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Shazam!
II Corinthians 12:2-10; Mark 6:1-13

I have been thinking a lot about Mayberry this past week.  Most people
realize that Mayberry is a fictional town based on Mt. Airy, North Carolina.
But for those of us who watched the Andy Griffith Show unfold fresh week by
week or who now watch it in syndication, who appreciate a simple life in a
simple community with simple but strong values, Mayberry is real.

I have been thinking a lot about Mayberry this past week.  With George
Lindsey, also known as Goober, dying a couple of months ago and Andy
Griffith, beloved by us all, dying this past Tuesday, I suspect Mayberry has
been on all our minds.  That little town was home to so many delightful
characters: Aunt Bea, Opie, Floyd and Howard, Otis and the Darlings, Gomer.
Who could forget Gomer?  Like his cousin Goober he was simpleminded but
affable, a comic relief, and a good soul.  Given that comic books were about
the most advanced reading he ever did, Gomer borrowed a phrase familiar to
boys who grew up in the 40's and 50's from the superhero Captain Marvel.
“Shazam!” he would exclaim when something amazing happened.  “Shazam!”
When you heard it, you knew Gomer was surprised.

Gomer himself was a bit of a surprise.  Well, Jim Nabors, the actor who
portrayed Gomer, was a surprise.  He was discovered by Andy Griffith in a
nightclub in Santa Monica, California called The Horn.  Andy Griffith spotted
his comedic talent right away and urged him to join the show.

For those of us who love Mayberry and all of its characters, Jim Nabors
was Gomer.  So after watching Nabors’ bumbling character on TV and
hearing that nasally twang of his, anyone would exclaim “Shazam!” to hear
Nabors sing in that rich baritone voice of his.   I think I first heard him sing on
The Ed Sullivan Show.  I am certain that the song was “The Impossible
Dream” from Man of La Mancha, one of his signature songs.

The impossible dream–that is sort of what the people in Nazareth
thought about Jesus.  Here was a carpenter from a little nondescript town in
Galilee pretending to be a prophet or messiah or something.  He must have
been well-known for his craft, but the people in his hometown thought he was
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getting a bit big for his britches (or robe) when he started healing people and
talking about prophesies being fulfilled.  He obviously had big
dreams–impossible dreams–but no way to fulfill them, so they thought.

We tend to have high standards for the people who will lead us,
especially on a national or global level.  Presidential candidates are
scrutinized from every angle to determine if they have what it takes to lead
this country.  Are they strong and confident and open to the opinions of other
people?  Do they have a good understanding of economics and global
relationships?  Are they courageous enough to lead our military and wise
enough to know how?  Are they familiar with how government works and
sensitive to the needs of the average citizen?  Are they good administrators?
What is their vision for the future?  What is their background?  Can they lead
this nation through good times and challenging times?

Jesus understood why the people who knew him best were skeptical
about his abilities.  They had watched him grow up.  They knew his family.
As fine a people as they were, they were not the kind of folks who were going
to be able to fulfill the ancient longings of the Jewish people.  When they
questioned his credentials and his audacity to claim fulfilment of Isaiah’s
prophesy, he reflected, “Prophets are not without honor, except in their
hometown, and among their own kin, and in their own house.”  As a
consequence, he was unable to do much of consequence among his own
people.

I suspect that the skepticism of the good citizens of Nazareth had more
to do with their own lack of self confidence than with their support of Jesus.
We tend to overlook our own abilities and downplay the potential that we have
for doing good and simple things around us not to mention accomplishing
great things in the world.  Because of the limited exposure I had of Jim
Nabors through the character of Gomer I never would have imagined that he
had such a beautiful singing voice.  The men who had grown up playing with
Jesus had no reason to believe that their childhood friend was the Savior of
the world.  An impossible dream, they thought.

Sallie Bailey is working in Richmond, Virginia this summer in the Church
Hill Activities and Tutoring program.  She was accepted as a summer intern
to use her gifts as a dancer, artist, and musician to minister to young people
in that challenging section of Richmond.  As most of us do at some point
when trying to figure out what we are supposed to do in life, Sallie has
struggled to get a handle on where her life is going.  A week into the summer
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program when the challenges presented by the young people under her
charge loomed large, she wrote about this struggle and mentioned some
advice a friend offered for the summer.  “Be ready for your life plans to
change” he said.  “When you go back to your lives, nothing will be the same.”
That is wise advise for anyone immersing themself in another culture for a
period of time as Sallie is doing. 

