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Finally, be strong in the Lord and in the strength of his power. Put on the whole armor 
of God, so that you may be able to stand against the wiles of the devil. For our struggle 
is not against enemies of blood and flesh, but against the rulers, against the 
authorities, against the cosmic powers of this present darkness, against the spiritual 
forces of evil in the heavenly places. Therefore take up the whole armor of God, so that 
you may be able to withstand on that evil day, and having done everything, to stand 
firm. 
 

Paul knows how to bring it, doesn’t he? 
 

Late one night in fall, 2014, I was standing on a sidewalk in front of the Ferguson 
Police Department. To my back were 25 or so police in riot gear standing in a line. 
They had full body armor. Helmets. Shields.  Shin guards. Sidearms. Tasers.  
 

As I stood there, I could hear the rhythmic tap – tap – tap as they nearly in unison 
tapped their batons against their shin guards in a clear attempt at intimidation.  

 
We have the power. That’s the message they were sending.  

 
Be afraid. That’s the message they were sending.  
 

But I wasn’t looking at them. What captured my attention, my imagination, and 
eventually my heart and my soul was a very different group of people. I was looking 
at who those police officers were facing off with. Who they were lining up against. 
Who they were trying to scare. 
 
It was a group of 15-20 young, black women, men and gender nonconforming 
people – not armed with anything but the clothes on their backs, the odd hand-
scrawled sign and maybe an occasional bandana around a face – just in case tear gas 
or pepper spray made an appearance that night as it had many nights before. 

 
Those of us who were clergy had been out there with them in the street earlier in 
the night but now they had asked us to stand aside. Thanks for being here, they said, 
but we need to do this ourselves. 

 
And as the tapping of the batons on the shin guards grew louder, these young people 
linked arms and in unison, almost using the tapping of the batons as a drumbeat, 
they began to sway back and forth. And as they swayed they sang a refrain from an 
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old Archie Eversole rap song that in the past month had become a movement 
anthem: 
 
We ready. 

We ready. 
We ready. 

For y’all. 
 

On paper it would have been a mismatch. It was songs, signs and voices against 
guns, nightsticks, riot shields, tear gas and pepper spray.   

 
And yet standing there that night, if I had to lay a bet I would have put every dollar 
in my pocket on those young people in the street. Because as I listened to their 
voices and as I looked in their eyes I saw a determination I don’t think I had ever 

seen before. I saw a conviction that they had already borne the brunt of the worst 
the authorities of this world had to offer and they were backing down no more.  

This was the night they were making their stand. Even if it was only one night. Even 
if it meant tear gas. Even if it meant jail. Even if it meant death. Like trees standing 
by the water they would not be moved.  
 

This was their moment. They didn’t know if they had found it or it had found them 
and it really didn’t matter. 

 
This was their moment and the anthem they sang was an echo of generations past 
who sang “before I’d be a slave I’d be buried in my grave and go home to my Lord 
and be free.” 

 
This was their moment. And in their songs and in each other they had all the armor 
they needed.  
 

And in my ears rang these words from Paul we just heard: 
 
“For our struggle is not against enemies of blood and flesh, but against the rulers, 
against the authorities, against the cosmic powers of this present darkness, against the 
spiritual forces of evil in the heavenly places. Therefore take up the whole armor of 
God, so that you may be able to withstand on that evil day, and having done 
everything, to stand firm.” 
 

In his second letter to the Corinthians, Paul writes:  
 
“For God said: ‘At an acceptable time I have listened to you, and on a day of salvation I 
have helped you.’ See, now is the acceptable time; see, now is the day of salvation!” 
 



 

3 

There is a word that Paul uses here when he says “now is the acceptable time” – and 
it’s the word Kairos. Kairos does not just mean a date on the calendar. Kairos is a 
quality of time. A depth of time.  A moment that is unlike any other. 
 
Kairos is Jesus standing up in the synagogue in Luke 4 and saying  
 

“The Spirit of the Lord is on me, 

    because he has anointed me 

    to proclaim good news to the poor. 

