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Sermon for October 4, 2020—“Hard Truths” 
World Communion Sunday, Year A—Texts: Galatians 3:23-29; 1 Peter 2:1-10 

I have to tell you that it’s hard to be a preacher. I know it must seem glamorous—but it 

isn’t! The hardest thing is knowing what to preach. Take today for example. 

What am I supposed to preach on World Communion Sunday with all terrifying images of 

violence in the streets of several majors cities across the country? What should I say as we 

prepare to vote for president—in about a month from now—having gone through one of 

the more contentious presidential campaigns in recent memory? And—of course—there’s 

the on-going COVID nightmare. Is there any good news today? Our country seems more 

divided than ever. Our world seems more dangerous and chaotic. Where can hope be 

found? What is there to celebrate?  

We need to gather Sunday mornings. I think that’s true most weeks, but I think that’s 

especially true recently. We live in a time when we feel queasy from the news. frightened 

by what’s been revealed of power and assault, privilege and entitlement—as past, present 

and future collide, overlapping and confusing.  

We need to gather in community—in-person or virtually. We need to gather together to 

hear music—even if we aren’t able to sing. We need to come together to pray and keep 

silence. We need to hear the Word of God—to both challenge and comfort us. We need to 

bring our fears and tears to this place. And I know too that some of you come—or are 

watching us virtually—desperate for a word of hope; because you have your own fears and 

bad news, that has nothing to do with the national or global news. We all gather here from 

our own places: friend and stranger, neighbor and visitor. Here, where we try to hold it all 

with love as we are held with love. 

It’s hard to stay isolated as a pastor and I wouldn’t even if I could. And so I hear about 

what’s happening, both in the world—our community—and in the lives of members of our 

congregation. Heck, just one glance at our prayer page on any given day will tell you a 

great deal about what members/friends of our church are going through: the illness, the 

deaths, the brokenness. I’ve had conversations with members, with colleagues at other 

churches and various ministries and know that we don’t hold the franchise on things like 

grief and pain and brokenness. 

But you’ve watched the news. You’ve seen the prayer page. You’ve talked to others as 

well. Heck—you may be in the midst of a crisis yourself! I’m guessing that some of you 

may have—like me—prayed  hard for healing and wholeness, reconciliation and 

forgiveness, peace and justice. 

We—at least on some level—are willing to confront the truth about the world, perhaps 

even about our own lives. I certainly hope that we are; because I believe—ultimately—that 

the truth will set us free.  
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Jesus Himself said so, as I’ve pointed out recently—back in July, when we celebrated our 

independence. But I know more than most—that truth—despite the fact that it will set us 

free is hard to speak and even harder to hear. Because these truths are HARD truths and 

sometimes impossible to celebrate. 

This is World Communion Sunday. The service, prayers, communion and music have all 

been planned with that celebration in mind; but we may come this day with heavy hearts 

and distracted minds. For many of us—our souls hurt. As is the case with lots of people, 

all around the world right now. But here we are on World Communion Sunday called to 

focus on the diversity of Christians. How on earth do we do that? 

World Communion Sunday is all about Christian community and ecumenical cooperation. 

How do we promote that at a time when it seems—as I mentioned—that we couldn’t be 

more divided? Let’s start with a history lesson.  

The World Communion Sunday tradition began in 1933 by Hugh Thomson Kerr, who 

pastored the Shadyside Presbyterian Church, nestled in a small community about four and 

a half miles from downtown Pittsburgh. It grew out of the church’s Division of 

Stewardship, essentially their Stewardship Committee.  

It was their attempt to bring churches together in a worship service of Christian unity in 

which everyone might receive both inspiration and information. But even more than that, 

it was about everyone understanding how important the Church of Jesus Christ is and how 

each congregation is interconnected one with another. How each of us are connected with 

one another. It was about those things which unite us rather than what divides us. 

