
[Today’s sermon was written and read by our Deacon, the Rev. Maryan Davis.] 

In the name of God who created us, Christ who redeems us and the Holy Spirit who Sanctifies us  

I graduated from the Royal Academy of Martha Busy-bee in the early 1960’s and went on to 

work as a waitress to earn the money I would need to enter Nursing School. A year later with 

diploma in hand I began an amazing adventure that led me to engage in almost every aspect of 

nursing service over the next fifty years.  

Yet that doesn’t mean I never got to taste the sweetness of Mary’s time at Jesus feet.  

Back at Martha’s Academy my mom was always doing something for someone else. Cooking a 

meal for someone who was not well or sewing a cousin’s dress for her confirmation day. She 

even held sewing classes for the neighborhood kids under the shade of our overgrown weeping 

willow tree on hot summer days.  

At bedtime she knelt down beside our beds and while my brother and I tickled each other behind 

her back . . . as she tried desperately to teach us our prayers.  

When she had had enough of our distractions it was much like I imagine Amos shouting at Israel 

. . .  

“Silence” stop what you are doing now and listen to God!  

Mom knew when to be Mary and when to be Martha and grounded herself in a relationship with 

God that strengthened her for the work she was called to do in Jesus name.  

Sometimes she would go into her room and shut the door.  

I knew she was praying and never disturbed her.  

Sunday mornings were special at our house and always brought a very different flavor to my 

days of caring for others and busying myself with what was felt to be a young girl’s role in 

society.  

Dressed in my choir robe I would take my place . . . right behind my cousin . . . who held the 

most magnificent gold cross l had ever seen.  

All the way down the center aisle as I sang my heart out . . . I kept thinking . . . I want to carry 

that cross . . . why do the boy’s always get the better part . . .  

Then one day I got my wish!!!  

I was well into my fifties.  

There was no glorious organ playing and no choir rejoicing in a beautiful descant hymn.  



The first time I carried the cross of Jesus was during a Lenten service set aside to walk the 

Stations of the Cross in a small rural parish.  

I was humbled and deeply moved by the words spoken and the prayerful response we recited 

together as we journey the way of Jesus passion and death. I could not help but recognize that the 

wish of the child had now transitioned into God’s call to minister in a way I had not considered 

before.  

And I knew right away I wanted to say yes!  

Think on that for a moment!!  

Not my story but yours!  

Where and how have you experienced God calling you to change and move in different ways 

that may have first felt very foreign to you . . . Maybe you were already working in this capacity 

and suddenly began to feel the joy it brought to your life.  

And how has your humble hospitality towards others served to bring about an environment 

where peaceful interaction has brought about the fulfillment of a company’s mission to preserve 

a better world for all?  

Maybe you are here today because you have chosen to partner with a community of people who 

seek to hear and actively participate in the better part of God’s world.  

Maybe you are here because things have not been going well in your life and you are seeking a 

renewal of faith.  

And just maybe you have come not knowing why . . . You have never stepped foot in a church 

before . . . but you have a hope deep inside that this will be a place you are welcome.  

Rest assured . . . you are welcome . . . for in this space God’s all-encompassing love for us is 

stirring about with new ways of being together in community . . . in this church and in the world 

beyond our doors.  

The way each of us is called to serve God is as unique to our individual gifts . . . as it is to our 

spirit filled desire to bring about God’s kingdom here on earth.  

Christ is always entering in to our lives . . .  

Encouraging us to be faithful to God’s hope for Just ways of living to bring about an earthly 

kingdom where Compassion for those who suffer and mercy for those who loose site of God’s 

grace are always being held at the forefront of our hearts and minds.  

For we know only too well that pride and arrogance where our neighbors lives are at stake can 

only bring about the demise of the blessings God has so graciously bestowed upon us.  



If we think . . . even for a moment that the Bible is not relevant to today’s culture . . .we have 

only to take a closer look at today’s Old Testament lesson!  

Amos is so provoked with Israel he gets down right ornery at them . . .  

Surely reminding these people the Lord has had enough and has drawn a plumb line between 

those who obey the law and those who are too distracted to worry about the state of creation 

hasn’t made any kind of impression on them at all.  

They have not only oppressed the poor and suffering by their deceitful behaviors  

They have even sold them for a price that will support their constantly growing ignorance, greed, 

and injustice toward those less fortunate.  

Greed that has led to sinful ways of Human Trafficking . . . Anger . . . Violence . . . and 

economic injustice so great that these people have ignored any relationship with God and are 

found floundering about with only personal gain on their minds!  

Silence . . . yells Amos . . . Silence yourselves and hear God’s word . . .  

What are you thinking . . . Have you no ears . . .  

Have you no eyes . . .  

Can you not hear and see what you’re selfish and heartless agendas are creating?  

Silence yourselves . . . be still and Listen . . . Open your hearts once more . . .  

God’s way is the only saving grace you have from the final corruption and demise you have 

created with your own hands.  

If you don’t shape up you will continue to wander farther away from God and fall into a place 

where God’s word may not be able to reach you.  

Return to the Lord your God now . . . with all your heart and all your mind and all your soul  

Jesus comes among us again and again . . . as God’s incarnate to break down the barriers we 

continue to create while opening the way for us to serve God in new and wonder-filled ways.  

Our response as God’s people is to continue to cherish God’s word and treasure the Scriptures of 

the Bible enough to read, mark and interact with the text in ways that will help us to become  

a diverse community of people working together to rise above the sinful ways of the world and 

empower the poor and suffering to stand side by side with us creating a world community where 

the strength of our diversity can only help us to become a spirit-filled people in search of a 

peaceful and loving world.  



With that hope and faith fresh in our minds . . . we gather together around God’s table and open 

our hands to share in the body and blood of God’s grace.  

May we hope that the Eucharist we receive today at this altar will flow down the center aisle and 

out the doors of this church into the world beyond where we have the privilege to become 

Eucharist to others. Amen  

 


