PAGE  
6

2nd Epiphany A—January 16, 2011

Isaiah 49:l-7

I Cor. 1:1-9

John 1: 29-42

The Rev. David R. Wilt

On New Year’s Day our Christmas tree, that great symbol of life, displaying the countless decorations of joy, and special family remembrances and treasures, indicated that it had served it’s purpose, and demonstrated that it had completed it’s task by beginning to drop great quantities of needles.  And so, Sandy and I, not wishing to create a further fire hazard, and basically having had enough, decided to clear the house of Christmas.  We all do that every year, and it’s very symbolic of something coming to an end, although some wait until June or July.
But, it has becomes increasingly evident to me that, at least from a church position, Christmas is the easy part of evangelism.  Christmas is the easy part of getting people to Church.  We would have to work at keeping people from Church on Christmas.

But that magical little baby is no longer there in the manger, and who can resist a little baby.  But it is now, in the dog days of the liturgical calerdar, if you will, that the hard work of knowing Christ and making Christ known begins.

The cute little props are gone, put away.  We look to see how we are going to share the Good News and the only thing the mirror reflects is our own image.  Maybe it is our lack of confidence in that image to do the job that Christ calls us to do that causes the pews to go from over full just a couple of weeks ago to “no reservations needed.”

Unfortunately for us, who call ourselves believers, the world did not experience the metamorphic change over the Christmas holidays for us to claim that the age of Christ has begun.  And so, we are called, in the form of whatever that image in the mirror may be, to take up the task of making Christ known in the world.

Teresa of Avila, a sixteenth century (so this is not a new problem) Spanish mystic in a letter to her nuns wrote:

“Christ has no body now on earth but yours,



No hands but yours



No feet but yours


Yours are the eyes through which to look out 



Christ’s compassion to the world;


Yours are the feet with which he is to go about doing



good;


Yours are the hands with which he is to bless men 



now”

That image you saw in the mirror this morning is all the image of Christ that most people will see now at least until Lent.

Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. would say that to do this we would have to “Combine the toughness of the serpent and the softness of the dove, a tough  mind and a tender heart.”


For already the “Peace on Earth, Good Will toward those whom He favors,” has been shattered.  That calls for the toughness of serpents to be willing to take that image of Christ out into the world.

But for a lasting change to rise from these fields of discord, we cannot offer more discord, which will then be lost in the harvest of discord.  But, we must offer the softness of the dove so that those with whom we tell our story come to believe of its truth, and not excuse us as just another voice of discord.

In our Gospel today we see the complete transition. John recognizes that he is not the Christ and points the Christ out to the world.  And the spirit of the dove descended from heaven and rested upon the Son of God.  And then others began to follow Jesus, in John, Andrew, and Simon Peter.  And we may count ourselves among the selected upon whom the dove has descended.

We are those, who like, the wise men, and who like John the Baptist, and who like the disciples are called in this season of Epiphany to testify.  Yes, to testify, in this time of trial, to the Christ that has been manifested in our lives.  And, in doing so, invite others to experience that same embodiment within our souls and invite other to experience that same softness of the dove upon their heart.

We may be tempted , at this point, to ask the question, “Why isn’t Christmas enough?”


Was not the Christ born into the world?  Should that not be enough?


 Well, babies are cute.  Babies are adorable.  Babies are the essence of innocence and hope.  But to paraphrase that great comedian and theologian Yahkov Smirnoff,  “The world is a tough town.”  So, how long are we going to commit ourselves to worshipping a baby?  How long will we commit ourselves to calling a baby the Christ in this tough world?
We needed, the world needed, the world needs this time of epiphany, this time of manifestation.

The world needs to see this baby become a man.  This world needs to see this man walk among the people and love them all, not just those who are like him.  This world needs to hear what this man has to say about love, about neighbors, about caring.  This world needs to witness this man’s profound outrage and anger with those who would exploit others, by turning their tables upside down.

This world needs to understand from the man, that the baby came to raise the consciousness of the world, and not that the world raise the man to its standard.

We need epiphany to allow the miracle of the man to change our bodies, and our souls, and our hearts.  That is when the real celebration begins.
And so, I reflect again upon removing the trappings of Christmas from our home.

It was time.


It was time to leave the serenity of the manger.  It was time to get rid of the tree which had done its job.

It was time to begin the journey that only we can make. That journey in the life of the living Christ.  The Christ whose voice we hear in the lessons He teaches.  The Christ who asks each of us, as Andrew and Peter were asked,
“What are you looking for?”


And if in us, other’s may see what they are looking for, then the work of Christ will be done here on earth, by us, as it is in heaven.

This is the beginning of the manifestation of the living Christ.

You are Christ’s body, Christ’s hands, Christ’s feet.  You are Christ’s eyes.
As Andrew went so you go.
As Peter went so you go.
As Mathias went, so you go.
As Teresa went, so you go.
As Martin went, so you go.

Empowered by the Holy Spirit we are the manifestation of God’s love.  Let it be revealed to all the world.
