LIFE OF THE BODY


Acts 2:42-47    Baptismal Renewal   
1-9-11

In this short passage from Acts 2, we are given a snapshot of life among the earliest followers of Jesus.  We can make some simple observations:

1) These folk are devoted to learning more about Jesus, to worshiping God and to listening to God.

2) Out of this devotion, these folk impact their community and world with “many signs and wonders.”

3) These folk live differently, order their lives differently because of their understanding and experience of Jesus.

4) These folk are changed, such that they live with “glad and generous hearts.”

5) So significant is this change, that many who come to know them are changed also.

These folk found themselves transformed … and extended this transformation into their community and world … by the burning conviction that God had done a new and overwhelmingly significant thing in Jesus of Nazareth.  In fact, this Jesus had lived and died in such perfect obedience to God’s mission that God had raised him up to be a living Christ. 

These folk who trusted and followed him now lived as “little Christs”; now served as the hands, feet and heart of their risen Lord!   

The wonder of this is that it all happened in the midst of the trade, commerce, politics, glory and power of the Roman Empire among an originally tiny band of believers. They simply refused to let their lack of size, number, skill or status deter them from their burning conviction:  their hands would serve Christ above all other masters, their feet would follow Christ wherever he led and their hearts would love as Christ had loved them.  They were utterly convinced they were to change the world!

The kingdom of heaven is like yeast, which a woman took and mixed with three measures of flour until it was all leavened.  Mt. 13:33

Typically, a small pinch of yeast would have been left over from the previous day’s baking.  Three measures of flour is about 50 lbs. – enough to feed over 100 people!  We must not miss the contrast here – a tiny bit of transformation can go a long way!

In a far away place and country, there was an ordinary village with unremarkable people.  But things went from worse to worst.  The villagers grumbled and cursed, and spoke cruelly to one another.  Poverty took up residence instead of just visiting frequently.  Joy moved to a better place and happiness hibernated.  The land mirrored the morale and was brown and wasted.

The young rabbi decided to take action.  He put his knapsack on his back and journeyed to the big city in search of the master rabbi who could give him advice.  As he told the master his story, the young rabbi poured out his heart and fears.  The master said simply, “I do not know what is wrong with your community.  I cannot tell you what to do.  But of this much I am certain – one of you is the messiah.”

“What?” exclaimed the young rabbi, “One of us is the messiah?  Are you certain?  Who?”

“I do not know,” replied the master. “But I am certain it is someone in your village.”

All the way back home, the young rabbi contemplated what he had been told. Over and over, he asked himself, “Who?  Who could it be?  Could it be Shmuel the shoemaker?  What if it is he?  No, impossible!  Maybe it is Tevya the tailor?  Moshe the miller?  No, impossible!  But, what if?  And, maybe, just maybe, it could be Bayla the baker?”  And so his thoughts raced through his mind over the miles walking back to his village.

When he got back to the village, everyone surrounded the young rabbi to hear what he had learned from the master in the big city.  “All I know is that one of us is the messiah. That is what the master said.”

The villagers began to talk among themselves, their spirits filling with growing excitement and possibility.  “Who?  Who could it be?  Could it be Shmuel the shoemaker?  What if it is he?  No, impossible!  Maybe it is Tevya the tailor?  Moshe the miller?  No, impossible!  But, what if?  And, maybe, just maybe, it could be Bayla the baker?”

So, just in case, they began to speak more civilly to one another … just in case.  They began to regard one another differently.  Slowly, this behavior became more intuitive and sincere, until everyone was treating one another as if he or she might, in fact, be the messiah.  The people began to flourish.

As the people flourished, so did their land.  All who visited marveled at the beauty of the town and the well-being of its people.  From time to time, one of the villagers still wonders, “Who is it?  Which one of us is the messiah?”

But most now realize that it no longer matters.

We are the kingdom people who live with Christ in our midst and Christ in our hearts.  So strong is this reality that we name ourselves after him, order our time by his birth, model our living after his life and teaching and pattern our seasons and days of worship according to the flow of his life story!

Today, as we hear anew the call to be Christ’s hands, feet and heart in the world … today, as we hear again the story of Jesus’ baptism … today, as we come to refresh our baptismal covenant to follow and serve our Lord … we open ourselves to the possibility of being born anew!

Let the memory of your baptism stir your heart to serve Christ with new energy and trust.  Let the touch of the water bring cleansing and healing to your spirit.  Let the flow of the Holy Spirit cover your life and fill your cup.

Today, embrace the possibility that God is not yet finished creating your life in Christ!

Come to the waters!  Bring your hands, your feet and your heart to the living Christ!              Let us be God’s people today … and each day!    AMEN 