What is notable is Sallie’s honest and refreshing response to her
friend’s advice.  She wrote, “Here’s the thing, I have no plans.  I am a
somewhat aimless art student who has a passion for modern dance, a
southern lifestyle, inner city kids, social justice, country music, animal rights,
and Spanish culture.  In case you ever wondered, these things don’t quite fit
together.  Some may call me lost.  [My friends] Tony and Ryan helped me to
re-realize this: I am everything but lost.  The fact that I don’t have a plan
allows me to be more open to whatever God has planned for me.  So here,
God.  Take me as You will and don’t worry about my plans getting in the way
because I really don’t have many.”1

Sallie certainly has a plan that includes preparing herself for her future,
but she is aware that God may unfold her life in ways she has not yet
imagined.  Like many other people, Sallie is living as a disciple of Jesus
Christ.  Not yet knowing how God will use her unique gifts and abilities, Sallie
is testing the waters, finding ways to reach out to others as she knows God
has called us all to do.  She is open and willing, two essential characteristics
of a disciple of Christ.

Despite the criticisms of the people of his hometown, Jesus forged on
with the ministry to which he had been called.  He sent out his twelve hand-
picked disciples, two-by-two, like the animals going into the Ark–except they
were going out to share good news with the Jewish people.

Those first disciples certainly seemed to be an ill-equipped group.
Several of them were fishermen.  One was a tax collector while another might
have been a scholar from a royal family.  The rest may have been farmers,
weavers, or bakers for all we know.  What is certain is that none of them were
evangelists.  None of them were miracle workers.  None of them were
prophets or priests.  What did they know about sharing the Gospel?  What did
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they know about the Gospel?  What did they really know and understand
about Jesus?  They were just learning themselves.

Jesus’ method of sending them out on this first excursion was rather
odd.  Their resources were few.  They could take nothing more than a
staff–no provisions, no extra clothes, no money.  There was no plan other
than to go to the villages throughout Galilee and talk to people about Jesus
and the fulfilment of the Hebrew Scriptures.  The only advice Jesus offered
was to stay where you are welcomed and leave when the door is closed
against you.  What could he have hoped to achieve with a plan like that one.
An impossible dream it seemed.

Tomorrow morning over 150 people will leave from our parking lot to go
out into this community.  We won’t go two by two.  In general, we will travel
in groups of a dozen or so.  We will have tools, lots of tools, and plenty of
expertise from people who are trained to repair homes.

But we will feel ill-equipped nonetheless.  When we arrive at those
houses and see firsthand all of the work that needs to be accomplished in five
days, we will feel quite ill-equipped.  Who are we–teenagers, teachers, car
salesmen, social workers, ministers–to presume that we can rehabilitate a
home in a week?  It happens every year.  Workcamp is always a daunting
experience.

Then again, life itself is daunting when you consider what is asked of us
and what is at stake day by day.  Each of us goes out into the world every day
to take the Gospel with us.  I doubt whether any of us feels equipped to
represent Christ to the world.  I suspect none of us feels fully prepared to be
Christ to the people we meet.

For all of his braggadocio, and he did have a rather large ego, the
Apostle Paul recognized his personal limitations in light of God’s calling on his
life.  In the passage we read earlier, despite his own feeble attempts to be
humble, Paul mentions an ecstatic spiritual experience he had when he felt
transported to another dimension and learned secrets that are known only in
heaven.  Recognizing that he could have used this experience for his own
gain, Paul tells his friends in Corinth that a chronic physical condition kept him
aware of his humanity.  It was this weakness, Paul says, that kept him humble
and reliant upon God for everything.  In turn, this weakness became his
greatest strength because it forced him to depend upon God.
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It is when we learn to trust God to help us do what God has called us
to do that we truly become his disciples.  It was that trust that enabled the first
disciples to go out two by two and not only to share the Gospel but to meet
a variety of needs among the people they served.  It is that kind of trust that
makes it possible for Sallie Bailey to love middle school girls who are vastly
different from her and to use her God-given talents to minister in what some
people would argue is a God-forsaken place.  It is reliance upon God that will
allow everyone who is a part of Workcamp this week to accomplish the nearly
impossible dream of rehabilitating broken houses into safe and secure homes
for the people who live there.  It is trust in God that enables you and me to do
amazing things in the name of Christ and to help change lives in the process.
Shazam!

