
>>CHRISTOPHER:  Will you all join me 

in prayer?  Almighty and everlasting 

creator God, we come to you on a beautiful 

fall morning at the pinnacle of the season.  

But autumn is not the season on many of our 

minds.  We are at the height of a political 

season, a season of discord, as a divided 

nation prepares to select its leaders for 

the coming years.  

The discord is not merely among the 

politicians.  In many cases family members 

have turned on family members, friends 

against friends, coworkers against 

coworkers and yes, even Christians against 

Christians.  Feelings have been hurt.  

Long-standing friendships have been 

discarded.  Friends and associates have 

been blocked on social media.  We post 

comments online we would never make to 

others in person.  We feel disillusioned by 

the state of it all.  At times we wonder if 

we have returned to the world described by 

William Butler Yates, when he lamented that 

the best lack all conviction, while the 

worst are full of passionate intensity.  

Dear Lord, today way pray for 

understanding.  We pray for the ability to 

understand those whom we do not understand.  

We pray also that they may understand us.  



Give us the clarity to see the root causes 

of anger and anxiety whenever there is 

disagreement, whenever there is paranoia.  

Help us to see there is pain and suffering.  

People who feel left out of the American 

Dream, people who feel forgotten or taken 

for granted.  People who feel left behind 

by society or technological advances, 

people who feel belittled due to their race, 

gender, orientation, economic status, 

level of education, people who feel 

betrayed by politicians of all 

affiliations.  

These feelings are not unique to a 

particular side of the political divide.  

Let us pray that we might see the bigger 

picture that we might empathize with others 

who do not see the world as we see it.  

At times we seem to forget that we are 

all your children.  Help us to remember the 

example set by Jesus when he reached out to 

Zacchaeus or by Peter when you called him 

to bridge the divide between the Jews and 

the Gentiles.  

And in this time of partisan 

bickering let us not forget that there are 

many people in the world who would give 

everything to live lives in which their 

greatest concern is the most recent Twitter 



war or the disappearance of emails.  They 

worry about where they will find their next 

drink of fresh water, whether their 

newborns will survive to adolescence, 

whether they'll be robbed by the local 

warlord or whether they can survive the next 

outbreak of disease.  

In the big picture some of our 

concerns aren't that big.  Help us to 

direct our collective energies toward the 

problems that truly affect lives.  

Dear Lord, today we pray for 

reconciliation.  We pray for unity.  We 

pray that we might be inspired by the 

example of Barton Stone and Alexander 

Campbell, who envisioned a church united by 

Christ to do your will.  Give us the 

strength and wisdom to pursue that unity to 

be Christians only, to be a church united.  

Help us to hear your call to be the 

physical manifestations of Jesus in the 

world, to spread the good news, to create 

reconciliation and unity where there is 

discord and strife.  

We may at times feel forgotten by 

some of our leaders, but we know you have 

not forgotten your people.  We see the 

strokes of your brush in the fall colors.  

We feel the kiss of your breath in the crisp 



autumn wind.  We encounter the embrace of 

your love in the warming harvest sun.  Give 

us the inner peace and sanctity in the 

magical and wonderful creation around us.  

We thank you for the abundance you have 

given us, even if we at times are too 

preoccupied to notice.  

Give us the strength to be the good 

news you have called us to be.  As November 

approaches, we look forward to a new season, 

the season of Thanksgiving.  We truly have 

been blessed with many reasons to give 

thanks.   

This morning, we thank you for the 

lives of our most senior members, the saints 

of MACC, whom we honor today.  We thank you 

for blessing us with their presence and we 

offer them our thanks for the sacrifices 

they made to give us what we have today.   

They have experienced so much, 

Depression, a world turn apart by too many 

wars, fear of nuclear conflict, battles for 

civil rights, countless personal trials.  

They are truly the greatest generation.  

Let us learn from their example how to lead 

lives well lived and as we celebrate those 

who are blessed to be here today, do not let 

us forget those who can't be here today, 

those saints of MACC who have gone before 



us, for without their vision, their service 

and their sacrifice, we would not be here 

today.   

We thank you for blessing us with 

their lives, and as we approach the season 

of Thanksgiving, we also thank you for the 

greatest blessing of all, the life and 

example of your son Jesus, who taught us to 

pray like this:   

(The Lord's Prayer was prayed.)  

(Scripture reading from Luke                                

1 

19:1-10 by Debbie Peterson.)  

(Chancel Choir:  I Then Shall Live.) 

>> FAY: It can be really confusing 

when your teacher doesn't go with you 

so -- or your mom.  

So the first question that came to my 

mind, the first thing I was wondering about 

when I started reading this text was I was 

wondering if Zacchaeus was so little 

because of some genetic think or was he 

shrinking because of age.  

My mom -- I'm not kidding, my mom is 

60-something, and she shrank like two 

inches in the last like five years so 

maybe -- maybe I got taller.  I don't know.  

So this last Tuesday morning, I had 

the joy of sitting in good company and 



drinking pretty good coffee.  My good 

company and I get together once a month and 

we just chat and check in with one another 

and see what's going on with life. 

