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"THE SIMPLICITY OF THE GOSPEL" 

INTRODUCTION Robert Fulghum in his recent book, It tvas On Fire t~Jhen I 
Lay Down On It, t.alks a.bout ~-Yother's Day. Speaking from 

his experiences as a son and as a father and also as a minister, he v.rrttes, 

"For twenty-five years of my life, the second Sunday in 
Hay was trouble. Being the minister of a church, I was 
obliged in soMe way to address the subject of Mother's 
Day. It could not be avoided. I tried that. ~and you, 
the congregation was quite open-minded, actually, and 
gave me free rein in the pulpit. 

But when it came to the second Sunday in :Hay, the ex
pectations were summarized in these words of one of the 
more outspoken women in the church: 'I'm bringing rnr 
'WTHim to church on .r.fOTHER •s DAY, Reverend, and you can 
talk about anything you want, but it had better include 
HOTHER ••• and it had better be good!' She was joking, I 
think! •• teasing me a bit. But she also meant it." 

DEVELOP?-1ENT Most ministers, I think, do feel a hit of pressure on Mother's 
Day. Like so ma~y of you, I was blessed with a wonderful 

mother. 
choice, 
so on a 

Now vre don't get to "pick" our parents, but if it were a matter of 
I would have picked my mother and most of you would say the same. And 
personal note, I do appreciate MOther's Day. 

But as a minister, I am in touch with the fact that not everyone feels the 
same way about Mother's Day ••• and for good reason. For such people, j uat the 
thought of bringing honor and tribute to their mothers is a bit unbearable. 
M.inisters have to be careful how we approach this particular Sunday for the needs 
and the experiences of people in the pews of a chur.ch are varied and what I might 
say about my mother might be impossible for someone else to say about their mother. 

I'll coMe back to this idea later on in the sermon, but right now let's take 
a closer look at today's scripture lesson from John's Gospel, chapter fourteen. 

JESUS IS "GOD'S IVllO" FOR ALL !;1ANKIND Here in John 14, we have a pre-
crucifixion conversation between 

Jesus and His disciples. It probably brought a bit of confusion to the disciples 
as they struggled vrith soM.e of the thlngs He was saying to them. Try to recall 
some of the ingredtents of this conversation that Antonia read to us earlier. 
Jesus is saying a nwnber of things: 

1. Do not he troubled. 
2. I am going to leave you. 
3. I will prepare a place for you • 

. L.. · I will come again to· get,you. 
5. You will know the way to He. 
6. I am the way, and the truth and the lifet 
7. No one comes to God, but by Me. 
8. I am in God and God is in Me. 
9. My words are God 's words. 

10. Believe in Me and you will also do what I do. 
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11. Hhatever you ask in Hy name, I will dol 
12. God will give you the Counselor, the 

Spirit of Truth. 
13. The Spirit will dwell .in you. 
11~. Love Me and keep Hy commandments. 
15. You will know God. 

l:i'ifteen points here here and you can probably add some more. Is there an;y 
other passage of Scripture that's "so loaded" as this one? Probably not and 
trying to keep up with all of the points of emphasis is like staying up all night 
to finish a paper or to cram for a final. There's a lot to take in here in such 
a short period of space and time. I'm sure the disciples ,..,ere a bit confused 
and bewildered by all Jesus was saying a.nd the fact that He was on His 'rtay to the 
cross the next day added even more confuslon, consternation and frustration. 

I think this is a passage that is raising certain questions with really 
very little attempt to give answers. It isn't giving us answers to the 
questions of where and when, of how and why •••• yes, there's quite a bit left 
in doubt. Jesus says, without going into detail, 

''I'll be leaving. I'll prepare a place for you. I will 
return •••• " 

Where .is Jesus going? lrlhere is He off to? The disciples don't know and when is 
He leaving? Again, they don't know. ~~y is F~ going. They're not told, How 
will He return? He doesn't explain this to us. In the ~idst of this great 
and familiar passage, there are a number of questions left unanswered. 

But - there is for me a unique characteristic to this story that would be 
most unfortunate to overlook. And that characterist.ic has to do with its 
simplicity. Yes - matters of vthere and when, of how and why are not answered, 
but the one ingredient that is found throughout this passage answers the question 
of ·~mo. let me e:>q>lain. 

WHO will leave the disciplesi 
HHO will ?repare a place for themi 
Y.1HO will come again? 
WHO is the \rlay, the Truth and the Life? 
\iHO do the disciples go to in order to get to God? 
WHO is "in" God? 
vmo intends to help the disciples? 
WHOSE words are God's words? 
WHOSE commandments are they to keep? 
WHO will dwell in the disciples even after He's 

gone? 

