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Where to begin?  

I can’t even begin to describe how I feel about the level of degradation 

to which we have sunk as a nation.  As an immigrant myself, it is hard 

for me to absorb our movement from “bring me your huddled masses” 

to the separation of children from their parents. To incarcerate them in 

cages in for-profit institutions seems incomprehensible. That on a whim 

we can change the ruling, but make no clear provision for reuniting 

those same families.  Without wishing to denigrate personal political 

views, ninety percent of Republicans approve the President’s actions. 

We have the arrogance to describe ourselves as a nation which defends 

human rights, and yet we traumatize innocent children. We do this on 

the basis that families are breaking our law, or we argue that the 

children are being used as a shield to protect gangsters.  We use human 

law, fear, and lies to deny the humanity of child and parent alike. This is 

not about separation of church and state. This is about who we are as 

human beings; as children of God. Our God demands justice. The choice 

is resistance or submission to the power of evil. This is about who we 

are as people of God. 

It is this context, amidst our own darkness and chaos, we read of God’s 

response to Job. Job, you will recall, was a good and faithful man who 

lived an exemplary life. In the mindset of those times the evidence for 
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his virtue was exemplified by his good fortune, his large family and his 

many wives. He and his neighbors believed this was sure and certain 

proof of God’s approval. Righteousness was being blessed by 

prosperity. We might like to think we have come far from such 

assumptions. Should you make that mistake, start counting the number 

of times we hear, “He didn’t deserve it” or “It wasn’t fair,” or “She got 

what was coming to her.” We too still live in the deservedness world of 

Job.  

All is well with Job until misfortune falls upon this good living man and 

everything, including his health, is lost. “Why,” screams Job, “Why? I 

have done nothing wrong. This is not just. I demand an explanation. I 

know what justice is and this is not it. God, why have you done this to 

me?” 

Job does not get an answer to the question. Instead, God speaks out of 

the darkness and the chaos, and berates Job for his narrow 

understanding, his lack of knowing, his limited mindset. 

"Who,“ the Lord says, “is this that darkens counsel by words without 

knowledge? Gird up your loins like a man, I will question you, and you 

shall declare to me.” God challenges the basis of Job’s complaint. 

"Where were you when I laid the foundation of the earth? 

Tell me, if you have understanding. 
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Who determined its measurements—surely you know! 

Or who stretched the line upon it? 

On what were its bases sunk, 

or who laid its cornerstone 

when the morning stars sang together 

and all the heavenly beings shouted for joy?” 

 

“You claim to have knowledge,” says God. “Then tell me what you 

understand. Were you there when I created the world? No? Did you 

decide how it would be? No? Then who are you Job? Who do you 

choose to be?” 

 

We stand before these very same questions today. Who are we and 

who will we choose to be? 

 

We can choose to adopt Job’s very small God who obeys our human 

rules. We can choose to dictate the framework around which we will 

operate. We can choose to separate children from their families for, 

after all, is that not just and lawful? We can eliminate asylum for 

victims of domestic violence. It’s not our problem. We can choose to 

love God, love our neighbors, and love ourselves as we define it. That is 

a choice. 
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Or we can, like Job, stand before God and address our humanity. We 

can face into the chaos. We can confront the fear. And we can present 

ourselves before God and know we are not God. We can know that our 

justice is but a pale vision of divine justice. Our justice is small. God’s 

justice infinite. We can act accordingly. That is a choice. 

 

In the gospel this morning Jesus said to his disciples, “Let us go across 

to the other side.” The other side was the land of the gentiles, the 

unclean, the less than, the rejected- by -God side. The other side was 

the land of the don’t counts, the unworthy, the unredeemed, the 

unchosen, the non-special. The other side was the land of human law 

and justice, outside the safety of the chosen. The country where you 

did not choose to go because it was a country that did not count. What 

happened there was their problem. 

 

“Let us go across to the other side.” says Jesus. Get in the boat and 

cross. We are going there. It is where you need to be. Cross to the land 

of the unworthy, the unredeemed, the unchosen, the non-special, the 

alien, the stranger, the enemy. 
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We will journey there because, says Jesus, this is God’s world. I am 

taking you there so you may know there are no unworthy, no 

unredeemed, no unchosen, no non-special, no aliens, no strangers, and 

no enemies except for those who defy my word and persecute the 

innocent and the needy, the poor and the afraid, the disenfranchised, 

the marginalized and the different. 

 

I am taking you there so you may know the love of the God who creates 

all things. Whose framework is the cosmos and whose care is for every 

hair on your head. Expect terrible storms. Expect to live in the midst of 

chaos. Expect to question whether there is a God. Expect to be tossed 

about in the chaos and darkness. Expect to fear for our life. Expect to 

doubt we are loved or cared about. Expect to doubt the power of God. 

Expect to doubt the power of God to save.  

 

But if we are faithful, if we are committed, like all the disciples in this 

same boat, you will be known. You will be known for your “great 

endurance, in afflictions, hardships, calamities, beatings, 

imprisonments, riots, labors, sleepless nights, hunger;” You will be 

recognized by your “purity, knowledge, patience, kindness, holiness of 

spirit, genuine love, truthful speech, and the power of God;” You will 

walk “ with the weapons of righteousness for the right hand and for the 
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left;” And no matter whether this be “ in honor and dishonor, in ill 

repute and good repute.” Whether “ We are treated as impostors, and 

yet are true; as unknown, and yet are well known; as dying, and see-- 

we are alive; as punished, and yet not killed; as sorrowful, yet always 

rejoicing; as poor, yet making many rich; as having nothing, and yet 

possessing everything.” 

How will we know this? By listening to the voice. The voice that 

“rebuked the wind, and said to the sea, “Peace! Be still!” and the voice 

that caused “The wind (to) cease(d), and there was a dead calm.” And 

Jesus says to them and to us, “Why are you afraid? Have you still no 

faith?”  

We can trust this peace which is not our peace. 

Because 

"Where were you when I laid the foundation of the earth? 

Tell me, if you have understanding. 

Who determined its measurements—surely you know! 

Or who stretched the line upon it? 

On what were its bases sunk, 

or who laid its cornerstone 

when the morning stars sang together 

and all the heavenly beings shouted for joy?” 
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No, we were not there when the world came into being.  No, we do not 

know why things are the way they are.  But we can listen to the voice. 

We can know we are human made in the image of God’s love. We can 

keep faith with that voice and travel to the other side. 

 

“Our heart,” says Paul, “is wide open to you. There is no restriction in 

our affections, but only in yours. In return-- I speak as to children-- 

open wide your hearts also.” 

It is time to get into the boat. It is time to set sail. Amen.  


