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February 17, 2019 Epiphany VI in Year C 

 by Tom Weikert 

Jer. 17:5-10, Ps. 1, I Cor. 15:12-20, Lk. 6:17-26. 

My sources were “New Interpreter’s Bible” articles by Patrick Miller, Clinton McCann, Paul 

Sampley, and Alan Culpepper; also, Reginald Fuller’s “Preaching the Lectionary” and 

Alexander Rose’s “Washington’s Spies”. 

Let us pray: O God, you are our strength and our trust. Grant us grace to keep your 

commandments to put our faith in you alone and to love our neighbors too.  

Trust 

Our word ‘trust’ has its origins in a Northern European expression meaning ‘strength’; we trust 

that which has the power to protect us. I recently read a story about trust among the then very 

powerful Quaker community of Pennsylvania in the 18
th

 Century. When their colony was 

brutally assaulted by the French and their Indian allies a schism among the Friend’s ensued; 

many abandoned the pacifism that most made them famous. Most of those who resisted either 

left the Friend’s Meetinghouses or were purged from them. The remaining Quakers became more 

fundamentalist in their pacifism. This in turn led them to be firmly opposed to the American 

Revolution. When the revolutionaries finally won, Quakerism was inevitably marginalized from 

the mainstream of American life…Our readings want us to trust in God. Who was best trusting 

in God in that story? When is it to be “Trust God and risk martyrdom” and when is it to be 

“Trust God and pass the ammunition?”  I don’t find this an easy question and geography seems 

to have influenced those people; pacifists were more numerous in well protected Philadelphia 

and resisters were more common in places where the atrocities were occurring.  

We’re supposed to trust in God. Our ultimate strength is in God. So easy to say. It doesn’t mean 

hiding out and refusing to deal with people, at least not for me, the hermit way has not worked 

and I do need to learn to trust others more than I am so inclined to do AND to be trusting God in 

such a way as to see Him working through others. The last ten days have been a challenge for 

many of us weather-wise and it looks right now like we are in for more trouble in this regard as 

I’m writing this on Wednesday the 13
th

.  We had more snow at our place last week than we’ve 

had in all the twenty years we have lived here. Last week we decided to abandon ship as we had 

no electricity and no propane and no truck could get up the driveway and carrying wood up from 

the woodpile five sticks at a time over the slippery surface was increasingly painful. SO the 

decision was to relocate early to the venue for a family vacation that we have been looking 

forward to for a year; it’s taken almost that long to get the commitments we need from our 

guests, children and grandchildren who all have different work and school schedules. I staggered 

down the driveway to free a vehicle from winter’s icy claws and began shoveling. I was close to 

despair but praying unceasingly and LO a figure appeared out of the mist, shovel in hand, and I 

got to meet new neighbor Micah. Micah the miracle. Then I nosed about on the roads for a while 

trying to find the best exit. Forced to turn around, I got stuck in the ice with no tools. Praying 

unceasingly and trying to trust in my Maker I got on the ground and scraped away at the ice with 
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my hands and LO a figure appeared out of the mist, shovel in hand, and I got to meet another 

neighbor, Kris…the shovel didn’t work, Kris disappeared after a while, and I went back to my 

scraping and LO she reappeared, Kris the miracle, pushing a hand cart with a bag of sand that did 

the trick. 

We had a wonderful time, the eight of us, but of course Lee and I had to come back. 40 degrees 

in the house when we arrived home.  We have power now but it’s iffy and the driveway is still 

blocked and there’s still no propane and the wood is…out there. And I’m still trying to trust God. 

Yes, our readings celebrate trust in God as the only strength of our salvation.  Putting our 

ultimate trust in ourselves or in any person is a curse, says Jeremiah; putting our Trust with a 

capital “T” in any created thing is a curse that will turn us into a withered shrub if we persist in 

our folly. God knows the heart and knows when we slip into that idolatry, for idolatry it is. We 

don’t bow down to stones or sticks of wood but we are all under constant pressure to put our 

trust in heroes or great causes or other manifestations of non-God. God wants us to be well 

watered trees; Jeremiah and Psalm 1 share the same language, when the snow and ice come we 

will stand tall if we trust in God and when the drought and heat come we will shine with the 

green foliage of growth in love and the fruit of good deeds and we will not be anxious or afraid, 

for we are planted by a stream that flows forever. And we will share in the Resurrection here and 

now and then and there with Jesus the Christ who is here and now and then and there.   

We have still to deal with the Woes, for they too relate to God’s ever searching of our hearts to 

see where our true trust lies. Matthew and Luke clearly have similar sources for their Sermons on 

the Mount and Plain, but oooh Luke’s is briefer and much, much sharper. He does not bless the 

poor in spirit but just the poor. He does not bless the hungry for righteousness but just the 

hungry. And Luke utters serious imprecations for me and perhaps for others present: WOE, 

WOE, to the rich, the well fed, the jubilant, the well regarded. Some regard me well and some 

don’t, but yes, I’m pretty jubilant and not just about spiritual blessings and yes, I’m eating too 

much and yes, I’m rich and I pray that God will show me ways to responsibly shed my 

possessions so that when I die, I will not be grasping money or some other thing but the warm 

hand of someone who loves me. Meanwhile trust God and pass the snow shovel. 

        Amen. 

 