And the answer to all of these question is JESUS - HD1SELFL The "WHO" question 
of life is answered for us. The where and when, the how and the way questions 
are not. The simp lie! ty of the Gospel is that Jesus is God's "HHO" for all man
kind ••• for humankind. 

And w.ith that thought firmly .in :roi.nd, I have but one point to lift up in 
the time that remains for us. And let me work in to it by sharing with you a 
story that I came across recently about a church organist and something that 
happened on Easter. 



NOT ON OUR ONN Cathy Worman is the organist-in her church in Elyria, 
Ohio. She's a fine organist they say but you know she 

did something a couple of years ago that no organist should ever do. She over
slept on Easter of 1989 and missed the first of two E~ster services. She was 
most embarrassed. \-Tell, the minister and the dloir and the entire church 
forgave her. It can happen to anyone, I suppose. Oh, they teased her about it, 
but it was done lovingly and always in good fun. ~lhich reminds me that in my 
first couple of years here we had an organist who failed to show up for two 
services, but it wasn't because he overslept. Anyway - all was fqrgiven and 
forgotten until ••• the next Easter! 

The very next Easter ••• just one year later ••• her telephone rang loud~ 
early in the norning; •• 6:30 am. And jolted by the incessant ringing of her 
phone, she scrambled to answer it. It 1-ras still dark and it was the minister 
of the Church on the other end and he said in a loud voice: 

''Cathy ••• it is Easter morningl And the I'.()rd 
has risen, and I 11rould suggest you do the same1 11 

Which in a round-a-bout \ray leads me on to say this: that not a person 
here this morning got here on their own. You did not give birth to yourself! 
You had a mother grant you that privilege. And no matter what your relationship 
with your mother may have been in the past ••• across the years ••• or continues to 
be today ••• without your t'lother, you would not exist. And for that reason alone, 
there is not a one of us who is not indebted to the person who gave us birth. 

11l}'e would have had trouble getting here without a mother. We wouldn't have made 
it. 

Along the way for some of you there may have been step-mothers or adopted 
:nothers, or even mothers '1-1ho did not knot-.T how to love tl1eir children. But re
gardless of how tragic some of your stories may be if '!,-re opened up your personal 
diary, .vou are never going to be able to repay the mother who gave you birth 
and granted you existence in the first place. 

For some of you, the where and the when, the how and the way of your life 
story may be touched with the regrettable ••• not as you would have liked it to 
be •••• but the fact stlll remains that the "~IHO" of your life began with your 
mother and nothing will ever change that fact and nothing should. 

The "simplicity" of your existence begins with the fact that you 1.rere given 
birth by a Tttoman - your mother. But we must not stop here. 

KEEP GOING ...................... ~- Let is take another step. f.1aybe you had a great mother, as I 
did •••. perhaps you did not. Hut either way, we need to remind 

ourselves that although it was our mother who gave us birth, it is God who 
gi vea us life. 

And dear friend ••• whoever you are ••• each day for us is a new "wake-up" call 
from God. The message is clear enough and it should set the tone for each day: 

"The Lord is risen, and I suggest you do the same:" 

The truth that dawns here is that it is God who helps us get up and "get on Hith 
it" ••• with our lives and who makes a difference in each clay. At times 1-1e tend to 
get "bogged down" in the complexities of our every day human struggle. '!t!e ask 
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ourselves l•lHF:RE •••• but never seem to get there. f.Te ask ourselves ~VHEN ••• but 
sometimes we're not ready or vmll-prepared. 11le ask ourselves 'irffiY ••• and end up 
by ourselves, standing on a lonely hlllside somet..rhere ••• waittng for a voice to 
speak. \tie ask HOd •• • and end up wanting to quit becua.se 'things just aren't 
manageable, let alone possible. And least we think they :re not. These are the 
complexities of our human struggle. .~ 

~te may not want to hear such news, but the GOOD NEtiS is that you and I have 
been given the answer to all the questions of WHO. The WHO of our lives is 
that God.s.breaking through to us in Jesus is with us every morning 1-lhen it's 
~ime to 1tget up" and to "get on" with being a human being. 

You may be one who demands more assurances anct that more answers be given. 
I.et me say this, if I refuse to make a start wttil I know more information, 
then I'm living in the complexities of l!\Y life and letting them control me. But 
·if, on the other hand, if we're willing to stake a clalm that God is with us -
guiding us, leading us, sending us, challenging us, teaching us, loving us -
then ,,re are willing to act "on faith". Once we know the "~rho" question about 
God, then we are in a position to deal with the where, the whe:q the how and the 
why and deal with the complexities of daily living. 

Take that "leap of faith". "JI.T.ore belief and .felrer beliefs'' is the v1ay that 
the late Dean Pike once spoke of it. Faith in God who has come to us in Christ. 

