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12 ·~ THE PREACHING LIFE 

This is the food that the people of God have been given to live 

on. It is not what most of us would have ordered. It is nothing we 

can grow all by ourselves, and no one may stockpile it for his or 

her own use. Day by day by day we are given not what we want 

but what we need. Sometimes it is a feast and sometimes it is 

swept crumbs, but by faith we believe it is enough to sustain us, 

if only because it comes to us from the hand of God. Reaching 

out our own hands to accept it, we learn that it is not our food 

alone. It is also the food we are meant to share with the world, a 

hungry world that is nonetheless suspicious of our food, having 

been fed both junk and poison in the name of God. 

That, it seems to me, is where we are at the edge of the twenty

first century-"we" being the church of God, the body of Christ 

on earth. In this age of a million choices, we are the remnant, 

the sometimes faithful, sometimes unfaithful family of a difficult 

and glorious God, called to seek and proclaim God's presence 

in a disillusioned world. It is a world that claims to have left us 

behind, along with dragons and maps of a flat earth, but mean

while the human heart continues to hunt its true home. Today 

it is crystals and past-life readings; tomorrow it may be travel to 

Mars. Ours is a restless and impatient race, known for abandon

ing our saviors as quickly as we elect them for not saving us soon 

or well or often enough. 

Those of us who call ourselves Christian belong to that race. 

We are fickle and flawed, but we are more than that because we 

believe in a God who believes in us. God looks at us and sees the 

best: sees beloved children, sees likely allies, sees able partners in 

the ongoing work of creation. In faith, we set out to see the same 

things in ourselves and to live into them, trusting God's vision of 

us more than we trust our own. This is the work of the church, not 

only for our own members but for the whole world, work that is 

more important now than it has ever been, and more difficult. 

A CHURCH IN RUINS -· 13 

Because I am a preacher, it is through a preacher's eyes that I 

tend to see that work, but because I am a baptized Christian too, 

it is from that perspective I write. Either way, my job remains the 

same: to proclaim the good news of God in Christ and to cele

brate the sacraments of God's presence in the world. Those two 

jobs are described as dearly in the baptismal vows as they are in 

the ordination vows, which gives all Christians a common voca

tion. Our job is to stand with one foot on earth and one in heaven, 

with the double vision that is the gift of faith, and to say out of 

our own experience that reality is not flat but deep, not opaque 

but transparent, not meaningless but shot full of grace for those 

with the least willingness to believe it is so. 

That is our common call. It comes to each one of us in a dif

ferent way, calling for the particular gifts of our particular lives, 

and each of us is free to respond or play deaf. But God never 

stops calling. Lay any life out for dose inspection and the truth 

becomes dear. God called us from the womb and calls us still, the 

tireless shepherd who never stops calling us home. 
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