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Allen Pruitt

Most of you know by now
that I grew up in the Baptist church.

Some folks I used to go to church with
tell me that they’re happy for me finding a church home,
but they just don’t think they could worship in the Episcopal Church.

You know:
the same thing,
week after week,

hearing the same prayers
and doing the same things,

every single Sunday.

I don’t mind hearing their thoughts,
because I know I can’t really worship in a different kind of church;

it just doesn’t fit me.

But I have to chuckle just a little,
when I hear somebody tell me

that we do the same things every single week.
It’s true;

we hear four readings,
we sing hymns,
and we come up to the altar for communion. 

It’s the same,
it’s predictable,
it’s comforting,

from week to week.
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But I remember being in the Baptist church.
I remember that every single week,

it was always the same way.

We’d come to worship;
we’d sit and whisper to each other before church.

And then the music minister would come out
and lead the choir in a rousing song to get us going,

and then the preacher would pray,
and before too long,

he would offer his sermon.

And every week,
week after week,

it was always the same.

Right there, at the end of the sermon,
after the funniest bit

or the most dramatic story,
after things got really energized:

the preacher would stop talking,
and after a quiet moment

he would pick back up in a low voice
and he would say,

“Now I’ve got something I need to ask you,
each and every one of you.”

*********Ken Begin*******
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And then the organ would come in,
gentle as you please,

playing softly,
“Just As I Am.”

The preacher would continue,
“If you died today,

do you know where you’re going to spend eternity?”

“Every head bowed
and every eye closed.”

And we would bow our heads
and close our eyes,
and we would pray
and we would sing,

“Just As I Am, without one plea,
but that thy blood was shed for me,
and that thou bidst me come to thee,
O Lamb of God, I come, I come.”

After a few verses,
if nobody came up,

the preacher would end by saying,

“Thank you,
the invitation has been sufficient.”

*****Ken end*****
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Week after week, that’s how it was.
And it worked for most everybody there.

Every week,
we were invited to think about our eternal salvation

and the resting place of our immortal souls.
Every week that was our invitation;

and always
“Just as I Am” played softly in the background.

Today, John the Baptist comes with an invitation.
It’s not written on pretty cards in elegant script;
there is no soft music humming in the background.

He’s yelling and screaming,
but it’s an invitation all the same.

He came from God
and his name was John.

His job was to tell people about the Light,
to invite people to come closer to the Light.

He knew good and well that he wasn’t the Light,
but he wanted all of us hear about that Light.
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The problem is,
most of us are pretty happy in the dark.

In the dark,
we stumble,
we run into things,

but at least we can’t see all that we break.

We know that some of it is broken,
because we run up against it
and we get hurt.

But still,
we prefer the dark,

because the dark feels a whole lot safer sometimes. 

Definitely safer than that Light;
that brightly burning,

all consuming Light.

It would be safer to tell you that the Light is always comforting,
never dangerous,
always an easier place to be.

But that’s not the truth about God,
at least not the God I know anything about.

And more than anything,
we need to get closer to the truth about God.
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Which is why,
dangerous or not,

I still want to invite you to think about the Light,
to imagine moving closer to it.

I want to invite you to imagine looking at the world
the way it really is,

in the clear brightness of that Light.

But I need your help;
we need each other’s help

to be able to do that.

John is inviting us to move closer to the Light.
But it’s not easy,

because once you get near enough to that Light,
you start to see things in a different way.

You’ll start to notice
that what you thought was vital to your survival,

isn’t so important anymore.
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And the closer you get,
the more you will see,
the more you will be asked to let go of.

Until,
when you get near enough

that you think you might just burn,
you’ll be left with just these two things:

love God;
love your neighbor as yourself.

That’s it.
John invited us to move closer to the Light,
and that Light,

Jesus himself,
he invited us to do just those two things:

love God
and love your neighbor as yourself.

Now, how are we going to do that?
How are we going to figure out

just how to love God
and exactly how we are going to love our neighbors,

EVEN IF we can already love ourselves?
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It works like this:
you will help me figure it out;
we will all help each other figure it out.

Because that Light is going to shine different on you
than it does on me,

and we’ll all need each other’s help
to see our way clear to the other side.

This is what we’re being asked to do:
Love God;
Love our neighbors;
Move closer to the Light.

It’ll take forever;
it’ll take our whole lives long,

but that is what we’re being asked to do.

Thank you;
the invitation has been sufficient.


