Sermon for 02/25/2016
By the Rev. Larry Wagoner, MSW
TEXT:

Then said Martha unto Jesus, Lord, if thou hadst been here, my brother had not died. But I know, that even now, whatsoever thou wilt ask of God, God will give it thee. Jesus saith unto her, Thy brother shall rise again. Martha saith unto him, I know that he shall rise again in the resurrection at the last day. Jesus said unto her, I am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live:
 In the Na(me of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. Amen.

HOMILY:


I spoke earlier this week with a young man who said he had had a dream which was quite upsetting and disturbing, and frightning to him. It was a dream about life and death, and about choices. 


It was a dream in which he was called upon to make a choice as to his path in life – and the choice he made would determine whether he lived or died. 


In his dream, he was exposed to several people, each of whom advised him to do different things. Worse yet, those people seemed to shift and change as the dream went on, so he could hardly keep track of who was who and what he should think of them. 


Why did I have this dream, he asked? What does it mean? Does it mean that God is angry with me? Does it mean that I am in some terrible trouble and that God hates me?


 Such an epiphany – for so it was – was troubling for this young man. It forced him to consider several disturbing things about his life and his conduct.


First, of course, it pointed out to him that he is, in fact, mortal. So many of us seem to go through our lives believing somehow that we are immortal – that we can never die. Nothing we do could ever end our lives, we believe.


In this we are sadly, sometimes tragically, wrong.


It is this false belief system that leads some young people to take such horrible chances with their lives in automobiles, in using drugs, in taking part in self-damaging behaviors, and in failing to respect the sanctity of life. 


These people are often astounded by the results of their actions, and it is sadly common to hear them say, “If I had just thought about it, I wouldn’t have done that …”


The truth is, of course, that our choices and our actions do in fact have consequences, and the consequences of some kinds of actions can result in death, either of ourselves or of others. 


The dream this young man had also forced him to consider that his decisions had very real, and very long-term consequences. How many of us can remember our others and fathers telling us, “What you do will come back to you,” and “You better think about the consequences of your actions,” or something of the like.


Of course, when we were young and foolish – or maybe even older and still foolish – we didn’t honestly believe that our actions had long-term consequences. We didn’t really believe that what we did mattered.


We certainly didn’t think that the things we did could have serious, major, weighty consequences in our later lives. 


“What do you mean, I don’t qualify for a loan, just because I failed to pay off that bill years ago?”

“How is it fair that I can’t get in the military because I committed some crime that I almost forgot about when I was just a kid?” “Why can I never get some jobs because of what happened years ago? It isn’t fair!”
I have heard these and similar laments many, many times over the years, and they are all based in that confused, mistaken belief that our actions do not have consequences. But they do.

The fact that they do is a serious and important lesson that, sadly, we seem to forget to teach our children.

But this young man found his way to this truth, almost by accident. 

As he related the events in his dream, he said that he was given the choice – call out to God, or call out to the “daredevil” as he called him.

The daredevil offered adventure, and fun. God offered safety.

The young man said he called to God, and was taken up and hidden from the daredevil in his dream, but that he saw many of his fellows harmed and even slain.

A terrifying apparition, to be sure.

He and I spoke about his dream, and what it meant to him. I asked him what he thought about his choice to call out to God – whether he felt it was the right thing to do. We talked about what he thought of the fate of so many of his fellows.

Eventually, he decided that he was glad he had made the right choice. He was saddened that many of his fellows had not, but he thought that perhaps he could convince them to do otherwise in the future.

We too have a choice. 

We can choose to follow God, to call upon Him to help us and to save us, or we can walk with the devil and go through all that he offers. 

Remember again the words of Jesus.

“Jesus said unto her, I am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth in me, though he were dead, yet shall he live:”
 Make the right choice.

Let us pray.

Lord, be with us in those hard times in which we must choose to do right or wrong, guiding and inspiring us always to do Your will. Let us never be swayed by foolish and short-sighted temptation, but find our inspiration always in You. Through Your blessed Son we pray, Amen.
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