
 

 
If the Church – or your Christian faith - and 

that is anything you say here, or do here for an hour 
and 15 minutes on a Sunday morning – if that’s 
gonna’ mean anything real to you, or have any 
influence on how you live the other 166-and-3-
quarter hours that you breath and think and act 
before you show back up here next week, you’ve 
gotta’ “take it with you.” When you walk out those 
doors, if you consciously – or subconsciously – do 
some sort of emotional or intellectual ‘dump’ and 
leave it all there on the pew, then you have failed to 
worship, and I have failed to enable you.  If little 
that’s said – by you or by me, or in the hymns or 
prayers – doesn’t impact all of the rest of the 10-
thousand-and-5 minutes between now and next 
Sunday morning in some positive and Christ-like 
manner, then you’re “fakin’” it…listening without 
really hearing, singing without really meaning it, and 
your prayers don’t get past the ceiling.  

Let that sink in a minute… 
As we say: “Trinity is a little church - with a 

big Idea”…a church that “walks with you on your 
sometimes rocky road of faith” – and a church that 
thinks religion ought to work for you – and others – 
all of the seconds you’re not setting in your favorite 
pew.   

The Word of Christ – preached, sung and 
confessed in this place - will, hopefully, ‘dwell in you 
richly’ – in-fecting and af-fecting every thought, 
every action, every decision and every word that 
comes out of your mouth.   

If it doesn’t, why are you even here? Why do 
we give – sacrificially for some – to keep this 
beautiful place up – just to get a “feel-good fix” on a 
Sunday morning? Well, I actually hope you do – 
that’s a big part of how we react to the Good News 
of Grace – but, I also hope that you’re not only 
“refreshed’ – but, also challenged” in your faith for 
the week to come.   

If you’re here only for the “social” capital you 
get: seeing friends, catching-up: you don’t need a 
high-priced preacher and an even more expensive 
building to do that – it’d be far more economical and, 

maybe, even more comfortable to do it at the Moose 
Club, or by inviting ‘em over for dinner- or, my 
favorite: grabbing a Starbucks together.  

This place is meant to be more than that – so 
much more that you can’t even compare it. This is a 
“holy” place – meaning a place intentionally set 
‘apart’ from the world; a place with a unique agenda 
unlike any other; and a place where you take what 
you’ve learned and felt and thought, with you – as 
much as you take your driving skills, and your 
vocational expertise, and your gift for sewing with 
you when you pass through those doors. My job is 
to “declare” the Word of God. Yours is to apply it. 

That having all been said: what a week in 
Washington, huh?  Far be it from me to try and make 
any political sense out of it… But, I think I can shed 
a little theological light on it – since - as they told us 
in seminary: I’m the only theologian you have. 

I don’t know the President’s religion. Frankly, 
I have a hard time detecting anybody’s “religion” – 
on either end of the National Mall. He could be a 
Lutheran – shoot!, they all could be – because, as 
an ELCA ad once proudly announced: ”We practice 
our faith quietly.” Too quietly if you ask me.  

At any rate, with the swirl of issues popping-
up: there is precedent for how those folks might want 
to consider responding. It’s neither a “Constitutional” 
precedent, nor a political one – it’s not even Twitter 
‘protocol.’ It’s a faith response – well within the 
Church’s prerogative and responsibility, because the 
Constitution doesn’t say separation ‘from’ Church, it 
says separation ‘of’ Church and State. If the Church 
doesn’t give politicians some guidance, where else 
will they find their moral and ethical compass? 
Certainly not from their lobbyists.   

And I have absolutely no hesitation to offer 
any politician a little ethical guidance whether they 
ask for it or not. I consider that part of the Church’s 
calling to society.   

Whether you liked him as a President or not, 
I don’t think anyone can deny Jimmy Carter’s 
unwavering faith and character. Back when he was 
running, he took a stand – a stand which cost him 
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dearly in “political capital,” and set all of Washington 
tongues wagging. 

It was one of the more vivid moments in the 
campaign which I distinctly remember: a 
Sunday morning, as candidate Carter came out of 
worship at the 1st Baptist Church in Plains, Georgia- 
mobbed by the swarm of press which had camped 
out on the front lawn. They pushed toward him like a 
herd of milk cows about to burst - all the while trying 
to think of a clever question to ask a presidential 
candidate on the way out of church – of all places!  
They seldom – if ever – had that opportunity…   

"Did you like the sermon?" "Did you enjoy the  
Choir?" "Do you plan to stay a Baptist in 
Washington?" On and on the banal questions 
spewed… 

Then a reporter shouted out a question that 
actually mattered: "“Suppose when you’re President, 
Governor Carter, you get into a situation where the 
laws of the country are in conflict with what you 
understand to be the Will of God; or you have to 
make a difficult decision that doesn’t exactly have a 
‘religious’ option? Which will you follow: the laws of 
the State, or the Commandments of God?" 

I think that even caught Carter off-guard. He 
stopped, blinked into the bright Georgia sun - 
obviously turning the question over... then, as United 
Methodist theologian Thomas Long says in his book 
of the same title, “perhaps with the Holy Spirit gently 
whispering the lyrics of today’s Gospel into his ears, 
Carter confidently replied: "I would obey the 
Commandments of God." Alarmed by this candor, 
and unnerved by his near-treasonous remark, aides 
whisked him away to a waiting car.  

Carter the ‘politician’ should have avoided 
the question, but Carter the Christian couldn’t. It was 
absolutely fundamental to who he is. 

Peter tells the Athenians this morning: “I went 
through your city, and I found an altar “to an 
unknown god.”  

How many ‘unknown gods’ do we worship 
these days? I’m sure he found that ludicrous – yet, 
how many of those you think you could find today? 
The number would be ‘legion.’  

“He who is Lord of heaven and earth,’ Peter 
went on, “does not live in shrines - not in White 
Houses or marbled legislative walls…not in 2 
bedroom cottages or 18 bedroom estates - he lives 
in us – and in everything we do in those 604,725 
seconds we have left in the week to come. 

Pontius Pilate asked Jesus cynically, "What 
is truth?": a question that’s been careening off the 
walls of history ever since because Truth is hard to 
find: we struggle with truth in advertising, truth in 
labeling, truth in lending – even truth in medicine, 
law, and religion. Our Declaration of Independence 
begins by saying, ‘We hold these truths to be self-
evident: that all men are created equal and are 
endowed by their Creator with certain inalienable 
rights…"  But, here, 240 years later are we really 
sure they’re still all that self-evident?  

The world promises peace through the rule 
of law. But, Jesus brings peace not by force but by 
choice. The world's peace is peace through strength. 
The Lord's Peace is peace through surrender. 

Yep. Truth is hard to find - partly because we 
don’t want to. Yet it was Jesus who said, ‘I will not 
leave you orphaned; the Father will give you the 
Spirit of Truth” to abide with you.  

I don’t care if the President is Donald Trump 
or Horatio Hornblower, Jesus said:  "I am the Way, 
the Truth, and the Life." And, as Lilly Tomlin used to 
say: “That’s the truf!”  Amen.  
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