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Dear Brothers and Sisters in Christ,

I will keep you in my thoughts and prayers as you gather for worship today at St. Paul’s while I attend our annual diocesan council in Williamsburg.

A few years ago, when I was serving at the Church of the Epiphany in Richmond, we had received 99 pledges toward the year’s operating budget.  In church one Sunday I made a rather brash promise that if we received our 100th pledge I would… would… would… what?  I would preach a 100-word sermon!  Well, sure enough, there in the offering plate was a pledge card!  I was then, as I am now, a man of my word.  

You may not realize it, but 100 words is not a lot.  It is barely a paragraph.  Still, not wanting to cut back on my promise I did two things.  First, I added an extra word because during the week we received our 101st pledge.  Second, I added a brief introduction to the sermon – tricky of me, wasn’t it.  Because I am not with you today, and because the sermon dealt with today’s readings, here is a 101 word sermon with a brief introduction:

I once attended a memorial service for a former neighbor, a wonderful man by the name of Bill Moore.  At one point his daughter related to the congregation how the family had gathered prior to the service to inter Bill’s remains in the church’s memorial garden.  She described the small brass plaque that is affixed to the nitch.  It has on it her father’ name - “William Moore” – and it tells the year of his birth, 1932 I believe, and the year of his death, 2006.  

And then she said something I will never forget.  She said that the smallest symbol on the plaque, the dash between the year her father’s birth and the year of his death, is the most important part his life because the dash represents everything he did between his entrance into this world and his passing into the next.

I had never thought of that before, but, as I said, it is an image I will never forget.  And so what follows is a 101-word sermon I have given the title “The Dash.” 
Paul challenges you to think about the dash that is life.  Are you living with purpose or is there an aimless quality to your existence?  What do you pursue that is perishable?  What will endure long after your dash has a year before and after?

Naaman, a powerful and successful man, and the anonymous leper, felt wounded, dirty, unlovable.  At times in your dash you will feel the same.

Jesus was willing to touch the leper… making deep emotional, physical, and spiritual contact with him.  Jesus is willing to touch you at the place where you find pain in the dash.

There you have it… a 101-word sermon.  Brief, wasn’t it!  Let me say it again… so you can hear it and also so you can tell all of your friends that you had to listen twice to your minister’s written sermon:

Paul challenges you to think about the dash that is life.  Are you living with purpose or is there an aimless quality to your existence?  What do you pursue that is perishable?  What will endure long after your dash has a year before and after?

Naaman, a powerful and successful man, and the anonymous leper, felt wounded, dirty, unlovable.  At times in your dash you will feel the same.

Jesus was willing to touch the leper… making deep emotional, physical, and spiritual contact with him.  Jesus is willing to touch you at the place where you find pain in the dash.

There is a lot in this sermon that is not said, that is left undeveloped.  That it your work to do: to take this thin narrative and reflect on how it speaks to you, to meditate on where it touches your life.

May God richly bless you in this day of your dash.

Keith+
