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Sermon Notes  
St Mark's Anglican Church  

South Hurstville 

Pentecost 10 

1 August 2010 

Preacher 

The Reverend Chris Albany 

Rector 
Readings: Hosea 11. 1-11; Psalm 107.9-13; Colossians 3.1-11; Luke 12.13-21 
 

Alleluia 
 
That Gospel passage: 
 
13 Someone in the crowd said to Jesus, "Teacher, tell my brother to divide the family inheritance 
with me." 14 But he said to him, "Friend, who set me to be a judge or arbitrator over you?" 15 And 
he said to them, "Take care! Be on your guard against all kinds of greed; for one's life does not 
consist in the abundance of possessions." 16 Then he told them a parable: "The land of a rich man 
produced abundantly. 17 And he thought to himself, 'What should I do, for I have no place to store 
my crops?' 18 Then he said, 'I will do this: I will pull down my barns and build larger ones, and 
there I will store all my grain and my goods. 19 And I will say to my soul, 'Soul, you have ample 
goods laid up for many years; relax, eat, drink, be merry.' 20 But God said to him, 'You fool! This 
very night your life is being demanded of you. And the things you have prepared, whose will they 
be?' 21 So it is with those who store up treasures for themselves but are not rich toward God."  
 
Has something important to say to us as we head towards an election in much of the focus seems to 
be at the superficial level of “what’s in it for me?” It says something about using what we have 
wisely in the present - Learning to live in the now – but I want to focus on other readings – they 
remind us that life is a journey and key to that journey is learning to live in the present moment 
illustrate by way of a simple metaphorical story.  
 
The Hut 
It was time for the travellers to move out from the safety of the hut. The hut they were in was 
familiar and well-lit, but they knew it could no longer serve them. It was time to venture out into the 
dark and unfamiliar terrain, to seek out a new place of life. As they moved away from the  hut, the 
light its windows cast on the world outside grew dim, until there was very little to guide them. They 
had to move along tentatively. The directions they decided on were often mistaken and they has to 
rely on each other for any progress they made. Not all shared the same feelings about what they 
were undertaking. Where one grew frustrated, another continued to trust. Where one took heart 
from the adventure, another started to turn back to the light of the hut. It was a strange and un-
precedented situation for them all. The only ones who knew where they were going were the ones 
who turned back, for they were returning to light and familiarity. But anyone embracing the future 
was at a loss. The only knowledge they possessed was the wisdom that accumulated as they 
explored their way forward.  
 

The Psalm we have just sung speaks of the journeying of God’s people – called to be a people on 
pilgrimage to the place God calls them to – remembering that the Scripture tells us that, “For here 
have we no continuing city, but we seek one to come.” Hebrews 13:14 Let me remind you of parts 
of the Psalmists words: 

O give thanks to the Lord, for he is good: 
for his loving mercy is for ever. 
2 Let the Lord?s redeemed say so: 
whom he has redeemed from the hand of the enemy, 
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3 And gathered in from every land, from the east and from the west: 
from the north and from the south. 
4 Some went astray in the wilderness and in the desert: 
and found no path to an inhabited city; 
5 They were hungry and thirsty: 
and their heart fainted within them. 
6 Then they cried to the Lord in their distress: 
and he took them out of their trouble. 

7 He led them by the right path: 
till they came to an inhabited city. 

 

It reminds us that some get lost and discouraged on the way and wanted to turn back – but the one 
constant was the presence of God – a theme picked up in that wonderful passage from Hosea which 
also speaks of the people losing their way -  

Hosea uses wonderfully evocative language 

11:1 When Israel was a child, I loved him, 
and out of Egypt I called my son.  
2 The more I called them, 
the more they went from me; 
they kept sacrificing to the Baals, 
and offering incense to idols. 
 
3 Yet it was I who taught Ephraim to walk, 
I took them up in my arms; 
but they did not know that I healed them.  
4 I led them with cords of human kindness, 
with bands of love. 
I was to them like those 
who lift infants to their cheeks. 
I bent down to them and fed them. 

