
 (Hymn:  Praise, My Soul, the God of   

          Heaven.) 

>>FAY:  Please be seated.  Will you join with me in 

prayer, please?  God of life, present and promised, you are 

the one to whom we call.  For you are the one who hears and 

the you are the one who acts, bringing us new life with your 

grace and love and power. 

Forgive us, Holy One, when we forsake lively and risky 

faith that calls us to be agents of change in our world, for 

the bland conviction that all will be well.  Renew us with 

your grace and ground us with your spirit, that we might be 

empowered to live both in word and deed. 

Holy One, we pray that you will lead us in our time of 

worship, that will we be prepared to follow your lead into 

places where life is at risk, places where hope seems far 

away, places where dreams die during sleep. 

When we leave these walls, help us to live the teachings 

that we proclaim within this place of worship.  And now, O 

God, as we have prayed this prayer, we come to new a time of 

silent prayer.   

(A moment of silent prayer was observed.) 

>>FAY:  Hear our prayers, O Lord, and hear us as we pray 

the prayer that your son taught us saying: 

(The Lord's Prayer was prayed.)  

(Scripture reading of John 11:1-45 by  

 Shari Caldarelli.)  

(Special music by Jeehan Park.) 



(Applause). 

>>SIMON:  Jeehan, you woke everybody up.  Now, I've got 

to put them to sleep.  Come on. We need to work in 

coordination.  Beautiful stuff. 

Those of you who are interested in Bible trivia, today 

what you heard in the sermon title happens to be the smallest 

verse in the Bible, particularly if you look at the revised 

standard version -- actually, the new revised standard 

version.  The revised standard version just says:  Jesus 

wept. 

The text today has a lot of commentary lines and one has 

to work through those because the commentary lines are mostly 

there because the narrator, namely John, even though has 

strong convictions and right in the prologue of John says, 

the Word become flesh to dwell among us, he still has 

difficulty working through that because of the limitation of 

language, imagery, and the kind of pictures we have locked 

in our heads.   

And that's why it is -- it just goes on. It is not just 

simply to make Shari read 45 verses.  It's just a lot of 

commentary there.  And one has to dismiss some of that if you 

really want to get to the heart of the text. 

The heart of the text is the interplay between life and 

death, the interplay between our world and God's world.  For 

three weeks we have been talking about to be born again is 

to be born from above, that God is still active in history.  

God is still redefining, recreating, renurturing, reshaping, 



reimagining how life ought to be and can be.  The interplay 

between life and death is the interplay between God and 

creation and how God intervenes and how God sits and ponders 

and how God agonizes over creation.   

It says there and that interplay does not happen simply 

in absentia.  The interplay happens in such earthly terms.  

God does not just simplify sanctify moments.  God is part of 

our innermost trouble and struggles in a very real way.  And 

that's why about that interplay -- again, New Revised as well 

as even RSV missed it.  They say there was a stench.    

King James has it better.  It caught me.  And he 

stinketh.  That's what King James said.  That interplay, 

that drama between creator, creation, God wanting to 

intervene and creation still trying to grasp exactly what the 

divine notion, idea is.  Those moments stinketh.  Because it 

is this deep pause and wringing of hands, and wondering and 

wanting and waiting in despair.  It stinketh.   

The text begins rather with an odd note.  The sisters 

send word to Jesus to say Lazarus is ill.  It continues to 

keep saying that.  Lazarus is ill.  But the text also 

presumes that somehow the moment Jesus heard that Jesus would 

come because Lazarus was dead.  The reason is this.  In the 

Ancient Near East they will never tell you -- if someone is 

dead they will never look at you and say, he's dead or she's 

dead.  They'll always tell you, he's not well, he's very 

sick.  And then they will slowly break the news to you, he's 

dead.   



That's what is happening in this text.  But that is not 

the only reason why Jesus knew that Lazarus was dead.  Jesus 

knew Lazarus was dead because the one who has -- who has taken 

the form of flesh to be among us before whom nothing is hid.  

