Sermon for the Twenty-fourth Sunday after Trinity
By the Rev. Larry Wagoner, MSW

TEXT:

And when Jesus came into the ruler's house, and saw the minstrels and the people making a noise, he said unto them, Give place:  for the maid is not dead, but sleepeth.  And they laughed him to scorn.  But when the people were put forth, he went in, and took her by the hand, and the maid arose.
 In the Na(me of the Father, and of the Son, and of the Holy Ghost. Amen.

HOMILY:

A number of years ago I had the opportunity to be present when a physician at one of our area hospitals called the Intensive Care Unit at the hospital to order that a particular medication be administered to a patient of his.  The nurse attending the patient was new, and was unfamiliar with the medication.

The doctor’s orders were quite specific and detailed, however, and the doctor well-known, so the nurse went into the patient’s room and began to inject the medication into the patient’s IV tube.  Almost immediately, the patient’s heart stopped.

The nurse was horrified, as you can well imagine, and immediately called out for help and announced a “Code Blue” – the almost universal code in medical facilities for a patient whose heart and breathing has stopped.

Just as the commotion was starting, the doctor who ordered the medicine, who when he had called in the order was only a few steps away, stepped confidently into the room, took up the defibrillator paddles and shocked the patient’s chest, restarting his heart.

“Just as I wanted it,” he said, watching the cardiac monitors with approval.  The nurse, who had no idea what the medication would do, and who did not know the doctor was planning to perform a “cardio version” – or chemical stopping then re-starting of the heart to restore proper rhythm – was outraged.
But as he started to consider what he had witnessed, he became more and more impressed at the skill of the doctor.  Imagine – administering a drug to stop the heart, only to re-start it moments later in perfect rhythm.
The doctor still practices medicine, and it is possible that some of you even know him.  Yet, for all his skill, for all the technical expertise and knowledge he possesses, he is only a physician of the body.  Within certain limitations, he heals the physical existence when it has gone awry. 
But were a patient to come to him with a different kind of ailment – a sickness of the soul -- he would be powerless to intervene.  None of his training, none of his knowledge, none of his vast experience or skill prepare him to heal that kind of illness.

But there is a physician who can heal far more.  He heals not just the body, but the soul.  He restores the spirit that is the essence of life, not just from the ills of the body which are known so very well to man, but also the ills of the soul which affect not just this temporary earthly life, but also the life of the world to come.
This healer can heal with a touch, or just a glance, or even only his word.  His cure lasts not a few days, weeks or years, but for lifetimes – both this lifetime on earth, and the next lifetime which we will spend either with God or in perpetual turmoil.

What is the nature of the illness that the healer can cure?

It is sin. 

Sin kills the soul because it separates us from the very source of our life – God.  Sin separated us from God, and continues to drive that wedge between the Father and His children.
Sin injures the spirit, creates disease, discomfort and distress.  It leaves its sufferers soul-sick and spirit weak.  

Yet the Great Healer can cure sin.  He can remove it, banish it, and remove forever its horrifying deleterious effect on our lives, bodies and souls.  He can cure us, and by doing so, restore us to our Father.

Today our country is wracked by concerns over the healthcare system, and insurance, and how we will pay for healthcare for ourselves and our children and our children’s’ children.  Yet our healer requires no insurance.  He asks for no insurance card, or policy number.  We need not sign onto any website to find out whether we will be covered.
All we have to do is ask, “Lord, I have sinned.  I have this illness in my soul.  Please heal me.”  Or, as our Eastern Orthodox brothers and sisters are wont to pray in what they call “The Jesus Prayer”:  “O Lord Jesus Christ, Son of the Living God, have mercy on me, a sinner.”
For some it is the hardest thing in the world to admit to this illness of sin.  Some would prefer to admit to having any number of horrible diseases before admitting that they have sinned.

But God knows already.  He not only knows, but He is waiting for us  simply to ask for His forgiveness.  At the moment we ask, His Son Jesus Christ can enter into our hearts and begin to heal us.  
No pills or shots will be necessary.  No surgery will be scheduled.  We don’t have to travel to the sterile, cold, inhospitable confines of a hospital.
Instead we will be invited to a feast.  We will join with other brothers and sisters in health at the table of our Lord to partake in the eternal feast that heals, nourishes and binds us together as one.  And as we prepare for that eternal feast, we have a foretaste of it—a sort of heavenly hors d’oeuvre—in the Eucharist, which is also Our Lord’s gift to us.
Our physician’s name is Jesus.  He is the Son of our Lord, and He is the one sure cure of all that ever ails us.  His practice is always open, and there is no waiting, and you will not be refused on account of any pre-existing condition.  

Your cure awaits.

Let us pray.

 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1O MOST mighty and merciful God, when we suffer the sickness of sin, we flee unto thee for succour.  Deliver us, we beseech thee, from our peril; and grant that, perceiving how frail and uncertain our life is, we may apply our hearts unto that heavenly wisdom which leadeth to eternal life; through Jesus Christ our Lord.  Amen.

Sunday, November 06, 2016
By the Rev. Larry Wagoner, MSW
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�  Matthew 9: 23-26 (KJV)





� From “Prayers”, The Book of Common Prayer, 1928, the Episcopal Church.





� The Rev. Larry Wagoner, MSW, Priest-in-Charge at Holy Angels Anglican Catholic Church, Picayune, MS.
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