We are an unlikely group, I will admit.  Rocky Mount is a lot like
Mayberry in many ways.  It offers a simple life in a simple community with
simple but strong values.  And despite the phenomenal talent and ability
gathered in this sanctuary today, we may seem to be an unlikely group to
change the world for the better and to share the love of Christ in challenging
times.  Because God calls us, however, we can do it.  We must do it.  We will
do it.  Shazam!  What an amazing way to spend one’s life!



July 8, 2012 Prayer of Thanksgiving and Intercession

O God who calls us out of our comfortable places, who equips and
empowers us by the Holy Spirit, and who sends us out to minister in your
name, move among us now, to call us, to empower us, to send us.  Transform
our hearts and minds that our love for you might run so deep that we would
be willing to give of ourselves for the sake of others, in this week and beyond
and in this community and beyond.  In the tasks that are before us, teach us
to rely not on our own abilities but, in humility, to encourage the gifts we find
in others and to rely on the strength which comes from you.  We give thanks
for the opportunities we will have to work, to serve, to speak a kind word, to
form relationships and, in all things, to demonstrate the love of Christ.

We pray, O Lord, that as we embark on this journey of faith and mission
we call Gatekeepers Workcamp, you would go ahead of us to prepare the
way.  Open the hearts and minds and lives of the homeowners we will serve
that they might receive your touch of mercy and your word of hope through
us.  Open us that we might be used by you and receive a blessing through our
work.  Bless these your servants who have answered your call to love their
neighbors and to take on challenging tasks.  Give us the words you would
have us to say, the message you would have us to share, and so fill us with
your love that it cannot help but overflow to all we meet.  Strengthen us with
the support and prayers of this church family, for which we give you our
thanks.  And we pray that you would mold and change the life of each one of
us, that we might be bold enough to be about your work of compassion and
reconciliation wherever or whenever you call us.  In the name of the One who
came to give us grace and peace for all the journeys of our lives, even Jesus
Christ our Lord.  Amen.

Elizabeth J. Edwards
Associate Minister
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getting a bit big for his britches (or robe) when he started healing people and
talking about prophesies being fulfilled.  He obviously had big
dreams–impossible dreams–but no way to fulfill them, so they thought.

We tend to have high standards for the people who will lead us,
especially on a national or global level.  Presidential candidates are
scrutinized from every angle to determine if they have what it takes to lead
this country.  Are they strong and confident and open to the opinions of other
people?  Do they have a good understanding of economics and global
relationships?  Are they courageous enough to lead our military and wise
enough to know how?  Are they familiar with how government works and
sensitive to the needs of the average citizen?  Are they good administrators?
What is their vision for the future?  What is their background?  Can they lead
this nation through good times and challenging times?

Jesus understood why the people who knew him best were skeptical
about his abilities.  They had watched him grow up.  They knew his family.
As fine a people as they were, they were not the kind of folks who were going
to be able to fulfill the ancient longings of the Jewish people.  When they
questioned his credentials and his audacity to claim fulfilment of Isaiah’s
prophesy, he reflected, “Prophets are not without honor, except in their
hometown, and among their own kin, and in their own house.”  As a
consequence, he was unable to do much of consequence among his own
people.

I suspect that the skepticism of the good citizens of Nazareth had more
to do with their own lack of self confidence than with their support of Jesus.
We tend to overlook our own abilities and downplay the potential that we have
for doing good and simple things around us not to mention accomplishing
great things in the world.  Because of the limited exposure I had of Jim
Nabors through the character of Gomer I never would have imagined that he
had such a beautiful singing voice.  The men who had grown up playing with
Jesus had no reason to believe that their childhood friend was the Savior of
the world.  An impossible dream, they thought.

Sallie Bailey is working in Richmond, Virginia this summer in the Church
Hill Activities and Tutoring program.  She was accepted as a summer intern
to use her gifts as a dancer, artist, and musician to minister to young people
in that challenging section of Richmond.  As most of us do at some point
when trying to figure out what we are supposed to do in life, Sallie has
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program when the challenges presented by the young people under her
charge loomed large, she wrote about this struggle and mentioned some
advice a friend offered for the summer.  “Be ready for your life plans to
change” he said.  “When you go back to your lives, nothing will be the same.”
That is wise advise for anyone immersing themself in another culture for a
period of time as Sallie is doing. 