Jesus hears that Lazarus is no more or Jesus knew so, and he 

stays in Bethany, which is just a two-hour journey for two 

days.  Does not come.  Does not come as soon as he hears it.  

He just sits and let it be there.   

Looks like he was very busy doing something.  He could 

have taken a quick drive during lunch break to come take care 

of this, right?  No.  Just a two-hour journey.  He had to 

just let it be.   

Why?  What seemed so immediate?  What seems like a huge 

rock is a pebble to the Rock of Ages.  What seems to us as 

human beings to be things that cannot be dismantled that is 

permanent, that is always there, that would define the rest 

of our life, is just a passing phase to the one who cares about 

us, who anguishes about us.  Jesus stays there for two days 

because even the knowledge of Lazarus being dead was not 

something so big for him to jump up and go.   

Two days later Jesus comes.  One of the sisters runs up 

and says, oh, boy, you should have been here.  A 

split-screen.  One sister knew there was hope and life in the 

presence of this Jesus.  But the other sister.  I don't want 

to sound anti-Semitic, but that's what the text says.  The 

other sister is still with the Jews sitting there wondering 

about how to handle this death narrative, and how to think 



about life in the future, knowing that this death is so 

permanent.   

They did not understand.  Even though Jesus came to 

their home often and enjoyed being in their home as much as 

he could, they did not understand who this Jesus was.  You 

and I, we do not understand who this Jesus is.  That's why 

some of our prayers and petitions and what we ask of God and 

how we want God to empower us becomes so boring, because we 

do not understand this Jesus.  We just ask for small 

transactional stuff.  You can move a little here, you can 

take out a little wart there.   

And they come and they tell Jesus:  He's dead.  We have 

placed him in the cave.  It's been four days.  Jesus says, 

let's go take a look.  And they say, uh-uh, no, you don't want 

to do that.  The stench will be too much.  It stinketh.  

It'll be too much.  We don't want to do that.   

Let's sit right here and try to figure something out.  

Let's think about who is going to make ham sandwiches and 

vegetables trays and have some kind of get-together.  

Because he's dead.  We just have to figure out how we can 

still manage death and destruction and stinketh among us.   

That's how most of our life is.  Even though the presence 

of the living God is so available and so immediate and so 

ready, we try to somehow do Band-Aid work.  And somehow think 

we have to come up with coping skills and coping mechanism.   

If we just get through the few days of winter without 

having to fix the boiler, we can get through all of the year 



and then in October and November we can fix the boiler.  And 

just somehow limp along.  Just somehow hope this year we can 

get by.  Next year, well, we'll come up with new ways of 

getting by.  And living in the midst of the stinkethness of 

life.   

And the one who just transforms reality is standing 

there.  You know, the commentary line on that is pitiful.  It 

says:  And Jesus wept.  And the commentary line is Jesus wept 

because he loved Mary, Martha and Lazarus so much that when 

he saw them in turmoil, Jesus wept.   

I don't think so.  Because the turmoil they were going 

through was their own making, even though of the presence of 

the living God was there in their midst.  There was no reason 

for Jesus to weep because there is going to be great rejoicing 

coming in a bit.   

Why did Jesus weep?  Jesus wept then.  Jesus weeps now.  

Jesus weeps about our personal lives.  Jesus weeps about our 

city.  Jesus weeps about the turmoil that the world is in.  

Jesus weeps about the neglect.  Jesus weeps about our 

blindness, our lack of imagination.   

Jesus weeps because the things of life that has been 

revealed through this Jesus is hidden from our eyes because 

we are so captivated and consumed by the fear of death and 

destruction and things that really are there but are not there 

so much.  And we plan and tame and temper our lives in such 

a way that somehow these things will be permanent and we have 

to find ways to cope and get by and limp along.   



That is why Jesus wept.  Jesus wept because Jesus just 

said:  I am the resurrection and the life.  They who believe 

in me, even though they die, yet shall they live.  They who 

live and believe in me shall never die.   