On this occasion, however, my good 

company asked me the following question:  

Why do you believe in God or how do you know 

there is a God? 

I answered the second question 

first.  I told her I don't know that there 

is a God.  I believe there is a God.  And 

then I answered her first question.  But 

before I tell you what I said, I need to give 

you a little background. 

Each summer for the last six years 

with the exception of 2013, when I was 8 1/2 

months pregnant, I have been a camp 

counselor for church camps with a specific 

focus on sexuality in the context of 

spiritualty.  I'm sure your inner voice is 

freaking out right now.  I know.  Like the 

preacher just said "sexuality," that's 

uncomfortable, and a camp about what?  

But I want you to take a deep breath 

and calm your inner voice and hear me out.  

The first year that I volunteered for this 

camp was the first time that I would lead 

a city and a congregation devastated by a 

terrible storm.  And I needed to get away, 



and this was my only legit out.  I was 

willing to go just about anywhere. 

Then something happened that week 

that I never would have expected.  I 

learned so much about the human body that 

I never knew.  I was 27.  I was married.  I 

had a graduate degree, and I was learning 

about the human body in a way that I never 

had before.  And I knew then that I would 

commit myself to counseling this particular 

camp, that no one should be 27 and that 

ignorant of their own body.  

So back to my friend at the coffee 

shop.  I answered her question why do I 

believe there is a God.  I said:  First, 

our brains are incredibly powerful, 

imaginative creations.  Our brains are 

designed to ask questions and to wonder, to 

doubt, which I think is equally as important 

as faith.  I think they're really two sides 

of the same thing.  I don't believe 

religion and science are mutually exclusive 

but rather work together toward an 

understanding of the world around us as we 

wonder at the vast mystery of our world.  

For example, the more we study 

ecosystems, the more we realize that we can 

never fully understand them, because they 

are incredibly complex and full of minute 



details that we could never imagine.  And 

yet by some mystery everything works 

together perfectly.  

Similarly at camp, when for the first 

time I had the opportunity to really study 

human anatomy, I realized that just from an 

engineering point of view the human body is 

a marvelously complex machine, wonderfully 

complex sets of mechanisms that have to work 

in proper order for any one of us to be here.  

It was amazing to me that children 

are ever conceived.  There is so many 

mechanisms that can fail in the human body 

in an ecosystem.  And that is why I believe 

in God.  The natural systems and mechanisms 

of a creative world are so delicate and so 

complex that a creator has to be involved, 

at least in my mind.  

It is just stunning to me that the 

earth spins and the sun comes up every day.  

And it is just beyond words that we actually 

see in color, and we get to view the 

beautiful changing leaves.  For me there is 

a peace that surpasses all understanding 

when we accept a belief in God who values 

every single one of us, despite our 

brokenness, despite our flaws.  So that's 

why I believe there is a God.  

And maybe this is not a compelling 



argument for everyone, and I'm okay with 

that, too.  And I have wondered since 

answering this question for myself with my 

friend this last week, I wondered how I 

might answer it throughout the rest of my 

life.  And I suspect those in our community 

who are at least 90 years old have answered 

that question differently throughout their 

lives.  I suspect our 90-year-old brothers 

and sisters in Christ have answered the 

question why do you believe in God 

differently throughout their lives because 

they have had life experiences that none of 

us can ever imagine.  And because we are 

always having new experiences of the 

divine.   

As cliche as it sounds, life really 

is a journey.  Faith is a journey.  

Everything we learned in children's Sunday 

school is not everything we need to know.  

Our faith needs conversation.  It needs 

challenging.  Our experiences need to be 

shared with others, and we need that 

pushback from one another.  Our knowledge 

of scripture needs to grow and deepen. 

Over the last many weeks, as we have 

journeyed through the gospel according to 

Luke, we have been on a journey of faith with 

Jesus and his companions.  Jesus has been 



traveling through Judea and Galilee and on 

this journey we have heard him implicitly 

say that God cares about everyone, even 

those, we religious people -- or churchy 

types as Simon called us last week -- even 

those we righteous call sinners.  

But today in the scripture for the 

first time we explicitly hear Jesus say the 

Son of Man came to seek out and save the 

lost.  So now I'm going to freak you out.  

Are you ready? 

What if I told you that today is not 

the first day that we are meeting Zacchaeus 

in the gospel of Luke.  What if I told you 

that Zacchaeus has been journeying with us 

through the entire gospel since chapter 3?  

What if I told you that this was not his 

first confession of faith?  What if I told 

you that we met him way back in chapter 3 

and that he has been following Jesus ever 

since? 

In chapter 3, verses 10 through 13 we 

hear the story of John the Baptist.  And the 

crowds ask John the Baptist what then should 

we do.  In reply to them John the Baptist 

said:  Whoever has two coats must share 

with anyone who has none.   

And whoever has food must do 

likewise.  Even tax collectors came to be 



baptized and they asked him:  Teacher, what 

should we do?  And he said to them:  

Collect no more than the amount prescribed 

for you.  

That doesn't say Zacchaeus' name.  

But what if?  What if that's Zacchaeus?  

