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I think part of the human condition means loving a good origin story. Since I 
was a kid, I have devoured well-written autobiographies such as Alexander 
Hamilton, and church saints like Dietrich Bonhoeffer, getting to know them 
on another level, discovering what made them tick. Maybe you love a good 
bio, too. But I also love seeing how my favorite characters on long-running 
shows like Grey’s Anatomy, Friends, and Seinfeld, eventually begin to tell 
their back stories.  I find that those episodes, where the cast looks back at 
where they started, how they got to be the people they became are among 
my favorite. I know I’m not alone. This need to look back must be deep in 
our DNA. 
 
My mom was particularly interested in genealogy and figuring out when her 
kin came from Norway or England, and where they landed and who they 
became.  
 
I think the Book of Acts is the church's equivalent of a genealogy. When we 
read these passages, it is as if we’re tracing our own Christian roots.  The 
Gospel writer’s Acts of the Apostles is the second half of his two-volume 
classic, and this second part is one of the few parts of the Bible that actually 
reads like a novel. In it are some unbelievable examples of bravery, 
perseverance and faith.  
 
The very first Christian revival that took place right before this passage, is 
described in unexpected, wild words--there is a wind that blows through, 
there is imagery of fire, the Spirit is tangible and touchable. People are 
bewildered and amazed and perplexed, and the crowds think that it's a 
huge, open-air drinking party because it's so loud and so large and so out of 
control. Then Peter stands up and gives the kind of sermon that most of us 
as pastors can only dream of giving. He weaves in the Hebrew Scriptures 
with Jesus' life, and he is literally yelling as he preaches--the text says he is 
pleading with them--and three thousand people join the new Christian 
community. This is wild stuff. 
 
But it doesn't end with a mad, emotional revival. The passage we read this 
morning describes the Christian community as it begins, and it is beautiful. 
They are doing theology, they are living together, they are eating together, 
they are praying together--this is a kind of community that most church 
leaders would give just about anything for. And while this part of the story is 
not as noisy as the revival that we’ll read about on the day of Pentecost, it 
has its own reckless beauty--the new Christians are literally giving 
everything away that they have so that no one will be hungry or homeless 



and doing it all in awe and with gladness and joy--and the community just 
keeps growing every single day. 
 
Today, our ideas about community have changed. These days it involves 
sheltering-in-place, staying at least six feet apart, sharing with friends when 
you score toilet paper, making an extra loaf of bread for the neighbor who 
lost her job, It means buying gift cards for your mail carrier and eating a lot 
of take out. During this time, we’ve been checking in with all of you. Marilyn 
Halvor created a great phone tree. And it’s been wonderful hearing of the 
relationships that have developed, hearing stories of the sharing each 
other’s grief, of real concern for each other. This is community. This is 
church. 
 
But I'm going to take a minute to be really honest. This is not the way the 
Church has always worked. It took centuries, centuries (!) for women to gain 
a place in church leadership. Our LGBT siblings have been excluded from 
even worshiping in many churches altogether. When outsiders are asked 
about the work of the church, proclaiming the good news and feeding the 
poor aren’t always the first things that come to mind. And that’s sad. 
Historically, we look back at a church that has participated in power 
struggles with other nations--that has wrapped itself up in the power of the 
state and used that power for oppression and injustice in the name of God. 
It’s not always been a history of which we can be proud. 
 
And for many of us, it's more personal than that. Maybe it happened in your 
individual church community. Maybe it was a time when the church let you 
down or leadership caused you to lose faith. Maybe that church told you they 
loved you and then silenced your voice. Or maybe it was when the 
congregation chose sides and fought its sisters and brothers using the Bible 
as a weapon until one day half of them took their toys and went home--left--
gave up on the community and called it a day. Some of us have been part of 
churches full of abuses of power, abuses of people, and churches full of 
gossip.  
 
The Church is supposed to be the answer to our woundedness; but instead, 
many of us sit here and the Church is the reason we are wounded. 
 
I think that the word "wounded" is apt here. A wound is ordinarily a physical 
problem--a cut, a bruise, a breakage. Paul says that the Church is a body--
the Body of Christ. We the individuals in the church are the eyes and ears 
and hands of Christ on earth. Our diversity of roles and personalities and 
gifts and problems work together, moving in one direction, towards 
exhibiting Christ. We are one body but are many parts. We are diverse, but 
we can be united. And we are called to be united; we are called to enter into 
intimate, interdependent relationships with people who are ridiculously 
different from us. And this also means that when the Church fails to live into 



that unity, when it excludes or eliminates or hurts individual people, the 
whole body is wounded. One part does not suffer alone. The whole body 
suffers. 
 