That is the crux of faith.  That is what Jesus came to 

reveal to us.  That is what needs to be said beside every 

hospital bed.  That is what needs to be said beside every 

trial and tribulation.  That is what needs to be said at the 

deepest darkest moments where we sit and wonder how.  Those 

who believe in me will never die because death, fear, 

hopelessness will not have prevailing power over you.  It is 

just there, only till this Jesus is invoked, appears, and 

dispels.  That is why Jesus wept.   

Jesus weeps over us when we sit and we think how can we 

wrap ourselves around all these things that we have failed 

to do and see how we can limp along and live along with our 

failures instead of becoming the triumphant people that the 

Bible calls us to be.  Though who believe in me, even though 

they die, yet shall they live.   

Every time wrong comes to face us, there is a death of 

our spirit.  Every time we sit and wring our hands and wonder 

how, there is a death of the spirit.  Every time there is a 

tear that has not been paid attention to, there is a death 

in the community.  Every time hunger, poverty, alienation, 

loneliness is ignored, there is a death in the world.   

And the tragedy of people of faith such as us is we have 

a way of somehow domesticating this God and going through 



motions as to how we can just make things happen, instead of 

rising ourselves and the situation about and be the people 

who witness to the power of Jesus Christ that said:  Those 

who believe in me shall never die, nothing will kill their 

spirit or their hope or their dreams or their imagination.   

Hmm.  And all than that what happens is, people who have 

faith in this Jesus Christ usually try to mumble and whisper 

and hesitantly say something about the brokenness in them, 

around them, and in the world.  That is what they do.  They 

are such polite people we are, so sophisticated.  We kind of 

go the please route, the thank you route.  Please move this, 

kind of go away from me.  Please can I find a way to cope with 

this?  Please now that I have this major stuff that is 

happening in my life, how can I survive and what can I do?  

That is the symbol of the cave that sits there with this huge 

stone right at its door.   

Sometimes that's the image of life.  Jesus comes stands 

there.  If you and I want reprieve, if you and I want to make 

the power of this risen Christ our own -- get this -- Jesus 

does not come there, after asking them to move the stone, to 

say, please can something happen.  No.  It is bold.  It is 

not a request.  It is a command.  And the command is:  

Lazarus, come out!  Enough.  I believe that is a command to 

each and every one of us who dare to pray.  Enough.  Come out!  

Step out in faith.  Not to find another coping skill but a 

freedom from the past.  Come out.  That is the commanding 

voice of the church.   



And let me be crazy enough to say and that is how the 

church commands division and hatred and hunger and 

hopelessness and the lack of peace and alienation, 

everything.  The church does not go around trying to put a 

little Bands-Aid here and little dressing and a little 

comfort work there and a small reception here.   

The voice of the church is the voice of this Jesus of 

Nazareth who stood in front of death and said:  Come out!  

Enough.   

I don't know.  I don't know after that what the rest of 

the folks did that day.  I don't know if they went by saying, 

oh, well, good, we escaped this one, maybe next time, I don't 

know, we'll have to go back to the ham sandwich receptions. 

To God the honor, power, glory, and majesty now and 

forever more.  Amen.    

         (Hymn:  For the beauty of the  

 meadows.) 

>>LINDA:  Please be seated.  Will you join me in a 

prayer of dedication for our offering?  Creator God, for all 

you created and gave us to share, we do praise you.  Mindful 

of the responsibility of stewardship of all that has been 

entrusted to our care, we have come to this time of offering 

to dedicate gifts, both tangible and intangible.  We give of 

our time, our talent and our treasure that this congregation 

may continue to be a commanding presence for you.  We ask your 

blessing upon all gifts, small and large.  And we ask that 

you guide us in their use.  In Jesus' name we pray.  Amen. 



(Collection of gifts.) 

(Doxology.) 

>>CONGREGATION MEMBER:  Amen. 

