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There is only one New Year resolution I have made for 2009.  Only one; and it is to seek to know the depth and the breath and the height of God’s love for me.
I know this may sound strange but you see, my thinking is this; when a child knows she is dearly and deeply loved, she flourishes and grows with joy and in confidence.  A toddler who knows love has no fear of being left out; no worry that he will be left behind.  Men and women who know they are loved, even in the midst of loss, know the soothing sense that the love has not gone, just changed from one form to another, and in time will become a balm, remaining oh so very close.  At any age, when you know you are loved, you are confident, your resources are sufficient and you know, no matter what, you will be able to find a way.  

But there is something curious and consistent in the construction of these opening sentences; something essential for the pursuit of my one resolution; it is not enough for a person to be loved, he or she must know that they are loved.
If a person is loved but is not aware of this truth, the power of love does little good.  If one is offered unconditional positive regard but cannot receive it, does not know it, it is of little value.  To know you are loved, to know you are held in esteem, to know – and to know it deeply within your soul – provides a power and is a gift beyond compare.  
Yet many do not know they are loved.  Many do not know they are the object of affection, the apple of another’s eye.  And to be without this knowledge is to be without breath; without what makes one alive.
Oh, if all of the world could know that they are loved, and loved not by some heart that may changed with a whim or in a moment’s time, but loved by a God who is attentive to them, who provides for them, and desires nothing but the best for them.  Oh, if all could know this love, one wonders how would we be different; how the world might change?
But I know there is someone in this place, some thinking soul who feels I have made a leap too great, who finds the premise that there is a loving God focused on the needs of humankind to be, at best, a dream.  And at this point in the sermon this thinking soul longs to say, “Wait one minute Zina, you have but to read the paper or open your eyes onto the stage of the world to see that there are those in the world, in this nation, in this area code who do not benefit from the beneficence of the God you describe.”  And if that comment rose from one among us, I would agree that there are those who do not benefit, but I would not lay it at the feet of God but accord it to he deeds of man.
Stay with me for just a few moments, beloved of God, and I pray my one resolution, to know God’s love for me, will make sense to you and might even find its way onto your New Year list.  Stay with me for just a few minutes and I hope that we will come to see this simple request, to know God’s love, to be nothing short of revolutionary, and nothing short of the power to change the world.  
You see if I, if we, knew the depth of God’s love for us, we would know that in all things we have enough.  What a revolutionary, what a radical thought, we have enough.  We have enough to risk sharing what we have, we have enough to reach across divides of difference and through chasms of fear.  We have enough to dare to speak up and to decide to take a stand.  We have enough to do for our loved ones, for ourselves, and for the world all that God’s word calls us to do.  
With God’s love we have enough because God, in an act of infinite love, sent the one who is himself enough.  God sent the Son, the one who is enough peace to still the storm.  The one who is enough joy to send the leper, now healed, leaping.  The one who is enough love to lay down his life for those he called friends.  God sent the son, the one who is enough for me when I wake up anxious about what my day holds or does not hold; the son who is enough when you are lonely or sad.  God sent the one who is himself enough for you and for me.  
Yes, even though sometimes we do not know it, you and I have enough.  And what would the world look like it everyone who has the Son believed they, we, had enough.  What if the 2 billion Christians
 in the world, and that makes us one out of every three people living on earth knew, really knew God’s love for us as enough?  What could, what would we do?  Could we feed the 1 billion who are hungry?
  Could we dress the millions who are without clothes?  Could we provide medicine for those who are in need of drugs that sit on store room shelves?  Could we prevent the trafficking of 800,000 human victims of the sex trade?
  If we, who are Christians, really knew the depths of God’s love for us, and knew this love as enough, might our actions make a difference in the world?  