Tv/0 \•!ORLDS A friend tells the story of his mother's death. Her funeral 
was held in January of 1978 in the middle of a snow storm. 

Later on that same evening he went to his mother's home. Perhaps it was because 
he didn't want to let go of her or maybe it ,.,as because it was so cold outside, 
but he decided to leave the heat turned on in her house. Horeoever, he didn't 
take anything out of her home ••• no chairs or tables or photographs or dishes 
or anything at all. He just wanted to spend SOY!le time there all by himself and 
tend to one or two items of bu iness. He found it strangely peaceful and so 
every two or three ntghts for several weeks he would drop by her house ••• just to 
be there all by himselr •••• alone. 

Soon after his initial v:tslt, my friend remembers that he began to sense 
a Y,tonderfully warm and enveloping presence of his mother. It 1-rasn't something 
that he could reach out an.d touch with his hands, nor vTas it something he could 
see with his eyes or hear with his ears. And yet ••• as surely as he could sense 
his own presence, my friEJnd 11 knew11 beyond the slighest shadow of doubt that his 
mother was there, that she ~as embracing him in a hrarrl new way. 

It was not with his mind, nor with his logical reasoning powers that he 
knew she was there ••• but somewhere deep inside of him~ in a place and at a 
level that he could not name or explain, he just knew that his Mother was there. 
And ever since that time, be has been at peace with her death and in no way 
troubled by it. Here is how th.is friend concludes this story about his mother 
and her house, 

"There's a physical world and there's a spiritual world" 
he says. "There's a world and a reality that you can 
see with the eyes of your flesh and there's a world and a 
reality that you can see only with the eyes of your faith 
and the eyes of your heart •••• " 

\ 
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"There •s a ·t-rorld and a reality out there that you can 
knmr through your five sense, and there's ala0 a world 
and a reality out there that lies beyond your senses. 
But both of these worlds and both of these realities -
both of them - are absolutely and utterly real!" 

A PERSONAL U<lW L find that I can identify quite easily l<Tith my friend's 
account and perhaps you can, too. My father died in 

1949 when I toJas half r,rzy through college. Hy mother dled in 1980 and since their 
deaths I have come to know that they are present and real and recognizeable in 
those ways that my five senses could never discover. I like to visit them in 
the 11 ttle country cemetery upstate ~·There they are buried and I do this every 
Stll'lllner when I'm preaching at Caroga Lake ••• driving over to Cobleskill and then to 
Hyndsville in Schoharie County where dad pastored three little churches back in 
the twenties ••• and on to that quiet, peaceful place where I can again sense their 
presence in my life. I feel their presence, too, when I drive by the house that 
"'1e lived in in Gloversville. 

Hhen I get 11 in touch" ,.,.ith them •••• I am at the same. time "in touch" with 
the fact that there are really two Horlds that we live in. In the one 'tvorld, we 
are given birth and what 11re come to know and believe are those things we can 
see, and hear, and touch and so on ••••• ; •••. .: •••• but there is yet another world
a world that sees us, that hears us, and touches us in such a way that we are 
daily given the strength to "rise" and to get going. 

Remember this then as we go on from here: your ~other gave you birth and 
for that fact you will ahrays be indebted to her, no matter who she was or how 
she treated you. But even though your mother gave you birth, it is God who gives 
you life. These are the fundamental facts of the ttsiJnplicity" of the universe 
that is our larger home. Jesus was teaching the disciples many things and saying 
many things in this 14th chapter, but most of all, He reminded them as He was 
among them that He was the Way, the Truth and the Life. 

And, dear friend, He still is and if you learned thRt at your mother's knee, 
long ago ••• you have every ree.son, I telieve, to rise up and call her blessed. 
Amen! 

PRAYER }1ake us sensitive, dear God, to Yottr nearness and to Your 
presence in these moments. Deepen our trust and strengthen our 

faith in Him who is the Way, the truth and the life. For all mothers who have 
shared with us their beHef in Christ, we thank you. Amen. 
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"THE SIMPLICITY OF ~ GOSPEL" 

INTRODUCTION Robert Fulghum i.n his recent book, It ~vas· On Fire lVh.en I 
Lay Down On It,. talks. about Mother's· Da,y. Speaking from 

his experiences as a son and as a father and also as a minister, he writes, 

"For twenty-.five years or my life, the second Sunday in 
May was trouble. Being the minister of' a church, I was 
obliged tn so~ way to address the subject of Mother's 
Day. It could not be avoided. I tried that. Mind you, 
the congregation was. quite open-minded, actually, and 
gave me free rein. in the pulpit. 

