
 

 

 

 

There’s an “elephant in the room” this morning 

– and those of you who realize it have been kind enough  

or “Christian” enough not to mention it – at least not to 

me.  But, I think the time has come to deflate the 

monster. 

The “elephant,” of course, is me and my thinly 

disguised dislike for the person of Donald Trump. It’s not 

his political party – or that he’s a “Yankee. ”It’s not even 

that he got elected President. It’s because he seemingly 

delights in being everything my parents worked so hard 

to make sure I wasn’t - and, I think: everything Jesus 

would have his disciples not to be either. ‘Deplorable,’ to 

my Mom and Dad was not something of which to be 

proud. Worst of all, he works tirelessly – and spends 

millions - deliberately refining these trademarks of his 

“brand” of humanity.  

I’ve criticized him in parish hall coffee time 

conversations, in eternal verbal on-line sparring with our 

son, and on my personal Facebook page – to the extent 

where Ronda no longer permits me to post…and if I do – 

and get caught – she goes right behind me and deletes it.   

My understanding of what it means to follow 

Jesus has, indeed - in a small way - “set a man against his 

father” – or, in this instance – his son; and a husband 

against his wife. Nothing in either serious enough to bust 

a relationship - it’s just that Ronda doesn’t want anyone 

to get upset at me. 

But, I really haven’t been able to help myself.  It’s  

not something I ever planned on doing: feeling this 

compelled to be critical – but, it’s like Jeremiah says this 

morning: “Lord, you have over-powered me, and you 

have prevailed…I have become a laughing-stock” - or so 

my son tells me… and when I promise – as Jeremiah says 

– “not to speak any more on God’s behalf, then within 

me there’s something shut up in my bones; I am weary 

with holding it in, and I cannot.” 

So there: in a nutshell is why this weird ole 

preacher of yours – unless you fire me at 10:45 – may 

have unintentionally offended some of you: he thinks 

what he says is ‘prophetic;’ but, acknowledges that what 

you might have heard could be anything but. 

Maybe it is – maybe it’s not…maybe it’s “both-

and…” or maybe it’s nothing more than a waste of  

breath:  like trying to sneeze a hurricane back out 

to sea.  

Could be any of those – or it could be that you need to 

send me down to Eastern State Hospital. I’ve always liked 

Williamsburg! Time will tell. 

Now, if anyone’s still able to hear me  through 

your anger or from having taken personal offense – a poll 

recently showed that – for some reason - 68% of those 

who support Trump think that when you criticize him, 

you’re criticizing them – if you’re still able to hear me out 

then perhaps you can see in the midst of this quite risky 

admission on my part, a real-life, modern-day example of 

the very thing about which Jesus was warning his 

disciples this morning: following him is no easy thing: so, 

you’d better ‘count the cost’ before you buy into it. 

I hear a lot about – and see a lot about making 

church ‘easier’ for people to swallow: more ‘accessible’ 

to the culture, where worship is a ‘low threshold, non-

threatening’ kind of experience and preaching is never 

controversial…but, what those who’ve studied these 

things are seeing is that many of the churches which are 

really booming are the ones which expect the most out 

of their members – not the least. Some, it seems, are 

beginning to catch on to the fact that “‘symbolic religion’ 

is about as nutritious as a caffeine free diet coke - and 

that with a steady diet of it, you’ll die of starvation…”1 

They’re seeing churches that actually believe 

God cares enough about us to number every hair on our 

head as Jesus says this morning: despite the fact that a 

woman loses about 100 hairs a day; and that – over 45 

years of shaving: 1/64th inch at a time – the average man 

removes 23 feet of beard!2 …churches that believe that 

God really does grieve every sparrow that falls dead – but 

cares about us exponentially more…churches that 
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actually trust Jesus when he says: “Those who find their 

life will lose it, and those who lose their life for my sake  

will find it.” 

So, after he’s done with all this “If the world gives 

me a bad time, it’ll give you one too" stuff, what does 

Jesus do: sell them life insurance?; give them bullet-

proof vests? Nope, he just says simply: "Stop being 

afraid." Life comes from God. Stop being afraid of your 

enemies, because, even if they kill us, God has already 

raised us3 through our baptism into him.  Not “to” him, 

but “in” him…“for nothing is covered up that will not be 

uncovered, and nothing secret that will not become 

known. So, what I say to you in the dark, tell in the light; 

and what you hear whispered, proclaim from the 

housetops!” 

It’s what Bonhoeffer called ‘the cost of 

discipleship “Costly grace,” he wrote, “is the gospel 

which must be sought again and again and again, the gift 

which must be asked for, the door at which a man must 

knock. Such grace is costly because it calls us to follow, 

and it is grace because it calls us to follow Jesus Christ.  It 

is costly because it condemns sin, and grace because it 

justifies the sinner. Above all, it is costly because it cost 

God the life of his Son - and what has cost God much 

cannot be cheap for us. Cheap grace is the preaching of 

forgiveness without requiring repentance, baptism 

without church discipline, Communion and Absolution 

without personal confession. Cheap grace is grace 

without discipleship, grace without the cross, grace 

without Jesus Christ, living and incarnate. 

I’m not out to be a martyr here – just a preacher 

who wants to have a week’s vacation.  And, I guess that’s 

a good thing: maybe a couple of weeks will give you time 

to figure out what I’ve been trying to get at today, and – 

if I’m lucky – even forgive me if you don’t like what 

you’ve heard…I really would like to stay here until I 

retire… 

"Is there anything God can't do?" A little boy was 

asked that in Sunday School. He thought a minute, 

pondered it deeply, then:  

"Well," he said, "he can't please everybody."4   

So, stop worrying so much about what others 

think of us, and consider more of what God expects of us: 

to relax into the Good News of Grace: that “while we 

were yet sinners, Christ died for us.”  All of us. Even that 

guy in Washington. Thanks be to God! Amen.
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