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The Regrien

& sermon praached by Ted Atkinson, Minister, Oxford Fresbytertan Church, Gxford, FA on February 26, 1995,
the last Sunday after Epiphany. Soripture Lessons: Exodus 34:29-33; Psalm 99; 2 Corinthians 3:12-4 :2; Luke
9:28-36.

IN THE HAME OF THE FATHER AND OF THE SON AND OF THE HOLY SPIRIT. mzu\;ﬂ}x\’;"fy'
Listen once more to the story of Moses in our Old Testament lessonﬁ\ﬂoses
comes down from Mt Sinai. He approaches the people of Israel. And we read that
“When Aaron and all the Israelites saw Moses, the skin of his face was shining,
and they were afraid to come near him. Bul Moses called to them; and Aaron and
all the leaders of the congregation returned to him, and Moses spoke with them.
Afterward all the lsraelites came near.... When Moses had finished speaking with
them, he put a veil on his face.” He put a veil on his face! The appearance of his

Bot Dot i adn Ao tSan, ¢t Pauk 545/
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we’re all a lot 1ike Moses - we wear veils. We wear veils because we're
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afraid that if brothers and sisters in Christ see us as we really are we’ll
frightened them. They'll be afraid to come near us. Some of us have Qood reasan
for this fear. You once took off your veil. You shared a deep hurt. You disclosed
some of your darkest secrets. And some people you trusted went out and biabbed
it all over the place. Others didn’t know how to react. They became afraid of you.
They backed away from you. And so you put the veil back on.

we wear a veil because we’re afraid people wor'’ 7 ve us as we are. when |

was in college | was terribly afraid to ask girls for a date. Inmy mind | imagined

being turned down. | wanted to spare myself the humiliation of rejection so |

didn’t ask out many girls. | think, in particular, of one girl who sat next to me in



my English history class. She was Deautiful. | was very much attracted to her. 50
| ignored her. | never ask her out.

One night | stood alone on the steps of the student center. [was thinking of
her. | was looking up at the night time sky. A full moon was rising - so bright - so
heautiful. Just then dark clouds scudded across the sky - over the face of the
moon. Everything became dark. | went back ta my room and wrote a poem. | wrote
it for the girl who sat next to me in English history. This is what | wrote,

& cloud can hide the moon

and cover up its face;

So | have worn a cloud

To hide from you love’s trace.

Clouds are just the thing to wear,
when fear makes beauty hard to bear.”

| sent this poem to her through the college post office. | stood at a distance
to observe her reaction when she read it. She loved it. 5She showed it 1o her
friends. She clutched it to her breast. | was so thrilled. The problem was, | didn’t

sign my name. She thought it was from somebody else. She never knew | sent it. |
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wore a veil. She never knew howy | Telt. wge . WS band, bl A,

e, OUUATES Laniel Hawthorne wrote many wonderful stories. One relatively unknown

E story is, The Minister’s Black Yeil. A thirtyyear old minister, Rev. Hooper,

stepped into his pulpit one Sunday morning wearing a black veil. The veil

completely covered his face. From that day on, he never removed the veil. His

reserved New England congregation weme afraid to ask him why. The elders visited
shvesy

the manse to inquire about the'veil but returned without even asking. Rev. Hooper

informed his fiance - the woman he loved - that he’d never remove his veil in this
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for the rest of his life. Bul never was he seen again without his black eil” People
feared him even though he was kind to them. His veil distanced him from his
congregation. He eventually grew old. His time to die arrived. The elders, deacons
and church members gathered around his death bed. As he lay there dieing, he Farsad bomsalf e &
looked around the room with his veiled face and said, “Have men avoided me, and
women shown no pity, and children screamed and fied, only for my black veil?
Look! Look all around gou! Lo these many years - all of you have been wWearing
yeils - when will friend show his inmost heart to his friend. When will the Tover
show his inmost heart to his beloved? %hen will you stop shrinking from the eye
of your Creator, treasuring up your secret sing?” Then Rev. Hooper fell back on his
ﬁ__lged and died.
’(@ Maost of us have been trained from the earliest age to keep our veils firmly
in place. We're masters of deception. We come o church and sit beside men and
yeomen and children with smiling faces. We shake hands. We joke with nneA o
another but inside we're often terribly lonely. Some of ue =re frightened. Anger
gnaws at some of us. Some of us are paralyzed by guilt. Some of us feel trapped.e il
Some of us battle unsuccessfully with uncontrollable lusts. Some of us are
troubled by doubt and unbelief. Some marriages are crumbiing. Some o our sons
and daughters are beyond are command. Some of us go forth daily to battle with

the demons within us - all alone. Some of us fear that it another sees us as we

are they'll be afraid to come near us. In a desperate attermpt to be loved and



accepted we wear our veil. we keep our veil Tirmiy in place.
Some of us love the Lord deeply. You talk face to face with the Lord. You're

deepest desire is to serve the Lord. You feel frustrated that you can’t do more.

