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__couple-of-serious-looking-adul ts-commenting-on-thecolor-and-the artistic
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Do you remember that Peanuts certoon that appeared sbout 20 yeors
ago? Charlie Brown snd Linus are outside Jocking up at cloud formstions,
Linus, the inteliectual, says to Charlie Brown, "Look at those beautiful
clouds. See that farmation over there. It reminds me of Rembrandt's
femous painting, Aghtwealah. And over there, that formation, | see
Lecnardi Davinci's, £ o5t Supper. What do you see Charley Brown?” Well,
poor Charlie is somewhst intimidated by Linus’ brillisnt observations and
says with some embsrassement., "Gee, | was going to sey | see & horsy end
& ducky.”

Isn't‘:amazing how peaple can look at the same thing snd see
something different? A couple weeks ago Kaly and | took the boys down 1o
the Albright-Knox Art Museumn. We wanted to give the boys a little

culture. We carme up ta this one piece of very modern art. There were o

merits of the painting. Just then one of the boys blwrted out, "Yuk, that
painting is really éloppg." | was so embarassed. | rushed thern off to
another corner of the museum. Don't yoau feel like saying something like
thet at times when you see sorne reslly wey out modetm art? The experts
see something wanderful and profound but you say to yourself, "i could
paint that well myself.” |

well, sormething like that hsppens in our Seripture Lesson. Some
Greeks ceme to Jerusslem on vacstion. When they got there they heerd
about Jesus. They approached ane af the disciples with a Greek name,
Philip, and asked if he could srrange for an interview. Philip went and
talked to Andrew (1 dor't know where Mark was at the time. Heisn't
mentioned) and the two of them came to tell Jesus, We aren‘t told what
happened to the Greeks—- whether they really go't to see .Jesus. Instesad,

Jesus launches into & discourse on the necessity of his death. He raust die
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__Bach by listeningto_my_recordingof-Zhe-Fassian-Accaraing o Saint

before his ministry weuld bear much fruit in the Gentile worid. And if he
is lifted up an the crass and afterwards lifted up to glery, then he will
draw, not only Greeks, but the whole gentile end Jewish world to himself.

But in the middle af this discaurse something strange happened. A
voice comes fraom heaven to confirm whet Jesus has been saying. But not
everyone recognized the voice. The Gospel seys, "The crowd that wes there
and heard it said it had thundered; others said an angel hed spoken to him.
Which weas it? The voice of an angel or the sound of thunder? lsn't thet
the way 1ife so often is? Some heer onty thunder ir the stormy events
that enter our lives. Others hear the voice of God. What to some is the
voice of Gad, to ethers is only a confusing din. It 811 depends on whether
you have ears to hear.

Last Thursday | celebrsted the 300th birthday of Johann Sebastian

Melither. Asllistened to the music | thrilled et the voice of God
speaking to me through this mesterpiece. Musicelogists today consider
The Fessian According te S6int /1ailhan to be Western
civilization's supreme musical achievement. When the young Mendelsohn
nerformed it in 1829 he was converted to Christ through the words and
music. He heard the voice of God in it. When the German philospher and
atheist Friedrich Nietzeche heard it in 1870 he said, "One who has
completely fargotten Christisnity truly hears it here ss gospel.” But the
church in Bach's dsy did not hear the voice of God in thet compositian,
They heard anly thunder. Shortiy afier Bach presented his S&int /fetisel
Fassian the church reduced his salary and complained that he wasn't
doing anything.

Bach was knawn as the greatest keyboard virtusso of his day; still,

the church suthorities griped. "if Bach continues to play in this way,” they
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said, "the orgen will be ruined in two years or most of the congregation
will be deaf.” Same said it thundered, but cthers said an angel spoke. How
differently the same event can be interpreted.

Once, after & warship service, every arne was filing by, shaking my
hand, and ane disturbed member angrily sppraached me and said, "1 got
absclutely nothing cut of that sermon.”™ That week | received & note from &
young man whao had attended the same service saying how God had spoken
ta him through my message.  Some said it thundered. Others said an angel
had spoken.

In this werld everything is not as it looks or sounds. If you tisten to
people only superficiatly youl) never heer the whole truth and, what is
warse, you may not hesr what God is trying to sey to you through that

person. The person may be a 1ihersl. She mey be & Roman Catholic. And

from.our ey.ag]galjcal._..pr:otestant-hackgmw‘:d-we—sag;—ﬂﬁod'cer’tai nlydaesn’t
have anything to say to me through that person. How cauld God possibly
speak to me through 6 1iberal?” And so we hesar only thunder.

what we hear so often depends upar our ears, not what is being seid.
what we see, so often depends upon our eyes, not what we are Tocking at.
When the first Russien sstronaut returned to esrth he said, "I 1ooked all
around for God up there but couldn't see him anywhere and | didnt here sny
harps playing.” All he could see was the earth end moon and sters, All he
could hear was the silence of infinite space. A few yesrs later many of us
watehed in ewe as one of out astronauts read the Bible from the moon, [t
was like the voice of an angel. Some car't see or hear God anywhere.
Others heer and see hirn everywhere, s all in the hearing ear and in the
seeing eye.

| see the stars,
| hear the rolling thunder...”
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the hymn writer seid. But that's all some people ever see or hear; stars
and thunder. They look and they Tisten but they don't see God; they don't
hear hirn. But others hear God in that thunder. They see his power
throughout the universe displayed.