He has sent me to proclaim freedom for the prisoners 

    and recovery of sight for the blind, 

to set the oppressed free, 

 to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor.”[ 

 

and then saying 

 

 “TODAY this scripture is fulfilled in your hearing.” 
 
We’re not waiting until the date the year of jubilee comes on the calendar. TODAY is 
the year of the Lord’s favor. This is Kairos. Justice delayed is justice denied. NOW is 
the acceptable time.  
 
We ready. 
We ready. 
We ready 
For y’all. 
 
Kairos moments come unplanned. We need to watch for them. We need to be ready 
for them. And on August 9, 2014 when Mike Brown was killed and his body lay in 
the streets for four and a half hours in Ferguson, Missouri. When later that night a 
candlelight vigil and peaceful march of a community in mourning was met by police 
with dogs and riot gear and tear gas and rubber bullets and a community that had 
sat down and taken it for generations decided that NOW was the time – that now 
was the day of their salvation, a Kairos moment came into being. 
 
In Clevelend, when a police officer drove into a park and in less than two seconds 
shot and killed 12 year old Tamir Rice, that community decided that NOW was the 
time, that now was the day of their salvation. 
 
In New York, when Eric Garner was killed for the crime of selling cigarettes.  
 
In Chicago when LaQuan McDonald was killed by police.  
 
In Minneapolis when Jamar Clark was killed by police.  
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Across this nation as Sandra Bland, Tanisha Anderson, and Gynnya McMillen were 
killed in police custody. 
 
And a little more than a year ago just a few miles from where we pray this morning 
when Freddie Gray was killed by police, this community and young black people 
across America decided that NOW was the time, that now was the day of their 
salvation and a national Kairos moment came into being. 
 
We ready. 
We ready. 
We ready. 
For y’all. 
 
South African theologian Allan Boesak has this to say about Kairos moments. 
 
“Kairos is not so much a time or a season but a moment, unique, for people of faith to 
see, understand and act upon…. A Kairos moment reveals the truth about ourselves, 
strips us of all pseudo-innocence, and as such it is a moment of discernment, 
repentance, conversion and commitment. In that moment we discover the truth: about 
the situation with which we are faced, about ourselves and the Other; about the 
realities of pain and suffering,, about the demands of love and justice, and about the 
God-given possibilities for real and fundamental change. It is also the truth that sets us 
free. It is simultaneously a shocking and a liberating moment.” 
 
“…Crucially, however, a kairos consciousness knows that the discovery of that moment 
of truth is not a moment of triumphalist gloating, confirming and celebrating our own 
spiritual superiority, but rather of profound and humble joy for the gift of discernment, 
discontent and dissent  
 
(let me say that again – the GIFT of discernment, discontent and dissent).  
 
“Discernment of what is wrong in a situation and the crisis it creates for the most 
vulnerable. 
“Discontent with that situation of injustice, and a refusal to leave things as they are; 
 
“Dissent from the dominant judgment that the status quo is acceptable, unchangeable 
or irreversible.”1 
 
The gift of discernment, discontent and dissent. That is Kairos. 

 

                                                        
1 Boesak, Allan Aubrey Kairos, Crisis and Global Apartheid: The Challenge to 
Prophetic Resistance.  pp. 10-11.  
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There is a reason Paul told the Ephesians to put on the whole armor of God. He told 
them to put on the whole armor of God because he knew they were living in a Kairos 
moment. A moment where this nascent faith in their lord and savior Jesus Christ 
would either stand or fall. He wrote the letter to the Ephesians from prison. He 
knew that if they were to survive that not only would they be tested but that they 
would have to be willing to count everything, everything they held dear as loss for 
the sake of the love of Christ.  

 
As I was getting ready to spend time with you this weekend, I talked with a friend 
who is a rector in this diocese and asked what he thought you all needed to hear. 
Here’s what he said: 

 
“As a priest in the Diocese of Maryland, I have come to believe that some of my white 
colleagues are having a hard time deciding how they can be supportive without 
upsetting their congregations, around the uprising in Baltimore or even around Black 
Lives Matter.” 
 
