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Sermon Notes  
St Mark's Anglican Church  

South Hurstville 

Third Sunday after Epiphany 

23 January 2011 

Preacher 

The Reverend Chris Albany 

Rector 
Readings: Isaiah9.1-4; Psalm 27.1-10; 1 Corinthians 1.10-18; Matthew 4.12-25 
 

The nature of the Kingdom 
From that time Jesus began to proclaim, "Repent, for the kingdom of heaven has come near."  

Kingdom of heaven/God constant theme of Jesus/ Matthew.  Kingdom is within/among/between/-
upon you. It is present in Jesus - begs the Q what is this Kingdom? – one thing is quite clear it is not 
like any other kingdom. Called to live out and point to that kingdom. ? How? 

To help us think about the nature of the Kingdom and how we are to live out the Kingdom  I want 
to talk about a person and tell you a story 

The Person 

Bill Lawton is one person who has personified what it means to live out and point to the Kingdom.  

Recently Bill has set up a website to share his writing and reflections with others. In  it he talks 
about leaving St John’s Darlinghurst (inner-city Sydney) and entering into retirement … 

Until three days before the removalists arrived, we had no guarantee of a destination. We sensed 
what it could have meant for Abraham and Sarah to have moved advancing years and a lifetime’s 
accumulation into an unknown turmoil. 

There were some wonderful moments of camaraderie as street people, hearing our uncertainty, 
offered space in their squat. It was fun and put-down, but also to be taken seriously. The suggested 
‘corner of my place’ was repeated over the weeks — yes, there would be room enough for the priest 
and his wife. No need to worry . 

Man shared his umbrella on wet night – moment of Grace. We met at the Cross he and I and, 
though the analogy is well-worn, this is the moment to tell you that Kings Cross with its bleak, 
ravaged underside is also a place of redemption. It is where God’s poor meet — the poor in spirit 
and the poor in possessions — and they find a corner in each other’s place. Here is where Jesus is 
incarnated in the lives of his broken children. 

Maybe those who feel outraged at street-level violence, or injecting rooms, or poverty, or 
homelessness, or — to raise again the earlier image also prevalent in the streets of Kings Cross — 
reconciliation with our aboriginal sisters and brothers, should see this place of shame with new 
eyes. We share a corner of each other’s space, where the intersection of our lives is about each 
other’s redemption. 

Attempts at reaching down to the poor, the welfare mind-set, can never enter the sacred space of 
another. They are generous and well meaning and they touch the crisis of the moment. But 
Christians have so much more to share. They are grasped by the one who entered our space, 
teaching us on the rough journey together that our humanity is the mark of our divinity. The very 
shape of our poverty is the mould of the imago dei.  

Early on, people asked why we didn’t talk more about ‘sin’. The answer to that was easy: people 
around us lived with their mistakes, knew their failings and, to use St Paul’s special word, 
understood what it meant ‘to miss the mark’. 
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The ‘street’ showed us that people were desperate to discover for themselves that they were 
‘accepted’ and ‘acceptable’. And with this, the great biblical understanding about love and grace 
became our agenda. 

The story -The Bridge Builder 
Anonymous 
 
Once upon a time two brothers who lived on adjoining farms fell into conflict. It was the first 
serious rift in 40 years in farming side by side, sharing machinery, and trading labor and goods as 
needed without a hitch. Then the long collaboration fell apart. It began with a small 
misunderstanding and it grew into a major difference, and finally it exploded into an exchange of 
bitter words followed by weeks of silence. A reconciliation was utterly unthinkable. 
 
One morning there was a knock on John's door. He opened it to find a man with a carpenter's 
toolbox. ‘I'm looking for a few days work,’ he said. ‘Perhaps you would have a few small jobs here 
and there. Could I help you?’ 
 
‘Yes,’ said the older brother. ‘I do have a job for you. Look across the creek at that farm. That's my 
neighbor, in fact, it's my younger brother. Last week there was a meadow between us and he took 
his bulldozer to the river levee and now it is a creek between us. Well, he may have done this to 
spite me, but I'll go him one better. See that pile of lumber curing by the barn? I want you to build 
me a fence - an 8-foot fence so I won't need to see his place anymore. Cool him down anyhow.’ 
 
The carpenter said, ‘I think I understand the situation. Show me the nails and the post hole digger 
and I'll be able to do a job that pleases you.’ 
 
The older brother had to go to town for supplies so he helped the carpenter get the materials ready 
and then he was off for the day, The carpenter worked hard all that day measuring, sawing, nailing. 
 
About sunset when the farmer returned, the carpenter had just finished his job. The farmer's eyes 
opened wide, his jaw dropped. There was no fence there at all. It was a bridge a bridge stretching 
from one side of the creek to the other. A fine piece of work - handrails and all - and the neighbor, 
his younger brother, was coming across, his hand outstretched. 
 
‘You are quite a fellow to build this bridge after all I've said and done.’ The two brothers stood at 
each end of the bridge and then they met in the middle, took each other's hand, finally reconciled. 
They turned to see the carpenter hoist his toolbox on his shoulder, ‘No wait, stay a few days. I've a 
lot of other projects for you,’ said the older brother. 
 

‘I'd love to stay on,’ the carpenter said, ‘but, I have many bridges to build.’ 

So do you and I. Where and between whom are the bridges you need to be working on in order to 
bring the reconciliation/redemption that Jesus constantly offers and calls us to live out that all may 
know that they are accepted and acceptable, no more than that so all may know they are loved and 
lovable and even more that they are liked and likeable. By God’s grace that is how God regards 
each one of us.  Blessed be God. 

 

Bill Lawton quotes taken from his website: http://keysensitivity.com/  


