Sermon for Trinity XVI
By the Rev. Larry Wagoner, MSW
TEXT:

And there came a fear on all: and they glorified God, saying, That a great prophet is risen up among us; and, That God hath visited his people.
 In the Na(me of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost.  Amen.
HOMILY:


This morning I think it is important that we remember an act that has profoundly shaped the way we in this country see and interact with the world.


It was 15 years ago this morning – at 8:45 a.m. on that Tuesday morning – that an American Airlines Boeing 767 loaded with 20,000 gallons of jet fuel crashed into the north tower of the World Trade Center in New York City. Most people believed – and perhaps even hoped – that the event was some kind of horrible accident.

It was not to be.


It was 18 minutes later that another Boeing 767, this one United Airlines Flight 175, –appeared out of the sky, turned sharply toward the World Trade Center and sliced into the south tower near the 60th floor.

About an hour and a half later the twin towers, as they were called, weakened by the impacts of the jetliners and the subsequent burning of over 40,000 gallons of jet fuel, collapsed and fell – killing almost 3,000 people and injuring another 6,000.


Over $10 billion in property damage was caused, and in total, well over $3 trillion in total costs.


As so many of us watched in horror the events unfolding in New York, American Airlines Flight 77 circled over downtown Washington, D.C., then in a long gliding path slammed into the west side of the Pentagon military headquarters at 9:45 a.m. The resulting fire caused massive damage to the Pentagon complex and resulted in the deaths of military and civilian personnel there, along with the 64 passengers on board the airliner.

Finally, a fourth airliner – United Flight 93 – was hijacked, and is believed to have been destined to have been the White House before a group of civilians on board decided to fight back, and attempted to retake the airliner before the hijackers flew it at over 500 miles per hour into a field in western Pennsylvania.

It was the worst single attack by a foreign power on the United States since at last World War II.
Most of us can remember where we were and what we were doing when we heard the news. Most of us can remember the horror, the sadness, the disbelief that such a thing could happen here on our shores.

After the attacks, the nation – for a brief time – came together as it rarely has. For a little while, politics, race, all the things that so often divide us, were set aside and we turned our hearts to God and prayed for mercy, for healing, for peace, and for understanding.

Sadly, that unity did not last.

What was initially a strong sense of unity slowly dissolved into the usual partisan bickering and backbiting and finger-pointing.

How very sad that often death is required to bring us together.

How many times have you seen families that are in sad conflict with each other, when faced with the death of a loved one, come together and find a way to get past their disagreements?


So it was at Nain, when the widow there was bringing out her dead son to bury him. The people of the town came out with her, to pay their respects and to support her.


And our Lord, Jesus, was passing by, and witnessing the funeral procession, was moved to compassion for the woman and her son. At Nain he stopped the procession and raised the young man from the dead.


“And there came a fear on all: and they glorified God, saying, That a great prophet is risen up among us; and, That God hath visited his people”


Today, I would pray that we emulate those good people of Nain and join them in glorifying God. Our 3,000 people have not been raised from the dead, it is true, but our nation was, at least for a time, brought together.


We joined together in determination to stand with each other, to protect each other, to uphold each other. From all over the country, people were moved after 9/11 to send support, money, and assistance to the people of New York. 


Together we grieved the loss of so many of our brothers and sisters – no matter what the backgrounds of those killed might have been.


In the times of our greatest triumphs, and our greatest tragedies, we may be assured – as the people of Nain knew – that God had visited His people. 


He assuredly visited them – and raised the dead son of the widow of Nain back to life – and he assuredly stood with us in our pain and loss after 9/11.


Let us pray.


Lord, You are with us in pain and in joy, in times of happiness and in times of tears. Renew in us such hearts, minds and wills that we never forget that You are with us always. To the greater Glory of Your Name we pray, Amen.
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