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What is truth?

No, really y’all.
I want to know.
I need to know.

What is truth?
Big question.
Big answers.

And I need your help.

Pontius Pilate doesn’t really ask the question,
he scoffs at it.

“What is truth?”
What can be true?
Can anything be true?

And he washes his hands of the whole thing.

Not really a brave thing to do.
To wash your hands of it,
to abdicate responsibility.

I think that’s often what frustrates us the most.
Our children leave things lying around,

never thinking that someone will have to pick it up. 
Politicians blame each other,

passing problems around
like a 10 year old pushes green peas around on their plate:

it looks like you’re doing something with it,
but nothing is ever actually accomplished.



�2

No one will take responsibility,
we are afraid of being responsible:

what if something bad happens?
What if the worst happens?
What if it doesn’t go as well as I said it would?

Not very brave.
Not very courageous.

Can we be courageous?
Can we summon courage enough

to face that question:
“what is truth?”

I’ve heard a lot of talk around courage this week,
as we imagine our response to the attacks in Paris,
as we continue to find out more information

and as we have more time to imagine
something like that happening in our country.

Through it all,
we hear talk of the right thing to do,

as if it is self-evident.
We hear talk about having courage to do the right thing

and about those who don’t have the courage to do so.

More than anything,
in my particular corner of the world,

I have heard about not being afraid.

And I have to wonder,
is having courage
the same thing as not being afraid?
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No.
In the words of the legendary John Wayne,

“courage is being scared to death,
and saddling up anyway.”

Or another quote,
from one of my favorite John Wayne movies, In Harm’s Way,

“All battles are fought by scared men
who’d rather be someplace else.”

No,
courage is not the absence of fear,

but rather
persisting in the right thing,

despite your fears.

And that is the truth.

I recognize the irony
of a young man who has never served in the armed forces

quoting an actor,
who also never served in the armed forces,

quoting lines about battle,
and about courage,
and about fear.
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But isn’t it the truth,
that every day,

in ways large and small,
each and every one of us is afraid… of something?

Every day we fight battles of our very own,
battles against temptations,
battles against self-pity,
battles against fear.

We are all afraid of something,
afraid that the bills won’t all get paid,
afraid that our children will veer off course,
afraid that refugees will be turned away,
afraid that they won’t be turned away,
afraid of things

that we dare not say out loud.

We are all afraid of something.
And I am not going to stand up here
and tell you not to be afraid.

That is a job for the angels.

Instead I will ask you to have courage,
courage in the face of your fears,
courage in the face of all that would seek to do you in.



�5

Have courage,
though you be afraid
and the waters rise
and your life isn’t turning out the way you thought it would,

have courage.

To listen to Jesus,
and believe that God is something bigger

than you are comfortable with.

Have courage.

Courage is not the absence of fear,
just as truth is more than not a lie.

“What is truth?”

My father has told me,
since as long ago as I can remember,

he has told me that my grandmother’s mother,
a woman I never met,

would say to him,
in moments of doubt,
in moments of fear,

she would say to him,
“Son,

the truth will stand when the world’s on fire.”
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“What is truth?”

The truth is something more than not a lie;
the truth is that which stands

in the face of all that would seek to tear it down,
standing in the face of doubt

and fear
and even human pride.

What is truth?
What is your truth?
What stands when all else falls?

What do you see in your world?
Something that will stand when all else burns?

What is your truth?
Put another way,

who is your Jesus?

Does your Jesus call you to courage,
does your Jesus call you to a cross,

to a dying
which somehow calls you to life?

Or does your Jesus wash his hands of the whole thing,
calling you to safety and comfort?
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My Jesus is safe and comfortable.
My Jesus is easy to deal with

and is happy when I’m happy.

But that’s not the real Jesus;
that’s not the king of creation

who was born in a dirty stable;
that’s not the man who healed on the sabbath

and told stories about prodigal love.

My Jesus doesn’t want me to be afraid.
But that’s not the real Jesus,

that’s not the messiah who told the truth about God
and got killed for his trouble.

There’s no way that my Jesus
would ever get up after dying,
and walk right out of an empty tomb.

But that’s the truth,
and if you look close enough

you can see it happening
every… single… day.

Courage isn’t the same as not being afraid;
truth is more than not a lie;
life is more than not dying.

And that
…is the truth
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A few months back,
Ila was sick.

She had some nasty medicine that she needed to take,
and she didn’t like it one bit.

She was afraid it would taste bad
(and she was right).

I told her,
“I need you to be brave
and take this medicine.”

She said,
“I am being brave,
but I am still scared.”

And I said to her,
“I know baby;

being brave doesn’t mean you stop being scared.

It just means you do the thing you’re scared to do.”


