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Dream On! 
 

During the children’s message, I focused on Dr. King’s most famous speech, I want to begin this message 

by focusing on his last public words.  On April 3rd of 1968 at Mason Temple, the headquarters for the 

Church of God In Christ, then and perhaps, now the largest African-American Pentecostal denomination 

in the United States and coincidentally the denomination I grew up in, Dr. King said these words: 

 

 Well, I don’t know what will happen now.  We’ve got some difficult days ahead.  But it  

 doesn’t matter with me now.  Because I’ve been to the mountaintop.  And I don’t mind.  Like 

anybody, I would like to live a long life.  Longevity has its place.  But I’m not concerned about 

that now.  I just want to do God’s will.  And He’s allowed me to go up to the mountain.  And I’ve 

looked over.  And I’ve seen the promised land.  I may not get there with you.  But I want you to 

know tonight, that we, as a people will get to the promised land.  And I’m happy, tonight.  I’m 

not worried about anything.  I am not fearing any man.  Mine eyes have seen the glory of the 

coming of the Lord. 

 

As we know, Dr. King’s words proved far more prophetic than anyone in that church perhaps knew and 

this prophecy came true far more quickly, than anyone, perhaps even Dr. King could have imagined.  The 

very next day, Dr. King was killed.   

 

In our Old Testament reading from Genesis, it says Joseph’s brothers “saw him from a distance, and 

before he came near to them, they conspired to kill him.  They said to one another, Here comes this 

dreamer.  Come now, let us kill him and throw him into one of the pits; then we shall say that a wild 

animal has devoured him, and we shall see what will become of his dreams.”   

 

Many years ago, I heard a sermon at the Riverside Church that focused on these words, “Here comes this 

dreamer.  Come now, let us kill him.”  I have no intention of trying to replicate this sermon or the 

rhetorical power of the preacher who gave it, the Rev. Jesse Jackson, but I do want to talk about the 

importance of continuing to dream, even though all hope may seem lost. 

 

But before I can talk about the importance of continuing to dream, I first have to acknowledge that there 

are many reasons not to do so.  King’s own words, what happened to him the very next day and our 

lesson reading from Genesis provide more than ample reason:  your dream may not turn out too well.  In 

fact, your willingness to dream may instead give way to a horrific nightmare.   

 

Those of us who appreciate history know that Dr. King’s assassination did not just result in his death, but, 

for far too many people punctured a hole in the balloon of hope that he had sent soaring into the skies 

during the course of his extraordinary thirteen year public career.  At a time, the late 1960s, when cities 

around the country, Los Angeles, Newark, Detroit, and even here in New Haven, already had experienced 

riots, his death sent many into the streets and there were concerns that the outrage might lead to a man 

committed to non-violence being celebrated by senseless violence.     

 

Likewise, as the Scripture tells us, Joseph’s dreams of greatness did not lead to his brothers being happy 

for him or think he was, much less think about, whether he was inspired by God.  Instead, they became 

jealous; they felt left out; they felt demeaned by their younger brother.  So, rather than praise him or help 

him fulfill his dream, they instead sought to stop him and end all of his dreams. 

 



 

 

Given all of that, why should we dream of things not yet seen or to try to accomplish things no one has 

ever done before?  Someone is not going to appreciate our efforts.  Someone is going to spend as much 

time as we did thinking about trying to achieve our dream, trying to kill that dream and perhaps, kill the 

dreamer in the process.   

 

Yet, we not only should continue to dream; but we have to continue to dream.  We have to turn around 

that question of why should we dream and turn that into the better question of what will happen if we do 

not dream.   

 

In that same last sermon, Dr. King recalled the biblical parable of the Good Samaritan and he imagined 

why others, who saw the man in need of help, did not help, while the Good Samaritan did.  Dr. King said: 

 

 And you know, it’s possible that the priest and the Levite looked over that man on the  

 ground and wondered if the robbers were still around.  Or it’s possible that they felt that  

 the man on the ground was faking.  And he was acting like he had been robbed and  

 hurt in order to seize them over there, lure them there for quick and easy seizure.  And  

 so the  first question that the Levite asked was, “If I stop to help this man, what will  

 happen to me?”  But then the Good Samaritan came by.  And he reversed the question:   “If I do 

 not stop to help this man, what will happen to him?” 

 

So, just like Dr. King turned the question from the selfish to the service of others, we have to do the same 

and continue to dream.  Because while there are many reasons not to dream, we already know what 

happens when people stop dreaming.  Indeed, in my current work and all around each of us, examples 

abound.   

 

People, who are caught up in a horrible drug addiction, are unable to see and appreciate the world past the 

next high and therefore, are willing to sell the very instrument of death they are taking to others, 

endangering additional lives in the process.   

 

People, who no matter how much they have, can never have enough, so they will do anything to keep 

getting more and have no problem taking from any and everybody, even the most vulnerable among us.   

 

People, whose lives have been so filled with hatred and violence that they have become numb to the pain 

they cause and therefore, have succumbed to living their lives by preying on the vulnerable, perpetuating 

hate, and committing the very acts of violence that were commonplace in their own upbringing. 

