You are My I Love You
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Beloved of God, it’s Father’s Day.  And what better way to celebrate it than to get a glimpse, through the words of a child’s story, of the deep and abiding love of a papa bear for his little ones.  Hear the words of Maryann Cusimano’s You Are My I Love You as read by Mike, Leah and Hannah Hornig.
	MIKE
	LEAH or HANNAH

	I am your parent
	I am your child

	I am your quiet place
	I am your wild

	I am your calm face
	I am your giggle

	I am your “wait now”
	I am your wiggle

	I am your audience
	I am your star

	I am your London Bridge
	With You I’ll go far

	I am your carrot sticks
	I’d rather have licorice

	I am your Strong Lion
	You are my best wish

	I am your water wings
	You are my deep

	I am your open arms
	Because of  you I can take giant leaps

	I am your way home
	You are my best path

	I am a strong hug
	Your love is my warm bath

	I am your finish line
	With you I can run a good race

	I’ll be your protecting hands
	You are my saving grace

	I’ll be your favorite book
	You’ll give me my best lines

	I will be your night light
	And you are my sunshine

	I’ll be your lullaby
	To me you are always true 

	I will be your good night kiss
	You are my I LOVE YOU


Mike, as you sit and read this story with two of the most beautiful young women I have ever seen; on Father’s Day, as you read this story along with your daughters can you tell me what is the best part of being a Dad?
  Now Mike, what is the most challenging part?  And, what does it feel like in your heart when you watch your girls tussle with difficult situations and circumstances or work hard at something only to see it not turn out as they had hoped?  Then, what does it feel like when you watch them try and succeed?  Finally Mike, If you were speaking with a brand new Dad, one who was holding his first child in his arms, and he asked you for a piece of advice, what would you say to him about being a Father?  
Mike has told us about the challenges and the joys, the ups and the downs of being a Father.  It is not easy being the one who guides and corrects, the one who bears the weight of instilling values and character or of teaching by precept and example.  It’s not easy even when you have a terrific partner like Sharon, a partner whom Mike calls beloved and friend, wife and mother.  It’s not easy to watch your children make mistakes, sometimes huge mistakes, but it is all a part of being a Father; even when the father is a papa bear in a children’s story.  
The whimsical book, You Are My I Love You contains the story of a Daddy Bear who with patience and loves balances the child like enthusiasm of his little one with foundational truths and deep wisdom and the support that makes possible a good life and a future full of promise.  When the child gleefully exclaims I am your wild, the father assures him that Dads create quiet places, safe places for a precious child.  When the younger bear declares his taste for licorice, the elder bear without missing a trick offers carrot sticks, and does so with a smile.

On an on through this sweet little poem the youthful exuberance of the little bear is not countered or dismissed, not quashed or ignored; but in each case is met with a response that allows the child to risk just so far, always under the watchful eye of a Dad who knows that learning is aided when a child is given room to try, to succeed and to fail.
It is a twenty four hour job, it seems, to be a good father for a little bear, of for two beautiful girls, or in God’s case for a people who are not easy to parent.  And God’s people have never been easy to parent.  That is evident as we enter into the middle of Israel’s story in the 64th chapter of Isaiah.  
But by the time we get to the Old Testament Text Carl read so beautifully, God’s people have continued to move farther and farther from God.  Though God had blessed them, though they had prospered in the land that God had given them; they did not, they would not remember the foundational truths or the deep wisdom they had been taught.  They refused to remember that they were a special people, a people set apart for God to be a light to the nations, hope for the world.  They had forgotten God’s promise to Abraham that through them all the world would be blessed.
  They had forgotten that they, they chosen Israel, were to be a safe place for the aliens and the outcasts to come and find home.  They had forgotten the call on their lives and all they had learned from their Papa, their Father, their God.
And so by the time we get to the end of the 64th chapter of Isaiah the people realize how far they have wandered from their God, how far they have strayed from his protecting hands.  And now, out of fear they cry out, O Lord, will you hold yourself back?  Will you keep silent and punish us beyond measure?   In other words Israel is saying, we have messed up, we have gone too far away and now we are worried and we are wondering; just how much you love us?  Can we come back or is this the end?  Have we messed up so badly that you will no longer claim us as your children?  