But when it came to the second Sunday tn ~..a.,r, the ex
pectations were summarized in these words or one of the 
more outspoken women in the church: 'I'm bringing ~ 
MOTHER to church on MOTHER'S DAY, Reverend, and you can 
talk about anything you want, but it had better L~clude 
Mal'HER ••• and it had better be good!' She was joking, I 
tbink~ .. teasing me a bit. But she also meant it." 

DEVELOPMENT Most ministers, I think, do feel a hit of pressure on Mother's 
Day. Like so man,y of you, I was blessed with a wonderful 

mother. 
choice, 
so on a 

~low ~re don't get to "pick" our pa.I"ents, but if it were a matter of 
I would have picked my mother and most of you would say the same. And 
personal note, I do appreciate MOther's Day. 

But as a minister, I am in touch with the fact that not ever,yone feels the 
same way about Mother's Day ••• and for good reason. For such people, just the 
thought of br.inging honor and tribute to their mothers is a bit unbearable. 
Ministers have to be careful how we approach this particular Sunday for the r1:!eds 
and the experiences of people in the pews of a church are varied and what I might 
say about my mother might be impossible for someone else to say about their mother. 

I'll come back to this idea later on in the sermon, but right now let's take 
a closer look at today's scripture lesson from John's Gospel, chapter fourteen. 

JESUS IS "GOD'S WHO" FOR ALL !·!Al'JKTIID Here in John 11:., we have a pre-
crucifixion conversation between 

Jesus and His disciples. It probably brought a bit of confusion to the disciples 
as they struggled with some of' the things He was saying to them. Try to recall 
some or the ingredients of this conversation that Antonia read to us earlier. 
Jesus is saying a number of things: 

1. Do not be troubled. 
2. I am going to leave you. 
J. I will prepare a place for you. 

. L.. · I will come again_ to"" g&t-.,you. 
5. You will know the way to Me. 
6. :::: am the way, and the truth and the life t 
1. No one comes to God, but by Me. 
8. I am in God and God is in Me. · 
9. My words are God 's words. 

10. Believe in ~ and you will also do what I do. 
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12. 

13. 
14. 
15. 
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:·lhatever-you ask in My name-, I will dol
God will give- you the Counselor, the 

Spirit of Truth. 
The Spirit will dwell in you •. 
Love Me- and keep t1y colllmlUldments. 
You will know God. 

Fifteen points· here here and you can probably add some more. Is there art7 
other passage of Scripture that's "so loadedw as this one? Probab~ not and 
trying to keep up with all of the potnts. or emphasis- is like staying up all night 
to finish a paper or to cram for a final. There's a lot _to take in here in such 
a short period of space and time. I'm- sure the disciples were a- bit confused 
and bewildered by all Jesus was saying and the fact that He was on His w~ to the 
cross the next day added even more confuslon, consternation and frustration. 

I think this is a passage that is raising certain questions w-ith really 
very little attempt to give answers. It ian 1t giving us answers to the 
questions of where and when, of how and wby •••• yes, there's quite a bit left 
in doubt. Jesus says, without going into detail, 

"I' 11 be lea'V'ing. I' 11 prepare a place for you., I rlll 
return •••• " 

Where .is Jesus going? r,There is He off to? The disciples don't know: and when is 
He leaving? Again, they don't know. Why is He going. They're not told. How 
~dll He return? He doesn't explain this to us. In the !'Tidst of this great 
and familiar passage, there are a nWI1ber of questions left unanswered. 

But - there is for me a unique characteristic to this story that would be 
most unfortunate to overlook. And that characteristic has to do with its 
simplicity. Yes - matters or 't~here and when, of how and why are not answered, 
but the one ingredient that is found throughout this passage answers the question 
of ~mo. Iet me explain. 

•NHo will leave the disciples~ 
1-JHO will ~epare a place for them1 
'fiHO will come again? 
WHO is the ~1/ay, the Truth and the Life? 
WHO do the disciples go to in order to get to God? 
WHO is "in" God? 
~VHO intends to help the disciples? 
WHOSE words are God's words? 
WHOSE commandments are they to keep? 
1-mo will dwell in the disciples even after He's 

gone? . 

And the answer to all of these question is JESUS - HIMSELF~ The "WHO" question 
or life is answered for us. The where and when, the how and the way questions 
are not. The simplicity of the Gospel is that Jesus is God's ''1<lHO" for all man
kind ••• for humankind. 

