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Proper 5C sermon 
June 5, 2016 
St. Thomas 
 
Anybody here ever been dead? 
 
OK, maybe that’s not a fair question. 
Maybe a better way to ask it is, 
“Anybody here ever felt like  
you weren’t really living,  
even though you aren’t yet in the grave?” 
 
Or if not you, personally,  
I bet you know or have known someone 
Who was living a dead life. 
Who was just putting in time, 
Simply marching through the days 
Without passion and without purpose, 
Just waiting for death, 
Someone whose life ceased to have meaning long ago. 
 
Or maybe you’ve been part of a dead organization. 
A group that has outlived its purpose, 
that seems to meet simply to be meeting, 
That exists but doesn’t really accomplish anything. 
A group that is lifeless, exhausted, depleted.  
 
But then, maybe you’ve also known someone 
Or seen a group 
That went from dying and lifeless 
To energized and life-filled. 
Something happened to turn that person or that group around.  
Somehow they connected with an energy 
That reinvigorated, re-enthused, re-enlivened.  
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Our scripture lessons today  
talk about finding life in the midst of death.  
How divine, life-giving energy is present  
No matter how difficult or challenging the circumstances. 
 
In our first lesson from Kings,  
We see the prophet Elijah,  
homeless and hungry, 
turning to the most unlikely place 
In order to find food and shelter, 
In order to live.  
 
He turns to a widow – 
A widow who has so little on which to live herself 
That she’s getting ready to go home 
And make one last meal for herself and her son 
And then await death by starvation, 
Because she will have no more food 
And no money with which to buy more.  
 
Have you ever felt that way? 
Felt like you just had no more gas?  
No more energy or will to go on?  
And no one willing to empower you? 
 
 
But let’s get back to our story. 
Rather than sympathize with her plight 
Elijah makes the most stunning request of the widow.  
Instead of understanding  
that she didn’t have the means to help him… 
Instead of advising her to make the little that she had 
Last as long as possible, 
He tells her to lavishly use up all of it right now. 
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Use all she has to feed HIM, 
As well as feeding herself and her son. 
And not to fear, 
Because the jar of meal would NOT be emptied 
And the jug of oil would not fail 
Until she was able to replace them.  
 
What kind of advice is THAT? 
How foolish is THAT? 
What happened to keeping something back for a rainy day? 
But like the Israelites gathering manna in the desert, 
Or like Jesus teaching us to pray for our “daily” bread,  
Not enough bread for next week or next month, 
God doesn’t seem to promote the idea of saving for a rainy day. 
God seems to be concerned about us living in the moment, 
And not worrying overmuch about tomorrow’s needs.  
 
And remarkably, the widow listens to Elijah! 
She is convinced to be generous 
Even though she fears she doesn’t have enough for herself 
Let alone enough to feed some foreigner. 
And scripture says she and her household ate for many days. 
 
Now, what do you think God was up to with that?  
 
But then, tragedy strikes. 
The widow’s son dies. 
And she was really in trouble then.  
Her son WAS her future protection. 
Without him, she really had nothing.  
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But this time, it was the foreigner who came to HER rescue. 
Elijah covered the child with his own body 
And beseeched God to let the boy live. 
And the Lord listened to Elijah 
And the boy was restored to life. 
 
Again, we must ask, just what was God up to?  
And here’s a chilling thought: 
What IF the widow had done the responsible thing 
And sent Elijah packing when she first met him? 
What IF she hadn’t been foolish enough 
To share her meager resources with this stranger?  
What IF Elijah had been smart enough to see 
That he’d be better off befriending someone  
with deeper pockets, more resources? 
Why was he even hanging out with a poor widow anyway?  
 
As it turned out, Elijah’s salvation, the widow’s salvation 
And the son’s salvation, 
All came from the very stranger 
That wiser, less foolish people  
Would either have sent away, 
Or would never have approached in the first place. 
 
I ask again: 
What was God up to with that? 
And what lesson might we draw from this story? 
 
Who are the widows and orphans and strangers in our midst today? 
Who are the widows and orphans and strangers  
In the life of the people of St. Thomas Episcopal Church?  
Who are the most vulnerable, the most in need of special care? 
And what are we supposed to do for them? 
What if our very salvation depends on the answer?  
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I’d like to bring us back to our morning lessons, 
And look, finally, at our gospel reading. 
The gospel writer could not have drawn a more clear parallel. 
Another widow, another dead son, restored to life, 
And returned to his mother.  
Another miracle. 
 
This can be a hard gospel lesson to hear 
because who among us hasn’t experienced a profound loss, 
maybe even the death of a child, 
and prayed earnestly for a miracle, 
prayed that our loved one would be healed,  
would be given back to us. 
 
And how many us of, despite our fervent prayers, 
have nevertheless suffered that awful loss? 
Why should Jesus choose to bring this mother’s son back to life, 
when so many other mothers must grieve a child’s death 
until the day they, too, go to their grave? 
Why don’t WE get the miracles WE ask for? 
Why do children still die?  
Why do loved ones continue to suffer?  
Why does war and hunger and disease and untimely death 
still plague our planet,  
despite the faithful prayers of countless good people? 
 
I don’t have a good answer, I’m afraid.  
We all must grapple with the age-old sorrow  
of why bad things happen to good people. 
 
But I do think it’s important to realize  
That miracles come in many forms, 
Usually less dazzling than raising the dead. 
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Unfortunately, when we focus on only one vision 
Of what we think is needed, 
We can become blinded 
To the MANY moments and ways  
in which God’s compassion 
Reaches into our lives; 
In which God’s compassion covers us, 
Like Elijah covered the boy,  
To call us out of a place of desolation or emptiness, 
And into a place of fullness, a place of meaning, a place of life.  
 
Just as Jesus reached into the place of death upon the funeral bier, 
Jesus steps into our lives, 
And reaches into our places of pain, 
Reaches into our places of death, 
And connects us with divine life-giving energy. 
 
And that is the true miracle here.  
Sometimes, we are able to pull aside the veil 
That prevents us from seeing God, 
And we can know, at last, 
Just what it is that God is up to, 
And we see how we can play a part in that.  
And like the dead man 
We sit up, and we begin to speak. 


