A Storied Tradition
Children and Youth Sunday 2009

This morning our worship has had a different kind of feel to it.  We’ve sung Christmas music when it’s clearly not Christmas, seen a puppet show about the famous story of King Solomon, and have had our sanctuary decorated with all sorts of wonderful things brought up by our children.  This service has been a living out of, a celebration of the stories that our children and youth have been learning during their Education Hour classes this year.  This has been a service that celebrates the stories…the stories our children and youth have learned, the stories of our faith.  

Faith is sort of a two-pronged thing.  There’s the living out of it – the living out of the convictions that are written on our hearts.  And then there are the stories we tell about it…the stories of those who have come before us, the stories of Jesus, the stories of the early church, of Peter and of Paul…the stories we use to teach future generations our faith.  Christians have been a story-telling people for a very long time.  Jesus used parables, used stories, to teach those to whom he preached.  No doubt about it – this is a storied tradition we have inherited.  

During Lent, in our series about different names and titles for Jesus, Beth preached about Jesus as Logos, as the Word.  Logos is a complicated Greek word, with many possible English translations.  Although “word” is the one with which we are most familiar, Logos can also be translated discourse, speech, message, theory, motive, reason, wisdom…or story.
  In the beginning was the story, and the story was with God, and the story was God.  God is in the stories of our faith.  God is in the stories of our living.  Because the truth is, God is the story…the story of the world, the story of our lives, the story of all that there is, playing out around us.  Our faith is a storied faith, because God is the story.  In the book of the prophet Jeremiah, the prophet proclaims that the time is coming when the law of God will no longer need to be written down but will be written on the hearts of the people.  We tell and we teach the stories of our faith so that the story of our God becomes a part of us, a part of who we are, so that it can be written on our hearts.

There is a story, an old story, told about some of the earliest people, when the world was just coming together, just being created.  When the world was new, the Creator carved the truth onto a piece of rock, and dropped that rock down from the heavens, toward the earth – but as it fell, it broke into two pieces.  One piece landed near where a group of people were living.  The other landed somewhere unknown, lost to them.  Well, these people found the first piece of stone, and they picked it up, and they saw the truth that was on it that said, “You are loved.”  You are loved.  A truth incredibly profound in its simplicity – so deeply true that it touched the very core of who they were, and they began to live differently, secure and confident in the truth that they were loved.  But then, in time, some other people, moving across the land, came to the place where the first group was living.  And this second group of people did things differently than the first, they asked for change, they questioned why things were done the way they were.  And the first people, secure in the truth that they were loved resisted this second group of people.  And they began to fight, to put up walls, to resent one another.  Finally, a little girl, certain that this fighting and hostility was not what the truth could mean, certain that there had to be more to the truth than this, set off in search of something different.  And what she found was the other piece of stone, and she brought it back to her people, and they put the two pieces together, and they fit perfectly.  And the entire truth that lay before them read “You are loved.  And so are they.”  


And that is really the story that we hope is written on the hearts of our children and youth – and on your hearts.  That you are loved by God…and so are those around you.  That the greatest commandment is to love our God with all your heart and soul and mind and to love others as yourself.  Because you are loved…and so are they.  That is, however we may tell it, really the central story of our faith…the story that Jesus came to teach and to tell…the story that was with God and was God from the very beginning.  You are loved…and so are they.  May the story be written upon your heart, and may you be a story-teller, too.

Amen.
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