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26th Sunday After Pentecost 
Nov. 13, 2016 
St. James 
Malachi 4:1-2a; Psalm 98; 2 Thessalonians 3:6-13; Luke 21:5-19 
 
 
By the Rev. Becky Jones 
 
Okay, I admit it. 
I don’t normally care much for apocalyptic texts like we heard this morning, 
but right now, 
these are scratching me right where it itches.  
I’m in the mood for some doom and gloom,  
end of the world stuff, 
with false messiahs leading the unwary astray, 
and arrogant evildoers getting burned to stubble. 
Because, being a Democrat, 
it pretty much FEELS like the end of the world to me right now.  
 
I bet some of you are feeling the same way. 
But I know there are also others here  
who are pleased by the outcome of the election.  
And we’re not here to argue politics this morning.  
We’re here to gather as Christ’s body in the world. 
 
But whether you are smiling or crying about the election, 
this much is clear: 
The vicious campaign we’ve just gone through 
has done incalculable harm to our nation.  
Whether the campaign caused it, 
or whether it merely exposed what was already there, 
it has laid bare dreadful divisions and racial animosity 
that we thought were long behind us.  
 
It has made us stop and ask the unthinkable: 
Whether this nation can continue to endure?  
We clearly are NOT a united states, 
but rather have become a country of at least two dramatically different 
visions 
of what America is and ought to be.  
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And regardless of whichever side of this fence we find ourselves on, 
there is no denying that half the country stands on the other side. 
And that many of the faces on the other side –  
faces of our fellow Americans – 
stare back at us with rage. 
And resentment. 
And fear.  
Even hatred.  
 
This is not what any of us signed up for, is it?  
This is not what our veterans have bled and died for, is it?  
Could it be that the end really is near?  
 
Let’s look again at our gospel lesson. 
By the time the Gospel of Luke was written,  
sometime between the Year 80 and the Year 90, 
Jerusalem had been laid waste by the Roman legions. 
The Jewish revolt in the Year 70  
led to massive death and destruction. 
And the Temple –  
that grand building that Jesus and the disciples are walking through –  
by the time Luke wrote down this story  
that building had been burned to the ground. 
It was just as Jesus had predicted:  
Not one stone was left upon another.  
The very heart of Judaism no longer existed. 
And the Jews were being forced to reimagine  
what it meant to be Jewish.  
 
The early church was changing too.  
The followers of Jesus weren’t like what they used to be. 
The church was undeniably becoming a lot less Jewish 
and a lot more gentile.  
That was causing great conflict.  
It led not just to arguments, but serious persecution. 
By the time Luke wrote his gospel, 
Christians WERE experiencing wars, insurrections, arrests. 
So Luke, remembering Jesus’s words,  
spoken more than a generation earlier,  
wrote them down, 
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and passed them along 
as a comfort and a strength 
to those undergoing trials.  
 
Jesus had foreseen these tumultuous times. 
But he didn’t see them as all bad.  
Rather, he saw them as a time 
when people would be able to exercise their faithfulness, 
a time when they could step up and BE the church;  
BE the church as God intended it. 
Not some social club. 
Not some self-help group. 
Not some first-century version of Kiwanis Club. 
But the Body of Christ in the world, 
standing in solidarity with all those on the margins, 
the refuge of the outcasts, 
filled with believers who cast aside what appears prudent 
and instead place all their trust in God. 
 
Now, a warning: 
We need to be very careful with apocalyptic scripture.  
Some people want to read into it predictions about the future, 
trying to fit ancient sayings onto modern events 
to prove that the End of Days is right around the corner. 
Don’t fall for that. Don’t.  
That’s not how scripture such as this is meant to be read.  
 
However, the lessons contained in such scripture, 
intended originally for a much different audience than us, 
those lessons still have meaning in our own time.  
Luke’s words, meant to encourage a disheartened early church, 
can still bring courage to us today. 
 