You can’t give more. Yet so many of us put a veil over our face lest a friend or

neighbor see that we really do love the Lord. We really do want 1o serve him.

YWhat would Deople think if our 1399 for the Lord became known’«‘ - Hdd noe, FasbifFiess
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r/ e e i“hurt:h msu Christ is the place God intended for us to remove our

veils. Of all people we have a hope. ‘We have a hope in the grace of our Lord Jesus

Christ. we have a hope that God lowe acn:Pp’rc and forgives us. St. Paul wrote,

“Since, then, we have such a hope, we act with great boldness, not like Mases, who

put a veil over his face to keep the people of Israel from gazing at the end of the

Z_B]Drg that was being set aside.”

)IN The Christian life is not a lonely struggle with sin and unbelief. The
Christian life is more than a personal relationship with Jesus Christ. It is that.
And without that personal relation it is nothing. But the Christian life 1s more
than a personal relationship with Jesus Christ. The Christian life is life in
community - 1ife in the Body of Christ - life with our brothers and sisters in
Christ. God doesn’t want our struggle to be a lonely struggle. Our life is nourished

/by the sacraments, by worship, by Tellowship, by prayer.
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Our church needs a greater sense of community. We desperately need a
greater sense of community. Some of us =7 eady enjoy that sense of community.

But many of us don’t. Community has to do with how we relate, how we listen,



now we contront, how we Torgive, how we tell the truth and pray. M. Scott Feck

has written that a community is a group of individuals who have learned how 1o

communicate honestly with each other, where relationships go deeper than their

masks of composure and who have developed some significent commitment to
1__rejoice together, to mourn together, to delight in each other.
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Years ago | read Life Together by Dietrich Bohhoeffer. I've reread it many

times. Bonhoeffer writes, “The pious fellowship permits no one to be a sinner. 5o
everybody must conceal his sin from himself and from the fellowship. We dare not
be sinners. Many Christians are unthinkably horrified when a real sinner is
suddenly discovered among the righteous. So we remain alone with our sin, living
in lies and hypocrisy. The fact is that we & sinners!”

It shouldn’t surprise us to discover that the person sitting next tous isa
sinner. After all, we believe in original sin. Every worship service begins with a
confession of sin. We believe that we're sinners. We believe that we're damned
sinners apart from Christ. We believe that we can be saved only by the grace of
God that comes through our Lord Jesus Christ. So it should come as no surprise to
discover that we - and the person sitting next to us - really are what we confess
to be - sinners! Sinners saved by grace. U vedls, Tt urt

I’m not suggesting that we publicly get up and confess our secret sins and
the inner most dark secrets of our hearts. I'm not suggesting that at all. That
would be extremely destructive. But | &7 suggesting - in fact I'm pleading - t-

if @ brather in Christ unveils himself to you - don’t retreat in fear! If a sister in



Christ unvells herself to you - don’t condemnt No matier how shocked you may be.
Mo matter how you can’t understand - come near and listen - don’t give advice -

(\but come near and listen. Come near and pray - come near and weep.

r 5t Paul tells us that when we turn to the Lord the veil is removed. when we
turn to the Lord, we take off our veil. %ith unveiled faces we look at the Lord.
The Lord sees us as we really are. The Lord sees our unveiled face and doesn’'t
condemn us. The Lord sees our unveiled face and doesn’t shrink in horror. The Lord
doesn’t overlook our sin. The Lord doesn’t excuse our sins. He forgives. and not
only does the Lord see ug with unveiled faces - with unveiled faces we can see the
Lord. e can see who the Lord really is only when we remove our veils and look to
him. And wken a?fonk at him, he transforms us into his image. As we ook ai him
in the Word of God, he transforms us. As we look at him in the Bread and Wine of
Holy Communion he transforms us. As we 100K at him in the face of the stranger,
the naked, the sick and the imprisoned, he transforms us. He transforms us into

une image of Christ.

“and all of us,” Paul says, “All of us with unueiled faces, seeing the glory
of the Lord as though reflected in a mirror, are being transformed - transformed -

into the same image from one degree of glory o ahother; for this comes from the

Lord, the Spirit.”

Let us pray : Almighty God, to you all hearts are open, all desires known, and from you no secrats are hid:
Cleanse the thoughts of our hearts by the inspiration of your Holy Spirit, that we may perfectly love you, and
worthily magnify your holy Mame; thrrough Christ our Lord. Amen.