How can I give you up, Ephraim? 
How can I hand you over, O Israel? 
... 

I will not again destroy Ephraim; 
for I am God and no mortal, 
the Holy One in your midst, 
and I will not come in wrath. 

cf Isaiah 49.14-16a 
14 But Zion said, ‘The LORD has forsaken me, 
   my Lord has forgotten me.’  
15 Can a woman forget her nursing-child, 
   or show no compassion for the child of her womb? 
Even these may forget, 
   yet I will not forget you.  
16 See, I have inscribed you on the palms of my hands; 

Both Hosea and Isaiah have this understanding that such is the nature of God that God cannot – will 
not – abandon God’s people – such is the fierceness of God’s tender love so wonderfully described 
in Hosea’s evocative language especially in the image of lifting an infant to one’s cheek! 
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It is that sense of the constancy and faithfulness of our ever present God made known in Jesus that 
Pam and I take with us as we journey into the somewhat uncertain future that lies before us. 
Inevitably the way I continue as your priest and pastor will be different over these next few months 
as we work out the care and support Pam requires. Thank you for your support and love and prayers 
and offers to assist in practical ways – we still have more to find out from doctors etc over the next 
few weeks, I suspect there will be much that we will be asking you to do as time progresses.  

Meanwhile we journey on, as all of us need to learn to do, taking one day at a time, confident that 
God is with us  and that the road ahead leads to where it has always lead, always leads for each one 
of us– toward the coming to life of the rest of me/us. I am grateful to Joan Chittister for that insight 
in a chapter on loss and change in the book she has co-authored with Rowan Williams, “For all that 
has been, Thanks” and one might add, and for all that is yet to come, YES.” 

As Sr Joan reminds us it is at times such as this that we are given a better perspective on the things 
that really matter, the value of intimacy and time spent with friends and loved ones, the richness of 
fun, the balm of talk and the healing nature of laughter; - that the things worth having are not 
possessions but more intangible things such as an awareness of the beautiful, the love of the good, 
compassion, gentleness, companionship. And somehow paradoxically, learn  the ability to sing 
Alleluia to even the parts of life that do not feel like alleluia moments at all and in so doing to 
recognize the face of God hidden in the recesses of time and all the events of our lives. In the 
introduction to the book Sr Joan says, “One of the oldest anthems of the church alleluia means 
simply, “All hail to the One who is.” It is the arch-hymn of praise, the ultimate expression of 
thanksgiving, the pinnacle of triumph, the acme of human joy. It says that God is Good – and we 
know it.” 

I want to conclude with the prayer that Jim Cotter has at the end of his unfolding of Psalm 107 the 
Psalm we have sung this morning: 

Keep us faithful, O God, trusting in in your promise and power to rescue and redeem. In the darker 
places of faith’s journey help us to discern our freedom in choosing what is difficult as if it were 
easy. For then we shall have faith indeed, and even at the bleakest times we shall praise. Amen.  

From ‘Out of the Silence ...Into the Silence’ p. 327 

At the Eucharist with Baptism at 10am 

Wonderfully evocative language of Hosea cf Isaiah 

Both H and I have no doubt of the constancy and faithfulness of God – the God who cannot 
abandon such is God’s love for God’s people –  

In context of baptism we often speak of importance of loving children come what may – importance 
of knowing that one is loved valued for building of positive self esteem  

Karen Horney, the early 20th century psychologist speaks of the child needing– “The blissful 
certainty of being wanted”  Helpful distinction not just loved but wanted/desired even! – Parents 
and God parents perhaps your most important task is to ensure Jayden has the blissful certainty of 
being wanted – that is the message that scriptures give to us about God’s attitude to us. God wants 
us desires relationship with us 

cf Hosea and Isaiah 

Forgive me if I say something to regular St Mark’s people – first day back after 10 weeks away – 
during that time my wife Pam has been diagnosed with younger onset FTD/MND – means faced 
with an uncertain future as illness progresses. I then repeated the last part of 8am sermon. It is that 
sense... 

_______________________ 