They can bring us courage because we are still the church.  
And that’s what we need to remember. 
Gathered here, we are not Republicans or Democrats. 
We are not the ACLU or Planned Parenthood. 
We are not the Freedom Caucus or Focus on the Family.  
We are not Fox News or The New York Times. 
All those organizations must determine in their own way 
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what their place is in this country,  
and how they will respond to the events of the day. 
 
But we are the church.  
We are Christ’s Body in this world.  
And this may well be the defining moment  
of the church in our generation.  
How we respond right now as the church to the events around us 
may determine whether future generations 
continue to see the church 
as a vibrant and critical part of society, 
and invest it with moral authority; 
or view the church as an encrusted anachronism, 
a historical remnant, 
powerless and utterly irrelevant.   
 
We have an opportunity to reclaim our identity, 
to once again BE the church Christ calls us to be. 
We have the opportunity to once again find our prophetic voice, 
a voice we seem to have lost 
when times were good.  
 
We are the church, and we have the opportunity now 
to stand with those on the margins. 
For those of us who are white, straight, native-born English-speakers, 
educated and able-bodied, 
we have the opportunity to leverage our privilege 
to advocate on behalf of all those who are not – 
just as our Lord commanded us to do.  
 
We can hunker down and try to ride this out, 
and hope we don’t lose too many members in the process. 
Or we can fling open our doors  
and march outside 
and listen to 
and stand in the trenches with 
and pray with 
all those who are frightened and in despair right now, this very minute: 
With those in the Moslem community.  
Those in the black community. 
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Those in the LGBTQ community.  
With immigrants. 
With those who’ve been sexually abused. 
With those who are beaten down, discouraged, and robbed of their dignity. 
With the blue collar worker who can’t find a job.  
With the small-town business owner watching his community slowly die. 
With the grandparents raising their grandchildren  
because their children aren’t capable of parenting.  
 
We are the church, 
and as our Presiding Bishop, Michael Curry, says, 
“We are the Jesus Movement.” 
But we are also now a resistance movement.  
A movement that speaks truth to power, 
even when it means leaving our comfort zones, 
in order to proclaim some hard gospel truths.  
Racism, sexism, misogyny, homophobia,  
fear-mongering, bullying, name-calling – 
these things are never acceptable. 
Not in the White House, not in Congress, not in political debate, 
and not among our friends, or around our dinner tables.  
And this is our opportunity  
to step up and hold people accountable;  
to call out those, on either side,  
who contribute to this increasing culture of intolerance and polarization. 
 
We are the church and we have the opportunity 
to tear down walls – 
walls that were dividing people long before we started talking 
about a wall with Mexico. 
There are walls right here in Wheat Ridge 
that need to come down. 
Walls that divide us politically, racially, culturally, socioeconomically. 
 
We are the church, and it is time for us to begin practicing  
our god-given ministry of reconciliation  
with reckless abandon. 
Let’s stop being careful 
and start bringing people together, 
even it if means being vulnerable ourselves. 
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We are the church 
and we have the opportunity  
to show the world what it is serve a Lord who overcame death. 
It means we have hope.  
And we must not just embrace hope, but embody hope.  
We must show the world that out of darkness, there is light,  
out of death, there is life. 
 
Today, it is our special privilege to honor our veterans.  
At some point in their lives, 
each of these veterans answered a call.  
It was a call to put aside their own self-concerns, 
and to step up and be what their country needed them to be.  
They did that, and did it well and honorably. 
And we are privileged to be recognizing them today.  
 
May we all follow the example of our veterans, 
put aside our own self-concerns, 
and step up and be what our country needs us to be.  
Right now, our country needs us to BE the church; 
To be the church God intends for us to be: 
Vulnerable, messy, reckless, and filled with an undying hope. 
 
It won’t be easy. 
There will be times of trial and persecution. 
Times when all feels lost.  
We may be sorely tested. 
But we are the church.  
And we serve a Lord in whom we CAN put our trust.  
We are a people of faith. And hope. And love.  
And in the end, love will prevail.  
Even when the earthly things we put our trust in 
lie in ruins. 
 
We are the church.  
And we have our marching orders.  
 
Amen. 


