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What would you say to your younger self, if you had the chance to go back to a time when
you were really struggling?  Now that you made it beyond those tough times.  You’ve survived.  In
fact, your very struggles themselves helped you survive.  Would you say, “thank you”?  Would you
say, “hang in there, you will make it”?  Imagine Moses, returning to 5 minutes after he walked away
from that burning bush, mind still reeling from his encounter, whispering to his younger self, “stick
with it.  God will see you through.  You and all those slaves will be free.  I’ve seen it.  Thank you
for going through the struggle.”  That’s kind of what Peter – or whoever it was – was trying to get
across in that obscure letter of his.  God is with you, in your struggles.  God’s power will see you
through.  Your struggle itself will show forth the amazing power of God, for all to see, “like shining
from shook foil.”  Hang in there.

Well, guess what?  That’s what “stewardship” is all about.  Especially in tough times. 
Because putting numbers beside a dollar sign when we give to church is taking a dare, that God’s
grace, God’s love, God’s power – whatever you want to call it – is working.  With every tappety-tap-
tap on the keyboard.  As we scratch down the numbers on the check.  Secretly drawing from the
immense, cosmic power of God to make things right.  You could say, it is an act of faith.  A dare,
straight to God.  I have a mantra that I’ve given for years, to church boards in every church I’ve
served:  when we are doing God’s work, God will make it happen.  And God has always come
through.  But it does take some daring to learn to trust God.  You see, generosity is always a matter
of letting go.  And, when you’re talking stewardship, the first thing to let go of is also the toughest: 
our fear that there won’t be enough.  That we can’t contribute, because then we won’t have enough. 
How do you let go of that fear?  By trusting God.  Yeah, right.  I’ve looked at my in-come.  And I’ve
looked at my out-go.  But one person thought, okay, I’ll give $10 every week, off the top.  First thing
when the paycheck comes in, $10 every week.  It’s not a full tithe, but I think I can afford this much. 
And she prayed about it:  “God, I think I can do this.  Help me to be able to do this.  Because I really
want to help.  But I’m still worried.  Help me.”  And then she gave $10 off the top, every week. 
What happened?  She looked at her financial realities – and took them to God.  And she was
astonished that by the end of the month, she didn’t really miss that amount.  Everything somehow
worked out.  But in addition, her bringing it to God, asking God’s help with this scary move, eased
her worries.  She began to trust that, if God helped out here, maybe she could trust God with other
areas of her life.  She learned to let go of her fear.  And a kind of delight rushed into that vacuum. 
Because God became more real.  She moved from scared, to daring to trust, to delight.  That’s called
a journey into faith.  That’s called “stewardship.”  Discovering “the strength God supplies” working
in our lives.  Precisely in our struggles.

And what happens?  What happens when we take that dare?  Lives change.  Simple as that. 
Through our gifts.  I was in the church office one afternoon, when I heard a knock at the door.  I
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opened the door, ready to hand over a sack lunch.  But no, this person lived in California, had made
a special trip to Tempe when they had business in the Valley.  He was making a pilgrimage,
returning after 10 years to the site where his life was changed forever – the Narcotics Anonymous
room at Community Christian Church.  “I just wanted to stand here and thank God,” he said.  And
he added, “thank, you, Community, for all the good work you are doing, especially making space for
this NA group to change lives.”  Including his life.  Just wanted me to know.  Please pass this on to
your congregation.  And why?  Because it says, to one and all: you are not worthless.  You matter. 
Who knows how many others he has given hope with his story?  Every one of those thousands of
sack lunches we’ve given out pushes back against the insults.  Says, “You do matter!”, 9-10 every
bloomin’ day of the week.  IHELP that for years has provided the unhoused a safe space to sleep
overnight in our Fellowship Hall, helping them move on to independent housing, jobs – lives.  The
foot care clinics for the unhoused, for years on Maundy Thursday – literally washing their feet,
trimming toenails, gently drying them, giving them clean socks, a brand new pair of shoes – and, oh,
yes, a full breakfast – you matter!  Introducing our children to the faith through Children’s Worship
and Wonder – God says, little ones matter!  That “Black Lives Matter” banner swaying in the breeze
from our church tower proclaims, “all lives won’t matter until Black lives do matter.”  Our Humane
Borders runs to refill watering stations near the border, so that migrants won’t die in the Sonoran
Desert’s furnace – you who people reject, matter to God!  Heck, making peanut butter and jelly
sandwiches to add to the sack lunches with the leftover loaves of bread from last week’s World
Communion Sunday!  Think of that – sandwiches made from pre-blessed communion bread!  I kid
you not:  the gifts we offer to Community Christian Church are changing lives.  They aren’t just
being nice.  The are our participation in God’s protest against “I don’t care.”  You are changing lives. 
Shaking the shining foil of God’s justice in this dim world.  That’s what happens when we take the
dare.  We see lives change.

Friends, this is what stewardship is all about.  Not just “supporting our church.”  Not at all
“keeping the lights on.”  Stewardship is learning “the strength God supplies,” up close and personal
– in the very midst of the struggle.  Sharing in Love’s protest against too much un-love.  Daring to
give my little bit – and then becoming flat-out astonished as I begin to see God in action.  Realizing
that lives are uplifted because of my $10 each week.  Discovering my place in the larger action of
God’s caring love.  And bringing new light to a world dusky with fear.  Light from God, powered
by God’s love, through our hands.  The grandeur of God, flaming out for all to see, “like shining
from shook foil.”  Amen.

Note

(1) Gerard Manley Hopkins, “God’s Grandeur,” in Poems and Prose (New York: Penguin
Books, 1953, 1963), p. 27.