And with that thought firmly in 111ind, I have but one point to lift up in 
the time that remains for us. And let me work in to it by sharing with you a 
story that I came across recently about a church organist and something that 
happened on Easter. 
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NOT ON OUR ONN Cathy "forman is the organist in her church in Elyria, 
Obio. She's a fine organist they say but you know she 

did something a couple of years ago that no organist. should ever do. She over
slept on Easter of' 1989 and missed the first of two E~ster services. She was 
most embarrassed. :-Tell, the minister and the choir and the entire church 
forgave her. It can happen to an,yone, I suppose. Oh, they teased her about it, 
but it was done lovingly and always in good fun. ~lhich reminds me· that in lilT 
first couple of years here we had an organist who failed to shm., up for two 
services, but it wasn't because he overslept. Anyway- - all was f'<>rgiven and 
forgotten until ••• the next Easter! 

The very next Easter ••• just one year later ••• her telephone rang loudly 
early in the Morning ••• 6 :.30 am. And jolted by the incessant ringing of the 
phone, she scrambled to answer it. It ~as still dark and it was the minister 
of the Church on the other end and he said in a loud voice: 

"Cathy ••• it is Easter r.torningt And the I4rd 
has risen, and I would suggest you do the same~" 

~fuich in a round-a-bout" way leads rne on to say this: that not a person 
here this morning got here on their own. You did not give birth to yourself! 
You had a mother grant you that privilege. And no matter what your relationship 
with your mother may have been in the ~ast ••• across the years ••• or continues to 
be today ••• without your Mother, you would not exist. And for that reason alone, 
there is not a one of us who is not indebted to the person who gave us birth. 
:.ve would have had trouble getting here without a. mother. We wouldn't have made 
it. 

Along the way for some of you there may have been step~mothers or adopted 
~others, or even mothers who did not know how to love their children. But re
gardless or how tragic some of your stories may be if we opened up your ~ersonal 
diary, you are never going to be able to repay the ~other who gave you birth 
and granted you existence in the first place. 

F~r some of you, the where and the when, the how and the way of your life 
story may be touched with the regrettable ••• not as you would have liked it to 
be •••• but the fact still remains that the "\lliO" of your life began with your 
mother and nothing will ever change that fact arid nothing should. 

The "simplicity~ or yot~ existence begL~s with the fact that you were given 
birth by a woman - your mother. But we must not stop here. 

KEEP GOING Let's take another step. ~1a.ybe you had a great mother, as I 
did •••. perhaps you did not. Dut either way, we need to remind 

ourselves th~t although it was our mother who gave us birth, it is God who 
gives us life. 

And dear friend ••• whoever you are ••• each day for us is a new "wake-up" call 
from God. The message is clear enough and it should set the tone for each day: 

"The Lord is risen, and I suggest you do the same1" 

The truth that dawns here is that it is God who helps us get up and "get on H'ith 
it" ••• with our lives and who makes a difference in each day. At times •ore tend to 
get "bogged down" in the complexities of our every day human struggle. We ask 
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ourselves· i.fflERE •••• but never seem to get there. ~11/'e ask ourselves \mEN ••• but 
sometimes we're not ready or well-prepared. vle ask ourselves : .. lfiT ••• and end up 
by ourselves, standing on a lonely hillside somewhere ••• waiting for a voice to 
apeak. We ask Haof ••• and end up wanting to quit becuase things just aren't 
manageable·,- let alone possible. And· least we tliink they re not. These' are the 
complexities of our human struggle. ~ 

~'le may not want to hear such news, but the GOOD tlf81..r.3 is that you and I have 
been given the answer to all the 111estiona of NHO. The WHO of our lives is 
that God- breaking through to us in Jes11a is with us every morningwhen it's 
~ime to ttget up" and to "get on" with being a human being.-

You !!laY be one who demands more assurances and that more answers be given. 
Let me say this, if I refuse to make a start lUltil I know more information, 
then I'm living in the complexities of m;y life and letting them ~ontrol me. But 
if, on the other band, if' we 1re N'illing to stake a cla.im that God is with us -
guiding us, leading us, sending us, challenging us, teaching us, loving us -
then we are willing to act "on faith". Once we know the "who" question about 
God, then we· are in a position to deal with the where, the wen, the how and the 
why and deal with the complexities of ·daily living. 

Take that "leap of faith". "More belief and fewer beliefs" is the way that 
the late Dean Pike once spoke of it. Faith in God •..mo has come to us in Christ. 

TWO T.·IORLDS A friend tells the story of his mother's death. Her funeral 
was held in January of 1978 in the middle of a snow storm. 

Later on that same evening he went to his mother's home. Perhaps it was because 
he didn't want to let go of her or l"!''B.ybe it ,.,as because it was so cold outside, 
but he decided to leave the heat turned on in her house. Horeoever, he didn't 
ta.ke anything out o£ her home ••• no chairs or tables or photographs or dishes 
or anything at all. He just wanted to spend some time there all by himself and 
tend to one or two items of bu iness. He found it strangeq peaceful and so 
ever,y two or three nights !or several weeks he would drop by her house ••• just to 
be there all by himself •••• alone. 