>>SIMON:  Please be seated.  We are about to partake of 

the elements that represent the broken body of Christ and the 

cup that we share.  When there is an altar, there is worship.  

And you and I we'd be scandalized if we even thought for a 

moment that this is the only altar before which we worship.  

It ain't so.   

An altar and worship is a moment or a time where anything 

that has formative influence over us, that shapes us, that 

captures that moment and our imagination.  That's what an 

altar does.  Think about it.  How many powers and 

principalities after you step out of here capture you, shape 

you, limit you.  And how many powers and principalities have 

formative influence over you?  How many situations call us 

to adapt and to find ways to get through?  All of those are 

altar worships.  All of those moments have power over us.   

And then we come here to worship.  And we come before 

this altar that tells us:  Those who believe in me, even 

though they die, yet shall they live.  Those who live and 

breathe in me shall never die.  And it invites us to mock the 

fears and the hopelessness of every situation in our lives 

we think would be the ones that will guide our destiny and 

about the ones that consume our energy and who we are as a 

person when we come to this altar and confess our sins of 

putting our faith in things that will rob us of our energy 



and our hope and our dreams and our imagination.  And we 

worship at this altar to say, grant us the spirit so that we 

can feel and know the power of Christ that commands us to come 

out of every situation that is so hopeless so that we too can 

live as children of the living God and be witnesses to the 

power of the living God, that we can hear the command of Jesus 

that says:  Come out of this moment now.  That we will become 

the voice of Jesus that commands this world to move away from 

despair and destruction and alienation and hunger and poverty 

and homelessness.   

Much happens because we come to this altar as people of 

faith, open ourselves to the power of this Christ to enter 

us. 

The gifts of God for the people of God.  Amen.   

(Hymn:  Lord of our Highest Love.)  

>>PAM:  All are welcome at Christ's table.  May we bow 

in prayer?  Our most gracious, Heavenly Father, we all come 

here to your table as invited guests no matter what our 

backgrounds may be or the outward appearance we project.  

Lord, we are a community tied together by the bonds of your 

son, Jesus Christ.  We are opening our hearts and minds, 

waiting to be filled with your Holy Spirit to guide and direct 

our lives to allow us to witness our Christian faith daily 

by the way we conduct ourselves.  We thank you for your son 

whom you sent to show us how to live and love.   

Thank you also for this table as a weekly reminder of 

how to love and support each other in our common journey.  



Bless the bread and cup that they may give us the strength 

to do your will during the coming week.  We pray these things 

in Christ's name.  Amen. 

>>CONGREGATION MEMBER:  Amen.   

          (Distribution of the elements.) 

>>LINDA:  Will you hear now the words of institution as 

recorded in Corinthians?  For I received from the Lord what 

I also handed on to you, that the Lord Jesus on the night when 

he was betrayed took a loaf of bread and when he had given 

thanks, he broke it and said:  This is my body that is for 

you.  Do in this remembrance of me.   

In the same way he took the cup also after supper saying:  

This cup is the new covenant in my blood.  Do this as often 

as you drink it in remembrance of me.  For as often as you 

eat this bread and drink the cup, you proclaim the Lord's 

death until he comes.  Let us drink together. 

>>PAM:  If you have been visiting with us, we hope you 

felt welcome here and if you would like to join our 

congregation during the invitational hymn, please come to the 

front of the sanctuary.  If you prefer to speak to Simon or 

Fay or one of the elders later, then you may do so. 

>>SIMON:  Go back to the previous slide.  Look at the 

image.  I guess that is the image of life.  Look at how Jesus 

looks there.  There is no fear.  Still I have a little fear 

there.  Hopefully, that will lift me up.  And I hope that is 

what Jesus hopes for us, to have joy, triumph.  Beautiful 

image.   



And now may the peace of God that passeth all 

understanding abide with you now and always.  Amen. 

>>CONGREGATION MEMBER:  Amen.   

 


