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A couple of coming out stories, if you please.  Some are not as harrowing as others.  A note
from a dad:
“Nate, I overheard your phone conversation with Mike last night about your plans to come out to me. 
The only thing I need you to plan is to bring home OJ and bread after class.  We are out, like you
now.  I’ve known you were gay since you were six.  I’ve loved you since you were born.  Dad.”(1) 
Words of love from a father.  Here’s another story of coming out.  The coming out of Jesus.  The
revealing of why He was here, and another Parent’s approval of who He was.  Listen to His story,
and maybe find your place in it.

Well, all you have to do is look to the “beginning of the good news of Jesus Christ,” as Mark
puts it.(1:1)  And what happens at the beginning, for Mark?  John the Baptizer sets us up:  Jesus, he
says, will baptize you in the Holy Spirit.  Not with the Spirit, Mark has him say, in the Spirit.  I
baptize in water, says John, but look out – he will dunk you in the real thing, leaving no part of you
untouched.  You will be soaked in the Spirit.  Mark seems to think we just might need it.  Then Jesus
himself comes from Nowheresville Nazareth to be baptized, just like everyone else.  The sinless one
stands squarely with the sinners lining up for baptism.  Now, John baptized in the Jordan River, out
away from the city lights, over on the backside of beyond.  And the Jordan river wasn’t that
picturesque postcard scene you bring home from a trip to the Holy Land.  Back then it was a
cesspool, smelling to high heaven with pollution, like many rivers.  But more than that, it was
declared ritually unclean.  Don’t you dare let it touch you.(2)  Into this mess Jesus was baptized. 
Into the toxic sludge of our messy world, we who keep on blowing things bigtime.  Jesus came to
visit us – just as we are.  Just where we live.  Didn’t wrinkle up his nose.  Deliberately plunged into
that unclean Jordan, declaring to God and everybody:  “I am one with them, so that they can become
one with me.”  And when he came out of the water, says Mark, the heavens were ripped open and
the Holy Spirit came down on Jesus like a dove.  Ripped open, says the Greek Mark used, exactly
echoing the plaintive cry of the Exiles in Isaiah 64:  “O that you would tear open the sky and come
down, God!”  “Guess what,” says Mark, “ripped open?  Check!  Come down?  Double check!  Here
he comes, ready or not!”  For Mark the baptism of Jesus was exactly God’s response to their cry. 
Notice the dove.  The Holy Spirit “descending” like a dove.  Descending?  Not according to Mark. 
No, the Holy Spirit dove into him, divine confirmation of his status.  But . . . “like a dove”?  What’s
up with that?  Scholars beyond counting have scratched their heads over that one.  Open up one
commentary thick enough to use as a doorstop, and the authors have helpfully assembled sixteen
different suggestions for just what the heck that pesky dove might mean.(3)  But listen to Mark, pay
attention to his clues.  Like a dove, he says.  Where else do you find doves in Mark?  Almost at the
other end of his Gospel:  when furious Jesus drives the moneychangers out of the Temple and . . .
“those who sold doves.”(11:15)  Now, why were dove-sellers in the Temple in the first place?  The
money changers and animal-sellers offered their services to pilgrims traipsing in from all over, so
they didn’t have to drag the poor beasts purification sacrifices with them over land and sea.  Come



from afar, did you?  Well, here you go, we just happen to have exactly what you need to pass divine
muster – for the right price.  Including doves.  Why doves?  Ah, that is the key question.  You
normally offered bulls and sheep for sacrifice.  But for poor folks who couldn’t shell out major
shekels for one of those prime choices, God offered an alternative.  Right there in Leviticus 5, verse
7:  “But if you cannot afford a sheep, you shall bring to the LORD, as your penalty for the sin that
you have committed, two turtledoves or two pigeons, one for a sin offering and the other for a burnt
offering.”  For those too poor to afford the prime animals, doves are the solution.  Have you figured
it out yet?  Remember Jesus?  Came up out of the water, and the Holy Spirit dropped into Him like
a . . . dove.  The poor folks’ purifier.  Do you get what just happened?  Jesus, God on two legs sent
into this world, voluntarily stepped into the garbage of this world, and was filled with the Holy Spirit
making Him available as God’s Holy Cleanup Crew for anybody – especially those kicked down,
kicked  around, kicked out.  The least, the last, the lost.  Heavens ripped open – check!  Into the
filthy Jordan – check!  Holy Spirit drops into him like the poor-person’s purification-sacrifice –
check!  God’s divine approval – check!  Jesus is God’s Great Cleanup Crew – authorized, powered-
up, and set loose in this world.  For anyone.  For everyone.  Look at Jesus, says Mark.

