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There is a synchronicity in the world that some attach to karma, others serendipity, and still others call Divine fate.  I think some of it can be attributed to the sense of humor that is God’s alone.  An example, if you will.  As you know, I have chosen to return to the Lectionary as a guide for my preaching this fall.  The Lectionary is a three year cycle of scripture that forces – oh, I mean encourages – the preacher to investigate the Biblical text in an ordered and guided way.  It takes one on a journey through the Bible asking that study be given to books and authors, prophets and predicaments that might rather be ignore and most certainly would not be brought together as preaching companions.  But sometimes, it seems to me that this schema of scripture also reveals God’s great sense of synchronicity.  The texts for this week seem to fall, at least partially, into this category.   

Why in the world would someone link the bucolic images of Psalm 1 with a text from James about people who neither know how to talk to one another nor how to please God?  And back to synchronicity for a moment, to make matters more interesting, after Bill reviewed the Lectionary texts for this week, he handed me a selection of anthems with, Jesus Calls Us Oe’r the Tumult, on top of the stack.  Tumult indeed, there is tumult between these two texts.  And then it hit me, there is tumult in our nation.  God was at work, but I did not yet seem how far this tumult topic would go.

The tumult in our nations allows:

· Intelligent people to holler, actually holler, at one another on formerly respectable television shows.  

· An organization to counsel prostitutes and pimps – not about changing their lives but about how to make off with our federal dollars.  

· And we see clear evidence of tumult when in the chamber which houses are highest elected officials one shouts out invective instead of seeking and speaking words of courage and truth.  

Yes, there is tumult in our nation, but there is also tumult closer to home.  Even in this wonderful, loving, grace filled church there is a bit of tumult brewing and the positioning of these two odd Lectionary texts may have something to say to us.  

Over the last few days a few of you have been good enough to share with me your thoughts, pro and con, about the activities associated with the Social Advocacy Committee.  Some have registered their excitement that, in the spirit of Gene Nyman, we are embarking upon a journey to see how we might act as God’s hands and voice at work in the world.  Witness the session planned for this evening at 5 pm.  And some have suggested that anything political, anything partisan or anything that takes this church back to a time when members were divided is not an appropriate next step for our church.  Yes, we have our own little tumult underway.

A part of me wishes the morning anthem had been written to say, Jesus rises and stills the tumult.  Or Jesus changes the barometric pressures and we avoid the tumult all together.  But as you heard the choir sing, Jesus calls o’er the tumult.  So how do we face our own moment of restless seas, how do we understand and learn from it and how do we move through it?

Remember I said that the Lectionary might have something to say.  Well, as I sat at my desk wondering what to do with these two texts I sensed both God’s sense of humor and Divine wisdom.  For if you consider the two texts read by Kim and Alex, we have a little bit of solace for everyone.  Those who see church as a place of learning and reflection, as a bucolic place of its own, they can take solace in Psalm 1.  

· Those who are happy reject evil people:  Hear no evil.

· Those who are happy do not follow the way of sinners:  See and speak no evil.

· Those who are happy have no use for those who do not love God:  Do no evil.

In fact, so says the Psalm, come sit by streams of water and study God’s word and you will be like well rooted majestic trees and all you do will succeed.  

And those who want to get up and get going can grab hold of James who seems to be saying Know why you are fussing and fighting?  You are quarreling because you are greedy and want more than you have.  You are quarreling because your motives are bad and you are only out after your own pleasures.  Hmmmph!  Unfaith, greedy, world loving people.  This is not what God wants from you.  God wants you to resist the devil, come near to God.  Stop being a hypocrite.  Get up do the right thing.  

For those who know the context of James’ letter, written for a Christian community and focused on how they ought to live together, you will know that this little Epistle is full of direction on how to be at work in the world.  In fact James even talks about how to treat the poor among you.  In chapter 2 he tells his congregation if you treat the rich than the poor God’s law will find you guilty of sin and condemn you the same as murders and adulterers.
  Talk about bringing on the tumult.

Now I said I saw God and God’s sense of humor at work in these texts, at work to teach us how to approach tumult, especially that peeking up in our church.  So what did I discern, how can these texts guide us?  It is not so much in what they say specifically, but it is in how they approach what they say.  These two texts suggest different ways the church might prepare God’s people to be God’s power, at work in the world.  Psalms says come and study, yet James says get up and go.  But, they both seek to prepare us and by their juxtaposition they both invite us to ask, how should church prepare her people for citizenship in God’s kingdom?

And beloved, in many ways, this question forms the crux of our tumult; for we do not have one answer for the inquiry it poses.  Church is for different people, a very different thing.  For some it prepares be being that quiet place where we come and rest, much the way we are invited to rest in the rhythm of the Psalm.   After all this is called the sanctuary on purpose, is it not?  For some church is where we go to worship God, the special place where – if no where else – God has assured us of Divine Presence, and we come, focused on finding our time with God alone.  

