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Sermon for the Third Sunday after Pentecost, Proper 8 

June 30, 2019 

The Rev. Evelyn Wheeler, Rector 

2 Kings 2:1-2, 6-15; Psalm 77:1-2, 11-20; Galatians 5:1, 13-25; Luke 9:51-62. 

What does it mean to be free?  Here in the “land of the free and the home of the 

brave,” what is freedom?  (Engaging congregation in responses.) 

Next question: What does it mean to be free in Christ?   

I think it’s fair to say it may not be what we think.  To us, being free means being 

might mean being free of obligations, to not have to show up to work, say, or to be 

able to walk away from our desk whenever we like, to suit ourselves.  To be free, 

for us, may be to be allowed to build our own lives, make our own choices. 

That’s not exactly what freedom in Christ is, though.  According to Mark Douglas, 

professor of Christian ethics at Columbia Theological Seminary, freedom in Christ 

is relationship.  Freedom in Christ is service.  Freedom in Christ is love of neighbor. 

Not a lack of obligation, but its very presence. 

Now, how is that free? 

It’s the way Christ was free – he chose to love not himself, but others – us, in point 

of fact. 

Last weekend I was in Montgomery Alabama, to see the Peace and Justice 

Memorial.  The key to this memorial is to read the names of the individuals killed, 

which are etched into the brass boxes that hang from the ceiling.  One can’t see all 

the names, because as you walk through the memorial, the boxes are hung over 

head, higher and higher. 

BUT, outside, laid out on concrete benches, stretching three deep on either side of 

the path, a distance of 50 yards or more, are duplicate boxes, and one can read the 

names on those.   

Each box represents one county where one or more persons were lynched after the 

Civil War until 1950.  There are three boxes for Indiana – one for the state as a 
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whole, one for Posey County, and one for Grant County.  All the names in Posey 

County and Grant County are included on the box for Indiana. 

In Posey County: 

Dan Harris, murdered October 11, 1878 

Ed Warren, murdered October 11, 1878 

Jeff Hopkins, murdered October 11, 1878 

Jim Good, murdered October 11, 1878 

William Chambers, murdered October 11, 1878 

In Grant County: 

Abraham Smith, August 7, 1930 

Thomas Shipp, August 7, 1930. 

And in other locations in Indiana: 

Andrew Williams, February 20, 1883 

Holly Epps, January 18, 1886 

Peter Willis, July 20, 1889 

Eli Ladd, February 7, 1890 

James Jennings, May 20, 1891 

Bud Rowland, December 16, 1900 

Jim Henderson, December 16, 1900 

John Rolla, December 17, 1900 

George Ward, February 26, 1901 

James Dillard, November 20, 1902 

Joe Lamb, November 25, 1902 
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What strikes one, or at least what struck me, was the magnitude of hatred that 

led to over 4,400 deaths by lynching.  Being able to walk by the brass boxes, to see 

all the names of counties and people killed, was overpowering. 

Hanging on the walls of the memorial, there were short reports of why people were 

lynched:  a pastor who performed a biracial marriage; a father who tried to defend 

his daughter’s honor; a man who objected to another lynching; a man who was 

lynched by a crowd of 3,000 in Pueblo Colorado; another man who was lynched by a 

crowd of 2,000 in Duluth, Minnesota; a former slave who was said to have treated a 

white woman disrespectfully; a man who refused to run an errand for another white 

woman; a boy of 14 who “frightened” a white girl, and on and on. 

These are very specious reasons for so much violence and so much hate.   

This would not be the freedom that Christ died to obtain for us – the freedom to 

torture and kill, the freedom to hate, the freedom to terrorize thousands upon 

thousands of human beings made in the image of God. 

I’m sorry if it was hard to hear the names of men killed in Indiana; but I think we 

need to know, and I think we need to understand that these things happened here.  

Their killers thought they had the freedom to decide on life or death for their 

neighbors.   

And here’s the thing – this is not the end of the story.  Even here in Jefferson 

County one hears of people of color and of people, whose first language is not 

English, being harassed in stores, by customers and even occasionally by staff.  

People in our towns here are afraid to go to the stores alone.  Businesses don’t 

know how to train their staff to respond to harassment, and presumably, other 

customers may not know how to respond.   

Be alert, and you may start to hear of such events yourself.  It goes on in our 

community, under our noses.  It’s on social media.  It’s on the radio and TV.  We 

hear about situations in other communities across our state, and across the nation.  

There are times and places where things get really ugly. 

Some will say that God wants them to discriminate against certain groups, that 

their faith demands they treat members of the LGBTQ community discourteously, 
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or deny them services like baking a cake or issuing a marriage certificate, or 

evicting them from their homes or firing them from their jobs. 

Some would rain down fire on those who do not believe as these people do.  Jesus 

was not having it.  It is not up to us to rebuke those who are not “us.”  We just 

read that! 

So don’t believe them when they say God wants them to discriminate and harass 

others.  Don’t follow them, and don’t accept their way of thinking.  We know that 

enmities, strife, jealousy, anger, quarrels, dissensions, and factions are opposed to 

the Gospel!  

Paul was having none of these things – we just read that, too!  Instead, Paul makes 

it very clear, that freedom in Christ is the gift of the Holy Spirit, and the fruit of 

the Spirit is love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, generosity, faithfulness, 

gentleness, and self-control.  

This is the fruit that creates life, a life worth living, a life of true freedom, a life 

in which we are completely free to choose to be in relationship with God, with each 

other, with our neighbors, to heal, to encourage, to strengthen, and to love.   

Shall we?   

Think what joy it will be when we do!  All our burdens will drop away, all the need to 

control who other people are, all the desire to shape our world – when in truth it is 

always and only God’s world – we  can let those go.  It may not be easy, it may be 

hard, it may even be a bit dangerous, but believe we when I say, it is always 

worthwhile. 

In the name of God… 

Postscript: 

There are local people who are aware of the problems – the city, Hanover College 

and Ivy Tech, the Chamber of Commerce, churches, and other organizations – and 

we will find ways to address these issues in a healing and real way.   