Great God in heaven, that’s just what we need, all right!  I mean, just look at what happened
in DC last Wednesday.  Wow, do we ever need cleaning up!  White privilege on full display, just
sashaying into the halls of Congress and putting its feet up on Nancy Pelosi’s desk.  How did that
make you feel?  One person said, “how can people act like that?  And look at how many folks joined
in!  I just want to grab them by the throat and shake them till their eyeballs come out!”  But worse,
it was a direct assault upon democracy itself, trying to overthrow by force the will of the people
expressed by their ballots.  Insurrectionists trying to solve what they considered to be a problem by
destroying it.  Yes, insurrectionists.  If you don’t like the name, don’t play the game.  Some in the
unruly crowd came dressed in tactical gear, armed with weapons and zip-ties, as if ready to take
hostages.(4)  Their sense of white privilege blinded them to how their actions affected other people. 
Another horrified voice:  “The events at the Capitol last week were the breaking point for me.  It
seems like this country will never truly acknowledge how ugly it is.  I’m currently planning how to
live abroad because it feels hopeless to raise Black children here.  Do you think there’s a way we can
heal from this?”(5) So, yeah, bring on Your Holy Cleaner-upper, God.  We’ve got a mess down here! 
Set him loose!

But hear that voice coming from heaven.  “This is My son.  This is the one you are to follow. 
I have put my spirit upon him; he will bring forth justice to the nations. . . . a bruised reed he will not
break, and a dimly burning wick he will not quench; he will faithfully bring forth justice.  He will
not grow faint or be crushed until he has established justice in the earth. . . .”  Justice meaning
accountability for those who harm human beings, even in the name of the law.  He will not
pepper-spray a crowd of peaceful BLM protestors.  He will not assault Capitol police officers.  He
will not riot in the halls of Congress.  He will not incite a riot in the halls of Congress.  He will bring
justice to this earth for all.  Justice also meaning caring for bruised reeds of color, and wicks that are
just about flickered out.  Justice embracing even the wild crowds who nail Him to a cross.  And His
solidarity with us means that He will work through . . . us.  “To open the eyes that are blind[ed]” by
the corrosive poison of white nationalist hatred – that is the work of justice.  But also “to bring out
. . . those who sit in darkness” to the light of hope.  He will show that last Wednesday’s terrible
violation was only a last-ditch response to the changes that are already happening.  Oh, there may
be other attempts.  But God’s justice will not be stopped.  Because “this is My son – this one.”  For
us.  Through us.  Beyond us.



So we are not alone.  Our efforts are not feeble, faint, fallible, fragile tissue paper.  Because
we are not alone:  Jesus has come out.  Who He is.  Why He is – what He is here to do.  With us, and
beyond us.  So it is not just “what can I do,” but it is always “what can we do,” following the One
Who has come out, in upside-down power.  Each of us has a unique role to play, but we are not
alone.(6)  Together, we can shift the worst situation, because we know Who has come out.  So we
can be like Korean-American Representative Andy Kim, of New Jersey, who, according to an NBC
news report, “was in his office in a separate federal building when President Donald Trump’s
supporters stormed the U.S. Capitol on Wednesday afternoon.  So he didn’t actually see the damage
live until nearly midnight. . . .  When he finally did walk around the rotunda — his favorite and
arguably the most storied room of the building — the disarray left him speechless.  Water bottles,
broken furniture, tattered Trump flags and pieces of body armor and clothing were strewn on the
marble floor as if it were an abandoned parking lot.  ‘It’s a room that I love so much — it’s the heart
of the Capitol, literally the heart of this country.  It pained me so much to see it in this kind of
condition.’  So for the next hour and a half, he crouched down and filled a half dozen trash bags with
debris.  When he finished cleaning up the rotunda, he began working on the adjacent rooms,
including the National Statuary Hall and the Capitol crypt downstairs.  Then he returned to the House
floor to debate Pennsylvania’s vote count, a session that lasted until 3 a.m.  By Thursday evening,
he’d been awake for more than 36 hours.”(7)  Here’s what really happened.  His love rejected the
violence.  His love got down on its knees and cleaned up the mess.  And then his love went back and
participated in the legislative processes that make this nation strong – despite the threat.  Embracing
even those in the wild crowds whose actions tried to undermine that very process.  Whether he really
knew it or not, he participated in God’s Great Cleanup, inaugurated at that riverbank coming out
party for Jesus long ago.  We are not alone.

So find your role, friends.  Let Jesus’ coming out invade your life.  Join His Great Cleanup. 
Let your love come out of the closet.  Amen.
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