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 Several years ago, I read the book Touchdowns for Jesus by Marcia Mount Shoop.  
Marcia Mount Shoop is a PC(USA) pastor whose husband John Shoop for many years was a 
collegiate and professional football coach.  John Shoop left coaching (most of his positions were 
as an offensive coordinator) about a year ago and Marcia took a position at a church in North 
Carolina.  I don’t know them personally, but we have a lot of mutual friends.   
 Touchdowns for Jesus isn’t a long book, but it’s thought provoking and interesting.  
Shoop outlines the ways that sports often brings out the worst in our culture but also how, under 
the right circumstances, athletics can call players, coaches, and fans to be their best, most 
authentic selves.  She touches on many issues that occur in the sports world that are also 
problems in our wider culture – violence, cheating, and income disparity are a few.  You might 
think that I am about to talk right now about NFL players and the heated culture war about 
whether or not they should be required to stand for the national anthem.  I do have opinions 
about that, but we can talk about those another time – it’s not what made me think of Shoop’s 
book today.           
 There is one part of Touchdowns for Jesus when Marcia Mount Shoop describes how 
painful it could be for her to sit in the stands and watch the teams her husband coached and listen 
to fans around her say horrible things about her husband.  Apparently, the offensive coordinator 
is often the staff member on whom fans vent their frustrations if their team is losing.  She would 
be anonymous, just watching the game, and people (often fueled by alcohol) would go off on 
him.  It was hard to take.  Then one night at a game there was a man sitting a couple of rows 
behind her who would not let up.  He kept screaming obscenities, and in between his crude 
statement he was saying John ought to be fired, that he was the stupidest person in the world, that 
his play calling was terrible…it just went on and on.       
 Marcia Shoop describes how she was just sitting there, listening to this guy and getting 
more and more upset.  Finally she couldn’t take it any longer.  She jumped up and turned around 
and confronted the person.  “SHUT UP!” she yelled.  “JUST SHUT UP!  That is my husband 
you are talking about and you don’t know ANYTHING ABOUT HIM!  You don’t know what 
you are talking about!”  There is no telling how that confrontation would have ended if the friend 
Marcia was with had not put a gentle hand on her arm and pulled her away.  “Marcia,” the friend 
said.  “We live in a fallen world.”           
 It is so true.  I repeat those words to myself when people We live in a fallen world where 
hurt people hurt other people.  We live in a fallen world where people are unnecessarily violent 
and people are discriminated against and too many women and children do not feel safe.  We live 
in a fallen world where people are hungry and homeless and sick and tired.  I think about Marcia 



Mount Shoop’s story often – she listened to that junk until she finally exploded.  We can 
understand her frustration, but her friend pulled her back from the brink of doing or saying 
something she would later regret.  Essentially her friend meant that the world is populated by 
broken people, some of whom are mean and behave like jerks, but we have a choice in how we 
respond to them.  We can choose to participate in the world’s healing instead of immersing 
ourselves irrevocably in its fallenness.        
 Marcia Shoop’s friend took her place that night in a long line witnesses who remind us 
that the sadness and tragedy we witness every day are not the end of the story – nor are they the 
whole story.  The ultimate story of creation is one of redemption, and the people of God are 
called to be a part of that redemption, not sink to the level of those who would bring us all down.  
In the Revelation, St. John was encouraging the Christians to remain steadfast in their faith in 
spite of the sinful nature of the world in which they lived.  The section that I just read is the sixth 
of seven letters that John sent to churches who were enduring a particularly difficult time in the 
Roman Empire.  Each letter has a similar style and is intended to encourage the oppressed and 
persecuted to persevere in their faith, for better times lay ahead.     
 The Revelation was most likely written during the reign of the Emperor Domitian 
(between 80 and 100 years after Jesus’ death).  Toward the end of his time in power, Domitian, 
possibly seeing that his days of dominance were numbered, started requiring his subjects to 
address him as “Lord and God.”  He also insisted that Roman citizens worship his image.  Many 
Christians refused to do this and were executed for their “crimes.”  Lots of people dislike the 
Revelation, because of its strange symbolism and references to beasts and apocalypse and other 
scary things.  But all that frightening stuff is actually code.  At the time it sounded like a 
fantastical tale, so the powers that were didn’t have proof that John was prophesying the 
downfall of the cruel emperor.  Not only that, he was assuring the churches that no matter what 
the Empire could do to them, God is Supreme and the power of God will prevail in the end. 
 Furthermore, John promises the Christians of the church in Philadelphia (a small town in 
Lydia) that they have a role to play in the world that is to come – the world where all the 
heartaches of this one, including the ones we inflict on ourselves, are redeemed and transformed.  
John makes reference to “the city of God” and “the new Jerusalem,” both of which are 
eschatological references to a life and world beyond the fallen one in which we dwell now.  The 
new Jerusalem is also eloquently described in chapter 21 where John writes that he “saw a new 
heaven and a new earth; for the first heaven and the first earth had passed away, and the sea was 
no more.  And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem coming down out of heaven from God, 
prepared as a bride adorned for her husband.”  John has created an image of freshness, of 
newness, of hope and of order restored.  The new Jerusalem is the fulfillment of all God’s 
promises, to which we can look forward when the miseries of this life feel like too much to bear.
 Yes…AND.  If I could re-title this morning’s sermon, I would call it “Dual Citizenship.”  
Unfortunately, that metaphor didn’t come to me until late in the week, after the bulletin was 
already printed – plus someone else has probably already thought of it anyway.  But, if we are to 
live in such a way that the fallenness of this world is redeemable, we can’t just wait for the new 
Jerusalem, or the realm of God, or whatever you choose to call it to happen at some time in the 
way far distant future.  We have to commit ourselves to building the new Jerusalem right now.  
No matter how bad things get – regardless of how much human beings degrade and demean one 



another, or how hateful and divisive the rhetoric of our so called leaders becomes, or how many 
preventable deaths occur  - we have to keep standing up and saying “IT DOES NOT HAVE TO 
BE THIS WAY.  IT WILL NOT ALWAYS BE THIS WAY.”  And, when it is in our power to 
do something, even something small, we will reach out to one another in faith and in love and we 
will ease the suffering of others.  Every time we do that, we will be showing those who weep and 
those who mourn a momentary glimpse of the new Jerusalem.  Even in our own fallenness and 
sinfulness, God can and will work with and through us to show that the fallen world will not 
stand.  We will make something better.       
 For four Sundays now, we have been exploring the image of opening the doors of St. 
Matthew progressively wider so that more people can be welcomed in.  We also open the doors 
wider so that we can step through them and love our neighbors outside these walls.  I’m 
convinced that those open doors are the doorway to the new Jerusalem.  Every time we pack a 
meal for Rise Against Hunger, or construct a diaper pyramid for the women and babies at the 
domestic violence shelter, or invite the children of the neighborhood to come in for a Halloween 
party or Easter Egg Hunt, we are stepping through the door and taking a step toward the holy 
city, the Jerusalem that God has envisioned where chaos is ended and hopes are fulfilled.  
 “I have set before you and open door, which no one is able to shut,” John wrote to the 
Philadelphians.  In the midst of vicious persecution by a cruel ruler, John says to the people that 
their ministry cannot be eradicated, for the reign of Christ prevails.  That is helpful for us to 
remember now.  With all the terrible things that go on, we get discouraged.  We feel like there is 
nothing we can do that makes a dent in the world’s suffering.  But there are things we can do.  
There are always things we can do. When we step through the doorway in faith we can know that 
we are taking our own place in the 2000 year chain of witnesses to the mercy of God, shown to 
us in Jesus.     


