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‘Father’s Day,’ huh?   

It’s been celebrated in Europe since the Middle 

ages…but, oh no: not in America. Started here with a 

preacher’s sermon in Spokane, Washington in 1909…first 

Bill to give it national accord was introduced in 

1913…but, it never went anywhere… 

President Wilson – 3 years later – tried to get it 

thru…but, oh, no: Congress was afraid it’d become too 

‘commercialized’ - Hah!  how’d that work out for us, 

guys?... 

Then Coolidge tried again in 1924. And, in ‘57 

Maine Senator Margaret Chase Smith gave it a 

whirl…Pfffttt.  In ‘66 Johnson proclaimed it - but, it didn’t 

become permanent until Nixon in 1972. And we all 

thought he was such a schmuck… 

`Mother’s Day – on the other hand - was first 

celebrated in 1905, and a mere blink of the eye later: in 

1914, it was official. So: Mother’s got their day in nine 

years…took us 63?... 

Bitter?  Ahhh, nah. We’re fine with being ignored  

all that time - it’s not a whole lot different than 

today…besides: who needed another ugly tie they’d 

never wear anyway?  Nope: we’re not upset - because 

fathers don’t get bitter. We get even: 

…that “selective hearing” thing you complain so 

much about? 

…the short memories we all seem to have? 

…our obsession to control the remote?  All a part 

of our diabolical plot… 

Mother's Day is still the busiest day of the year 

for florists and restaurants…and – when there still was 

such a thing – for long distance phone calls. Father's Day 

holds the record for the most collect phone calls made in 

a single day.  

It’s suddenly becoming clear to me why the 

divorce rate might be so high… 

Somebody evidently took Oscar Wilde literally 

when he quipped that 'Fathers should neither be seen 

nor heard: it’s the only proper basis for family life…'  

We’re not ‘bitter’ – it’s just that dads don't get 

much respect nowadays – no matter what we do: a 

young father sang his children to sleep - just to help his 

wife out a little. He did it every night – then, he 

overheard his 4-year-old giving her younger sibling a 

little advice: "If you pretend you're asleep, he stops." 

And, across town – reportedly on that same 

night: a 1st-grader asked his mom why his dad brought 

home a briefcase full of material every night. She 

explained that he had so much work to do that he 

couldn't get it all done at the office. The kid pondered 

this soberly, then asked, "Well, why don't they put him 

in a slower group?" 

 Yep.  No respect. 

Some, of course, don’t deserve it: fathers who 

are abusive, absent, irresponsible…and they don’t do 

God any favors, either.  Despite all the “Church talk” 

about how much God ‘loves us,’ I think a lot of folks feel 

that God just puts up with them. From their perspective, 

Jesus holds God’s furious wrath in check - and, if it 

weren’t for him, we wouldn’t stand a chance. “God may 

love me,” many think, “but he probably doesn't like me 

very much.”   

What a sad image to have of our Creator. 

The complex, ancient Jewish system of ‘laws’ – 

which Jesus came to fulfill all by himself - well-

intentioned as it surely was – which judged people by the 

degree of their sin, sorta’ set the stage leaving the sinner 

alone out in left field with a loathsome, vengeful, 

vindictive God to try and please. That’s why Jesus told 

the story of the Prodigal Son: to counter the harsh, raw, 

bitter God the Jews had come to expect.  And, the church 

has been wrestling with that image ever since: a God 

who’s “out to get you,” who inscribes all your 

imperfections in a big Black Book as he foams at the 

mouth ready to pounce on you in punishment. 

Not a good image of a father – especially not a 

‘heavenly’ one. 

Now, I don’t think that had anything to do with 

the scandalous, unpardonable delay in giving us Father’s 
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Day - but, its ‘remnants’ – still hanging around like a 

Charles Dickens ghost - has played a big part in how many 

have come to feel about the Church today: ‘judgmental’ 

and ‘hypocritical’ are 2 of the top adjectives those 

unaffiliated – by choice – use to describe us, and to 

explain why they’re “not interested.”  

A “judgmental” God and a hypocritical people is 

not the base on which to build-up Christ’s Church. 

 

A father and son had become estranged. and the 

father set off to find him - searching for months to no 

avail. In a last desperate effort, the father put an ad in 

the paper. “Dear Paco,” the ad began. “Meet me in front 

of the Library at Noon on Saturday. All is forgiven. I love 

you.” Signed, “Your Father.” At Noon that Saturday, 800 

“Pacos” showed up looking for forgiveness and love from 

their fathers. 

Every Sunday we hear the same thing in the echo  

of the Absolution: “God in his Mercy has given his Son to 

die for us and, for his sake, forgives us all our sins…” All 

is forgiven. I love you. Signed, “Your Father.” 

In a transitional scene in the movie Dr. Zhivago, 

the Comrade General is talking with Tanya – and, he asks 

how she came to be lost.  

"Well, I was just lost," she first replies.  

He asks again. But, it’s obvious Tanya doesn't 

want to say. So, she says simply: "My father and I were 

running through the city and it was on fire. The 

Revolution had come and we were trying to escape and I 

was lost."  

Once more, the Comrade General asks 

emphatically: "How did you come to be lost?"  

Finally, she blurts it out: "We were running and 

my father let go of my hand and I was lost."  Then she 

adds plaintively – almost tearfully: "He let go..." just what 

she didn't want to say. 

“This is what I've been trying to tell you, Tanya. 

“Komarov was not your father. Zhivago is. If he had been 

there, he would never have let go of your hand." 

A real Father will never let go of our hand: “For 

while we were still weak - at the right time,” Paul writes 

in Romans today: “God proves his Love for us in that 

while we still were sinners, Christ died for us…” 

The mark of a real father: either heavenly and 

eternal, or a “Johnny Come Lately” that’s only been 

“official” for a couple of decades: he’ll never ‘let go.’ 

“Since we are justified by faith,” the Romans text 

today tells us: “we have peace with God.”  Why is it so 

hard for us to live like that? 

Happy Father’s Day!  Amen.
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