Soon after his initial visit, my friend remembers that he began to sense 
a TtTOnderfully iolarl'll and enveloping presence of his mother. It wasn't somathing 
that he could reach out and touch with his hands, nor v1as it something he could 
see with his eyes or hear with his ears. And yet ••• as surely as he could sense 
his own presence, mr friend "knewtt beyond the sligheat shaaow of doubt that his 
mother was there, that she t.tas embracing him in a brand new way. 

It was not with his mind, nor with his logical reasoning powers that he 
knew she was there ••• but somewhere deep inside of him .. in a place and at a 
level that he could not name or explain, he just knew that his mother NS.s there. 
And ever since that time, he has been at peace with her death and in no way 
troubled by it. Here is how this friend concludes this story about his mother 
and her house, 

"There's a physical world and there's a spiritual world" 
he says. "There's a world and a reality that you can 
see with the eyes of your flesh and there's a world and a 
reallty that you can see only with the eyes of your faith 
and the eyes or your heart ••• ·" 
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"There's a world and a reality out there that you can 
know throu.gh your five sense, and there:'s ala~ a world 
and a. reality out there that lies beyond your senses. 
But both of' these worlds and both or these realities -
both or· them - are absolutelY' and utterly real~" 

A ?ERSOilAL ~'ICRD L.f'ind that I can identify quite easily with my friend's 
accoant and perhaps you can, too. My father died in 

1949 when I t.ras half wzy through college. rry mother died in 1980 and since their 
deaths I have come to know that they are present and real. and recognizeable in 
those ways. that my f"ive senses could never discover. I like to visit them in 
the little country cemetery upstate ~-rhere they are buried and I do this every 
Summer when I'm preaching at Caroga Lake.~.driving over to Cobleskill and then to 
Hyndsville in Schoharie County where dad pastored three little churches back in 
the twenties ••• and on to that quiet, peaceful place where I can again sense their 
presence in my life. I feel their presence, too, when I drive by the house that 
r.m lived in in Gloversville. 

iolhen I get "in touch" with them •••• I am at the sa.'Yl&· time "in touch" with 
the fact that there are really two t-rorlds that we live in •. · In the one cvorld, we 
are given: birth and what we come to know a.nd believe are those things we can 
see, and hear, and touch and s·o on. ••·• • ; ••• ~ •••.• but there is yet another world -
a world that sees us, that hears us, and touches us in such a way that we are 
daily given the strength to "rise" and to get. going. 

Remember this then as we go on from here: your mother gave you birth a.nd 
for that .f'act you 'Nill always be indebted to her, no matter who she was or how 
she treated you. But even though your mother gave you birth., it is God who gives 
you life. These are the fundamental facts of the "simplicity" of the universe 
that is our larger home. Jesus was teaching the disciples many things and saying 
manj" things in this 14th chapter, but most of all, He reminded- them as He was 
among them that He was the Way, the Truth and the Life. 

And, dear friend, He still is and if you learned tha.t at your mother's knee, 
long ago ••• you have every reason, I !:elieve, to rise up and call her blessed. 
Amen! 

PRAYER ~·~ake us sensitive, dear God, to Your nearness and to Your 
presence in these moments. Deepen our trust and strengthen our 

faith in Rim ~ho is the V/ay, the truth and the life. For all mothers who have 
shared with us their beHef in Christ, we thank you. Amen. 
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NOT ON OUR C1NN Cathy 'forman is the organist in her church in Ezyria, 
Cbio. .She's a fine organist they say but you 1mow she 

did something a couple of years ago that no organist should ever do. She over
slept on Easter of 1989 and missed the first of two E~ster services. She was 
most embar~assed. Well, the minister and the choir and the entire church 
forgave her. It can happen to anyone, I suppose. Oh, they teased her about it, 
but it was done lovingly and always in good fun. Which reminds me that in m;y 
first couple or years here we had an organist who failed to show up for two 
services, but it wasn't because he overslept. Anyway- all was forgiven and 
forgotten until ••• the next Easter! 

The very next Easter ••• just one year later ••• her telephone rang loudly 
early in the Morning ••• 6:30 am. And jolted by the incessant ringing of her 
phone, she scrambled to answer it.1 It 1-.ra.s still dark and it was the minister , 
of the Church on the other end and he said in a loud voice! 

.. 
''Cathy ••• it is Easter morningl And the lord 
has risen, and I would suggest you do the same!" 

