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When I was eight years old,

	 we moved into an 1880’s house

	 	 one that my mother’s family had owned since the mid 1950’s.


I’m not sure all the upgrades it had gotten in the 30 years they’d owned it,

	 but I know the upgrades that my parents put in

	 	 during our first five years.

	 	 	 New windows.

	 	 	 Central heat and air.

	 	 	 But perhaps most importantly,

	 	 	 	 new wiring all through the house,

	 	 	 	 along with a new panel box on the back porch.


I’ll be honest,

	 air conditioning made more difference for me than anything else.

I still remember those August nights,

	 in a double bed with my twin brother,

	 oscillating fan whirring back and forth.


I’m not sure it actually cooled us,

	 so much as gave us the impression that we were cooled.

I don’t know how hot the room was,

	 but I remember not sleeping well.


I still think about that

	 whenever the power goes out,

	 or the AC motor burns out on a Friday night

	 and they can’t even order a new one until Monday morning.
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But adding the central air wouldn’t have been possible

	 without first doing something more expensive,

	 	 but also nearly invisible.


Rewiring a house is the kind of thing you never want to do,

	 but if it needs doing,

	 you make it happen.


	 	 	 Everything else depends on it.


The dryer would be running to get our church clothes ready

and my mom would be fixing her hair

	 and you just can’t run a clothes dryer and a hair dryer

	 	 	 at the same time,


especially not with an electric hot water heater

and god forbid the fridge motor kicks on at just the wrong moment.


Sometimes the lights went out all over the house.

Sometimes it was just a breaker or two.

	 Eight or nine years old,

	 	 I’d run to the breaker box

	 	 	 and flip them back on,

	 	 	 and we’d see how long things would last.


1950’s or 60’s wiring

	 just wasn’t made to handle a 1980’s workload.




 of 3 7

I thought about that

	 when I read a piece by Nadia Bolz Weber.


She’s a popular Lutheran pastor and author,

	 famous for putting the gospel into real terms,

	 	 instead of the pieties and niceties

	 	 	 that we sometimes associate with it.


In the article,

	 she talked about how our hearts just aren’t wired up

	 	 to handle all the grief

	 	 	 	 and terror

	 	 	 	 and worry

	 	 	 	 and fear

	 	 	 	 and concern that swirls all around us.


We used to be aware of the needs of our family,

	 our church,

	 our community.


Every now and then,

	 something truly catastrophic would happen.


	 	 	 Pearl Harbor

	 	 	 or even as recently as September 11th.

Every now and then

	 something truly national or international would be thrust upon us.


Do you remember how much work you got done

	 on September 12th or 13th twenty years ago?


Some of us did, I’m sure.

	 But not me.


Most of us slowed down

	 	 and watched

	 	 and waited

	 	 and prayed.
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Here in 2021,

	 nearly a quarter of the way through the 21st century,

	 	 I think our wiring is a bit overloaded.


Inside your pocket

	 is access to all the grief and hurt and pain of the world.


Alerts vibrate to tell you about the latest mass shooting,

	 	 the latest bombing,

	 	 the panic and confusion at the Kabul airport.


Here at church

	 we are considering big things:

	 	 what to do with the rectory building,

	 	 how best to utilize the basement space.


Here at home and across the United States,

	 we see stats about COVID deaths topping 1,000 per day.


Are they on their way back where they were in January?

Are we going to see another 9/11 every day for a month?

	 3,000 people lost?


It’s too much.

We aren’t wired for this.

We are overloaded.


	 	 Could we get rewired?


	 	 	 It’s expensive work.

	 	 	 Not the kind of thing anybody wants to foot the bill for.


Much more fun to spend that money on a pool or a new deck.

	 But if you can’t dry your hair and your clothes at the same time,

	 	 the pool won’t do you much good.


About as much good as an oscillating fan in an 82 degree bedroom.
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Jesus says today

	 that there is nothing outside a person 
	 	 that by going in can defile, 
but the things that come out 
	 are what defile.


I’m fascinated by this.

	 Especially as I compare it to this idea of getting rewired.


The problem is not that there is more pain in the world today.

	 	 There has always been pain.


The problem is not that we are more aware of the pain of the world.

	 I can’t think of an instance

	 	 where knowing the truth is ultimately a bad thing.


The problem is not the pain

	 or knowing about the pain.

The problem is our response.


Please, don’t hang on my words for an answer.

	 I’m not sure that I have one.

	 I’m not sure what our response

	 	 to all the pain and grief of the world should be.


I do know that stopping

	 and crying

	 and even worrying over the deaths on 9/11

	 	 	 was the right thing.
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Stopping and crying and worrying

	 when we have been attacked

	 and more importantly,

	 	 when more than 3,000 people have lost their lives,

	 	 	 was the right thing.


“Getting on with it”

	 can too often be a way of sticking our heads in the sand.


	 	 	 The things that come out are what defile. 
	 	 	 Our response is what defiles.


What is our response?

	 To COVID?

	 To inequities in justice between races?

	 To environmental crises?

	 To humanitarian crises,

	 	 across the world

	 	 and on the other side of town?

What is our response?

	 To all the things that I would never have time to mention?


This people honors me with their lips, 
	 but their hearts are far from me. 

There is nothing outside a person 
	 that by going in can defile, 
but the things that come out 
	 are what defile.
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I don’t have an answer.

I can’t point you to a party or a policy

	 that will fix the world.


I can ask you to pray more.

	 To pay attention more.


I can tell you what Jesus would say,

	 It’s not the stuff swirling all around you that is sinful, 
	 	 	 	 	 	 	 that is defiling; 

	 	 it’s what comes out of you, 
	 	 it’s your response.


I don’t have an answer.


I know that God is loving and merciful.

I know that God calls us to be the same.


I know that God took up a cross

	 and he calls us to do the same.


I know that God’s response,


	 	 is to raise us all,

	 	 	 to new life.