When I read "how they can be supportive without upsetting their congregations" -- 
my deep gutteral response was .. THEY CAN'T.  We can't do this without upsetting 
people ... because what is coming to light is deeply upsetting in every sense of the 
word. What has been happening and done to people of color in this country for 
centuries even unto today is upsetting. Shining light on it upsets our own sense of 
justice and as a white person it also upsets my own comfortable image of myself as 
righteous.  
 
We can’t do this without upsetting people, and when I as a white person try I 
become the white moderate that Dr. King excoriates in his own prison epistle from 
the Birmingham Jail when he wrote: 
 
“I must confess that over the past few years I have been gravely disappointed with the 
white moderate. I have almost reached the regrettable conclusion that the Negro's 
great stumbling block in his stride toward freedom is not the White Citizen's Counciler 
or the Ku Klux Klanner, but the white moderate, who is more devoted to "order" than 
to justice; who prefers a negative peace which is the absence of tension to a positive 
peace which is the presence of justice; who constantly says: "I agree with you in the 
goal you seek, but I cannot agree with your methods of direct action"; who 
paternalistically believes he can set the timetable for another man's freedom; who 
lives by a mythical concept of time and who constantly advises the Negro to wait for a 
"more convenient season." Shallow understanding from people of good will is more 
frustrating than absolute misunderstanding from people of ill will. Lukewarm 
acceptance is much more bewildering than outright rejection.”2 
 

                                                        
2 King, the Rev. Dr. Martin Luther. “Letter from a Birmingham Jail.” 
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There is no road through this that is not upsetting ... and not incredibly upsetting. 
And thank God. Because there is much that is upsetting and much that needs to be 
upset.  
 
This is a Kairos moment. For ALL of us. And we have a choice to make. And it is a 
choice that is about our salvation as the church. Whether we will in the words of the 
great Howard Thurman recognize that Jesus stands with the disinherited3 and 
invites us to center the Gospel message where it belongs as liberation for those who 
are most marginalized, most targeted and most oppressed … or whether in the 
words of the great Ferguson Freedom Fighter Alexis Templeton “you all will go on 
staying in your churches praying while we’re out here dying.” 
 
It’s a scary thing to stand up against empire. It’s a scary thing to stand up against 
entire systems that for a century and a half have in the guise of eliminating slavery 
merely restructured it and adapted it to suit the palate of the times. It’s a scary thing 
to stand armed with nothing but songs and the clothes on our back and the 
convictions of our hearts but saints of God are doing it every day and Jesus is asking 
us to join them. 
 
And so Paul’s words from prison this morning are not just for the Ephesians but for 
us.  
 
For our struggle is not against enemies of blood and flesh, but against the rulers, 
against the authorities, against the cosmic powers of this present darkness, against the 
spiritual forces of evil in the heavenly places.  
 
Our struggle is against all the forces that would keep any children of God enslaved 
or bound or denigrated, despised and targeted.  
 
Our struggle is against the powers of this world that treat human beings as means to 
generate capital instead of as beloved, beautiful children of God. 
 

Our struggle is against the powers of this world that value property over people and 
order over justice. 

 
And our struggle is with ourselves. With our own Episcopal institutions that 
continue to be inward facing instead of outward gazing. That devote enormous 
resources to propping up the edifices and structures of a church that is passing 
away, plan mission strategy based on economic self-sufficiency and leave 
unleveraged our power to make real change in the Gospel liberation mission fields 
of education, employment and poverty.  

 

                                                        
3 Thurman, Howard. Jesus and the Disinherited. 
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The good news is we have all we need. We have our songs, our stories and we have 
each other. We have the Gospel and promise of God in Jesus Christ and we have 
whole armor of God. All that is left is for us to put it on and to join our siblings who 
are already out their taking their stand. 
 
So people of God, stand therefore, and fasten the belt of truth around your waist, 
and put on the breastplate of righteousness. As shoes for your feet put on whatever 
will make you ready to proclaim the gospel of peace. With all of these, take the shield 
of faith, with which you will be able to quench all the flaming arrows of the evil 
one. Take the helmet of salvation, and the sword of the Spirit, which is the word of 
God. 
 
This is our Kairos moment. Now is the acceptable time. We have been given all the 
armor we need. And there is only one question left for us to answer. 
 

We ready? 


