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Mission Possible
Luke 22:1-3; Galatians 3:6-9, 26-29

I know that this is not the time of year to be talking about Passover. 
This story–which is also told by Matthew and Mark–takes place in the spring
and is the prelude to Jesus’ crucifixion.  We all know what eventually
happens: Jesus and his disciples gather in the upper room to celebrate
Passover, the festival which remembers when God set his people free from
bondage in Egypt.  Jesus washes the disciples’ feet in order to teach them
that an attitude of service is central to the kingdom of God.  He warns them
that one of them will betray him.  He passes around bread and wine, asking
them to remember him whenever they eat those two staples of Hebrew meals. 
They will sing a hymn and walk to the Garden of Gethsemane where Jesus
will pray, the disciples will sleep, and Judas will lead the chief priests and their
mob to arrest Jesus.

This is a story that we would ordinarily read on Maundy Thursday, but
today there is something about it that intrigues me.  It is a tiny detail, almost
imperceptible, which makes it all the more intriguing.  Actually, this detail
reminds me of a spy movie in which a clandestine assignment involves
moving unnoticed through the streets of a crowded city and rendezvousing
with someone who makes a delivery or leads the way to a secret meeting.

As Luke tells the story about making preparations for the Passover
meal, it sounds like a page out of a Mission Impossible script.  Two disciples
are given an assignment–which they choose to accept.  They are to go into
the city of Jerusalem and, out of thousands of people in the streets, find a
man carrying a jar of water who, with only a slight nod of the head, perhaps,
will lead them to a house.  Once there, they will give the owner of the house
a message: “The teacher asks you, ‘Where is the guest room, where I may
eat the Passover with my disciples?”’ The man will show them to the upper
room.

Preparations are made and you wonder if Jesus and the other disciples
arrive alone or in pairs at random times, always looking for someone who will
lead them down deserted alleyways to the house with the upper room.



However Jesus set up this rendevous, he chose someone
inconspicuous to meet the disciples.  Likely there were hundreds of people in
Jerusalem that day carrying water jars.  Some people think that the disciples
were to look for a man because women typically handled that chore. 
Perhaps, but men, too, were water carriers.  He was chosen because he did
not stand out in the crowd.  His was a common but important task.  Water is
essential for life.  We wash with it, cook with it, clean with it. Drink it.  I do not
think it was simply by chance that Jesus chose someone carrying water to
meet the disciples.

The role of the man with the jar of water is important.  He makes the
connection.  He leads the way.  He is a critical link in making the Passover
meal possible for Jesus and his disciples, especially in light of the fact that the
chief priests and Pharisees are plotting to arrest him.  

Quite simply, this story reminds me that our role is to be a connector,
someone who brings other people together to commune with God.  It is a role
we can easily fill, especially when we work together–all over the world–to
bring people to Christ.

Some of you may be wondering what this role requires of us.  Will we
have to head out to a street corner to preach the gospel?  Will we need to go
door to door in order to draw people to Christ?  What did the water carrier in
Jerusalem do?  He was simply in the right place at the right time and looking
for the disciples.

God asks of us that we go about our daily duties, whatever they may be. 
We live our lives as we are called to live them but we remain alert to fellow
travelers around us.  We pay attention to other people, notice how they live,
what they do, whether or not they seem to be confident in the direction they
are heading or appear uncertain about which way to go.  We help when
opportunity arises.  We carry the water and lead the way.

I see you doing these things in many ways.  You hear about someone
who is ill or experienced a tragedy and you pray for them.  You discover a
need in our congregation or community and you do something to meet it. 
Many of you send cards on a regular basis to let someone know you are
thinking of them.  Some of you knit prayer shawls so that another person will
feel wrapped in God’s love.  Others of you deliver meals to people who live
alone.  A great many of you have reached out to other members of the
congregation during the pandemic to stay in touch and to help out if needed. 
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Some of you discover a family in need and help them out with money for rent
or utility assistance.

