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No need to pretend that I’ve got all the answers– 

I think you already know I don’t – and, so, I want you to 

know that there are at least two Bible texts that bug me 

to no end – and I’ve yet to find any convincing intellectual 

or spiritual – explanation.  

One is the John 14:6 – after Thomas admits that– 

contrary to what Jesus seems to think - the disciples have  

no idea of “the way to where” he is going - but, sure 

would like to – and Jesus responds: “I am the Way, the 

Truth and the Life. No one comes to the Father except 

through me.” 

I’ve struggled with that concept ever since I was 

old enough to say it: “No one comes to the Father except 

through me.” That’s really troublesome. that may be the 

way it is, but it doesn’t make any real “divine” sense to 

me: why would an all-loving God channel all human 

access thru a roving 1st century Jew who had one of the 

most common names around at the time+... about whom 

we have only the sketchiest of detail – and with more 

than a few “variables” on even that++…who is chronicled 

in only one original document of ‘religious’ propaganda 

– in the best use of that word…which was pieced 

together thru centuries in two of the most complex of 

languages…in a backwater culture 2 millennia ago where 

most people couldn’t even read or write.  

Why would God do that? If God wanted to be 

obtuse, he pulled it off remarkably well. 

There must be something more to that text that 

I haven’t been able to grasp yet – especially since I know 

some incredibly wonderful Jews who – if they’re not in 

heaven, then surely I’ll never make it…and, so, it bugs 

me. 

The other text is in today’s Gospel: “Ask, and it 

will be given; search, and you will find; knock, and the 

door will be opened - for everyone who asks, receives; 

and everyone who searches finds, and for everyone who 

knocks, the door will be opened.” 

Now, don’t get me wrong: I don’t think Jesus is 

lying to us here – it’s just that my literal human 

experience jives so very little with my literal reading of 

that extravagant promise: How many times, when I was 

a smoker, did I plead for God to help me quit?...How 

often have I knocked and said: “what is it you want me 

to do, God?” Or searched furtively for an answer – only 

to come up blank at the moment? 

 Although I’m by no means a biblical literalist, 

when you read something that seems that clear, that 

precise: ‘ask, seek, knock’ - like Jesus’ words from the 

cross: ‘Father, forgive them…’- I can’t help but find 

myself confused when they end-up making no real sense. 

In dealing with the oh, so familiar “Lord’s Prayer” 

today, one of the commentators I read recommended 

that – because it is so familiar: “we need to examine the 

words carefully, focusing on the text instead of the 

centuries of tradition they now represent.”  

That’s all well and good – and we’re gonna’ do 

that in just a second – but, he doesn’t say anything about 

those words that really bug me.  

I’m just being very honest because I don’t want 

you to think that I’m intentionally avoiding that part of 

the text that you might have issues with, too. 

In the Lord’s Prayer as chronicled this morning by 

Luke, the first thing that happens is that the disciples 

ask– they ask Jesus to give them a model to use in prayer. 

They’ d seen that whenever Jesus had exhausted himself, 

he’d withdraw to pray. and they’d seen the peace – 

which “passes all human understanding” – that came as 

the result. So, if you wanted to be more accurate this 

really should be called the ‘Disciples prayer’ rather than 

that of the Lord. But, I guess that, too, is something to be 

taken up some other time. 

The disciples ask, seek and knock – and Jesus 

responds - outlining a very intimate and direct way to – 

as the phone company used to say: “Reach out and 

touch” God.  

What I think he really wants to share is not so 

much what to pray, but how to pray. He wasn’t crafting 

a poetic, or liturgically-impressive masterpiece that was 

to be regurgitated by rote on Sunday morning – even 

though – sadly, that’s exactly what’s happened. He 

wasn’t trying to give the disciples fancy words, but to 

show them how to create a personal conversation: not 
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with eloquence, but with intimacy and thru persistence:  

pounding on God’s door day and night – praying as often  

as you breathe – because prayer isn’t magic to get God 

to do what we want. It doesn’t help us succeed in 

changing God, but God succeeds in changing us.  

