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7th Sunday after the Pentecost  July 19, 2020    
Facebook Live and in the Sanctuary 
Trinity UMC    Pastor Geri Hamlen 

 
 

   
Scripture Reading     This morning, I am moving away from the Gospel of Matthew and 
the direct teachings of Jesus.  Instead, I will be reading from Paul’s letter to the 
Romans, Chapter 8: 12 – 25.  Paul’s is a hugely important voice that takes us deeper 
and deeper into God’s project through Jesus, in this world where we live.  
 
Paul’s voice, of course,  can also be abrasive and hard to listen to at times but the 
passage today is one of his softer and gentler ones.  It is a reminder for us that we are 
Children of God.  The first half talks about God as Father, as Abba, Papa, not just to us 
humans but also to all of creation.  Creator God.  Creator Father God.  
 

Then the second part of this reading speaks of how all of creation is like a pregnant 
woman.   A mother…waiting to give birth.  Waiting with hope and with joy for the birth of 
new life.   A new world.   A renewed and made-new Creation.  
May these words be a blessing to each of you.  
 

Scripture Reading   Romans 8: 12 – 25  (The Message) 

Father God:    So don’t you see  

that we don’t owe this old do-it-yourself life one red cent.  

There’s nothing in it for us, nothing at all.  

The best thing to do is give life as we think we know it 

 a decent burial and get on with your new life.  
God’s Spirit beckons.  

There are things to do and places to go! 

This resurrection life you received from God  

is not a timid, grave-tending life. 

It’s adventurously expectant, greeting God with a childlike 

“What’s next, Papa?”  

God’s Spirit touches our spirits and confirms who we really are.  
We know who God is, and we know who we are:  

Father and children.  

And we know we are going to get what’s coming to us— 

an unbelievable inheritance!  

We go through exactly what Christ goes through.  

If we go through the hard times with Jesus,  
then we’re certainly going to go through the good times with him! 

That’s why I don’t think there’s any comparison  

between the present hard times and the coming good times. 

It’s not just us… 

Mother God:   The whole created world itself can hardly wait  

for what’s coming next.  
Everything in creation is being more or less held back at this point.  

God reins it in until both creation and all the creatures are ready 

 and can be released at the same moment  

into the glorious times ahead.  

Meanwhile, the joyful anticipation deepens. 
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All around us we observe a pregnant creation.  

The difficult times of pain throughout the world are simply birth pangs. But 

it’s not only around us; it’s within us.  

The Spirit of God is arousing us within.  
We’re also feeling the birth pangs.  

These sterile and barren human bodies of ours 

are yearning for full deliverance.  

That is why waiting does not diminish us,  

any more than waiting diminishes a pregnant mother.  

We are enlarged in the waiting.  
We, of course, don’t see what is enlarging us.  

But the longer we wait, the larger we become, 

 and the more joyful our expectancy. 
The Message (MSG)   Copyright © 1993, 2002, 2018 by Eugene H. Peterson 
 

 Message God Searching/Self Discovery  
When a woman is pregnant, it’s polite to say, ‘She’s expecting…’   And there’s a whole 
universe underlying that expectation of a healthy baby, a happy child who will grow to 
become a useful, productive member of society.  There are a lot of hopes and dreams 
that go along with pregnancy…not just for the mother obviously, but also for the father 
and the grandparents…brothers and sisters…neighbors and friends.   
 

In our reading this morning, Paul doesn’t limit himself, however, to describing just a 
human pregnancy. 
He says:  ‘All around us we observe a pregnant creation.’   
A World…a society…a universe…a community…a forest…a swamp…a church…a 
school…All of creation, is waiting. As Paul says:   

 
The created world itself can hardly wait for what’s coming next.  
Everything in creation is being more or less held back at this point.  
God reins it in until both creation and all the creatures are ready 

 and can be released at the same moment  
into the glorious times ahead.  

 
What?!?!  Glorious times ahead?   How can we believe that’s possible when we’re stuck 
in the middle of this pandemic?  When the politics in this country are so jumbled up you 
can’t hardly keep it all straight?   When even our history and our understanding of 
justice is being questioned?  How can we see this COVID 19 summer, this up-side 
down and inside out era as a prelude to glorious times ahead when…we really, really 
liked the way things were before?   
 
That’s the big question, isn’t it?  How can we participate in new life and the re-making of 
God’s world when we’re so sad about the loss or the absence or the postponement of 
all the fun stuff that we like?  We liked life the way it used to be… 
 
It’s hard, isn’t it? I find it helpful personally and corporately, in this worship setting to 
make time and space, a moment or two at least, to admit, to acknowledge—the grief 
and sadness that many of us are experiencing.  So much has changed so quickly.  We 
have lost our certainty about what’s going to happen next, because it all keeps 
changing.  We have lost our confidence in politicians, in scientists, in the news media.     

https://www.biblegateway.com/versions/Message-MSG-Bible/
https://www.biblegateway.com/versions/?action=getVersionInfo&vid=65
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We have definitely learned a whole new level of fear of our fellow citizens who may 
choose not to wear masks. 
 
