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Beloved, the story of the missing piece is timeless and simple.  A soul that has been created and fit for life in a particular way awakes one day dissatisfied, dissatisfied and sad.  Something is wrong.  Something is askew.  Something is missing.  And so this nameless, genderless little soul sets out to find its missing piece.  
The simple line drawings that grace the cover of your bulletin tell some of the story of our sojourning circle.  On its quest to fill its empty space it forms community with a worm and it stops to appreciate the fragrance of a flower.  There was not room on the bulletin for all of the adventures our little friend shared.  But suffice it to say it finds joy in God’s creation through the color and the play of a butterfly.  It discovers how to make way for others as it sets aside its own needs for the needs of a smaller and slower beetle.  And it finds out just how strong it is as it faces into the storms and rain, as it moves up hill and down and as it endures the cold and lonely nights that any journey entails.  And along the way it has enough hope to trust that it will find its missing piece.  It has enough hope to sing, I’m looking for my missing piece, I’m looking for my missing piece.  
Along the journey the circle with the wedge shaped gap meets and tries on pieces of various shapes and sizes.  And then, after testing pieces that were too delicate, too small, or too sharp, finally, our small round friend finds the piece that is not a mismatch, not a mistake; it finds the piece, the only piece, that will fit.  Overjoyed, it slips it into the space that has been so long vacant and now, made whole, it is sure all things will be well.  
But the piece long sought, that now fills its space, has robbed it of its ability to sing.  It can not get its song out.  And not only that, this piece that it thought had come to make it whole, has made its edges so continuous, so smooth, that it cannot roll at a leisurely pace. It can not sing: it can saunter and it cannot speak.  No more words of friendship for the worm it passes by.  No more songs of hope.  No more deferring to the beetle, in fact so fast is the little circle’s gate that the beetle, its friend, is almost run over.  Butterflies are now frightened by its pace and the flowers whiz by so fast there is no chance of noticing their smell.  This was not the way it was supposed to be.  This was not the life it imagined once it found its missing piece.

And so, as soon as it could slow its self, it set the piece aside and gently rolled away.  Now, it was no longer complete by its former standard, but maybe now it is more whole than ever.  Complete because it has discovered that nothing it can touch or hold, acquire or control can make it whole.  Complete because what has filled the space that seemed so empty, are the true things of life; the gift of community, the presence of friends and serving others.  What made this little soul whole was the presence of something greater than could be acquired, something greater than just filling up the self.
And in Matthew as Jesus is sitting on the side of a mountain speaking to a gathering of people who must have known the sadness of many missing pieces; as he speaks to the poor and the outcast, speaks to those who are worried about the necessities of life he says, in so many words, I know there are pieces missing in your lives.  I know you are worried.  But if you simply seek to fill those empty spaces with things that will pass away, you will miss the purpose of my coming.  I have come to point you toward those things that are lasting.  I have come to show you what will fill and sustain you.  And let me assure you I know that you need the food and clothing of this world, and I will supply them. But they alone are not enough.  That which will fill your empty spaces, that which you must seek to be complete are not the things you can touch or hold, acquire or control; but the things that make possible God’s vision of heaven here on earth.  Jesus says, what I want you to do is to seek God’s hope for the world; for when you seek and find these things first, then you will have what you need to be full and complete.

And what are these things?  The things of God’s kingdom, the things God wants for this world are the justice and righteousness of men and women working together for the good of all humanity.  They are the love and the peace that occur when human beings put down their weapons and pick up the tools that build the common good.  The things of God’s kingdom are love and equity, the equity that says there is enough; enough food, enough shelter, enough dignity, enough hope for everyone.  What will fill you up, what will serve to be your missing piece now found, is the gift of a relationship with God and with yourself, a relationship that based on love and made perfect by God’s love; a relationship that results in you and me being so filled that we have love to share and can show the world all of the good things God has always intended, all of the good things, God has in store.  

Jesus, on that mountain side, teaches the same lesson as our little friend teaches rolling across the pages of a children’s book, there are things we think will complete us and fill up our empty spaces, there are things on which we focus – things like possessions and titles, investments and accomplishments, but these cannot and will not satisfy our souls.  What our spherical soul mate and our Savior want us to know is when we focus on the things of God, when we focus on God’s justice and righteousness, on God’s never ending love and hope, on that peace that passes all understanding and on the equity that makes God’s vision, God’s salvation, God’s kingdom an available reality to everyone here on earth, then we not only are filled, but we fit into God’s plan for all of creation.

Beloved, our quest for the things of this world, instead of the things of God; our certainty that we know what will fill us up, has caused us to be hungry and empty.  Let me give you an example.  For the past four Fridays I have spent time meeting with a dozen or so community leaders, parents and school officials.  We have gathered in a room at the high school to hear the stories of 20 or so high school seniors and juniors.  We have gathered so that these young people may teach the adults about the realities of their lives.  Realities that lead them to think they must fill themselves with perfect SAT scores, fill themselves with lists of activities and accomplishments quite grand, that they must fill themselves ignoring the pressure that this brings, and giving up on doing anything that may cause them to fail or to appear, even appear, to have a need or a missing piece.  These brilliant and articulate young people, the very same ones that adorned the cover of the most recent Quintessential Barrington, have spent their summer vacation sitting around a table teaching the adults that we have helped create a world that robs them of their voices, sends them spinning down their paths so fast that they cannot stop, must not focus on activities, even if those activities meet the criteria of being about bringing forward the good things of God’s kingdom, unless and of course they first and foremost make a mark on a resume or a splash on an application for a perfect college.  

Jesus, on that mountainside welcomed all who thought they knew what was missing to stop seeking, stop running after the things of the world, he welcomed all to hear him say that those things would be provided, when and after each heart and each soul let the Kingdom’s goals first.  He asked them, he asks us, to seek the things that make for relationships, seek the things that make for justice, that make for righteousness, that make for a world where the lion and the lamb might lie down in peace; to seek these things first.  
And so, on a beautiful day in July, with the gift of a children’s tale teaching us about what is truly missing in our lives, the question is what is it we seek?  What do we think will fill us up?  What is most important in our lives?  And remember, our children are watching.
Two months ago, on Pentecost, I made God and you a promise.  I promised that I would ask us once a month what are we doing to claim God’s Spirit and use God’s power for the glory of God and the common good of all humanity.  I asked that we would pray together that between Pentecost 2009 and Pentecost 2010, God would show us a way to make a difference in the world, a Pentecost kind of difference.  And I promised I would remind us of this every fourth Sunday.  
What are you seeking first in your life, beloved of God, and how is it enabling you to claim and use the power of God for God’s name and glory and for the good of God’s Kingdom, God’s people here on earth?  Jesus invites us to seek the things of God, seek ways to love God and God’s creation, seek ways to bring about fairness and equity to all people, seek ways to foment peace, seek ways to care for God’s earth, seek ways to come closer to God, to know God and God’s love made known to us in Christ, seek these ways and them share them with others, just as our little rolling friend shared his love and his song, after he put down what he thought he was missing and picked up what was deeper and truer, his place in God’s creation, his place in making that creation better for all whom it encountered.  Tell me what is it you are seeking, and how it might make a difference in and for the Kingdom of God.
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