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I wonder what brought that sigh from the lips of Christ as he began to heal the man who could not speak or hear. I wonder what it was that pulled that sigh from inside him so that others could hear it. I wonder how the disciples seem to miss the sigh completely and how it is that the writer, re‑telling the story, came to tell of it from many years and hundreds of miles away—this sigh, this momentary utterance of Jesus, when he seems to be understanding what it is to be human, understanding what it is to be tired, understanding what it is to be up against such odds.

I wonder if, on seeing this man, he thought of the millions just like this one who he would not have a chance to touch. I wonder if he thought of the poor vessels he was leaving here in the world, to do his work, his healing, his building of the community. I wonder what it was that caused that sigh. I wonder if living, for Jesus, wasn’t like dying just a little bit every day. Surely Christ’s death for us on the cross made his sacrifice complete, but how overwhelming is that crucial death when it comes at the end of a life, whose every day was dying to self and living for others.

That kind of living is the call of New Testament love. It is a call that tells us to head for the gates of God’s kingdom just as fast and as straight as we can, moving toward eternity but knowing that every minute of our lives in this place should be lived for others.

God, in this incarnation among us, missed countless opportunities to rub our noses in what it means to be limited human beings. Jesus forgot to judge us when we failed him. Jesus forgot to belittle our lack of faith. He forgot to teach us that being the Son of God demanded that we perform all his menial tasks for him. He forgot to insist on the privilege due someone of his rank. 
In today’s incredible exchange with a foreign woman at a border town, Jesus forgot that he was always right.  She begs for her daughter’s healing.  He quotes scripture to her, reminding her of her place of little worth within the law.  In her great need she pushes farther to see her daughter healed. And, in a monumentally important stroke of scripture, we see a picture of the incarnation of God changing his mind, being taught by the most unlikely, most unacceptable resource he meets in the pages of the New Testatment.    But of all the things Jesus did, the ones that speak most loudly to me are the ones that show us the picture of a man who knew the joy and hurt and possibility of living minute by minute for those around him. Most of all, as he laid his hands on the man who could not hear or speak, I think Jesus sighed for us. He whispered his sorrow that we would not catch on to living for others. He knew that for all our possibilities we would choose to live much as we had always lived, with a few new prayers here and there, with a new memorial meal. Do you see that Christ, the son of God, may well have sighed because he knew his life and death would really not make that big a difference in the way we live?

But, here we are again, poised at the beginning of a new year of Sunday School, Choir rehearsals, stewardship campaigns, special projects. Here we are again, to rally, to begin, to commence, to follow. In our own broken way we are here to do the very best we can for God and for one another, but let us make sure that we are doing the very best we can. 
Let us make sure that Christ’s life of daily dying to self and living for others was not lived in vain. For, you see, the only way the sacrifice of Christ makes any real difference in the world is if it makes a difference in you and me. If we remain untouched by the life of this healing Galilean, how will the world be touched? If we are not healed of our blindness to the needs of others, healed of our deafness to the cries of the lonely world, healed of our inability to speak God’s truth to others? If we are not healed, how can we expect the rest of the world to be anything but sick, very sick indeed?

I suppose that if God wanted to, God could zip across the sky like Apollo scattering health and well​being and salvation over the whole planet like some backyard gardener scattering grass seeds on his lawn. But God wanted us to be a part of his plan. He wanted us to share the responsibility for a new creation, a new order, a new picture of what humans can do and be.

The truth is that Christ’s plan for the world was that those who believed in him, the disciples, the church, the community of faith, Christ’s plan for the world was that WE might care enough to share his love with others, that we, once we are healed of our infirmities, might reach out to heal others in Christ’s name, that we being fed at God’s table might in turn go out to feed the world in Christ’s name. That we, once we have heard the stories of one who gave his life for us, might be willing to give our life for those around us.

That is the real rub of Christianity, that is where it chafes, in that place where we realize that, if the Kingdom of God does not come to life in us, then the Kingdom of God will not come to life. You see, we Christians are given an incredible responsibility. We are responsible for accepting God’s sifts for ourselves, and then we are responsible for offering those gifts to others in God’s name.

I would like to tell you that you are only responsible for yourself and your own salvation. That is, after all, the American way, rugged individualism and all that. I would like to tell you all those things because it would be a nice thing to hear, and it would make our jobs easier. But it is not true.

The truth is that we will be judged, not so much in light of how we have lived for ourselves, as in light of how we have lived for others. We will be judged in light of how we have brought others to God’s love. We will be judged in light of how we have made Christ’s life make a difference in the world.

Let us pray:

May this year in the life of this church O God, be lived to make the most of the gifts You have given us. May we teach and learn with new‑found commitment to bring others to Christ. May we understand this Eucharist to be not an end of our week but at its beginning. Give us grateful hearts for all the gifts we receive from you and give us grace to want those gifts for others. Heal us from living just for self, give us eyes and ears and mouths to take your message of love to a lonely world. Protect us, as we live and work and play together as the family of faith, and when we sigh, let it not be in despair, but let it be for those we have not yet learned how to touch. Keep us always in your will, for by your will we ask all this in the name of Christ who comes that we might have life, and have it more abundantly. World without end. AMEN.
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