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In 2008, blogger Jenna Karvunidis turned the world upside down when she hosted a party to 

reveal the gender of her unborn baby. She put together a duck cake. When she cut into the cake, 

those around saw the pink icing and knew that she was having a baby girl. She wrote about the 

experience on her blog, and some claim that in that moment the Gender Reveal Party was born. 

 

In the years since, expecting parents have worked to outdo Jenna’s pink icing inside a cake time 

and time again as they share news of anticipated births with families and friends. Cakes have 

turned into surprise packages, balloon releases, colored t-shirts under a jacket, fireworks, and 

messages in the sky. It seems many have tried to replicate or go over the top with new ways to 

reveal the gender of anticipated new arrivals within the family. 

 

Earlier this month, however, one of these parties went horribly wrong. As wildfires have raged 

out west in California and Oregon, claiming property, communities and lives, one family decided 

to throw a gender reveal party over Labor Day weekend. When the guests were gathered, they set 

off a smoke bomb that was supposed release blue smoke declaring the anticipated arrival of a 

baby boy. In no time, the sparks from the smoke bomb ignited a wildfire that burned 10,000 

acres.1 

 

This is not the only case of these parties going too far. In 2017 in Arizona, some 47,000 acres 

were destroyed by a wildfire caused by a similar pyrotechnic explosive. Last October, a 

grandmother in Iowa was killed when the shrapnel from a pipe bomb reveal went wrong and 

took her life.2 Trying to compete and create bigger stunts has ended in tragedy one too many 

times. Competing for the most over the top parties has caused heartache, pain and destruction 

that impact so many more. As wildfires rage out west, the consequences are far-reaching, not to 

mention our cultural tendencies to buy into certain prescribed understandings about gender. 

Who’s to say that color should reveal a gender, anyway? 

 

When I was growing up, my parents never wanted to know which gender we were before we 

were born. When I asked why that was, my mother said, “We’d love you for whoever you were.  

It didn’t matter. All we hoped was that you’d be healthy and well. We were just thankful that 

God brought you into our lives.” 
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Other parents who did want to know usually said, “We’d just like to be able to plan a little.” 

Today, however, two stereotypical colors are not always indicative of gender and don’t speak to 

non-binary understandings of gender orientation. (I’ll save those terms and understandings for 

another day.) And Jenna, the expectant mom and blogger from 2008, has joined the slew of 

voices calling for an end to the parties.3 With ever-exaggerated competitive spirits, have we 

forgotten the excitement and joy of simply celebrating life that is coming into our midst? 

 

Recently my wife, Dawn, was crocheting tiny hats and afghans for premature babies in the 

NICU. When I asked her what color yarn she wanted me to pick up at the fabric store, she said, 

“I want plenty of colors in the yarn. Get something flecked or variegated with more colors than 

just blue or pink.” I know you’re surprised that I know what that meant when I entered Michael’s 

craft store. But Dawn said, “It’s more important that the baby have a hat and blanket than that the 

hat or blanket pre-define who each baby is.” Dawn was clear that her goal, or her objective, was 

to make sure that every child had a couple of hats and a blanket to keep them warm. 

 

Some days it’s easier to lose sight of the goal. So often we can lose sight of the goal, or purpose, 

of our work together. When we do, it can have implications for those around us. 

 

In our first lesson from Matthew’s gospel, this seems to be the case for the teacher of the law that 

approaches Jesus. Trying to tempt him, he’s curious what Jesus holds at his core. “Of all the 

commandments, which is the greatest?” he asks. 

 

Jesus says, “You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all your soul and 

with all your mind. And you shall love your neighbor as yourself.” All of the Law and the 

Prophets hung on those two laws. The scriptures begin and end on those two commandments. 

 

In fact, we’ve come to know these as the Great Commandments. You cannot separate one from 

the other. Our love for God must always be lived out in our love for our neighbor. We cannot 

profess great love for God if that very love is not lived out as an example in our love for our 

neighbor. If you read all of the Ten Commandments, you’ll discover that each one references 

either God or someone else. We live out our relationship with God in the ways we treat our 

neighbors. 

 

This past week, many of our journey groups started back up again. One of the studies that I lead 

here happens to be with a group of women on Tuesday mornings. Currently, we’re reading Mitch 

Albom’s new online book, Human Touch. It’s a powerful book that reveals so much about how 

we lived and treated one another in the earliest days of the pandemic. In fact, it was released last 

spring as we were still in lockdown. I highly recommend it. 

