
Sunday, July 31, 2022 

Grace and peace be to you from God our Father and our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Amen 

Sometimes the lectionary that is before us on any given Sunday presents texts that gets our 

juices going quickly. That is, we can immediately get into a parable or miracle story of Jesus. 

Other times, not so much. 

That was where I was when I initially read our texts today. All are great texts. We can glean 

lessons from each. But, for me, nothing in them immediately struck a chord or a nerve. That is 

to say I didn’t quickly have a sense of what might be the nugget for us to mine this morning. 

I find in these instances, like you perhaps, that as I reread the text, as I try to get into what the 

author is saying, it’s importance for us today will come shining through. 

And I’m thinking that my experiences growing up are not unlike most of us gathered here 

today. 

As I look back to growing up in the 50’s and 60’s I am thankful to my parents for how I was 

raised. Our family attended worship and Sunday School each week. If it was Sunday, we were in 

church.  

My parents grew up going to church and apparently listened closely to sermons and lessons 

and tried their best to live Christ-like lives. As did people they associated with. 

So, as a result I grew up with literally no prejudices that I recall. The closest was this notion then 

about “the Catholics” and I never understood why they were talked about except that they had 

their own school. But it was only for eight grades. Then those kids came to public school, and 

they were no different than the rest of us. Surprise. 

Our small town and surrounding area were as white as white could be. We didn’t have a great 

many people who would have had the term poor attached. Some folks received food stamps 

but that was certainly okay, unless you abused the system. 

I was certainly aware that there were better dressed kids than me in school, but then I was a bit 

better dressed than some others. No pressure back then at my school to have the latest name 

clothing.  

Looking back, I think most folks in our larger community thought the way my parents and I 

thought. I don’t recall judgments about others made by my parents, their friends, and most of 

our relatives. 

My Sunday School teachers, bless their hearts, stressed loving God and loving your neighbor as 

yourself. And everyone we met was our neighbor. Simple. I know it sounds like a Mr. Roger’s 

Neighborhood. In many ways it was. And I’m proud of that. 



There may have been a seedier side, but I was not aware of it. Again, I’m thankful for that 

foundation of a non-judgmental early life. 

After high school I began my studies at PA Hospital at 8th and Spruce Sts. in Philadelphia. We 

are now in the mid-60’s. I’m in a new world. Rich and poor walked the same streets. Rich and 

poor neighborhoods were simply a given. People of all colors and tongues lived a peaceful 

coexistence. That is certainly not to say there were no tensions within the city. 

Wards 1 and 3 at PA Hospital, the first in the nation, built largely through the efforts of 

Benjamin Franklin and Benjamin Rush, were known as the “poor man’s and poor woman’s ICU.” 

Ward 1 was for male patients and Ward 3 for female patients. 

What I witnessed there was the fact that although all the patients there were poor, they 

received the same high quality of care as those who could afford private rooms elsewhere in 

the hospital. 

My three years in Philadelphia absolutely changed my worldview – it increased tremendously. I 

came to appreciate a variety of nationalities and their voices and experiences. The larger world 

out there was, for me, not something to be feared, even though it was nothing like the larger 

community in which I spent the first 18 years of my life. 

All of this leads to ask – how do you look at the world today? Through what lens do you view 

the world? How much of your thinking and actions today reflect the way you were raised and 

how much of your thinking and action is based on your own personal life experiences since your 

formative years? 

Today’s letter from Paul to the Colossians is a stark reminder to each of us that living a Christ-

like life involves a new way of acting and living out each day. And we are reminded that the way 

of Christ is certainly not the way of the world. 

Paul plainly states that if we have been baptized, raised with Christ, we are to seek the things 

that are above. We are to set our minds on things that are above, not on things that are on 

earth. 

Specifically, Paul says, “Put to death, therefore, whatever in you is earthly: fornication, 

impurity, passion, evil desire, and greed…But now you must get rid of all such things – anger, 

wrath, malice, slander, and abusive language from your mouth. Do not lie to one another, 

seeing that you have stripped off the old self with its practices and have clothes yourselves with 

the new self, which is being renewed in knowledge according to the image of its creator. In that 

renewal there is no longer Greek and Jew, circumcised and uncircumcised, barbarian, Scythian, 

slave and free; but Christ is all and in all.” 

Paul describes Jesus’ followers as those “hidden with Christ in God” and clothed in new selves. 

And all this is surely baptismal talk. We have died to an old life and order, and the new order 

does not recognize insiders and outsiders, masters and subordinates. Now we see only Christ in 



each other, part of the body that lives for us, as do we for each of them. We simply do not have 

the time nor the motive for the lying and conniving to which the old order addicts us. 

In a very real sense Paul is directing us to grow in our faith, in the ways in which we perceive 

and move through daily life. However we were brought up, and I know our backgrounds are 

likely very varied and complex, we are encouraged by Paul to, in some ways, have a “Come to 

Jesus Meeting” with ourselves and evaluate and contemplate how we view God’s world and 

what our part is in sharing the good news of the gospel. 

We are to take seriously how we view and interact with those we meet in the variety of 

interactions we have on any given day. We can choose what is in vogue, or we can run all of it 

through the filter given us by God – to love the Lord our God and our neighbor as ourselves. 

You may have seen an article in the newspaper recently that spoke of the decreasing numbers 

of folks who consider themselves to be Christians and believe in the Bible. Numbers of 

Christians are decreasing as well as those who believe the Bible is God’s holy word. 

Many people think of the Bible as being a book of good stories with great morals and offering 

good advice. 

However, for us who are baptized and who follow Christ, we know that Holy Scripture is more 

than a book filled with good moral stories. It is our handbook literally for life – life now with 

Christ and life eternal in the heavenly kingdom.  

And today’s texts are the perfect example of the kinds of life lessons that are found throughout 

scripture. We are given throughout scripture the story of our God and his lessons for us to 

study time after time, age after age, realizing that there is always more for us to know about 

our God and how we are to go about serving him. 

And today as we take the words of Paul to the Colossians seriously, we are reminded once 

again that our God shows us his ways for us to live daily, to interact with others, to show his 

love in all situations.  

May our faithfulness continue to grow as we take Paul’s words seriously today and always. God 

will bless our efforts to love our neighbor as he loves us. 

Thanks be to God. Amen 

 

 

 

 

 