There are some of you who are cultivating relationships with people
whose life experience is vastly different from yours because you want to know
what they think and feel and know.  Some of you are reading and learning
about aspects of life that you never before considered.  You want to be
informed when you meet someone whose history you do not share.  A lot of
you are thinking about and exploring your faith so that you will be prepared to
help someone else connect with Jesus.  In many ways, you are carrying your
jar of water and leading other people to a place where they can commune
with God.

Living as God calls us to live, being alert and prepared to help another
fellow traveler is not an impossible mission.  It is what God asks of each of us
and it is extremely important in the world.  I am reminded of an old story about
a water carrier and the difference she made.

There was once a water carrier who got up every morning
as soon as the sun rose.  She walked from her home to collect
water in two earthen pots that hung from a long pole that she
carried across her shoulders.  One pot was perfectly formed, the
other, although the same shape and size as its counterpart, had
a crack in its side.  So, whenever she returned home, one pot was
only ever half full.

For months, the water carrier repeated her journey to and
from her house collecting water from the river.  Other young
women who also carried pots to the river to get water would tease
her about her leaking pot.  They urged her to replace the cracked
pot with a new one so that she would not lose so much water on
her journey back home.  She always smiled and said, “None of
the water is truly lost.”

As the days warmed and summer approached, the women
noticed a dazzling array of beauty, color and life springing up
along the path back to the village.  They also noticed that the
colorful flowers grew only on one side of the path and thought it
odd.  When they asked the water carrier why she thought the
flowers grew this way, she smiled and told them that she had
sprinkled seeds along that side of the path, knowing that they
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would be watered every day as a result of the crack in her pot's
side.  The path that had been barren and devoid of life was now
resplendent with fragrance and beauty.

Today we celebrate the fact that there are water carriers all over the
world bringing beauty and life to people and places that were barren and
forgotten.  There are people who, at the assignment of Christ, are waiting to
lead others to God.  It is not an impossible mission.  It is the life to which we
all are called.  Amen.
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October 4, 2020 Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

We come into your presence once again, O God, for worship and
praise.  From our varied backgrounds and perspectives, we respond to your
invitation to join in your feast, to share this meal which unites us with one
another and with believers in all times and places.  Our hearts are filled to
overflowing with gratitude for the abundance of your gifts to us.  We thank you
for relationships and opportunities which give our lives meaning and purpose. 
We thank you for the beauty of your creation which testifies to your power and
your love for us.  We thank you that you welcome us into your presence and
call us to live as your children.

Today we are especially grateful for the fellowship we share with others
who have claimed the name of Christ.  Working and praying alongside our
brothers and sisters, we answer your call to build your kingdom here on earth
as we heal the sick, feed the hungry, speak for the voiceless, free the
captives, and stand against injustice, all as we proclaim your great love for all
the world.

As we celebrate our communion with your saints of every nation and
language and culture, we pray especially for those who risk their security or
even their lives for the sake of their faith.  From our places of comfort and
abundance, we too easily forget those who pray for bread to feed their hungry
children, for peace in their war-torn lands, and for the liberty and dignity to
speak and to worship freely and to pursue the dreams you have for their lives. 

 
So as we approach your table, make us mindful, we pray, of our

brothers and sisters who worship in secret, who offer their prayers in
whispers, who dare not sing or proclaim their faith for fear of persecution or
even death.  Give us courage to speak and to work for a world where all your
children know freedom and justice.  Give us faith to claim our highest devotion
to you above any creed or ideology or faction or allegiance.  And give us hope
and trust that your peace can heal our divisions, your mercy can forgive our
sins, and your love can overcome the hatred and cruelty of this world.  As we
fall before you in humility and praise, Holy God, have mercy on us, we pray,
through Jesus Christ our Lord, who is the Savior of the world and the
Redeemer of our hearts.  Amen.

Elizabeth J. Edwards
Associate Minister