And just when I think I have a handle on all this uncertainty and maybe I’m getting used 
to a new normal…Not to bum you out or anything…but something happens to remind 
me that we’re not in Kansas anymore.  For example, I got a letter this week that the 
Community Chorus is NOT going to have a Christmas concert this year.   I have played 
my violin in that concert for 6 years and heard so many of you talk about how it starts off 
the Advent/Christmas season for you in such a special way.  How are we going to have 
a Merry Christmas without that concert?   
 
I’m sure you can think of a whole bunch of other things like that.  The graduates who 
expected a big community celebration and a party and a new life on campus.    
Disappointment.   
Sadness.  
The new life they were expecting is going to look very different.    
 
Summer vacations and activities…we’ve all wiped our calendars clear of one event after 
another for Easter, for May, June, July, August, September.   As one thing ends, I don’t 
necessarily see something new taking its place.  I’m waiting…and waiting and waiting.  
And saying good-by, grieving, letting go.   Grieving and Sorrow.   
This summer feels like a time for endings rather than beginnings.  
A time of sitting at the tomb with the words:  How life used to be.   
Hoping that maybe some small slice of ‘life before’ will be salvaged. 
But I keep getting the sense that an entire era of my life is over and won’t come back.  
Not in the same way it was before.  
Sadness, grief, mourning…do any of you think and feel like that?   
Not every day.  Not every minute.  But sometimes…and it’s important to occasionally 
take a minute to think and feel and be honest about that.  
 
But not to stay there…of course.    
It’s also important to read Paul.  And to think about what it means when he says:       

The best thing to do is give life as we think we know it 

 a decent burial and get on with your new life.  

God’s Spirit beckons.  

There are things to do and places to go! 
 

Of course, he didn’t know about this pandemic and the disruptions we are living but as I 
read those words, I know that Paul was well aware of what it’s like to have life turned 
upside down and inside out.  Jesus made that happen for Paul on the road to 
Damascus.  Remember that story?   The bright light that blinded Paul?  The words of 
Jesus to him:  Why do you persecute me?    
 
For days after that, Paul couldn’t even see anymore. 
He needed a stranger, Ananias, who, against his better judgment, came to lead Paul 
into a new life.   
And in those first days of Paul’s new life, I bet Paul also felt some disorientation…like 
we do.  
Some anxiety…like we do.  
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Some sadness…like we do.   
Some major disruption to his plans and hopes and dreams…like we are experiencing.  
 

But he got over it.   And later on, he was able to look back with greater understanding. 
Paul uses his letter to the Romans to describe (for us as well as the Romans) what it’s 
like to let go of the life we’ve always known to move into the new life that God offers us.  
God’s Spirit is beckoning us through this time of turmoil and transition.  There are things 
to do and places to go! 
 

Paul is telling us that this is NOT the time for a tomb.   He says:   

This resurrection life you received from God  

is not a timid, grave-tending life. 

It’s adventurously expectant, greeting God with a childlike 

“What’s next, Papa?”  
 

Did you hear it?   NOT a timid, grave-tending life.    
This is not time for a tomb…It’s the time for a womb! 
This is a time when something new is growing and building.   
Inside of us and all around us.   
A time when—as Paul says: 

God’s Spirit touches our spirits and confirms who we really are.  

A time when:   

We know who God is, and we know who we are:  

Father and children.  
 

This is a time when we can pause and remember who and how Jesus lived.  Let’s stop 
and think for a minute about the disruption and sadness of his life and death on the 
cross.  Let’s pause and remember how that horror turned into the joy and celebration of 
resurrection.   
Let’s never forget that through our baptism, our confirmation of Jesus as our Lord and 
Savior, we have been given the opportunity, the example, the tools to look ahead with 
some of that joyful anticipation that Paul talks about.  In spite of everything else.  
 
This is Pandemic time in our lives, in the life of this church, in the life of all creation.  
And this is also a time when we have a chance to remember or realize, in a new and up 
to the moment way, who we really are.  Here and now. And going forward.  
 
This time allows us to sit and think.  To pray and to ask God…OK, God.  What’s next for 
me?  And for my life?  For all of creation?   And what can I do, Lord, to make your 
dreams come true on earth as it is in heaven?   
 
My prayer is that we all look back on this time as a time of Self-discovery.  Of God 
discovery.  As we move through our sadness and as we open ourselves to new ways of 
doing things…we are going to learn more about God and about who we are, who our 
family and friends are, who our church and our country are.  When everyone and 
everything gets all jumbled up at the same time, we all get a new start—if we follow 
what Paul is saying and remember Jesus.  Paul tells us:  

We go through exactly what Christ goes through.  