There are those in this place who have said to me they come to church because they are sure to find a community here, sure to find friends and a hug, sure to spend a couple of hours in the midst of those who think like them, speak like them and live lives of familiarity and similarity.  

And there are those who see the hour of worship on Sunday as an hour at God’s training table; an hour to eat of God’s word, to grow strong in the Spirit, and to be sent out to do battle with the all that stand in opposition to the way you know and love the God of your salvation.  

Still others desire the quiet contemplation of the moments of silence when we are hushed and they might hear the still hushed voice of God respond.  But imagine if into this setting came one for whom church was the place where you let out loud hallelujahs and the clear thanks you Jesus’ rose to the rafters and spilled out into the street.  

Part of our tumult is that church means so many different things to each of us.  Part of our tumult is that we come together for to worship but our purposes for worship, are different and not aligned by and one coherent pattern.  Some of our tumult is that what one person desires another detests and what one person needs another finds alien.

But Jesus still calls us o’er the tumult, and thus we must find our way through.  How, how do we do this?  Do we follow James or the Psalms, do we study God’s word and keep peace at all costs or do we study God’s word and throw caution and peace to the wind in the name of being God’s hands at work in the world?  What does it mean to follow Jesus, is it this or that, is it either or?  

Beloved it is never either or, it is always more.  The one we love, the Jesus we know, the Jesus who knows us knows that we are many and we are different.  The Christ we serve knows that we have come from many places and have learned about him in many different ways.  He even knows why we come into this building and what it is we hope to receive.  It is within Christ’s will that we come into the sanctuary to find both peace and to gain power.  We are called to come into worship both to adore God in quiet contemplation and to accept Christ’s call on our lives to serve.  We are called into relationship with one another both for loving support and bearing one another’s burdens and to lock arms and to stand for the things that Christ stood for.  It is never either or, it is always more.

But how do we do this, how do we stand not in separate corners looking askance at those who come for reasons different than our or who desire different outcomes than we; but stand side by side worshiping the same God even with our different desires?  

Beloved of God, the practical application of my sermon title is this, no matter why you come to church, for personal peace or communal challenge, for fellowship and a hug, or for fuel to act in the world; no matter why you come, dare I say, your worship experience is not fully satisfied if you gain only what you privilege and seek.

The practical application of this thing is to ask yourself, why do I come to worship?  What are the reasons I rise out of my warm bed on most (or maybe an occasional) Sunday morning, dress and feed myself and anyone else who will come with me and make my way to the corner of Lincoln and Grove?  Why do I do it, what do I want to receive, and what keeps me coming.  No right or wrong answers, no judgment, no censoring, just ask yourself why.  And then ask, what about those people who come for the reasons that are opposite mine.  How do I feel about their purposes?  And now, here is the hard part, I would ask each of us, each of us to be willing to take up a thought, to at least rent it if you are not willing to buy it; to take up the thought that your worship experience, my worship experience, is not complete until and unless I have a little of what she’s having, a little of why he comes.

My brothers and sisters, if you come for fuel and fire to take out in service to the world in the name of our God, take up the question, how can I learn to be more contemplative, learn to simply want to sit with God like that tree planted by the water in Psalm 1.  How can I be more meditative and what will I gain.

If you are quiet and contemplative and come for the beauty and reflection found in the anthems and in the solitary nature of the silence, then ask yourself, how can I reach out and create deeper relationships with people here, and beyond here.  How can I reach within and then share my experience of communing with God so that others might know me,  I them, and we this God.  

And if you come for the relationships, the fellowship and a hug, take up the thought, how can I gain more fire and fuel, to go out into the world knowing God’s word is my work, Christ’s teaching my task?

No matter why you come, knowing that God is pleased that you come, ask in the quiet space of your heart what else is there for me to gain, to give; so that I may grow.

The Lectionary readings for this week caused their own tumult, the activities of our church, under the leadership of the Social Advocacy Committee; the activities that guide us toward a new understanding of what it means to be at work in the world has caused its tumult, but Jesus calls us into, over and through the tumult, strengthening us as we go, giving us grace as we go higher, and walking with us each step of the way.  And Christ does this asking us to love and follow him, all the more.  

Beloved of God, know this as seek to balance our worship within these walls, with our work outside these walls, as we seek to measure out rightly the manner in which we speak and learn, share and disagree; as we seek to be both the one by the stream in Psalm 1 and the ones who do not quarrel and fuss, but who listen and gain understanding to go out and work; we are guided and held by a Savior who is not unfamiliar with or afraid of tumult.  And he desires us to be the same.  The final verse of our morning hymn was written yesterday, help Lord, by me.  It is meant to capture the more than either or of our lives together on this corner, with and for God.  

The final verse reads, Comfort us our Lord and Savior, move us beyond comfort’s ease – hear the more than​?  Give us peace and sanctuary.  Send us out to meet vast needs – hear it still?  We desire to serve the world in love.  Yet we need to be loved still.  It is never wither or with you, But always both and always your will. 

Never either or, always more.  Let us pray.

� James 2:1-13.





