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Did you watch any of the Inauguration festivities Friday? No matter what your political bent is, it is a 
moving moment when the one elected to preside over this country takes the oath of office.  It is an occasion for 
prayer and deep reflection, honoring principles that our nation, we pray, holds in common. 
 
Or maybe you marched yesterday, shoulder to shoulder with others, standing together, perhaps praying 
together, sharing in common deeply held convictions about our country’s responsibilities in and for the world.  
Church of the Saviour members who traveled to downtown Cleveland and Washington DC and other locations 
for the Women’s March posted pictures and videos, and the news media are relaying images of big crowds of 
energized people, different ethnicities, young and old, large and small, seasoned and wrinkled, youthful and 
wide-eyed, laughing and weeping, leaning forward, walking forward, singing, chanting, promising, hoping. 
 
This has been a tough, angry, anxious, accusing, defensive and grieving several months among people of 
differing opinions.  I don’t need to tell anybody here that. But the looks on the faces of those walking down –the 
streets of Cleveland and Washington DC, bathed in the promise of a coming Spring--Oh my--The prospect of 
that hope-against-hope, that energy, that expectancy, the possibilities of people joining efforts, working together 
for good—now that could make the most dry, dis-eased, dead-end discouraged one, one who has perhaps 
despaired of believing that there IS a God in heaven, that there can yet be anything good –to now wonder what 
might be possible, when people have their attentions  turned from fear and cynicism, to hope in possibilities 
born of standing together, united in common principles. 
 
Perhaps in the prayers of the faithful on Friday; or possibly in the unity of people walking side by side on 
Saturday, hope is being rekindled. Now what is ours to do is to Bottle this Hope –before it evaporates--and 
turn it into action. Yes, the crowds are energizing, inspiring, their enthusiasm is contagious. The excitement of 
the spirited gathering, the possibilities engendered by the speeches, the slogans, the signs are enlivening and 
uplifting. But crowds dwindle. Enthusiasm fades. Emotions are fickle.   
 
Just remember how the Jerusalem crowd’s hope-filled shouts of Hosanna on a Sunday, as they recognized and 
cheered God’s possibilities and plans alive in Jesus --turned so quickly to fear-filled, self-saving cries of 
condemnation: “Crucify Him! Crucify Him!” just days later.  This was no surprise to Jesus. He understood this.  
He never stopped preaching hope and salvation, but he knew that inspired and inspiring words were only part of 
his task.  He had to bottle that hope and turn it into action.  He knew that in order to really bring to reality the 
Vision of God’s Kingdom, God’s will being done on earth, it takes a team. 
 
So Jesus begins his term of leadership: clarifying the vision, and then calling the disciples to come together to 
bring the changes that can make God’s Kingdom vision a reality. Jesus begins with a solid mission statement. 
Here it is: According to the Common English Bible, the verse just preceding our text for today:  

“Change your hearts and lives!  Here comes the kingdom of heaven!” 

 

 
 
2537 Lee Road 
Cleveland Heights, Ohio  44118‐4198 
Telephone:  216‐321‐8880 
Website:  www.chsaviour.org 



2 
 
And then, to turn that bottled hope into action—that something like our GOD might come out of all this, Jesus 
surrounded himself with a team.  As he calls the disciples, we learn that it takes a team to bring God’s good 
news to life for people who need it so desperately. Jesus’ mission requires participation.  
 
And you see who he calls. He doesn’t seem to be looking for experts in religious discourse, paragons of piety,   
technological gurus. He doesn’t go headhunting at the local synagogue or collect resumes from Jerusalem.  
He goes to the lakeshore reeking with the stink of fish and sweat, and begins by inviting fishermen to be on his 
team.  
 
I have to imagine that the announcement of the kingdom would have sounded both exciting and dangerous to 
those hearing Jesus by the Galilean lake. It was exciting because it meant that God was acting decisively on 
Israel’s behalf.  Yet it sounded dangerous because that meant a challenge to the prevailing Roman authority.  
However, Jesus cast the vision quite differently. For Jesus, the coming kingdom was a sign that God was going 
to do something on behalf of all of creation, redeeming/restoring God’s people from alienation and separation, 
making outsiders to be insiders and decisively defeating evil and death. This was the “good news” he brought.   
 
What he was seeking from the disciples was their response.  The story in Matthew doesn’t really tell us what 
specific jobs Jesus was looking for from Simon, Andrew, James and John. What he was seeking from them was 
the active response –of their whole lives. FOLLOW me.  
 
He came upon Simon and Andrew, and invited them to join him in his work. James and John were next, leaving 
their undoubtedly astounded father by the boats to set out after Jesus. Following Jesus was not a minor 
transition in their lives –It was a complete change of course. Throwing in with Jesus meant throwing out their 
security, their reputations and their livelihoods. Jesus wasn’t looking for experts. Rather than looking for the 
best four candidates to fill specific positions, Jesus wanted people with just one primary qualification for 
discipleship: a willingness to follow, not counting the cost.  
 