And the bad news is that we have failed at living into that unity and will 
continue to fail--every single one of us. Someone will enter our church, and 
they will be messy in a way that we cannot cope with--or maybe beautiful in 
a way that our ugly and our messy can't handle. Every single one of us will 
come face to face with the person who will refuse to love us, or even give us 
the time of day. There will be those that we will refuse to love. We will be 
excluded from communities, yes, and we will also be part of communities 
that exclude people different from us. 
 
So yes, it is precisely because of our human nature that we fail to fully be 
the church that we aspire to be. But so did that first church.  
 
Because here's the thing. We go back to that beautiful, inspiring passage 
from Acts. And then we step back and look at the whole story of the early 
church in Acts. And yeah--it is exciting and it is a wild ride of a young 
Church just leaping off into the world empowered by the Spirit and loving 
people and preaching the Good News of Jesus--but it's also full of stories of 
embezzlement, church conflict, racial exclusion, leadership failures, 
congregational self-destruction, and infighting. They were fallible, sinful 
people, too, it seems, not so different from us. 
 
But the news does not end with the bad news, friends. It never ends with 
Good Friday, because Easter always follows. The Good News is that it is not 
up to us. We do not need to be perfect for God to work in the Church. We do 
not need to have our stuff together before God starts to move in our midst. 
God is still working. The Church is God's Beloved, and God is not done 
working with it, either in the structures and institutions or in the individual 
people that together make up this Body of Christ. The Spirit is at work when 
other people fail us and when we fail other people. 
 
And yet. And yet. Here we are today. We are still moving. The Church is still 
moving. Even as it sits empty. The Spirit is still moving. The horrible, 
heartbreaking failures of the early Church didn't stop the Spirit from 
continuing to move and spread the Good News so that "the blind may see 
and the lame to walk" for nearly two thousand years. Our current 
heartbreaking failures cannot stop the grace of Jesus Christ from continuing 
to move in us and between us. Because the main character in the book of 
Acts is not Peter, even with his fantastic preaching, and it is not Paul, even 
with his radical missionary work, and it is not even the Church with its 
radical expansion. The main character of the Book of Acts is the Holy Spirit 
and the way that the Spirit sweeps through our lives, whether we want it to 



or not, and sweeps through our churches even when we can't see a way that 
things can be made new. 
 
And so, the good news is that Christ cannot be stopped by our sin and our 
failures, whether those sins are communal or individual. We are all welcome 
in all our messiness and diversity. This is us. This is the Church. One body, 
different parts. And while we mourn the pain the Church has caused us and 
others, here we are again, through Christ and in the Spirit creating a place 
for others and ourselves that we can serve and love in all our beautiful 
messiness.  
 
So, I want to tell you about the beautiful community that has continued to 
develop and expand here at Gloria Dei. Over the last six weeks, the council 
has focused on maintaining and strengthening connections with all of you, 
calling you every week or so to check in. But this past month, we began 
focusing on our neighbors. Are they okay? Do they need something that we 
can help with?  
    Because we’re not able to gather the senior community in our building as 
we had been doing twice a month, Connie Monahan asked if we could use 
some of the grant money that we received from the Coquille Tribe to feed 
seniors who could use some extra help. The council will be distributing Fred 
Meyer gift cards to those seniors especially in need. 
    It doesn’t stop there, the pastor’s discretionary fund is huge, and it is just 
sitting there. Even though there is enormous need, the community hasn’t 
been coming by to ask for help. Last week, I asked Violet to purchase gift 
cards that can be given to anyone, to help pay a water bill, to buy diapers, 
to buy gas to get to work. 
    And it keeps getting better. On Thursday, I received a call from an 
anonymous member who has sent a $1000 for us to buy gift cards to feed 
people in need in our community. Council members will also assess the 
needs of those they talk with and will give these cards out at their discretion. 
If anyone knows of someone who needs help, please let me know.  
 
   And as if that is not good news enough, there is good news for tomorrow, 
too, because although today we look at the Church and sometimes see 
brokenness,  and the brokenness of our community and world, but one day 
we will have the craziest celebration when we’re allowed to be back together 
as the unified Body that we only ever had glimpses of this side of the 
Kingdom of God. Jesus is not finished with us. Jesus said, “I came that they 
may have life, and have it abundantly.” 
Jesus is at work in the Church, transforming it today and moving us towards 
a new heaven and a new earth. Just as he’s been doing from the time of our 
ancestors.  
 
Amen. 


