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Malachi 4:1-2; 2 Thessalonians 3:7-12; Luke 21:5-19;Psalm 98, Our God comes to rule the earth with justice. 

Every now and then – and it really doesn’t happen all that often – our Lectionary  readings seem to come to us directly from the heart of the Holy Spirit. They are spot-on for what’s happening in our lives. And they make us wonder if God is not trying to break into our lives and speak absolutely clearly and directly to each one of us. Today, I think,  is one of those rare times. 

In the light of what happened in our country on November 8, we heard readings today that seemed to mirror our own feelings – apocalyptic pronouncements from Jesus and from the prophet Malachi that spoke to our fear that the world as we know it might be coming to an end. 

Sad to say, calls from LGBT youth to suicide hot lines were higher than normal this week. My own daughter, Penelope, was one of hundreds of men and women at the Baltimore County Courthouse this past week getting a license to marry an undocumented immigrant before deportations begin. There were reports this week of hijabs being torn off the heads of Muslim women … of gay priests having homophobic slurs put on their car windshields … of swastikas and hateful words being spray painted on black churches …of young men being beaten up and young women being harassed because of their race, religion or sexual preference.
But for all of that sad reality, listen to the message that God speaks to us in our readings today …
In Malachi … for you who revere my name, the sun of justice will always rise again, with healing in its rays
In 2 Thessalonians … Work hard. Stay the course. Hang in. Don’t give up. It’ll all work out. 
In Luke … Of course things will come to pass, and sometimes terrible things. But by patient endurance, and living close to the truth, you will win in the end.

And in Psalm 98 …God will always rule the earth with justice, and all the peoples with fairness.

The message we heard in our  readings today – loud and clear – was that no matter what happens – even the unthinkable as we experienced it this past week – the absolute enormity of God’s Love & God’s Justice will always be our hope. 

As Jesus said in Luke’s Gospel,  there will always be wars, earthquakes, plagues, famines, frightening omens and great signs in the sky, false prophets, torments and tortures. In our day, we have only to think, as we did this week, about Supreme Court decisions potentially reversed … environmental regulations lifted … human rights violated … women’s reproductive rights trampled on … our educational and social service programs gutted … nuclear war once again a threat to us all. It’s hard not to think in terms of apocalyptic end times.
And yet, as the theologian James Alison tells us, in the evolution of our universe, our planet and our species, there is always the reality of what  he calls discontinuity for continuity sake – a side trip we take on life’s journey  that no one ever  really wants to take. It’s often an ugly & nasty little dog leg that throws us off  track and comes with great consequences. But it’s as necessary for our growth and development and transformation  – and as sad and tragic – as Jesus’ death on the cross was. That was a tragic discontinuity in Jesus’ life, but today we still proclaim the continuity of Jesus’ life – Christ has died, Christ has risen, Christ will come again. 

It feels as though that ought to be our mantra over these next few weeks and months and maybe even years – Christ has died, and so shall  we. Christ is risen, so too shall we rise. Christ will come again, as we will come again, doing our part to build our world into the Creation of Love, Peace, and Justice that God always desires for all.

We’re in dark days, it’s true. I imagine that many of us can trace our feelings through those five stages of grief and loss. The new creation as we were steadily building it seems all but lost these days. Perhaps we are still seething hot angry at our loss. Maybe we’re in denial. Perhaps we’re bargaining, pretending the whole thing will end with some miracle between now and inauguration day in January. We could be feeling flat, listless, depressed. If we’re lucky, we may be coming to some accommodation with all that has happened. But what we know for sure is this. There is always hope. Love always trumps hate. God’s justice is always stronger than any political movement of expediency. 

Today we wrap our hearts around the words of Archbishop Desmond Tutu flying in the face of the evil of apartheid in South Africa who said  goodness is stronger than evil, love is stronger than hate, light is stronger than darkness, and  life is stronger than death. And we remember Paul’s words to the Galatian community, and Hillary Clinton’s words to us, Never grow tired of doing good. We will reap a harvest at the proper time if we don’t grow weary. And our harvest – no matter when we reap it – will  be the Kin-dom of God as Jesus envisioned it, and as he invited us to work for it, if only we can live and work in Hope and in Love. 
I invite you now to share anything you might want to bring up about our readings … about hope, about God’s justice … about the pain you might have felt and still feel over the election … about how you’re coping and moving forward day-by-day.
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