Which in a round-a-bout way leads rne on to say this: that not a person 
here this morning got here on their 01rn. You did not give birth to yourself! 
You had a mother grant you that privilege. And no matter what your relationship 
with your mother may have been in the ~ast ••• across the years ••• or continues to 
be today ••• without your t'lother, you would not exist. And for that reason alone, 
theTe is not a one of us who is not indebted to the person who gave us birth. 
We would M..ve had trouble getting-here without a mother. TJle wouldn't have made 
it. ~t . 

Along the way for some of you there may have been step-mothers .or adopted 
~others, or even mothers '\o:ho did not know how to love their children. But re
gardle-ss or how tragic some of your stories may be if ..,.,e opened up your ;>ersona.l 
diary,,, you are never going to be able to repay the mother who gave you birth 
and granted you existence in the first -place. 

For some of you, the where and the when, the how and the way of your life 
story may be touched with the regrettable ••• not as you would have liked it to 
be •••• but the fact still remains that the "~lHO" of your life began with your 
mother and nothing will ever change that fact and nothing should. 

The ".simplicity" of your existence begins with the fact that you were· given 
birth by a woman - your mother. But we must not stop here. 

KEEP GOmG . Let's take another step. ~~be you had a great mother, as I 
did •••. perhaps you did not. But either way, we need to remind 

ourselves that although it was our ~other who gave us birth, it is God who 
gi vea us life • 

.And dear friend ... whoever you are ••• each day for us is a new "wake-up" call 
from God. '!'he message is clear enough and it should set the tone for each·· day: 

"The.lord is risen, and I suggest you do the sameln 

The t-ruth that dawns here is that it is God who be lps us get up and "get on •nth 
it" ••• with our lives and who makes a difference in -each day. ·At times we tend to 
get "bogged down" in the complexities of our every day human struggle.. We. ask 
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ourselves ~!JHERE •••• but never seem to get there. TN'e ask ourselves l,.lHEN ••.• but 
sometimes we're not, ready o~ well-prepared·. r:re···~sk ourselves :riHY ••• and end up 
by ourselves,. standing on a lonely- hillside somewher~ ••• wa.iting, for a. voice to 
speak. ~·Te ask Htl-1 ••• and end up wanting to quit; becuase: t.h ings just aren.' t. 
manageable-, let alone possible. And least we tliiruc they re not. These'·'are the 
complexities ·c;r our hwnan struggle·. · 

~ie may not want to hear such news, but the GOOD NEWS is that you and I have 
been given the answer to all the- questions o:C iiHO. The WHO of our lives is 
that God. -.breaking through to us in Jesus is with us every morning when it's 
!iime to ttget up" and to "get on'' with being a human being. 

You !!lay be one who demands more assurances and that more answers be given. 
Let me say this, if I refuse to make a start lUltil I know more information, 
then I'm living in the complexities of' my life and letting them ~ontrol me. But 
if, on the other hand, if we're willing to stake a claim that God is with us -
guiding us, -leading us, sending us, challenging us, teaching us, loving us -
then we are willing to act "on faith". Once iol8 lmow the "who" question about 
God, then we are in a position to deal with the where, the whe:q the how and the 
why and deal with the complexities of daily living. 

Take that "leap of faith". "More belief and fewer beliefs" is the way that 
the late Dean Pike once spoke of it. Faith in God •tlho has come to us in Christ. 

TWO !.·!ORLDS A friend tells the story of his mother's death. Her funeral 
was held in January of 1978 in the middle of a snow storm. 

La. ter on that same evening he otent to his mother 1 s home. Perhaps it was because 
he didn't want to let go of her or maybe it T·tas because: it was so cold outside, 
but he decided to leave the heat turned on in her house. Horeoever, he didn't 
take ~hing out of her home ••• no chairs or tables or photographs or dishes 
or a.nything at all. He just wanted to spend some time there all by himself" and 
tend to one or two i terns of bu iness. He found it strange 4r peaceful and so 
eve~ two or three nights ~or several weeks he would drop by her house ••• just to 
be there all by himself •••• alone. 

Soon after his initial visit, my friend remembers that he began to sense 
a Trtonderfully wa.rl'll and envelop'ing presence of his mother. It wasn't sonething 
that he could reach out ~~d touch with his hands, nor was it something he could 
see with his eyes or hear with his ears. And yet ••• as surely as he could sense 
his own presence, ~ friend "kne~ beyond the slighe~t shaaow of doubt that his 
mother was there, that she l.i'as embracing him in a brand new way. 

