
 
  
   

Lent began for us in the wilderness with Jesus, tempted by the devil, surrounded by 
wild animals, cared for by angels. 

 
It continued with Noah and his family finally sitting on solid ground amid the 

devastation of the flood and seeing an empty, multi-colored bow in the sky, a sign of 
promise. 

 
Then we joined Abraham and Sarah journeying to a new land, hearing God say that 

God was making a covenant, sealed with a child to this old couple. 
 
We then went with Moses to the mountain of God to receive the gift of the law, a 

mark of covenant living, God’s intention for a life worth living. 
 
Last week, we heard from Ephesians the ground of the covenant is unmerited 

grace, borne of the love of God. 
 
The thread that runs through all these stories of covenant is God’s commitment to 

us, God’s love for us, God’s calling of a people, and God’s faithfulness to that calling, no 
matter how many times we fail. 
 

G.K. Chesterton was a British writer from the late nineteenth and early twentieth 
century of some fame. He wrote in response to a request by the London Times in 1908 for 
a few writers to answer the question in essay form, “What’s Wrong with the World 
Today?” Chesterton wrote: 

 
Dear Sirs, 
 
I am. 
 
Sincerely Yours, 
G.K. Chesterton 
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For a man widely viewed as one of the most influential Christian writers of his era, 
it was a remarkably bold, and some might say risky, thing to say. It also had the 
advantage of being true, from a Christian perspective. In fact it may be the truest answer 
any one of us who are people of faith could give to that question, the only place to begin, 
as it were, the walk of faith, and certainly the answer that begs to be given in this season 
of self-reflection and penitence. What is wrong with the world? I am. 

 
One wonders how long it took God to figure out that the commandments chiseled 

in stone were not going to be enough. Perhaps it was the moment Moses came down from 
the mountain, fresh writing from the very hand of God emblazoned across the stone 
tablets, and finds the people worshiping a calf as if it were God – a golden calf – a sign of 
a particular kind of idolatry that would carry from generation to generation – the worship 
of gold as god. The very first commandment they blew. You remember it was Moses who 
had to stop God from dispensing with the people right then and there. “No, you don’t,” 
Moses said to God. “These are your people. Your people. Turn away from your wrath.” 
And God did.  

 
Maybe it dawned on God the commandments in stone would not be enough when 

King David, the greatest King Israel had ever known, looked down and saw Bathsheba, 
the wife of Uriah, sunbathing on the roof, and takes advantage of her. He has Bathsheba’s 
husband killed on the battlefield, where he is fighting for David, all to hide his own 
wrongdoing. There you are – commandment #7, followed in short order by #6, violated 
by the great king. Maybe God realized it then? And yet tradition says David cries out to 
God and experiences forgiveness, retaining his throne. 

 
It seemed like maybe God finally had enough with the people when prophet after 

prophet – Isaiah, Micah, Hosea, Joel, Amos – came and called for the people, over and 
over, to stop their unfaithfulness, stop their bloodshed, stop selling the needy for a pair of 
shoes, stop trampling on the powerless, or else they would cease to be a people. And yet, 
though the prophets cry, nothing changes, until finally Babylon sweeps in, Jerusalem 
falls, and the people are left in exile. Finally, one would think, God has had enough. It is 
over. 

 
And yet, right in the middle of the book of the prophet Jeremiah are chapters 30-

33. They are called the Book of Consolation. They seem out of place amid all the railing 
about the people’s unfaithfulness, the smashed pottery, the various ways Jeremiah tried to 
enact what was going to happen to them. It seems the worst has finally happened, and 
now Jeremiah, from the midst of exile, speaks a new word from the Lord. 

 



“The days are surely coming when I will make a new covenant with the people. It 
will not be like the old covenant, which they disobeyed. I will write my law on their 
hearts.” 

 
It is the amazing heritage of our Jewish ancestors that they did not hide these 

stories from us, they did not whitewash their history, and they did not spare even their 
greatest leaders of this one undeniable truth. Even they, when asked the question, 
“What’s wrong with the world?” can only answer, “I am.”  

 
It’s like God won’t give up, won’t stop pursuing this people who turn away and 

turn away from God’s love and justice and peace. God’s covenant will not be broken, 
though humanity breaks it time and again. “Despite all the ways we have broken faith 
with God, God will not break faith with us.” 

 
Amid all the devastation of exile, Jeremiah imagines a day, a coming day, when 

people will realize the law comes from God’s love, and they will realize there is no 
deserving God’s love or earning God’s love or running from God’s love. “The law will 
not be easier to follow, but it will be impossible to escape.” 1 The people will have to 
acknowledge, again and again, that they are the problem with the world – not their 
neighbor, not someone around the world, not the circumstances in which they find 
themselves.  

 
It is a communal covenant, given to the house of Judah and the house of Israel. It is 

a radically egalitarian covenant, all will know God, from the least to the greatest. It is a 
covenant so saturated with grace that God announces to the exiled people, even with all 
that has happened, that God will forget their sins, remember them no more. It is a 
covenant for the exiled Jewish people of Jeremiah’s time and a covenant for those of us 
who see in Jesus the radical grace of God Jeremiah proclaimed. 
 

This is the truth spoken over us at the waters of baptism. It is the truth that 
precedes all the other truths about us. You can see hints of this truth in the wilderness 
wanderings of Israel, in the tumultuous kingship of David, in the unheeded cries of the 
prophets – the story has never been about us, it has always been about this God who 
never gives up, who pursues us and pursues us with a love that is finally lifted high on the 
cross, the place where God gives God’s very self, and etches upon all our hearts, in God’s 
own hand, the law of love. 

 
 

 
1 Berquist, Jon L. Feasting on the Word: Year B-Volume 2. (Louisville: Westminster John Knox, 2008), page 127. 



The past several days have been hard for me to witness as a father-in-law of an 
Asian daughter and the grandfather of two beautiful Asian granddaughters who are dual 
citizens of Japan and the United States. Seeing the violence perpetrated against Asians in 
this country makes me worried about what their experiences might be should they come 
here, and that in turn makes me angry. And it is tempting to turn my anger out there, 
toward those who have perpetrated these acts, those people are the problem. The anger 
with them is appropriate to be sure. But they are not the problem. 

 
And yet as a member of a covenant community, I am forced to acknowledge that 

we exist, all of us, in a web of relationship, that our sin is communal and systemic such 
that they can never be what is wrong with the world; I am what is wrong with the world. 
Only then is it possible for me to join in the struggle for justice and peace, only then can I 
make a gracious contribution to the ongoing and often painful struggle to become a more 
perfect union. As Richard Rohr says, “One of the keys to wisdom is that we must 
recognize our own biases, our own addictive preoccupations, and those things to which, 
for some reason, we refuse to pay attention. Until we see these patterns (which is early-
stage contemplation), we will never be able to see what we do not see.” Rohr’s 
organization is called the Center for Action and Contemplation, contending that the two 
are inextricably linked.  

 
And so one of the most meaningful moments in worship for me each week is 

standing at the font to pray a prayer that acknowledges that even as sin is communal, so 
too is grace. “I will remember their sins no more.” Let us breathe that in as the fresh 
newness it is, a grace so radical that God forgets, a love so profound it lasts forever. No 
more. I will remember their sins no more. 

 
 So, church, let us boldly and humbly admit it: we are what is wrong with the 
world, and we are beloved of God. Knowing these two things, we can walk and work in 
the world in response to God’s grace. If we forget, we don’t have to look far to be 
reminded. It’s written right here, on our hearts. Amen.    
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