 

People, who even before I or someone else sentences them to prison, have already been sentenced to a 

prison of the mind and the soul, locked in a place where they cannot think or believe in a better world. 

 

Of course, it is not just those who commit criminal acts who have stopped dreaming.  It can happen to any 

of us.  It could be a death that causes us to wonder if life is still worth living.  It could be an illness that 

causes us to wonder if we will ever be well again.  It could be a divorce that causes us to wonder if we 

will ever love again.  It could be the loss of a job that causes us to wonder if we will ever work again.  

 

Or it could be a proposed joining together with another church that causes us to wonder whether we will 

ever worship here again.   

 

So, we know what will happen if we stop dreaming:  we stop living, loving, working and worshipping, as 

if our lives make a difference and, even more importantly, we stop living, loving, working and 

worshipping, as though we can make a difference in the lives of others. 



 

 

And that is the key, if you want to have dreams that will continue, you cannot just have dreams; you have 

to dream about great and worthwhile things.  Because you can continue to dream, when your dream is 

empowered by something greater than yourself.  You see, that is why, even though Joseph’s brothers, 

who ultimately did not kill him, but instead sold him into slavery did not succeed in stopping Joseph from 

dreaming.  Joseph was called to dream of bigger things by a far greater power than his brothers.  Indeed, 

as those of you who know the rest of Genesis know, Joseph’s dreams brought him out of captivity and 

ended up enriching the lives of the very brothers who initially wanted to leave him for dead. 

 

Joseph kept dreaming because he had to:  he had important things to do.  As it says later in Genesis, God 

sent Joseph to preserve the lives of others.  His visions helped Egypt survive during the famine and 

resulted in there being food for many, including his family, in dire times of need. 

 

Our New Testament lesson from Matthew underscores the importance of having your dreams empowered 

by something greater than yourself.  In this story of Jesus walking on the water, we learn of Peter, having 

seen the seemingly impossible and wanting to walk on the water too.  Of course, Peter’s dream of walking 

on water quickly becomes a cause for panic, as the waters became a little rough.  Walking on water is 

bigger than any of us; it is an act beyond our limited human understanding and capabilities.  So, he 

needed even more help from something greater than himself in order for that seemingly impossible dream 

to continue to be a reality. 

 

So, even though this church is at a crossroads, having not joined with another church, and even though we 

do not know who our next Senior Minister will be, we have to continue to dream about the work we are 

all called to do and continue to do that work.  Last week, Geoff Parker’s wonderful sermon provided a 

compelling case for why this nearly 180 year old church needs to continue to dream about what it should 

do:  because he and so many others, have been encouraged and inspired by this church to serve as 

ministers of the gospel, bringing good news to people all around this country.   

 

Just as importantly, this church, with its rich and deep history, having survived every war from the Civil 

War to today, having survived every President of the United States since Martin Van Buren, our 8
th
 

President, and which has been located in a different place and called by a different name, has every right 

not only to dream about its capacity to survive but also to dream about continuing to accomplish great and 

worthwhile things. 

 

And why not?  This church is a collection of people who have come together and empowered by faith live 

lives of joy, dignity, honor, and grace.  We have members, like Greta Seashore and Hank Sykes, both of 

whom have lost long-term spouses and yet, continue to help this church make this world a better place.  

Like Carlton and Georgia Erickson, who run a funeral home, and had to deal with one of the most 

difficult deaths of all, that of their own son, yet, continue to help this church make this world a better 

place.  Like Babz Rawls-Ivy, who experienced divorce, yet has been encouraging others to make it 

through that difficult time and on to a better one.  Like Marilyn Kendrix, who ended one career of service 

and has been successfully engaging in another of faith because of this church.  Or her husband, Alan 

Kendrix, who has fought cancer and who is constantly thinking of ways to help others, including me.  

Like Cindy Crooker, who, despite her struggles with her vision, has never lost sight of a better world and 

this church’s role in it. 

 

I could go on and on, but you get the point.  Far too often, just when we think we cannot dream anymore, 

we are inspired to keep going on by others who are struggling with us to continue dreaming as well.  

Indeed, I continue to dream, continue to work to make this world a better place, inspired by all of you.  I 

came to this church married and childless and now am divorced and have a child taller than me.  I came to 

this church with one job and have had four other jobs since.  So, there has been change in my life, but this 

church and all of you have been a constant.   To be clear, my faith and trust ultimately is in God, but I am 



 

 

reminded of the fruits of that faith and that there are living examples of why I should have such trust, 

every time I am with all of you. 

 

We have to continue to dream, even though the waters we walk will occasionally get rough and feel too 

rough for us to make it.  And, if our dream is greater than any one of us and worthy of all of us, then 

others may be able to defer that dream, but that dream cannot be killed, even if you try to and succeed in 

killing the dreamer. 

 

Dr. King has been dead nearly fifty years and people all over the world still celebrate his life and are still 

trying to make his dream a reality.  And, here we are today still following the message of someone who 

taught us about love and faith, even after he was crucified on a cross nearly two thousand years ago.  

 

We continue to dream because we do not, will not, and indeed, should not accept that our dream of a 

better world is ever over or really ever ends.   

 

Dream on, Redeemer!! 

 

Amen 
 

 