But I am getting ahead of myself.  For our actions grow out of our beliefs and our beliefs grow out of what we know, what we know deep within.  And that brings me back to my resolution, to seek to know God’s true and abiding love for me and to know it as enough.  Yes that comes first, I must know God loves me, know it as enough, I must know this first and then I, we, might be able to act in these radical and revolutionary ways.   
So on this first Sunday of 2009, on a day that finds a new year stretching before us, a year that the world has never before seen, a year that begs for our efforts, our actions; if I am, we are, to make a difference we must begin at the beginning, we must seek to know, to truly know God’s love for us.  
How might we do so?  Well, I am so glad you asked because in choosing this one resolution I have landed upon four things I will do to deepen my knowledge of God’s love for me and I commend them to you.  
First, I will seek to learn about God’s love for me by doing what anyone wanting to know more about another’s love must do; I will spend time with my beloved.  Sometimes in silence, sometimes in song, sometimes with words, sometimes with tears; I will spend time walking and sitting, nestled close and in positions of repose.  I will spend time in what some might call prayer, but as a part of my resolution this year, I will call pillow talk.  Just me and my God, in the intimate sweet exchange of two souls; with one seeking to give love and the other seeking to understand the depth of that love.  
Second, I will seek to know God’s love for me by reading God’s love letters to me.  I am going to begin with just 31 scriptures, one for each day of the month, something on which to focus, something that can fill me with the knowledge of God’s love.  I will read them and mediate on them.  I will hold them in my hand as if they are precious words from one who loves me, for that is exactly what they are. I will read them through in one month, and then begin with them again in the next.  And if anyone wants to join me there are small envelopes outside on the Narthex counter with love letters for you, one for each day of the month.  
And third, I will be open and honest with my God.  For as I seek to know God’s love for me, I cannot be shy, I cannot hold back when I am hurt or when I am confused.  I will tell my beloved all that is in my heart, trusting the depth of God’s love for me will withstand the challenge of my day, the heat of my inquiry and the darkness of moments when I cannot seem to reconcile God’s love with the pain of my days.  I will be honest and it is my prayer that I will come to see that God’s love will remain with me even when, especially when, I question or doubt it; or do not feel worthy of it.  
And finally, I will seek to know God’s love as I open my mind and eyes to the myriad of ways God’s love shows up in each of my days.  I want to be awake to the presence of God’s love as I take my first breath each day, as I move my hands and my eyes, as I reach out and receive the touch of those whom I love.  I want to be aware of God’s love in the light of the sun, in the taste of a berry, in the cool of a sip of clean water.  I want to notice God’s love in places small and grand, your smile as your leave the sanctuary, your voice as I hear it on the phone, the sound of a hospital corridor as one soul finds healing on this side of glory and another is granted complete healing on the other side.  I want to know God’s love in all of these moments.

And on those days when I feel like the little boy who was found vigorously digging through a pile of manure, I want to seek to know God’s love even then.  The story of this little boy is that as he was shoveling through a huge pile of dung onlookers asked what he was doing.  With a fierce belief the little boy responded that he dug because he believed their must be a pony in there somewhere.   Even on those days when I am faced with my own pile, I want to seek to know God’s love by searching out what I might learn from a circumstance and what there might be for my good.
One resolution, just one, to seek to know God’s love for me; to know it as enough; to know it fully and deeply, to know it as mine.  And as I come to know this love; then it is my hope I will act in radical and revolutionary ways so that the world will know God’s love as made real in me.  
One resolution; will you join me in it?  Will you join me in desiring to know more of God’s love, to be filled by God’s love, to be transformed by God’s love, to know it as enough?  Will you join me?  It’s a journey and there will be days when it seems as if God’s love is not enough, but those are the days when we must keep seeking.  Will you join me?  There will be days when it seems so very hard to find God’s love, but those are the days when we must find others to come along side us and guide as we seek.  Will you join me?  It’s a journey but it is one worth taking for as we come to know God’s love we come to know ourselves, our worth to God and our potential as God’s agents of change.  
Will you join me, even now, for as you come to the table you come to a table set in love?  You come to a table that is meant to show you pure and holy love.  This love of God that I seek to know was made clearest when human kind could not right itself, when our free will led us astray and our misguided love of self led us to divide our selves into them and us; this love of God was made clearest when God looked into the world and knew the world was in need of more, in need of enough and God sent the Son and the Son was more than enough.  And this is how God showed his love; he sent his only Son into the world that we might have enough.  Beloved of God, we who love Christ, indeed have enough.
Come to a table set with love; join me in seeking to know God’s love, made real in Christ.  Come and in time we may, in radical and revolutionary ways, share that love with all the world, making real the words of our morning text; come let us love one another as Christ has loved us. 
� For more information see the Religious Tolerance,  http://www.religioustolerance.org/worldrel.htm.


� For more information see the Food and Agricultural Organization of the United Nations website, http://www.fao.org/news/story/en/item/8836.


� This data was taken from an article in Wikipedia.  For more information please see, http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Human_trafficking
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