 

In the book, Albom speaks to matters of faith as you see how a church and its pastor respond to 

the pandemic. Sometimes, the response is not what you might hope it to be. His decisions have 

implications for his community. I asked, “What does it mean for the Church to be faithful in 

these days?” 

 

Mary Jane Russell said, “Sunday’s coming, but it’s really about the rest of the week!” In other 

words, we often make Church and our life of faith be simply about how we are connecting with 
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God on Sunday in the ways that we expect that we should connect. Yet, faith is about more than 

Sunday. It’s about how the love for God that we’ve professed on Sunday is lived out from 

Monday through Saturday. How do we treat one another? What do we do that makes a difference 

in the lives of others? How do we make an impact in the world around us? If we weren’t here, 

what might be different? 

 

As you may remember, I’ve been reading a book entitled Canoeing the Mountains: Christian 

Leadership in Uncharted Territory by Tod Bolsinger. In it, Bolsinger compares the challenges 

facing us as Christians and as the Church to the story of the Lewis and Clark expedition. 

 

Bolsinger tells how Lewis and Clark were not only a team, but how they put together the 

“Discovery Corp” with all of the gifts needed to accomplish their mission. Spending so much 

time together, they had become like a family as they realized one another’s idiosyncrasies. It was 

the team together that had the gifts necessary to carry them forward to the Pacific Ocean. 

 

Bolsinger goes on to say, though, that: 

 

…it is crucial to remember again that the goal of the expedition was not to build a 

family—it was to find a route to the Pacific Ocean. Similarly, the goal of the 

Christen faith is not simply to become a more loving community but to be a 

community of people who participate in God’s mission to heal the world by 

reestablishing his loving reign “on earth as it is in heaven.”4 

 

Just before his death, Jesus answered that lawyer with the two greatest commandments. 

Following his resurrection, he appears to his disciples and gives them the Great Commission, 

saying, “Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of the Father 

and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey everything that I have 

commanded you.” 

 

Jesus is saying, “This is your purpose. This is your goal. This is what it means for you to be the 

Church. It means you are sent out into a broken world to bring healing and wholeness. You’ve 

got to take what you have experienced in me and replicate that, because I’m going to change the 

world through you.” 

 

“Make disciples, baptize, and teach.” Teach what? “Everything Jesus commanded us.” What was 

that? He summed it up. “Love God and love your neighbor.” Why? Because it makes all the 

difference. Don’t just do it among yourselves, but go and teach this way to others. Live it in such 

a way that others will live it, too. Before you know it, the world will be living this way. 

 

I don’t know about you, but it’s really hard to believe that this can be the case today. I watch our 

divides grow deeper and deeper by the moment. When we find ourselves upset with one another, 

we just cut one another off. We give up on reaching out  We’re always ready to defend our 

positions as if we are simply the sum of our positions. 

 

But are we not more than that? Are we not more than political positions and opinions? Are we 

not better than the words we fling at one another? Does God not think more of us than this?  
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Does God not think more of the worst among us than we might think of them? Do we still 

believe that healing can happen for our world through the Church? 

 

Then we must be a part of making it so. 

 

The other week, Pastor Susie quoted the Jackson 5, reminding us, “Where there is love, I’ll be 

there.” I want to take it back a line. The song begins, “You and I must make a pact, we must 

bring salvation back. Where there is love, I’ll be there.” 

 

Jesus gave the tools to change the world. We are it! We’re God’s plan to make it different. We 

might find ourselves looking for an evasive Northwest Passage, but it’s not there, because the 

way over the mountains is to take inventory of who we are and who we want to be. It’s to be so 

focused on the mission that we’ll let nothing get in our way. 

 

John Wesley, the founder of Methodism is always remembered as saying, “If your heart is as my 

heart, then take my hand.” We might have drastically different theological and political 

perspectives at times. But if the Church is who we claim to be, then why can’t we be the place 

where healing begins in our world? In fact, I don’t know how we live out the great 

commandment or the great commission if we are not. What are we waiting for? What’s it going 

to take us to reach out to someone who thinks so differently and offer love again? Sure, we may 

express our faith differently at times, but are we not striving to be faithful? What are we waiting 

for? 

 

“And remember,” says Jesus, “I am with you always, to the end of the age.”   

, 

 

 
1 https://theconversation.com/why-gender-reveals-have-spiraled-out-of-control-145909 

2 https://losangeles.cbslocal.com/2020/09/08/woman-popularized-gender-reveal-party-says-

enough-already-after-latest-wildfire/#:~:text= 

This%20week%2C%20as%20more%20than,Stop%20having%20these%20stupid%20parties. 

3 Ibid. 

4 Bolsinger, 71. 
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