If we go through the hard times with Jesus,  

     then we’re certainly going to go through the good times with him! 
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Paul says:   That’s why I don’t think there’s any comparison  

     between the present hard times and the coming good times. 

 
Self-discovery/God discovery…that’s a way of putting this strange time to good use.   

That’s also another one of those gems that the Church Unique group discovered in 
the course of their workshops.  They have been praying for and identifying the 

ways that God has brought together this particular group of people…into fellowship 

and community with each other.  They have identified the Unique Mission that 

Trinity has been living out for a long time:  Sharing God’s love with those who 

hunger.  That’s who we are and what we do. They have named this church’s value 

for being a Nurturing Community—for sowing seeds of love and for being the good 
rich soil where people can plant their roots deep.     
 

The Church Unique group has also been led to believe that Self-discovery/ God 

discovery is an essential strategy for sustaining our Mission and maintaining our 
value of Nurturing Community.   Finding out more about God and each other can 

strengthen and nurture our relationships with God and with each other, making it 

easier for us to be nurturing with each other and to Share God’s love with those 

who hunger…    
 

This COVID 19 pandemic has created unique opportunities for us to think about 

many things and to confirm who we are, here and now and who we are becoming.    

Yes, we are the children of God.  We are the Trinity UMC Iron Mountain, Church of 

God.    Looking at Trinity through the lens of the Church Unique framework makes 

it easier to see that we are not JUST plain old children of God. 
We are also generous children of God, sharing our time and our efforts and our 

money with this Trinity church so God can work through us in this community.   

We are sturdy children of God who have continued to provide Wed. night meals for 

those who hunger.  Haven’t missed a Wednesday this year so far!    

We are energetic children of God…scouring the stores for peanut butter jars at 

8:00 at night before a Feeding America truck comes in the morning.    
We are also shrewd children of God, wheeling and dealing for getting peanut 

butter at cost, in bulk…again…the day before the truck gets here.  

We are so much more than just a tired and sad group of people who wish that the 

old life would come back because we don’t have the energy to go for the something 

new that God has in mind for us.   

We are a faithful group and I encourage you to remember and discover what Paul 
says. 

that the difficult times of pain throughout the world are simply birth pangs...  

…not only around us; …within us.  

The Spirit of God is arousing us within.  

We’re also feeling the birth pangs.  

 
God Discovery and Self-discovery are not always easy. 
They require some waiting while new ideas sink in.  
Some pain as we let go of what we wanted and of who we thought we were.     
God discovery and self discovery require Some patience but Paul assures us that: 

We, like all of creation,  
Are also yearning for full deliverance.  

And waiting does not diminish us,  
any more than waiting diminishes a pregnant mother.  
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Paul assures us:   We are enlarged in the waiting.  
We, of course, don’t see what is enlarging us.  

But the longer we wait, the larger we become, 
 and the more joyful our expectancy. 

 
Let’s take some time, right here and right now to look inside ourselves and discover 
what the rest of today and tomorrow and next week will look like when we, like Paul 
says, open ourselves to a place of joyful anticipation for the new and wonderful 
creation…within us and all around us…that God is bringing into being.  Let’s look for 
God.  Discover who you really are.  Be the child of God that you were born to be and let 
joy accompany you beyond the tomb and everywhere you go. Amen.  

 
Special Music for Reflection      He Touched Me   #367 

 

Prayers for the People   A Litany of Solidarity: With and Through the Spirit 

(inspired by Galatians 5: 22-23, Romans 8: 14-15) 
 

Come, Holy Spirit,                                                         
Fill us. 
Come, Holy Breath, 
Live in us. 
Come, Holy Wind, 
Move through us. 
 

Help us, Holy One to let go of sadness long enough to see the newness that you offer us.  
Show us how to shed from our hearts and minds, all that is not useful, or life-giving, or valuable for the 
new creation that you are bringing forth in our midst.  
 
Help us to discover you hard at work even in the long waiting, in the empty places that have emerged  
since all of this COVID 19 stuff started. 
We desire the joyful anticipation of new life.  
We believe in the celebration of resurrection that you show us through your son Jesus.  
We wait with hope, with love, with openness to who you are and to discovery of who we really are.  
 
I lift up the prayers of those before you…healing, for kindness, for justice, for mercy.  
 

Come, Holy Spirit, 
Fill us. 
Come, Holy Breath, 
Live in us. 
Come, Holy Wind, 
Move through us.   Amen. 
 

~ from Aids Candlelight Memorial Service, posted on the Christian Aids Bureau for South 
Africa website. www.cabsa.org.za/ 
      

 

http://www.cabsa.org.za/

