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November 10, 2019 22nd Sunday after Pentecost
Rev. Jen Nagel, University Lutheran Church of Hope
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Job 19:23-27a, Psalm 17:1-9
2 Thessalonians 2:1-5, 13-17, Luke 20:27-38

[Debie Thomas in Journey with Jesus for this date, posted on 11-3-19, entitled Children of the Resurrection.
Portion of Carl Jung quote from azquotes.com and others. Martin Luther, Luther’s Works Vol. 54, entitled Table Talk.
Ideas from Working Preacher for this date on Job and Luke texts.]

Grace and peace to you, children of the resurrection, people of the living God. Amen.
In these weeks of November, between All Saints Sunday and the start of Advent, we hear scripture after
scripture about life and death and mystery, about anxious times, about end-times.
They are, with just a few exceptions, hard texts—sometimes hard to hear, often hard to understand.
Can I get an Amen?
Today we heard first a splice in the middle of Job’s long talk, slash court case, slash negotiation with God.
Job and God are discussing suffering, death, the redeemer.
Today’s words are well known and beautiful, “I know that my redeemer lives.”
(Read the rest of Job to see how this all plays out.)
Next we heard about the people of Thessalonica wondering when the day of the Lord will come.
They are reminded to stand firm, to hold fast.
Then comes the Gospel.
In this section of Luke, folks are engaging Jesus, trying to figure him out.
Where does his authority come from?
How does his theology align or deviate from theirs?
Today the Sadducees—who themselves don’t believe in resurrection—are quizzing Jesus.
They are trying to trip him up, to force a misstep, a conflict with his own tradition.
They frame a hypothetical story about a woman who is married to one of seven brothers.
Harkening back to the laws of Moses, they string out the scenario:
Her husband dies and they have no children, so the next brother marries her, and so on.
Finally all the brothers have died, no children have come, and the woman dies also.
“In the resurrection,” the Sadducees pose, “whose wife will the woman be?”
What in the world! This poor woman!
Let’s just name the patriarchy of this story:
These are men debating who will own a hypothetical woman in the afterlife!
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This is intense: ownership, systems of oppression, sexuality, fertility, worth, lineage, legacy, bodies,
they are all in the mix, and I’d add: hope and grief, vulnerability, shame and disappointment.
This woman and her body are little more than chattel property.
It’s a rabbit hole, and the Sadducees, are trying their darnedest to entice Jesus down it.
We aren’t the first generations to ask big questions.
The people of Jesus’ time, they pondered them, too.
Pulling out this impossible scenario, the Sadducees were subtly, or not so subtly, reminding Jesus of “the
discrepancies between resurrection and the laws of marriage and kinship.”
Debie Thomas reminds us how: “We point out the discrepancies between resurrection and the laws of
biology and physics.”
It’s Carl Jung who says that “life is a … pause between two great mysteries…”
This story at its deepest confirms the mystery that we live within.
Jesus refuses to play into the debate in the way the Sadducees would like.
There is more going on than they, or we, understand.
Their imagination is simply not big enough for Jesus.
Rather than playing into the Sadducees’ debate, their ploy, instead, Jesus re-centers it:
They are children of the resurrection, messengers of God, Jesus says, and God is God of the living.
In these anxious times, in all the questions, the instinct is to rigidly hold tight.
Maybe the truth of today’s passages is less about holding tightly and more about being held—that’s what
Jesus tells them:
Being held in God’s love.
Being held in God’s grace.
Being held in God’s tender promises.
Our next breath, it could be our last.
Sometimes this becomes all too real, doesn’t it?
In conversation after conversation this week, our frail human bodies were so present AND I was reminded
of how strong these bodies can be.
We are held in mystery, death is always before us.
So live fully, dear ones, live fully, held in God’s love.
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This morning we lift up our partnership with Pastor Amson Hamman and the ministry of hospitality at the
Dogun Dutse Guest House, and also St. Peter’s Lutheran Church.
The guest house and the congregation are part of the Lutheran Church of Christ in Nigeria.
Both are in Jos, a city of 900,000 thousand in the center of Nigeria.
For many years we’ve partnered with St. Peter’s, a congregation, like ours, with university connections.
Their pastor, Naphtali Randaviba. has been faithful in sending regular emails and prayer requests.
Bruce Eldevik and I respond sharing our prayers and happenings.
Yes, just as we pray for them each week,
the joys and struggles of our congregation are held tenderly and prayed for by their congregation.
I’m humbled by the bold prayers of the people of St. Peter’s.
Today Pastor Naphtali asked for prayer for their new church leaders, and for their mission in Jos,
and also in remote mission stations that share the good news and provide clean water and health care.
This weekend they are having a special revival and today a service of harvest and thanks.
Please hold all of this in your prayers, for our beloved kin in Nigeria are held strongly in God’s love,
the love of the living God.
Today after worship you are invited to be part of a program led by the Minnesota Council of Churches.
It’s called Respectful Conversations.
Through very structured, intentional conversations, the Council of Churches has created a way to talk about
hard issues: sometimes it’s Muslim Christian relations,
back around the time of the marriage amendment it was gay marriage,
today, for us, it’s racial equity that we’ll be talking about.
As a group of us prepared last week, we noted how this deliberative, embodied process made a safe space
to talk about our hopes and fears, the tensions, the things that can be hard.
With the holidays approaching, we know that gatherings with family don’t always feel safe, or authentic.
Think of today as a practice ground for listening and speaking.
The world and the church are in such short supply of this kind of deep listening.
I believe this is what the children of the resurrection are called to do.
This morning we’ll gather and bless our gratitude and generosity pledges, our stewardship pledges, for
the coming year.
These are commitments for financial giving to support God’s ministry that happens through and far beyond
University Lutheran Church of Hope.
My family has taken time to pray about our giving for this coming year.

November 10, 2019, page

I know many of you have done the same. Thank you.
If you haven’t had a chance, I invite you to do so and then to bring your pledge next Sunday.
Facing tight times financially, we’ve asked the congregation when possible to increase pledges.
Many of you have done this, and also given extra in 2019. It’s helping! Thank you.
The theme we’re using for Gratitude and Generosity this year is Table Talk: Table Talk 2020.
We’re thinking about the many tables around which we sit and gather: Dinner tables, coffee shop tables,
meeting tables, tables at work, learning tables, tables with family, with friends, Christ’s Table—the
table of Holy Communion.
Today is Martin Luther’s Birthday,
and it was Martin and his spouse Katie who opened their family table with their own six kids,
to also include an aunt and an orphaned nephew,
students staying at the house, and an assortment of guests.
They shared plenty of conversation, sometimes the big questions, surely not always agreeing,
and some of the conversations were captured by guests and later compiled into volumes called,
you guessed it, Table Talk.
What are my prayers today?
I pray for a gentle and bold way to come to the table together, especially around hard issues.
I pray for this congregation, our leaders, our staff, our vitality, our work in the neighborhood.
I pray for the Holy Spirit calling us to new and renewed and creative ministry, and I pray for our neighbors.
I pray for these pledges and our individual decisions that make our community life and ministry happen.
I pray for each of you: for the mystery of life and death, for health and wholeness.
I pray that we can relax our clenched muscles, our gotta-get-it-right instincts, and that we can ease back
held tightly in the love of God.
That’s my prayer, children of the resurrection, that’s my prayer.
Thanks be to God.
Amen.
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