In lieu of the Churchwide Assembly, it seems that we are reading texts these days with a heightened level of sensitivity.

I saw another TV news report online last night from the front lawn of a disappointed ELCA congregation.  And the caption on the kiosk in front of the church read “Lord to whom shall we go?”  One of our lectors in our own congregation here told me how poignant she found the text from Ephesians last Sunday, putting on the whole armor of God and standing firm.

We can’t help but read through the lens of our own stance on the ELCA’s vote last Friday.  
The fear and uncertainty—about the our church body’s future, our synod’s viability, the health of our camping and campus ministries, in addition to other vital ministries of this church, and even the stability of our own congregations, in many cases—is palpable. 

Anxiety is high, and like the Pharisees, as leaders of a religious community, our fuses can be short.  In this hyper-tense climate, we too can jump to quick judgment, becoming impatient or un-gracious sticklers…toward those who aren’t catching on, those who are making mistakes, not calling back, showing up or following through.  In this post Assembly uncertain environment, like the Pharisees, we can take it pretty far, getting irritated with those whose faith actually seems in some way lacking.  
OR—on the other hand—these days, maybe we just get careless, like the disciples, maybe even apathetic—ourselves forgetting or disregarding the long-standing, deeply-held convictions of our sisters and brothers in the faith.  It’s easy to recklessly trudge through the week, missing the moments to connect, to ask the deeper questions which could mean another half-hour of your time.
Where do you locate yourself in this Gospel text?  How are you at times like the Pharisees or like the disciples, keeping or creating distance between you and your neighbor?
And then Jesus, in true Markan style, comes down on them all.  He rebukes the Pharisees and the disciples in this chapter.  Often such a nice “Christmassy” thing to think about—Jesus coming down—but here Jesus is more like an emergency surgeon who hovers over the patient for just a moment and then comes down with scalpel and clamps, to cut out and hold back all that would prevent us from keeping the commandment of God.  Jesus breaks into our anxious, uncertain climate with acute urgency, to nip our brokenness in the bud.  To snip away all that stuff in us that pulls us off track from the things of God, and to cauterize us back to the world, back to our neighbor, back to the earth.  
Jesus cuts away our short tempers this day, and grants us patience in all we do, peace in all we say.  Jesus slices in this day, and cuts back our tendencies to get judgmental like those Pharisees…who might actually mean well (maybe we’re even right, technically, like the Pharisees), but just aren’t all that pleasant to be in ministry with…unapproachable, distant.  The precision of Jesus is to cut away our edge—those preoccupations which really just separate us from our neighbor.  This Markan surgeon Jesus instead fixes us for intimacy, connection, understanding, humility, and the strength to serve others in love.  

And Jesus breaks in and cuts away our negligence and our apathy.  Like the disciples, we might forget or maybe just ignore the traditions of the community, the long-held good practices of the people; but again Jesus rips out our carelessness and transplants instead intentional and aware hearts.  Jesus is gut-wrenching in this Gospel; he remakes us from within.  Compassionate eyes and ears to catch the important things: the cries of poor, the groaning for justice.  
Jesus operates on us this day, transforming us into a people of the cross—pure and undefiled.  And after a meal and a little rest, we burst out from the recovery room of this sanctuary, to live and share the joyous music of resurrection.  Thanks be to God.  AMEN. 