And, the most important part of prayer is not the 

words we use to speak it, but the willingness to listen 

after we’re thru. 

But, much that passes for prayer is irrational, 

superstitious, and self-centered: Paul Harvey told the 

story about a 3-year-old who went to the grocery store  

with his mom, and had already been told: “You’re not 

going to get any chocolate chip cookies, so don't even 

ask." 

They came to the cookie section: "Mommy, can I 

have some chocolate chip cookies?"  

“What did I tell you?,” she responded. 

But, then mom had to back track and they ended 

up in the cookie aisle again. “No!,” she snapped before 

the kid could even open his mouth. 

When they got to the checkout, he knew this was 

his last chance, so he stood up tall in the buggy and 

shouted: "In the name of Jesus, can I get some chocolate 

chip cookies?"  

He went home with half a dozen boxes. 

Even though it worked, I don’t think that’s 

exactly what Jesus had in mind… 

Maybe the most surprising – and most difficult - 

petition Jesus gives us today is that when you ask for 

forgiveness, you need to be actively willing to forgive 

others:  “Forgive us our trespasses – to the extent that 

we’re willing to forgive those who trespass against us” in 

other words – because that’s what this ‘Kingdom of God’ 

is all about: gifts of Grace and Forgiveness for everyone. 

No exceptions. 

In the novel "The Great Hunger," a newcomer 

comes to a farm community refusing all friendship and 

putting out a “No Trespassing” sign. One day a little girl 

from a neighboring farm climbs under his fence to pet 

the newcomer’s dog – which viciously kills her.  

Hostility spreads throughout the community: no 

one speaks to the newcomer. Clerks refuse to wait on 

him - even refuse to sell him seed.  

Finally, the little girl’s father comes over and 

sows the newcomer’s field.  

"Why-you…you of all people?," the newcomer 

asks.  

And, the father responds: “To keep God alive in 

my heart.” 

How do we forgive the unforgivable?: by 

remembering that God - first - forgives us. 

Yet, not everybody understands prayer: a priest in Dublin  

once parked his car on a steep slope close to his church - 

his little Cairn Terrier was lying on the rear floorboard – 

like our Gracie does. He got out, and turned to lock the 

door and gave his usual parting command to the dog. 

"Stay!" "Stay!" A passerby overheard him – and not 

seeing the dog inside, helpfully suggested: "Why don't 

you just put on the parking brake?"   

To the unbeliever, watching someone pray is like 

watching the priest tell his car to "Stay" – it’s an exercise 

in futility. But, to the rest of us, prayer is a powerful force. 

Pat Alger sings a song about prayer that’s well-

intended, but way off base: “Just the other night a 

hometown football game – my wife and I ran into my old 

high school flame; and as I introduced them, the past 

came back to me – and I couldn't help but think of the 

way things used to be:   

She was the one that I'd wanted for all times, and 

each night I'd spend prayin' that God would make her 

mine…and if he'd only grant me this wish I wished back 

then, I'd never ask for anything ever again…  

She wasn't quite the ‘angel’ that I remembered 

in my dreams – and I could tell that time had changed me 

in her eyes too, it seemed… 

We tried to talk about the old days - there wasn't 

much we could recall…And as she walked away and I 

looked at my wife: Remember when you're talkin' to the 

Man Upstairs, that just because he doesn't answer 

doesn't mean he don't care…some of God's greatest gifts 

are unanswered prayers.” 

Well, we don’t quit see it that way:  all prayers 

are answered, it’s just that, sometimes, the answer is: 

“Not yet” – or, maybe, even “No.”  

Come to think of it, I did quit smoking – in due 

time, and when I look back: every time I’ve asked for 

guidance instead of bustin’ out on my own, I’ve ended-

up where I know God wants me to be… 

Huh!  Whatdaya know about that? 

In the midst of despair, in the face of terror, in 

spite of the disquieting decisions we face as a nation, 

every minute of every day - millions of the faithful 

around the world are asking and seeking, knocking and 

listening, praying: “Your Kingdom come, your Will be 

done.”  And, God assures us, it will be. Amen. 
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