What is notable is Sallie’s honest and refreshing response to her
friend’s advice.  She wrote, “Here’s the thing, I have no plans.  I am a
somewhat aimless art student who has a passion for modern dance, a
southern lifestyle, inner city kids, social justice, country music, animal rights,
and Spanish culture.  In case you ever wondered, these things don’t quite fit
together.  Some may call me lost.  [My friends] Tony and Ryan helped me to
re-realize this: I am everything but lost.  The fact that I don’t have a plan
allows me to be more open to whatever God has planned for me.  So here,
God.  Take me as You will and don’t worry about my plans getting in the way
because I really don’t have many.”1

Sallie certainly has a plan that includes preparing herself for her future,
but she is aware that God may unfold her life in ways she has not yet
imagined.  Like many other people, Sallie is living as a disciple of Jesus
Christ.  Not yet knowing how God will use her unique gifts and abilities, Sallie
is testing the waters, finding ways to reach out to others as she knows God
has called us all to do.  She is open and willing, two essential characteristics
of a disciple of Christ.

Despite the criticisms of the people of his hometown, Jesus forged on
with the ministry to which he had been called.  He sent out his twelve hand-
picked disciples, two-by-two, like the animals going into the Ark–except they
were going out to share good news with the Jewish people.

Those first disciples certainly seemed to be an ill-equipped group.
Several of them were fishermen.  One was a tax collector while another might
have been a scholar from a royal family.  The rest may have been farmers,
weavers, or bakers for all we know.  What is certain is that none of them were
evangelists.  None of them were miracle workers.  None of them were
prophets or priests.  What did they know about sharing the Gospel?  What did
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they know about the Gospel?  What did they really know and understand
about Jesus?  They were just learning themselves.

Jesus’ method of sending them out on this first excursion was rather
odd.  Their resources were few.  They could take nothing more than a
staff–no provisions, no extra clothes, no money.  There was no plan other
than to go to the villages throughout Galilee and talk to people about Jesus
and the fulfilment of the Hebrew Scriptures.  The only advice Jesus offered
was to stay where you are welcomed and leave when the door is closed
against you.  What could he have hoped to achieve with a plan like that one.
An impossible dream it seemed.

Tomorrow morning over 150 people will leave from our parking lot to go
out into this community.  We won’t go two by two.  In general, we will travel
in groups of a dozen or so.  We will have tools, lots of tools, and plenty of
expertise from people who are trained to repair homes.

But we will feel ill-equipped nonetheless.  When we arrive at those
houses and see firsthand all of the work that needs to be accomplished in five
days, we will feel quite ill-equipped.  Who are we–teenagers, teachers, car
salesmen, social workers, ministers–to presume that we can rehabilitate a
home in a week?  It happens every year.  Workcamp is always a daunting
experience.

Then again, life itself is daunting when you consider what is asked of us
and what is at stake day by day.  Each of us goes out into the world every day
to take the Gospel with us.  I doubt whether any of us feels equipped to
represent Christ to the world.  I suspect none of us feels fully prepared to be
Christ to the people we meet.

For all of his braggadocio, and he did have a rather large ego, the
Apostle Paul recognized his personal limitations in light of God’s calling on his
life.  In the passage we read earlier, despite his own feeble attempts to be
humble, Paul mentions an ecstatic spiritual experience he had when he felt
transported to another dimension and learned secrets that are known only in
heaven.  Recognizing that he could have used this experience for his own
gain, Paul tells his friends in Corinth that a chronic physical condition kept him
aware of his humanity.  It was this weakness, Paul says, that kept him humble
and reliant upon God for everything.  In turn, this weakness became his
greatest strength because it forced him to depend upon God.
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It is when we learn to trust God to help us do what God has called us
to do that we truly become his disciples.  It was that trust that enabled the first
disciples to go out two by two and not only to share the Gospel but to meet
a variety of needs among the people they served.  It is that kind of trust that
makes it possible for Sallie Bailey to love middle school girls who are vastly
different from her and to use her God-given talents to minister in what some
people would argue is a God-forsaken place.  It is reliance upon God that will
allow everyone who is a part of Workcamp this week to accomplish the nearly
impossible dream of rehabilitating broken houses into safe and secure homes
for the people who live there.  It is trust in God that enables you and me to do
amazing things in the name of Christ and to help change lives in the process.
Shazam!

We are an unlikely group, I will admit.  Rocky Mount is a lot like
Mayberry in many ways.  It offers a simple life in a simple community with
simple but strong values.  And despite the phenomenal talent and ability
gathered in this sanctuary today, we may seem to be an unlikely group to
change the world for the better and to share the love of Christ in challenging
times.  Because God calls us, however, we can do it.  We must do it.  We will
do it.  Shazam!  What an amazing way to spend one’s life!
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your love that it cannot help but overflow to all we meet.  Strengthen us with
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