Some peaple look &t & felus and they see only growing tissue that is
indistinguishable from the rother's body. They sey that the woman has &
right to do with her body whatever she wants. But others look st that
tissue and they see and unborn infant, crested in the image of God,
crawned with glory and hanor-- worthy of respect end the right to life.

Some peaple look st our steck pile of nuclear weapons and
sophisticeted defense systers and they feel sefe and secure from ail
slarm. Others look at those same things and tremble in fear of the
destruction that those weapaons could wreak on civilian populetions and

nationsp.even-the-whola-humsh.race.

Starm clouds blow over a1l of us at times. We hear the th'under and
see the lightning, Tregedy strikes. Everything looks dark and forbading.
And in those storms some people can hear orily the thunder while others
hear something of the vaice of God, even in tragedy. Mary Verghese was &
brilliant young Indian surgeon who wes crippled as @ result of & car
sccident—- so much that she was only able to feel and move her arms and
head, She believed God could still use her though, snd she became
interested in lepers, She realized she could trensform their wasted
stumps into something 1ike hands and feel. Mary Verghese underwernt
surgery herself so that she could be made to sit upright in a wheelchsir.
Today in her“ opersting room st Yellore she reconstructs hands and feel and
faces-- the type of surgery thet can be performed from & wheelchair, @
type of surgery she would never have done if she had not been deprived of

her normel strength. What for many would be catastrophe, for Mary
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Verghese beceme opportunity. Others may have heard only thunder in her
sccident, but she heard God calling her into & new season of her life.

| knaw thst there is & lat of thunder in the lives of this congregstion.
A lot of discaordant noise. There are hurts. Their is psin. Starms mey be
reging in your families. in this parish sre lonely single parent families,
there sre unemployed men end wornen, their are crises ravasging our lives,
destroying marrisges, There &re youth in the church and in the
neighborhood 1ooking for direction and trying to figure out whet Jesus or

his church has to do with angthing impartant in their lives, | heer a ot of

thunder sbout what we should be doing leeaseerdiw—smmmls but will

we hear, in 611 that thunder, the voice of God celling us into degper
commmitment to Christ and to new forms of ministry, new edventures in

faith, new forms of cervice? What is ohly deafering thunder to some, to

others_is_on.angel.speaking. ' o — B

vau have been sitting now in this sanctuary for sn hour. You've heard

& 1ot of wards and sounds. You've heard the cars passing by on Elmwood.
you've heard fire-whisties and smbulsnce sirens. You've hesrd birds
chirping and dogs berking, You've heard the rustling of shees on the carpet.
vou've hesrd coughing end breathing end the sound of your stomach
growling for tunch, You've heard the choir and the congregation sing.
vau've listened to the prayers and to the Scripture Lessans snd the words
of this serrmon. And inside your hesd you've also been hearing words;
voices from the past, voices of people living far away, voices of loved
ones, voices of friends and voices of enemies. And you've heard your avwn
yoice. Sormetimes a1l these words and sounds and thoughts thunder
discordantly in our heeds and we fail to hesr 5ad speaking Lo us,

But listen! Listen for God in a1l the sound and fury and thunder that

surrounds your 1ife this morning. Listenl wWhat is God trying to say to you
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in all of this? Cen your hear? wWill you listen? Qr will you be satisfied
anly with thunder?

There is no thunder so toud that you cannat hear sgmething af the
word of Gad. That is what the story of Good Fridey and Esster moming are
&1l about. There is no thunder so loud thet you cannot hear something of
the Word of God if you listen, On Good Friday the world was blanketed in
deep darkness. Jesus was lifted up on the cross. To his friends and his
disciples it seemed like thunder. Those who knew him were depressed,
shacked, numbed, They believed everything was last. Those who loved hirn
most woke up on Easter morring with pain that thundered in their hesads.

Bui those wha could see through the dark snd beyond the crucifixion carme

tn the tomb on Easter marning end heard the angels speak of resurrection,
As we mave & step nesrer to holy week, to the passion and the cross,
__we.csn.leorn.sgsi n-thﬁt.lj.f‘e.i.s-nut.al.l.that-i.t,seems,-.that--truth-af-ten ligg—r-.--
beneath the surface:
that in senselessness there is often roesaning
in despair there is often hope
in desth there is life

in what seems like ‘bad luck’, there is God
and even in thunder, we can heer the voice of angels,

Let us pray:

“Speak through the esthquake, wind, and fire
0 still smsll voice of calm,” Amen.
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