does your string go?”

Where does my string go?  And, if I were to ask you, where does your invisible string go you might tell me it stretches past the heavens into a realm where those whom you love have gone and now live in splendor around God’s throne.  You might tell me that your string stretches across cities and states and reaches into the homes of dear friends whose faces you do not see often but whose presence is as near as your memory of their smile.  Your string might simply reach out by inches to the person seated next to you whom you know as neighbor, sibling, beloved or friend.

But if believe the words of the 139th Psalm, if we hold as true Paul’s words in Romans 8, if we know that our invisible strings began not in the most loving human heart but in the heart of God, then the question posed on the back of the book takes on even more profound importance.  If we are the recipients of God’s sweet love and like Liza and Jeremy in our story, or the little boy in the bookstore; if we truly grasp that God’s love is every present and will correct and to encourage, equip and to empower, then we must ask, are we the intended terminus of God’s love.  Or are we called to ask the question, where must our strings go?  
Should we take them into Hough Street School and deliver back packs to children who would otherwise not have them?  Well if you contributed to the Deacon’s Fund this month, your strings reached into Hough Street and helped deliver ten backpacks to students in need.  Should our strings reach out to aid the hungry and homeless in Chicago?  Well if you were part of the KWRC mission trip, then your strings connected to the Irving Park United Methodist Church food pantry as our youth and adult leaders served that community for a week this past summer?  Should our strings reach out to Thailand to help women and children caught in the sex trade?  Well, if you are a praying part of this church then your strings have reached to Thailand because the Mission and Outreach Committee sent your love, along invisible strings, to the House of Love a ministry that assists women and children who have been reduced to a commodity frequently traded.
Where should our strings, our love,  go?  Who should it reach?  How should we take the love of God that is given to us so freely and not store it away in our hearts or take it only to easy spaces, but take it out into places where God’s spirit has not been made known, where darkness has tried to conquer light and where circumstances and situations seem to certify that those who struggle to survive have not only been separated from God loves but relegated to remain in that state for days and decades to come.  How do we take God’s loves to these places and how do we begin?
Beloved of God, we begin by believing first that God loves us; loves us so much that he did not withhold the Son, but sent our Savior so that all the sin, all the mistakes, all the difficulty, all the wrong of our lives and of our world might be nailed to a cross, so that you and I might have the right to be made whole and free and to be given power to love.  
We must begin in the quiet small places of our own hearts and believe we are beloved of God and that God longs to love us more and more fully each and every day of our lives.  We must begin by accepting that God’s love is a power and a force that come to us through God’s words, in our experience with God’s spirit, and by our welcome of God’s son and it will be with us where ever we go.

And as we know more and more of the deep love of God, the love that we cannot see with our eyes but we feel with our hearts, then we will be able to take more of God’s love into the world in the ways I have mentioned and so many more.
Community Church, we are blessed as a church, and we have seen God’s love at work.  Now on this fourth Sunday of August, as we move into another school year, as we move into another season of planning for upcoming years I offer us a challenge, let us ask, in everything we do as a church, how does this activity, how does this ministry, how does this event send God’s love, send God’s invisible strings from us out into the world so that all might come to know God’s love and God’s son, whom we call the Christ?

That’s our challenge, that’s our task, that’s what knowing about God’s invisible strings calls us to do.

Where must our invisible strings go?  Amen.
� The Invisible String is by Patrice Karst.
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