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What I have to say today isn’t complicated. Yet one likes to be considered eloquent. One likes to be thought of as learned. And so each one of us often makes things more complicated than they need be. That certainly is true of the things pertaining to religion, and so just about everything in the church is imbued with all kinds of hidden, symbolic significance that we then get to teach those who do not know. But it doesn’t have to be that way. Robert Fulghum made a mint with his little book, All I Really Need to Know I Learned in Kindergarten. There’s a great deal of truth to that. “Jesus loves me, this I know/For the Bible tells me so. /Little ones to him belong/They are weak but he is strong.”

Well, that was a sufficient summary of the Christian faith for Karl Barth, so it ought to be good enough for us. Barth, after all, wrote a 12-volume, nearly indecipherable opus on the same subject. So going back to the older and simpler assertions and assurances of faith does not make one anti-intellectual. In fact, it is necessary to guide our intellects. Since our goal, our ending point is not given to us, we have to look back to our beginnings in order to find that second point needed for a straight line, a line to keep us on track. Here we are, and there we were; and though the gap between the two seems great and the path but dimly seen, yet there is a path, a line that has brought us safe thus far. That line, if faithfully drawn and faithfully followed, will lead us to where we hope to go.

So where do we begin? “Jesus loves me”? Can there be anything simpler, that we somehow nonetheless manage to constantly forget, distort, or otherwise screw up?! A simple assertion and assurance that if we could but grasp it with the simple faith and trust which once we had, would change everything about our lives today. We are loved. We do not have to ask for God’s love. We do not have to earn God’s love. There is no way we can lose God’s love. This is where we begin.

Look at Genesis. God binds God’s own self in faithfulness to all flesh forever. This is God’s covenant, not ours. Look at the first letter of Peter. God in Jesus Christ entered the human world, willingly endured human justice, in order to lead us from that hell into something more heavenly. That was God’s free choice. We were the ones still blinded and enslaved by our own fears. 

Look at Mark’s gospel. Jesus leaves his home, ventures into the world, searching I suppose, like all of us, for something more. Searching for himself, and whomever he might turn out to be. The love of God calls and claims him, even as that same love calls and claims us. You see, that is the line that connects where we were with where we are. We are not the actors here, we are the responders. Or to use a metaphor Jesus himself employed, we are not the fishers here, we are the fish. So even though we may thrash about, even though we may feel lost in the mazing ways of our own dancing and dashing, the line is true and straight that pulls us to God. It is God’s love that claims us and God’s love that will shape us into what God alone knows and sees as our true glory, because God loves us.

And so here we are. Somewhere between the love that birthed and re-birthed us and the love that awaits our coming home. This is to say that the gospel wilderness into which Jesus was driven is the place where we now live. And it is not just the world, but our own hearts and minds which are so full of temptations! Those temptations are, in the end, nothing but the temptations of fear. For though it is not our will which drives the wheels of Creation, we do still have a choice to make. We can choose to see nothing but the wild beasts and so succumb to fear, or we can choose to rejoice in the presence of angels and so live in hope.

If we choose the latter, where might we end? Jesus himself shows us. “Jesus came to Galilee, proclaiming the good news of God, and saying, ‘The time is fulfilled, and the kingdom of God has come near; repent, and believe in the good news.’” This is where God’s love is calling us, because when we know we are loved, then we are free to love, to share God’s love with others. “Jesus loves me this I know/For the Bible tells me so. /Little ones to him belong/They are weak but he is strong.”  It may be corny. It may sound sappy. But that’s the Gospel, the good news we are called to share with all.














