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A sermon preached by the Reverend Linda Harrison on the Sixth Sunday in Easter, May 9, 2010 
Year C – Acts 16.9-15; Psalm 67; Revelation 21.10, 22-22.5; John 14.23-29

“Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid.”  
Really?  Peace?  Jesus spoke these words on the eve of his execution.  What must the disciples have thought?  Certainly, nothing seemed to be going as they thought it should be.  Then Jesus spoke of leaving, and of his imminent death.  Peace?  In the midst of their fear and confusion, Jesus told them to be untroubled.  Was the man crazy?  


Jesus continues to speak these words to us in the 21st century.  What are we to think?  Here we are in the season of Easter, yearning for warm fuzzy stories of solace and resurrection.  Yet, the lectionary text this morning serves to remind us about the suffering and death of Jesus, with words of peace.  

Peace?  Really?  Have you been following the news lately?  Trouble-free hearts?  Unless you’ve been on an extended retreat or living in a cave, I am sure you have heard about the potential bomb in New York, the coal mine explosion and deaths, the international financial crises and riots, the domestic financial roller coaster, the oil rig explosion and deaths, the oil spill and environmental death.  Not to mention the endless wars in the Middle East, the cantankerous in fighting about immigration, continuing genocide, earthquakes, tornadoes, and national and governmental unrest around the globe.  

Peace? What peace?!  Was that man crazy?  

Every generation and every age claims that they live in the era of historic unrest, chaos, and tribulation.  Does that mean Jesus has not made good on his promise to leave humanity his peace?  Let’s see, since Jesus promised his peace we’ve seen Christians thrown to the lions, forced mass conversions to Christianity under threat of death, the Crusades, the Spanish Inquisition, several plagues across Europe, witch hunts in colonial America, two world wars, the Holocaust and other forms of genocide perpetrated by one group of human beings against another group of human beings.  High school history, both world and American history, is taught from one war to the next.  You get the picture.  

It looks pretty bleak for us human beings.  Peace seems elusive.  So, I guess I should just give up, put aside my chasuble, rescind my orders, and stay home with the doors locked and windows shuttered and wait to die.  God’s peace seems to be a joke – and not a very laughable one at that.  
*   *   *   *   *


Now you know that is not what I truly believe in my heart of hearts or I would not continue to make the effort to be here Sunday mornings, to continue in my spiritual disciplines, and preach the Good News of the abiding and absolute presence, grace, and love of our Triune God.  


Jesus said, “Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you.  I do not give to you as the world gives.”  


Good thing!  The peace the world gives is a false peace.  It is predicated upon absences, upon negation, upon lack.  The peace the world gives is defined by the lack of disturbance or chaos; as characterized in this world, peace is freedom from that which causes distress.  As it stands now, our world is never free from distress or disturbance.  No matter how many things we own, how big our portfolios are, or how much food we horde, we can never truly be at peace as society defines it.  

That would be the point of our texts today.  The world cannot confer peace; it cannot assure the absence of suffering through money markets or Big Macs.  But then, neither can the Christ.  Jesus never told the disciples that their lives would be free from affliction.  However, Jesus did assure them of divine abiding presence.  
*   *   *   *   *

You all should know by now that I am not a biblical literalist.  The Bible is full of divine truths, truths that human language has difficulty naming and describing.  The authors of the various books of the Bible did the very best they could conveying the mysterious, wondrous, awe-inspiring truth of our God with the limitations of human language through analogy, metaphor and symbol.  The vision recorded in Revelation is one such attempt.  The language is rich and evocative, if not a little scary at points.  Some of the richest language comes in this morning’s text from the end of the book.  The glory of God is palpable; the lushness of a healed world is breathtaking.  God shows in this vision a city that needs no temple: no temple because God – within the divine self – is the temple.  Do you know what that means?  Presence.  The presence of God – the abiding presence of God with no hindrances, no artificial constructs.  It means nothing to inhibit one’s access to the divine: God fully accessible, like air, or like water when swimming in the ocean.  God all around, nothing between you and God – not ego, not anger, not jealousy, not want.  Just God.  

Granted, we do not yet live in that fully healed creation envisioned at the end of Revelation.  God cannot promise the absence of pain or sorrow in our lives or in this world; yet God does promise, through Jesus the Christ, enduring, steadfast, grace-filled, glorious presence in this broken world.  That promise from God makes the brokenness, the hurt, the trouble bearable.  

The peace Jesus leaves is the promise of the abiding presence of God.  The peace Jesus gives does not make the hurt and chaos go away; neither does it diminish the reality of brokenness in this world, or in your life.  To the contrary, Jesus recognizes the hold such brokenness has over humanity.  The peace Jesus gives keeps the brokenness from dominating or even defining our lives because in that peace we remember we are created by God in God’s image – loved, cared for, and accompanied by God.  


What would the world look like if each of us truly lived the promise of God’s abiding presence, truly owned, within our very souls, the peace that Jesus says he gives us?  The absences, the holes if you will, would be filled; the hurts would be more bearable.  Can’t you just imagine the world if even a significant minority of people truly nurtured God’s peace within themselves?  How infectious would such abiding peace and centeredness be?  I imagine jealousy, fear of difference, and anger all melting away in the peace of God.  Perhaps history would no longer be told as the story of one war to the next.  

As a people of faith, we are not called to convert anyone.  We are called to share.  That is what the psalmist sings about in Psalm 67: sharing the blessings of God that God’s ways be known upon the earth.  We are called to share the infectious blessing of God’s abiding peace through Divine presence.  When we nurture God’s peace within our own souls, that peace will spread like the warm golden glow of the sun’s rays on an early summer morning as it climbs higher in the sky, spreading its radiance over the land, filling the holes, making bearable the darkness that inevitably returns.  

There’s the rub.  We, God’s people who are called by God, must embrace and nurture God’s peace.  We must nurture our faith in God’s promises, deepening our spiritual walk with the Divine.  In so doing, we allow God’s face to shine not only upon us, but also through us onto all those around us.  We become a beacon and blessing among the world, spreading God’s infectious abiding presence, sharing God’s abiding peace.  

We can give this world something, a world that is working so hard to shed brokenness and hurt by way of so many false securities.  We can give the world hope through God’s abiding presence and peace.  


Amen.  

