Luke 9.51-62 Pentecost 5C - SVLC -- June 27, 2010 
Sisters and brothers, grace to you and peace from our Triune God who creates, redeems, comforts and challenges us.  AMEN.

Wow, we are challenged today: “Let the dead bury their own dead.  Follow me, even though I have no where to lay my head.  And by the way, when you do come with me, don’t look back for a second.  No one who puts a hand to the plow and looks back is fit for the kingdom of God.”  
As some of you probably knew I was in Houston this week, at a conference entitled Partners in Evangelical Worship.  I was one of two representatives from our Pacifica Synod invited to come and sit with other musicians and pastors from around the nation, to put our collective, faithful heads and hearts together, in the settling wake of our new hymnal’s release.  In other words, the NEW hymnal came out a few years ago in our church body, so NOW WHAT?  And the more important question was can we find even better, more relevant, more meaningful ways to connect worship with evangelism?  After all, our new hymnal is called Evangelical Lutheran Worship.

It was a very interesting event.  I was honored to be asked to attend, I learned that it wasn’t, like many conferences, just a one-and-done kind of opportunity.  It actually marks the beginning of a network of Partners in this task of Evangelical Worship.  

Anyway, that’s my backdrop that I bring to this text (we all have our backdrops to this text -- the things going on in our lives).  While I was there, I had the opportunity to attend a workshop led by my seminary preaching professor, who at one point reminded me of something, that I believe applies to today’s challenging text:  

At what point, does Jesus show up in anyone’s life in the Bible, and nothing changes?  At what point did Jesus encounter people and affirm them in their fear, in their complacency, in their inactivity, in their sickness?  At what point does Jesus come through “town” and say, “You know what?  You’re doing everything right?  You’re doing everything just as you should -- you’re taking care of one another at just the right level of compassion, you’re responding to the poor and the sick with just enough, you’re welcoming the stranger enough.  You’re doing everything you can, you’re giving enough money -- good for you.”  When does Jesus say that?  Your pastor might say that.  But when does Jesus say it?  When does Jesus encourage people to stay where they are?  Even last week when he told the man he had healed to go back home, he didn’t send him home the same.  Show me in the text when Jesus celebrates that everything remains the same?   
[pause]  This is a good thing, friends.  Jesus always, always shows up and calls us out of our complacency, as he passes through “town” (our church, our hearts, our lives), face set on Jerusalem.   Jesus always challenges us, engages us, moves in our midst, beckons us out onto the road of discipleship.  Thank God, for this challenge, for this sending -- as much as we might like to be affirmed in our current state, as much as we  might like to stay here in the safety of our “sanctuary,” thank God for the Sending..  
Jesus says “let the dead bury their own dead.”  This is potent image for us, for our church body today.  [pause] Thomas Lynch, contemporary Irish poet and Christian funeral director, points out over and over in his memoirs on life…and death in the funeral home, that the dead don’t care.  They’re dead.  When your body, your flesh is dead, are you really going to care what color is used on the banquet table, what pictures are displayed, or even where you’re buried, or who you’re buried next to?  We care about many of those things as we’re living, thinking about ourselves dead, but when we’re dead, we’re not going to care.  Let that define death for you -- not caring.  That’s why it’s so essential for the Christian assembly to proclaim LIFE in Christ in the face of death at a funeral, because the dead don’t care.  
So put it like this:  “Let those who don’t care, bury those who don’t care” -- let the dead bury their own dead.

We care, people of God.  God has freed us to care, AMEN?  Life is ours and always will be through Christ, and so we join Jesus on that journey of the living.  Let the dead bury their own dead.  Paul’s letter to the Galatians assures us of this: we are called, he writes, to live by the Spirit, and the fruits of the spirit are -- does this sound like death to you? -- love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, generosity, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control.  This is how those “on the way” to Jerusalem live.  Some of us sent out ahead of Christ, some of us lagging behind, some of us radiating out to the East and to the West.  Christ at the center.  “Let those who don’t care, bury those who don’t care.”  We care, God has freed us to care.  
One of the problems with the church that was identified at my conference last week -- in a climate of dwindling numbers, staggering economy, disputes in the church and the nation over sexuality and immigration, natural disasters, and on and on -- was that so many church people (not us of course () live, like this stuff isn’t real, like they don’t care…[pause] like their dead.  People come and go like their window shopping; they give, not like it’s a life or death issue, but more like their leaving a tip.  People treat the church as if it’s a nice social club -- a place to greet our friends, but how’s that really any different from the ball game or the Lyon’s Club or the family reunion table (just couched in a little bit more God-language).  We say “peace be with you,” but we continue to judge one another, to cut one another down, to fight.  We say “I take refuge in you God,” but we invest and invest in worldly things in which to take refuge.   So many in our churches say this stuff is real, but act like it isn’t.  That’s our challenge too, even at the wonderful Shepherd of the Valley, because there’s room for God to move here too.  

Let’s live together like this stuff is real.  Because it is.  God’s body and blood fills us and frees us.  How can so many of our sisters and brothers, so many of our children, so many of our neighbors, so many of our co-workers go on missing church week after week?  Invite, invite.  How can people live and care without being filled and freed at this table and with this holy word and with this baptismal water?   [pause]  Let’s together live like this stuff is real.  Because it is.
How many millions of fans are showing up in South Africa, or at bars or homes, to root for their team in the World Cup?  People showing up to be part of something bigger than themselves.  People cashing in their savings for a plane ticket, people painting their faces, hugging perfect strangers after the GOOOAAAALLLL .  The thrill of joining such journeys is overwhelming and consumed by both joy and sorrow (U.S.).

Sisters and brothers in Christ, Jesus offers the world a cup.  Not a World Cup, not a soccer trophy, even better!  Even better than a World Cup, Jesus offers the world a cup…of salvation, a cup of life -- and this cup will inevitably consume us with both joy and sorrow.  But this cup will grant us life, the ability to care, time and again.  This cup will drag us out of our complacency and give us boldness to speak out for justice, to sacrifice our lives for the stranger and the voiceless.   This cup that is offered for you is the forgiveness of all you sins, and the sins of the whole world.   Jesus offers the world a cup.  
Let us go now, to follow, to care, to forgive, to love the world, just as God cares, forgives and loves us.  AMEN.