It was not with his mind, nar with his logical reasoning .powers that he 
knew she was there ••• but somewhere deep inside of him - in a place and at a 
level that he could not name or explain, he just knew that his mother N'S.S there. 
And ever since that time, he has been at peace with her death and in no way 
troubled by it. Here is how this friend concludes this story about his mother 
and her house, 

''There's a physical world and there's a spiritual world" 
he says. "There's a world and a reality that you can 
see with the eyes of your flesh and there's a world and a 
reality that you can see only with the eyes or your faith 
and the eyes or your heart ••• ·" 
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"There •s a world and a reality out there that you can 
know through your five sense, and there's also a world 
and a realit,y out there that lies beyond your senses. 
But both of these ~orlds and both of these realities -
both of them - are absolutely and utterly real!" 

A PERSOUAL wam !;find that I can identify quite easily with my friend's 
account and perhaps you can, too. My father died in 

1949 when I was half wzy through college. Uy motiler died in 1980 and since their 
deaths I have come to know that they are present and real and recognizeable in 
those ways t.hat my five senses could never discover. I like to visit them in 
the little country cemetery upstate t-rhe!"e they are buried and I do this every 
Summer when I'm preaching at Caroga,Lake ••• driving over to Cobleskill and then to 
Hyndsville in Schoharie County where dad pastored three little churches back in 
the twenties ••• and on to that quiet, peaceful place where I can again sense their 
presence in~ life. I feel their presence, too, when I drive by the house that 
v~ lived in in Gloversville. 

1-1hen I get "in touch" with them •••• I am at the same time n in touch" with 
the fact that there are reall,y two worlds that we live in. In the one tforld, we 
are given birth and what we come to knaw and believe are those things we can 
see, and h!!ar, and touch and so on • .-.:. .. ; •· ·•• ••• but there is yet a..'t'lother world -
a world that sees us, that hears us, and touches us in such a way that we are 
daily given the strength to "rise" and to get going. 

· Remember this then as we go on from here: your mot.her gave you birth and 
for that fact you will ahrays be indebted to her, no matter who she was or how 
she treated you. But even though your mother gave you birth, it is God who gives 
you life. These are the fundamental !acts of the nsiJnplicity" of the universe 
that is ·our larger home. Jesus was teaching the disciples many things and saying 
many things in this l4.th chapter, but most of all, He reminded thetn as He was 
among them that He was the Way, the Truth and the Life. 

And, dear friend, He still is and if you learned that at your mother's knee, 
long ago ••• you have every reason, ! mlieve, to rise up and call her blessed. 
Amen! 

PRAYER Make us sensitive, dear God, to Your nearness and to Your 
presence in these moments. Deepen our trust and strengthen our 

faith in Him who is the Way, the truth and the life. For all mothers who have 
shared with us their be H.ef in Christ, we thank you. Amen. 



PASTORAL PRAYER: !-'fay 10, 1992 

0 ETEP.NAL SPffiiT •••• FATHER and MOTEER of our spirits •••• again we would 
pause amidst the noise and clamor of this great city, and in 
the routine of our daily life to REMEMBER YOU. 

And here we would be still and know that YOU are GOD - our 
Haker, our Redeemer, our refuge and our strength. 

Here ~,;e would talk to YOU as children to a parent ••• and would 
listen quietly and attentively for that word that touches our 
lives and makes a difference. 

FOR HEALTH, HOME and HAPPINESS - r,ye lift our hearts II in praise" and II in 
thanksgiving." 

Teach us how to be grateful for those darker and more 
difficult moments that have brought us closer to YOU, that 
have made us more conscious of spiritual power and inner 
spiritual resources. 

May we live this week that is now beginning as those who have 
been significantly touched by the Christ-spirit ••• that His con
cern, His compassion, His courage and His compassion may flow 
through our lives ••• touching others ••• making a difference in 
the home, the office ••• on the street ••• in the bus. 

ON THIS SPECIAL DAY, OUR thoughts turn to the gentle influence of the home, 
to the ministrj' of motherhood, 
to the unity of family life o 

Teach us the wisdom of keeping family ties sacred and 
strong through joyous love, mutual understanding, shared 
concern. 

!le bless you, 0 Lord, for the precious ideal of motherhood. 
And grateful '"e are for the lasting influence and touch of all 
good mothers on our lives. For their gentleness, their loyalty, 
their love and their patience, we give YOU our THANKS. 

itle bless you, too, Lord, for those who have rever had chil~ren 
of their own, but have been as mothers to boys and girls along 
the way ••• teach~rs and nurses. 

NOH REFRESH US with a fresh encounter wittJ Christ, the Life-Giver. 

Send each of us back to our daily tasks reflecting His love 
and His singleness of purpose. Give to each of us the gift 
of adventureus faith. In the name and spirit of Christ, we 
offer this prayer on this Sunday of Pentecost. 

Remembering how the gift of the Holy 
Spirit touched those early followers 
of Christ, we say 1 amen 1 • 


