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Allen Pruitt

"Faith, hope, and love abide
these three,

and the greatest of these is love.”

I've been to a lot of weddings lately,
so it's hard for me not to hear this reading

somewhere in the background,
especially given what Jesus is talking about today.

Divorce and adultery.

There's a book in my office called
"Preaching the Hard Sayings of Jesus.”

And I certainly think that this qualifies.

I pulled this book off my shelf,
this 300 page book about the hard sayings of Jesus.”

I looked from front to back,
and nowhere does it even mention this reading.

That book doesn't say one thing
about this reading on divorce.

”If a man divorces his wife
and marries another woman,

he has committed adultery.
If a woman divorces her husband

and marries another man,
she has committed adultery.”

I'm going to see if I can't get a refund on that book.
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Divorce is not an easy topic.
It’s not easy to talk about

when you're going through it;
it's not easy to talk about

when you're watching a friend go through it;
it's not easy.

I suppose divorce happens for all kinds of reasons.
But in the end,

divorce happens because something has died.
A relationship has died.
A way of understanding yourself and the world

has died.
A means of grace

has become a source of loss,
time and again.

There's a lot we could say about a reading like this.
There's a whole slew

of convoluted things we could talk about
and ways we could twist these words of Jesus around

into something hopeful.

But it says what it says
and I'm not going to get too bothered

with self justification
and mental gymnastics. 
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Because there was something else that Jesus said,
something else that is much easier to hear,

but even harder to do.

And it ain't in that book about the hard sayings either!
I really am going to try to get a refund!

This other thing that Jesus said,
this other thing that's even harder,

Jesus also said this
when the Pharisees had come to put him to the test.

They were asking him about paying taxes
and about the resurrection
and they finally decided to trap him

with this question
about which law was the greatest of all.

And he answered them without hesitation.
”The first is this:

Hear o Israel: the Lord your God is one;
you shall love the lord your God with all your heart,

and with all your soul,
and with all your mind,
and with all your strength.

The second is this,
You shall love your neighbor as yourself.”

There is no other commandment greater than these.
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The way it all shook out was this:
love God;
love your neighbor.

That's the sum of it all.

The sum of all the laws about how to live
or how to eat
or how to get married
or how to stay that way no matter what

The first and the last thing you have to ask yourself
is this:

"What does love demand?”

And that
has got to be the hardest thing of all.

What does love demand?
When death has come to a relationship

and grace is hard to find,
what does love demand?

When we see yet another shooting,
innocent life taken in a random act of destruction,

what does love demand?  

When friends fade from our lives
and the reasons why make us uncomfortable,

what does love demand?

When you have invited your own secret heartache
by what you have done,

what does love demand?
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The question is always simple.
There is nothing else required of you.

The question is as straightforward as it can be,
"what does love demand?”

Even the answer might be obvious.
But it will never be easy. 

Love demands forgiveness;
love demands mercy;
love demands an open heart,

and that
is about as hard a thing as you can ask.

Last week we baptized a little baby,
not even a year old.

This week,
Jesus is inviting the little children to come to him.

After telling them all that divorce is no easy way out,
Jesus is indignant

when they say that the children should be seen and not heard

He tells them all
that the kingdom of God belongs to the little children,
that whoever wants to enter in

must come to God like a little child.
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Last week I didn't have to preach,
but I got to ask a bunch of questions at a baptism.

”Do you believe in God the Father?
Do you believe in God the Son?
Do you promise to seek and serve Christ in all persons,

loving your neighbor as yourself?”

And to everyone of those questions,
we all have our complicated answers,

answers tempered by our experience
of how difficult it is to live faithfully in this world.

"I believe in God,
the Father Almighty,
maker of Heaven and earth.

I believe in Jesus Christ,
his only Son our Lord.”

And all the things I promise to do,
I can only promise to try.

Because I know how hard it will be,
I can only promise that,

"I will, with God's help.”

It's the same every time.
And Lord knows I need his help!
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But last week, I heard a different answer.
Last week,         

I invited all the children in church         
to come forward for the baptism.         

And there they were,
gathered around the font,         
answering the same questions as the rest of us.         

But their answers weren't complicated,
not by life,         
not by experience,         
not by all the death that we have all seen.         

"Do you believe in God the Father?”         
“YES."         

"Do you promise to seek and serve Christ in all persons,         
loving your neighbor as yourself?”         

“YES."         

Just “YES."         
Nothing more,         
nothing complicated.         

They approached the kingdom,
they came to God,

sure that there is enough love,         
sure that whatever happens,         

God will be with them         
and love them through it all.         
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Every week,
at some point,         

I'm sitting on my sofa at home,         
typing away on my computer.         

I try to find a quiet space,
away from the TV         

and the dancing         
and the dress up.         

But nearly every time,         
Ila, my little 5 year old will find me.         

"Are you doing your sermon?”         

“Yes."         

"I will help you do your sermon.”         

And she sits next to me.
Sometimes I put the computer in her lap,         

and a few years ago,         
she would just mash buttons,         

and then tell me what it all meant.         

"It says, 'God loves you, whatever you do.’"         

Now that she's a few years older,
when I put the computer in her lap,         

she hunts around the keyboard         
until she finds the letters she wants,         

and she just types this,         

"God loves you."         


