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Psalm 4
Answer me when I call, O God of my right!
You gave me room when I was in distress.
Be gracious to me, and hear my prayer.
How long, you people, shall my honor suffer shame?
How long will you love vain words, and seek after lies?
But know that the Lord has set apart the faithful for himself;
the Lord hears when I call to him.
When you are disturbed, do not sin;
ponder it on your beds, and be silent.
Offer right sacrifices,
and put your trust in the Lord.
There are many who say, “O that we might see some good!
Let the light of your face shine on us, O Lord!”
You have put gladness in my heart
more than when their grain and wine abound.
I will both lie down and sleep in peace;
for you alone, O Lord, make me lie down in safety.
1 John 3:1-7
See what love the Father has given us, that we should be called children of God; and that is
what we are. The reason the world does not know us is that it did not know him. Beloved, we
are God’s children now; what we will be has not yet been revealed. What we do know is this:
when he is revealed, we will be like him, for we will see him as he is. And all who have this
hope in him purify themselves, just as he is pure.
Everyone who commits sin is guilty of lawlessness; sin is lawlessness. You know that he was
revealed to take away sins, and in him there is no sin. No one who abides in him sins; no one
who sins has either seen him or known him. Little children, let no one deceive you. Everyone
who does what is right is righteous, just as he is righteous.
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“Beloved, we are God’s children now; what we will be has not yet been revealed. What we do
know is this: when he is revealed, we will be like him.”
On Tuesday, right after I had read this scripture in preparation for today I was at “The Pig” down
the street. By the way, there have been many Piggly Wiggly’s in my life in all the places I’ve
lived but this is the only place I have ever heard it called “The Pig”. That had absolutely nothing
to do with my message today but I thought you might find it interesting.
Anyway, there was this little kid in that top part of the grocery basket, reserved for small
children. He is a happy toddler, who hasn’t learned about stranger danger yet. He is waving to
everyone that comes by. I am in line, two people behind him, and I immediately turn to mush for
this kid, as did the woman ahead of me and the guy behind me. We are all making googly eyes at
him as he just showers everyone in his reach with unmistakable delight and joy. A beautiful child
of God.
This phrase “Children of God” is woven throughout the bible. It is a common theme, a lovely
theme to think of God as a nurturing parent and as ourselves as God’s innocent children,
unconditionally loved and loving, nurtured, forgiving and easily forgiven. It is important
theologically to attempt to understand the depth of God’s love for us and we need all the
metaphors and similes we can get because our finite minds do not grasp infinity very well.
Hopefully you had parents that showed you unconditional love. If not maybe you were a parent
so you can understand it or you have at least seen examples of what unconditional love looks
like. It is a beautiful thing to ponder, and starting with Martin Luther theologians seemed to start
to grasp this, at least theoretically. Martin Luther concludes that there is nothing that we can “do”
to earn God’s love.
God’s love for the world began from the first nano second of creation and has been revealed to us
over and over again, in the beauty of the Earth, the frightening, awe inspiring expanse of the
Universe and in the depth of our compassion and love for one another.
You do not have to do a thing. You are loved, whether or not you come to church on Sunday
morning or stay at home and sleep off Saturday night. You are loved whether or not you cuss and
have poor grammar or speak the proper King’s English. You are loved if your life is a series of
bad choices, or a straight line of right decisions or a beautiful blend of both.
AND, You are loved if you stay in your own bubble of privilege and don’t listen to anyone else’s
point of view. You are loved if you don’t recycle, or have no clue what the “A” means in
LGBTQA.

You are loved if you still make horribly inappropriate jokes, and there is not a politically correct
bone in your body. You are loved if you spend your days thinking that other people have no right
to feel the way they feel, that they should stop their whining, or go back to where they came
from. You are loved if you do not give a flip about anyone else but yourself.
You are loved and you are a child of God, period, end of story. But is that the point, just to be
loved, just to be forgiven, just to be allowed into heaven?
Something happened last century, when the emphasis began shifting in the seventies and the
eighties from Christians at least pretending to be focused on serving the poor, loving our
neighbor, being servants of the servant Christ.
The politicians really started really figuring out the political capital in manipulating a persons
religious sensibilities and started creating righteous hate against, first, the woman libbers who
were ripping the fabric of society, then the pro-choicers, and then the gay people who were
attacking the institution of marriage, and now we’ve moved on to the trans community with 28
states considering 93 different bills as we speak.
In the midst of a Pandemic, with our brothers and sisters of color crying out for change, with the
return of mass shootings, and climate change, this is what is on some of our legislatures’ minds.
Manipulating people through religion and fear is nothing new, but when all this started taking
place politically the non-denominational, the “religious right”, movement started picking up
some real speed. Phrases like “Born-Again Christians,” “Are you saved?” “Are you a believer?”
became commonplace in our culture. Creating a test for whether or not you were “in” or “out”.
The focus became fixed on whether or not you were going to heaven and away from the love of
God for ALL of us as Children of God and away from serving one another, loving one another.
taking care of the poor and binding up the broken hearted like Jesus taught us to do.
I do believe we are all saved, that we are forgiven, that we are headed to the promised land when
we die. But Jesus’s life was about so much more than the end game. It was about how we love
each other in the here and now and how we are loved by God unconditionally in the here and
now.
But when John wrote about us being “children of God” I think he meant for us to trust God, like
a child, to be as open to God as a child, to love God fully like a child and to love each other as
freely as that child at Piggly Wiggly was loving perfect strangers.
But, I DON’T think he meant for us to act with the immaturity of children, to cry and stomp our
feet like children when we don’t get our way. I don’t think he meant for us to think like children
who are not yet capable of complicated ideas but can only think in black and white, and either/or.
He didn’t mean for us to whine and throw temper tantrums when the world doesn’t turn out the
way we think it should. I don’t think John meant for us to NOT Grow up. But rather to grow up

and be able to think of others with empathy and compassion, grow up and be good listeners, not
dismiss anything that doesn’t fit with our antiquated world view, not because we are mean, but
because it makes us uncomfortable and we don’t like change.
I think he meant for us to grow up and start working better together, being a part of the solution
and not a part of the problems, being peacemakers not obstructionists.
We can all draw on that unconditional well of love that is God, we can all know that we don’t
have to earn it while at the same time feeling empowered by it, inspired by it, motivated by it and
moved to feel some responsibility to passing it on to everybody that we meet and creating
powerful change and justice.
Be like children when it comes to spreading and accepting that love. Be like that child waving
and caring about everyone you meet. But be like Jesus when it comes to being the adults we
strive to be. When it comes to how we treat one another and use our God given minds and our
intelligence to heal our world. May it Be So. AMEN
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