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Bringing Our Weariness to God
INTRODUCTION - Following Jesus, and...

I believe that once I committed my life to Christ... to following Christ... that the rest of my life was oriented on this path, forever and ever.  That is - learning the ways of God, as modeled for us in Jesus.  Stepping out in faith and love, learning how to forgive, learning how to be an instrument of love, light, and healing in the world, forswearing the well-traveled and lazy path of violence, meanness, prejudice and hatred, being willing to suffer for the sake of love and inclusion and tolerance and the possibility of knowing joy and a life guided and blessed and given ultimate meaning by God.

This is what I believe I signed on for, when I committed my life to Christ.

SITUATION - Weariness

And... I get weary sometimes.  And before I tell you some ways that I get weary, I want to assure you of something.  I am not burned out on church or life or being a priest or anything like that, so you don’t need to worry about me or try to make it better.  And I am not talking about the pleasant sort of weariness that comes at the end of a six-mile run or at the end of of a 12-mile hike.  No.  What I’m saying is that sometimes I get emotionally weary and spiritually weary.  Or this might be a more accurate way to put it:  I get world-weary.  Yes, weary from being in the world.

I get weary of church budgets and asking and sometimes almost begging people to make a financial commitment to St. Ambrose.

I am weary of hearing - year after year - that we are committed to children’s and youth ministry, and yet our commitment of time, energy, money and support for past youth ministers suggests otherwise.

I get weary because more than 54 years since Dr. King’s “I Have a Dream” speech, there is still so much racism in our country, so much judging people by the color of their skin and not by the content of their character.

I am weary of people claiming that their faith in God is calling them to blow up other people.

I am weary of people who call themselves Christians voting for political leaders who lie, who are racists, who assault women or children and don’t seem to have one lick of guilt or shame about it, and sometimes even admit it and brag about it.

I am weary of any people of faith who are more bent on excluding others and communicating - in one way or another - “You are not welcome here!”, instead of saying “Welcome!  Let us learn together and celebrate together the crazy truth that we are all the beloved of God!”

I get weary sometimes.

I am weary of the top three religions in our country being the idolization and idealization of war and the military, sports, and smart phones, while at the same time we have a national teacher shortage, people are as lonely as they have ever been, and no one seems to say anything about how we can wage peace in the way that Jesus waged peace.

I am weary of people who put their whiteness above God, their country above God, their position or power or bank account or fame above God.  Truth be told, I am weary of any of us putting anything above God.

I am weary of people being judged as successful by how much money they make, and not by their character and their record of service to others or their ability to build bridges with people of different viewpoints.

I am weary of people who like to hear themselves talk, who like to talk over other people, who are terrible listeners.

I am weary of us getting more segregated and separated - in terms of who we hang out with, who we talk to, who we live near.

I am weary of us acting as if those in the military are the only ones who serve our country, that at a professional game we never honor a teacher, a scientist, a former Peace Corps Volunteer, a grocery store clerk, or - for that matter - the people who clean the stadium after the game is over.

I am weary of my own fear - especially the fear that I succumb to, which keeps me from speaking truth to power, or to my own family, or to the person whose words are poisonous - the person who should be interrupted.

I am weary of the kind, bright, thoughtful, tolerant, positive people who do not  speak up and share their views, so it looks to others as if the greediest and most mean-spirited people represent what Americans are like.

Yes, I get weary sometimes.  That is my confession to you today.

GOOD NEWS - Jesus got weary, too

Do you ever get weary... world-weary?

I have something to tell you, something you might forget.  Jesus got weary, too.

He got weary with the religious leaders putting big burdens on the people, burdens that he said they were not willing to help carry.

He got weary with people who are always trying to trap him into saying something where they could say, “Ha!  We knew it!  We knew you were a charlatan!”

He got weary with disciples who were not very quick on the uptake, who didn’t understand about the graciousness and the abundance of God and the eternal faithfulness of God.

He got weary with those who pointed the finger, with those who were self-righteous, with those who used power in dominating, violent, and evil ways.

He got weary when people were so rigid with their religious beliefs that they put form over substance, traditions of men above love, and rules above God.

WHAT JESUS DID WHEN HE WAS WEARY...

You and I, as followers of Jesus, need to learn from and imitate what Jesus did when we got world-weary.  We know what he did, because his original followers went out to find him when he did it.

That’s right.  He got up very early in the morning... often while it was still very dark... and went outside to a deserted place.  And there he prayed.  (See Mark 1:35)  What did he do when he prayed?

He listened for God’s guidance, God’s restorative, life-renewing word.  He listened so that he could be reminded by God of who he was and how much he was loved, and he was reminded by his Father of why he had been sent - what his mission was about.

Every time he got weary from being among the masses... every time he was physically weary from healing people... every time that the people wanted to make him king - on one end of the spectrum - or arrest him and have him killed - on the other end of the spectrum... both of which were not in his sweet spot of proclaiming the news that God was with people and for people and available to lead them into a new life of love, service and abundance... every time he grew weary, he turned aside to the Father - so that he could hear a grounding, affirming word of love, and remember what his mission was.

“Have you not known?  Have you not heard?”  (Isaiah 40:28a) You will not know it in your bones, and you will not hear the message, unless you keep turning aside to God - when you are weary.

“The Lord is the everlasting God, the Creator of the ends of the earth.  He does not faint or grow weary; his understanding is unsearchable.  He gives power to the faint, and strengthens the powerless.  Even youths will faint and be weary, and the young will fall exhausted; but those who wait for the Lord shall renew their strength, they shall mount up with wings like eagles, they shall run and not be weary, they shall walk and not faint.” (Isaiah 40:28b-31)

NEW BEHAVIOR

God has big things for us to do, and they are centered around the very things that Jesus did:  1) to proclaim the good news that God is with us, and 2) to be willing instruments of God’s love, light, and healing in the world.

That is what we are called to do - no matter your job, no matter your age, no matter your race or skin color, no matter what language you speak, no matter what country you came from or your ancestors came from.

Sometimes, because of all that we encounter in the world, we will get weary, and when we do, we must break away.  Find your place... your special place... your deserted place.  Go crawl into the loving arms of God, and pray.  And that mostly means this: just sit there and let God love on you, and remind you who you are and Whose you are.

CONCLUSION

I want to end today’s sermon in a different way.  I want you to listen to some words that most of you have heard before.  As you listen, get past my voice.  For those of you who are older, let go of whatever stories you hold onto from 1969 - good or bad.  Let go of the duo who made this song famous, and just be here, right now, in this moment - and hear these words as God’s words to you... today... on 4 February 2018.

“When you're weary, feeling small

When tears are in your eyes, I'll dry them all (all)

I'm on your side, oh, when times get rough

And friends just can't be found

Like a bridge over troubled water

I will lay me down

Like a bridge over troubled water

I will lay me down”




(From “Bridge Over Troubled Water”, by Paul Simon)

