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Psalm of the Day:  Psalm 97  
 
The Lord is king! Let the earth rejoice; let the many coastlands be glad!  
Clouds and thick darkness are all around him; righteousness and justice are the foundation of his throne.  
Fire goes before him, and consumes his adversaries on every side.  
His lightnings light up the world; the earth sees and trembles.  
The mountains melt like wax before the Lord, before the Lord of all the earth.  
The heavens proclaim his righteousness; and all the peoples behold his glory.  
All worshipers of images are put to shame, those who make their boast in worthless idols; all gods bow 
down before him.  
Zion hears and is glad, and the towns of Judah rejoice, because of your judgments, O God.  
For you, O Lord, are most high over all the earth; you are exalted far above all gods.  
The Lord loves those who hate evil; he guards the lives of his faithful; he rescues them from the hand of 
the wicked.  
Light dawns for the righteous, and joy for the upright in heart.  
Rejoice in the Lord, O you righteous, and give thanks to his holy name! 
 
A Reading from the Revelation to John  22: 12-21  
 
12“See, I am coming soon; my reward is with me, to repay according to everyone’s work. 13I am the Alpha 
and the Omega, the first and the last, the beginning and the end.” 14Blessed are those who wash their 
robes, so that they will have the right to the tree of life and may enter the city by the gates. 15Outside 
are the dogs and sorcerers and fornicators and murderers and idolaters, and everyone who loves and 
practices falsehood. 16“It is I, Jesus, who sent my angel to you with this testimony for the churches. I am 
the root and the descendant of David, the bright morning star.” 17The Spirit and the bride say, “Come.” 
And let everyone who hears say, “Come.” And let everyone who is thirsty come. Let anyone who wishes 
take the water of life as a gift. 18I warn everyone who hears the words of the prophecy of this book: if 
anyone adds to them, God will add to that person the plagues described in this book; 19if anyone takes 
away from the words of the book of this prophecy, God will take away that person’s share in the tree of 
life and in the holy city, which are described in this book. 
20The one who testifies to these things says, “Surely I am coming soon.” Amen. Come, Lord Jesus! 21The 
grace of the Lord Jesus be with all the saints. Amen. 
 

Sermon    Back to the Real World  
 As you know, I was on vacation last week.  The second half of that vacation was vertiginous, to 
say the least. (Yes, the preacher really said, “Vertiginous.”) I found myself out of balance without the 
boundaries, walls and edge and floor markings that have guided life for the last 16 months.  
 The three days turned out to be a sudden immersion back into the real world.   Hour by hour, 
day by day, it wasn’t so much surreal, as uber real. For most of that time, the only thing that seemed 
typical was when Kelyn and I were alone in the car.  

My experience will be like that of some and unlike that of others. I suspect most of us will not 
experience the intense re-entry I did.   I don’t live alone, but I don’t live with other humans.  I am close 
to my family, but we live several hours apart and in different states—the result being that with different 



and ever-changing state protocols and quarantine requirements, as well as work schedules, health 
concerns and planning for the arrival of a new baby, we had not been in one another’s presence during 
the lockdown.   Some things I am going to mention would have been barely noticeable in other 
circumstances, but jumped out because of the last 15 months.   
 My immersion began just 4 miles from my front door, when I merged onto I-81 south and 
clicked cruise control.  The car gave a happy little leap and seemed to enjoy blowing all the carbon out of 
its pipes, even if that wasn’t the best thing for the planet. Two hours later, the annoying coffee cup icon 
flashed on my console asking me if I needed to take a rest?  I can’t remember the last time either of 
those things happened.   
 I arrived at my brother’s home and was in the real presence of my family for the first time since 
Christmas 2019.  The first hugs, with anyone, in all that time; holding a sleeping baby on my lap for an 
hour, feeling his weight resting on me, his baby smell, the touch of his skin and the sound of his 
breathing—his  very realness.   The remaining two meals of the day were the first I had shared in person 
with anyone, let alone people I love, certainly since the lockdown. 
 The next day, I met a cousin for a breakfast visit—my first time eating in a restaurant since 
March 2020.  Later that day, I shared a meal with old family friends.  On the way, I stopped at a 
pharmacy to pick up some antihistamines.  As the clerk completed the transaction, I stood gaping and 
said, “Well, Kelyn, we aren’t in NY anymore.”  I suppose, if I’d thought about it, I would have realized, 
but I hadn’t, so I didn’t.  It had been so long since I had been out of state, I forgot that single-use plastic 
bags were still a thing in some places.   
 The next day was the wedding—only the second wedding in the 29 years since I have been 
ordained that I didn’t have to “sing for my supper.”  I also encountered someone I didn’t know existed—
an utterly charming wedding photographer.  He didn’t get me to smile—he gave me a reason to smile 
that I continued to wear after the picture taking was past. (Folks who don’t take my picture now – 

nothing has changed – I still loathe having my image captured😊)  
 While the reception was Covid capacity-limited, I was still able to share dinner with relatives I 
grew up with and remain close to—including my aunt, who turned 90 the next day. 
 All in all, I shared five meals with people I love.  Along with everything else, it was a bit 
overwhelming in a good way.  There was almost too much of a muchness crammed into the few days—
like the rich sweetness of a second slice of pecan pie when you should have stopped halfway through 
the first.  
 Why does any of that matter to us as a church?  This morning’s text from The Revelation to John 
refers to Jesus’ coming in his glory—an image usually depicted as him descending in a mantle of glowing 
clouds.   Author Joyce Meyer reminds us that "Spiritual people don't float around all day on clouds of 
glory; they live in the real world and deal with real issues in real ways. "  

My experience and the experience of everyone else here remind us that spiritual people do not 
live in the icloud and that we didn’t like it when we had to.  We learned the hard way that virtual or 
digital presence is not the same as being there; it is not enriching or soul-fulfilling.  

While we can take learnings about the use of technology with us, we need to take all of them, 
not just some of them—including the fact that when given the choice between being present to the 
person we are with and someone on the phone or texting or emailing or on a screen, we need to choose 
the real person.  Put phones in purses or pockets, or better yet, leave them somewhere else entirely.    

We learned the hard way when we couldn’t be together inside these walls, that there is life and 
ministry for us to do outside of these walls, including with people who will never enter our doors. Real 
people with real needs for hope and community, as well as food, shelter, and safety. Let’s not succumb 
to the temptation of thinking that our ability to gather here is a return to all of real ministry—rather 
than just a part of it.                                                                                      

We need to remember what we learned about patience, courtesy and cooperating with people 
who don’t agree with us about some things, most things, or perhaps anything.  To my knowledge, most 
of us here took the position that vaccines and masks were not political issues, but matters of personal 



and public health.  They remain so.  Ours is not to judge why others make the choices they do—about 
mask wearing or where and with whom they share meals—for any number of reasons that are not our 
business. A return to the real world is not returning to the world as it was 16 months ago. We need to 
take with us what we have learned in the strange world from which we are emerging—a world that 
required more cooperation, more communication and more grace than we may have been extending 
before.  We need a return to civility that has nothing to do with the pandemic.  
 We have challenges ahead of us as the church has had since beginning of time and certainly 
following the pandemic.  If nothing else, we have come to appreciate the real presence of other people. 
We need real leaders and real volunteers. There are no virtual substitutes for the living, breathing 
disciples of Christ.   
 Our Lord was anchored in the real world. ministered with real water and real fish, with real 
healing touches, with real fig trees and real wild seas, with real bread and with real fruit of the vine.  Can 
we do any less?   