Sure, the disciples would take on different roles within the group as it formed around Jesus: 

 Simon Peter would use his directness and decisiveness to become a leader, and spokesman of the group. 
 John, the “beloved” disciple would be an encourager, supportive, close friend who really knew Jesus at 

the heart, of Jesus  
 Andrew may have been the hospitality coordinator, he seemed to be the one bringing other people to 

Jesus 
Regardless of each person’s role, though, each disciple on the Team shared a common trait:  
They said “Yes” to Jesus’ invitation, and invested their futures in his vision for a new world.  
 
This week as we have observed the inauguration of the 45th president of the United States, we have in the other 
window watched the family of President Obama making their transition from the white house to civilian life.  
A life more like ours. As I read so many of the tributes to now former President and Mrs. Obama posted in these 
last few weeks, I know that I am not alone in both gratitude for their leadership and their character, and the 
sense of grief now at the conclusion of his presidency.  
 
You might remember the electricity of hopes fulfilled or perhaps born for the first time surrounding his election 
eight years ago. (Now, our former President would be the first to burst the balloon of hype growing up around 
him; that’s part of his charm that seats him so lastingly in the affection of so many: At a fundraiser for Catholic 
charities just before his election, he said he needed to correct some misconceptions about his background. "I 
was not born in a manger. I was actually born on Krypton and sent here by my father, Jor-el, to save the Planet 
Earth.") But the trademark HOPE that was kindled at the start of his presidency, I believe is of the same Spirit 
in which Jesus has called and is calling us to commit our lives.  
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In 2009, without any illusions about the challenges facing our country, before almost ecstatically hope-filled 
crowds, literally millions, of people representing “all of God’s children” then President Obama lifted a vision --
for what we can be.  But he was clear that in order for the vision to become reality, all of us would have to step 
up and let our hopes generate action.  He said,  

“What is required of us now is a new era of responsibility -- a recognition, on the part of every 
American, that we have duties to ourselves, our nation and the world, duties that we do not grudgingly 
accept but rather seize gladly, firm in the knowledge that there is nothing so satisfying to the spirit, so 
defining of our character than giving our all to a difficult task. This is the price and the promise of 
citizenship. “This is the source of our confidence: the knowledge that God calls on us to shape an 
uncertain destiny.”  

 
This preacher would say it this way: This is the price and promise of our heavenly citizenship, as well as the 
source of our confidence: the knowledge that this is God calling us to shape an uncertain destiny. 
 
Jesus proclamation of the Vision, God’s Kingdom coming, was not just exciting encouraging words, to make 
people feel better and go on another day in the same ol’ same ol’.  But it led directly into his call to all kinds of 
ordinary citizens, inviting them, sure, to take hold of that hope, but not to stop there, but let it fuel their actions, 
turning from a dead end, fearful, cowering, clutching, solitary, me, mine, way of life, and as a team, following 
Jesus into the bold changes he leads. We read in Acts 17:6 these disciples would be accused of “turning the 
world upside down” through their actions in Jesus’ name.  
 
I am encouraged by the many efforts published, pictured, told and prayed this week, as people of different 
political opinions, but a common faith are seeking to hope, to bottle it, and turn it into action. Paul Schroeder 
shared a video of a sermon preached on Watch Night, New Year’s Eve, powerfully preached by attorney 
Valerie Kaur, at an interfaith worship service. 
 
She began telling the moving story of her grandfather coming to this country 103 years ago from India, brown-
skinned, wearing the turban of his Sikh faith. He was immediately incarcerated, simply because by outward 
appearance he seemed threatening. She told of how he gained release by the action of an attorney who labored 
on her grandfather’s behalf.  She told how her grandfather then became a farmer, and when Japanese American 
farmers were interred in detention camps during World War 2, her Grandfather, at no small risk to himself, 
secured their farms, so that they wouldn’t lose them.  
 
As she recalled this past Christmas Eve with her own brown-skinned child, placing the cookies and milk out 
Santa, (then, of course, drinking the milk and eating the cookies) wistfully wishing that he might have an 
opportunity to know some of the magic of a wondrous, safe and promising world; a world she had the privilege 
of knowing as she grew up. She spoke of her concern that her son is inheriting a world far more threatening than 
the world she was given. She described the surrounding “darkness” which many are experiencing, many are 
lamenting, many more fearing.  And she said this that I leave with you who may yet be feeling anxious or 
grieving or feel your hopes may be flagging: Valarie Kaur asked,   
 

“What if the darkness is not the darkness of the tomb, but the darkness of the womb? 
“What if this is our nation’s great transition? What does the midwife tell the woman in Labor?   

 

“Breathe…    and then push!       “Breathe   …and then push! 
 

“[Today] we will breathe. Tomorrow we will labor.  And love, revolutionary love, is the magic we will show 
our children.”1 
 
Change our hearts and lives: Here comes the Kingdom of Heaven. By the power of God, at the call of Christ, 
may we bottle this hope, and turn it into action. 
 
1Groundswell Movement Community Organization video. 