For generations the story about Zacchaeus 

has been preached as one about repentance 

and God's salvation.  But what if -- what 

if I told you that because that was the 

prevailing theology of the passage for 

generations that the Bible is actually 

translated to meet the theology instead of 

the other way around.  

When Zacchaeus makes his confession 

of faith and states:  Look, half of my 

possessions, Lord, I will give to the poor.  

And if I have defrauded anyone of anything, 

I will pay back four times as much. 

The verb that is translated as "I 

will," is a made-up conjugation.  This is 

the only place in the entire Bible it is ever 

used.  The actual translation is:  I gave 

away my possessions and I paid back four 

times as much.  

In essence what has changed 

theologically is an understanding that 

Zacchaeus did not necessarily repent before 

Jesus proclaimed God's salvation upon him.  



Or if he did, it has been a process of change 

over a long period of time since chapter 3 

and not instant.  

And Jesus did not require repentance 

to offer a blessing of salvation.  So what 

does this mean for us?  Well, it has been 

the Orthodox theology of the universal 

church that we must repent before we can 

receive salvation.  But with the change of 

this translation, God offers salvation to 

all of creation without first requiring 

repentance.  And God's salvation becomes 

universal.  

I know for some of you that makes you 

really anxious and you're not excited about 

this, and that's okay.  However, if this is 

a theologic shift in translation that you 

are not comfortable with, then Lent is only 

four months away.  And Lent is a time in the 

Christian year full of language of 

repentance.  

Now, don't get me wrong, I think 

turning away from our sins, our brokenness, 

our bad actions, our horrible words is 

really important in the journey of 

answering God's call on our lives.  I think 

it is the only way to make long and lasting 

change in our world. 

But it is really good to know that 



God's salvation is upon us and for us even 

if we don't get everything figured out in 

this life.  After all, not all of us will 

live to be more than 90.  Amen. 

(Hymn:  Alas! And Did My Savior  

      Bleed?) 

>>DAVID:  Please be seated.  We 

have many things to be thankful for here at 

MACC, the beautiful sanctuary, the friends 

we have to share the service, the people who 

generously give of their time and talents.  

Finally, we should be especially thankful 

for the ministers and staff who often go the 

extra mile and are seemingly always there 

for us.   

Let us pray.  Lord, may we always be 

mindful of the gift of your son and his gift 

of our salvation.  Please bless our 

offerings.  Please help us use them 

effectively in your name.  We ask this in 

the name of Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

>>CONGREGATION MEMBER:  Amen. 

(Collection of gifts.) 

(Doxology.) 

>> FAY: You may be seated.  Some have 

shared with me in the past that they're not 

sure about our tradition of coming to the 

table every week.  I think that by coming 

to the table every week, it kind of makes 



the table less important.  It makes 

communion less important.  It becomes 

rote.  We don't really think about what 

we're doing.   

But I disagree with that person.  I 

respect their opinion.  I disagree.  I 

know in my own life the times when I miss 

communion on Sunday, I miss it.  I know that 

I haven't participated in it.  I know that 

I haven't gathered with my brothers and 

sisters in Christ on that day, those that 

I'm in church with or those around the 

world.  And my week just seems a little off.  

It hasn't ended and it hasn't started.  

Our table is open to everyone, no 

matter what tradition you are from.  If you 

are visiting with us, you are welcome to 

participate.  This table is not mine.  It 

doesn't belong to the elders.  It is 

Christ's table.  And he has invited each 

one of us by name to eat and drink and be 

filled for the week ahead. 

Come.   

(Hymn:  The Old Rugged Cross.) 

>>GARY:  This is Christ's table.  

And all are welcome.  Shall we pray? 

Dear Heavenly Father, we gather here 

at this table.  We know that Jesus Christ 

has left it for us so that each time that 



we meet we might be able to share in the 

bread and the wine.  And as we do so, we pray 

that it may renew us in our spirit.  This 

we pray in Jesus' name.  Amen. 

>>DAVID:  Hear now the words of 

institution from Mark 14 verses 22 through 

25.  While they were eating, Jesus took a 

piece of bread.  And after a prayer of 

thanks, he broke it and gave it to his 

disciples.  Take it he said.  This is my 

body.  Then he took a cup and gave thanks 

to God and handed it to them and they all 

drank from it.  Jesus said, this is my blood 

which is poured out for many.  My blood 

which seals God's covenant.  I tell you I 

will never again drink this wine until I 

drink the new wine in the kingdom of heaven.  

Drink ye all of it. 

>>GARY:  If you have been visiting 

with us and have decided today will be the 

day you would like to join this church 

family here at Madison Avenue Christian 

Church, we invite to you come forward as we 

sing our invitational hymn.  Or if you 

prefer you may meet with one of the 

ministers or one of the elders after the 

service.  Shall we sing?  

>> FAY:  Hear these words.  As we go 

from this place may the Lord God bless you 



and keep you.  May the Lord God's spirit and 

peace be upon you and may He grant you love.  

And may you know that God's salvation is 

upon you, whether you are ready for it or 

not.  Amen.  

>>CONGREGATION MEMBER:  Amen.   