God, are you listening, are you there?
Beloved of God, it is not easy to be a parent when your children will not listen.  It is not easy to watch them struggle, to watch them fall and even fail.  It is not easy when you know you have wisdom, or at least experiences that you might share, it is heart breaking to be unable to change their course, alter their direction, or get their attention.
And, if it hurts the heart of an earthly father to watch his children move in ways that are not wise or worthy of their lives, imagine what it does to the heart of God when we, God’s children, refuse to remember what we have been taught, refuse to remember who we are and that we have been set apart, marked as God’s own beloved and chosen.  Imagine hard it was for God to see his beloved Israel turn their backs on the him.
And imagine what it feels like to God when you and I do the same.  When you and I decide if we can get away with it, whatever it may be, and not get caught, then all is well.  Imagine what it feels like to God when we do not take care of our bodies, bodies that were lovingly designed and given to us as a precious house for our souls.  What must it feel like to God when we act as if we know better than God, making choices based on the ways of the world instead of on the wisdom of God?  How God’s heart must ache when we ignore our opportunities to make a difference with our words or our actions and we simple will not.  How it must cause God to weep when we act like children who refuse to listen or to learn.

But I am so glad the Papa bear in our story this morning is patient and kind, I am so glad that the image we see of a human father embodied in Mike Hornig is warm and loving and I am so glad that the God whom the Israelites THOUGHT had turned his back on them forever responds just one chapter later, Behold, I will create a new heavens and a new earth. The former things will not be remembered, nor will they come to mind. . . .   But be glad and rejoice forever in what I will create, for I will create Jerusalem to be a delight and its people a joy. . . . I will rejoice over Jerusalem and take delight in my people; the sound of weeping and of crying will be heard in it no more. Before they call I will answer; while they are still speaking I will hear. . . .
 
I am so glad that even when we do not offer God our best, God does not give up on us; even when we will not listen God will not turn away.  That is the real gift of this Father’s Day, that you and I have a heavenly parent, a heavenly Father who loves us so and tells us through the Apostle Paul that nothing we can do can separate us from this love!  Nothing?  No nothing!  For just as the Papa bear was there from the beginning pages of our children’s story book to the end, just as he was there when the baby bear was making a mess with his dinner, and walking across his father’s back, just as he was there in the good times and in the times that were not so good, our God, our God, will never leave us and we shall never be separated from his love.
Loving us is hard work, but to God it is worth it, we are worth it because we are God’s beloved. 
On this Father’s Day, we have this day seen the image of a wonderful father with his daughters.  On this Father’s Day some of us have good fathers, or remember good fathers.  But whether or not you are or can remember a dad who was there, here is the good news; we each have a God who is father and mother, brother and friend to us all.  We each have a God who is there for us, who loves us, who waits for us, who hopes for us, who longs for a relationship with us, who wants to be the one to cheer us along our race and as the little one in our morning picture books said, we have a God who is our saving grace.

And so beloved of God, on this Father’s Day, here is what I would ask you, what would you attempt if you knew you had a strong and powerful, a loving and present Father always in your corner?  What would you go out and try if you believed deep down in your bones that your Dad had your back?  Always has, always will.  
What gifts would you bring to the world, what challenges would you take on, what great things would you seek to do, if you really believed there was one who knew you well and knew you could accomplish much?  The God who loves you and calls you child, the God who never slumbers or sleeps, never removes his eye from you, never doubts your worth or your power, never sees you as anything other than his best creation and marvelous handiwork, this God, does have your back and your front and your side and your all.
On this Father’s Day hear the story of the little bear as your story, and hear the words of the elder bear as those of a God from whose love you will never be separated.  Hear that story and know that your God is ever with you and sees you first as his deep and lasting love, for you are God’s I love you.  Amen.

� This sermon begins with the Hornigs seated in front of the Congregation. In turn, they will read selected lines from the book, You Are My I Love You by � HYPERLINK "http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=ntt_athr_dp_sr_1?_encoding=UTF8&sort=relevancerank&search-alias=books&field-author=Maryann%20Cusimano" �Maryann Cusimano�.  





� After each of these questions Mike Hornig will respond.  For those interested in the entire sermon, including listening to Mike, Leah and Hannah read, and Mike’s responses, please go to our website � HYPERLINK "http://www.ccbarrington.org" �www.ccbarrington.org� and click on sermons.  This one will be listed on today’s date with the title You Are My, I Love You.


� See Genesis 18:18.


� See Isaiah 65:17-19, 24.
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