World Communion Sunday was then was adopted throughout the national Presbyterian 

Church in 1936 and subsequently spread to other denominations. In 1940, the Federal 

Council of Churches, now known as the National Council of Churches, endorsed World 

Communion Sunday and began to promote it to Christian churches worldwide. 

I know—boring, right? Most of you probably already know this. So, why is this history 

lesson important?  

Well, for starters, it’s because World Communion Sunday grew out of a time of a 

nationwide crisis—known as the Great Depression. It was then that Rev. Kerr lifted up 

Christian unity, not uniformity, but unity—in the hopes that we could learn from one 

another and recognize our interconnectedness.  

And did you happen to catch the year when the National Council of Churches actually 

endorsed World Communion Sunday? It was in 1940, with Nazism raging across Germany 

and war beginning to spread quickly—like a virus—across Europe and northern Africa, 

which would soon enough spread to every corner of the world. Talk about a global crisis 

with millions of lives at stake!  
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People were afraid and justifiably so. Kind of like now. It was then that Christians around 

the world said, “We belong to one another because we belong to Christ.” It was something 

we needed to hear. Something of which we needed to be reminded. Kind of like now. 

I mentioned earlier that the Church—the Body of Christ—seems to be more divided than 

ever. Attendance in churches—even before COVID—was declining; something that’s 

been the case over the last half-century or so. The fighting over the definition of marriage, 

the scandals, the continuing spread of the prosperity gospel. So much arrogance. Not much 

humility. All of which came at a high cost. Churches have closed at a breath-taking pace, 

lifelong relationships destroyed and most importantly, all of the important work of ministry 

left undone 

One might say that this is no time to celebrate, but rather a time to recognize the depth of 

our brokenness and divisions—perhaps even a time to repent. I’d say that you’d be exactly 

right to say that, because wherever you are politically or theologically—you know that bad 

things happen; a lot of times—it turns out—to people you know and love. 

Because wherever you are you know that so many people do not feel safe—especially 

people of color. You know that racism exists, that sexism exists, that a whole bunch of bad 

things exist out there right now and that—generally speaking—the world is just a hot mess 

right now. But I think we know, too, that we are all God’s children, loved with a holy love; 

that we are called to care one for another and there IS important work to be done; that we 

have been called to do by Christ himself. 

It’s actually quite simple. The prophet Micah reminds us that God has told us mortals what 

is good. He told us what the Lord requires of us and that is to do justice, love kindness and 

walk humbly with God! You know too—but I’ll say it anyway—that Jesus offered himself 

to everyone; that Jesus died for everyone. 

We are children of God made in God’s image—references attesting to this can be found 

throughout the Bible. This is no small thing and ought to be what brings us together—what 

unites us. Whatever out theological or political leanings may be it ought NOT to prevent 

us from spreading the good news of the Gospel. 

To build on what Paul tells us from our reading, “...in Christ Jesus [we] are all children of 

God through faith. As many of you as were baptized into Christ have clothed yourselves 

with Christ. There is no longer Jew or Greek. There is no longer slave or free. There is no 

longer male and female. There is no white nor black, citizen nor immigrant, American nor 

Asian, European nor African, prisoner nor free—for all of you are one in Christ Jesus. And 

if you belong to Christ—then you are Abraham’s offspring, heirs according to the promise. 

for you are all one in Christ Jesus.” 

I’d say that’s something worth celebrating and something to remember as we gather around 

Christ’s table today—as we taste and see that the Lord is good. 
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Lutheran pastor/author Nadia Bolz-Weber wrote this: “God keeps reaching down into the 

dirt of humanity and resurrecting us from the graves we dig for ourselves through our 

violence—our lies, our selfishness—our arrogance and our addictions. And God keeps 

loving us back to life—over and over.”   

Brothers and sisters—here’s the thing... 

We are—all of us, every man, woman and child—are children of God. As followers of 

Christ however—we are much more. We are—as Peter wrote, “...a chosen race, a royal 

priesthood, a holy nation. Once we were not a people, but now we are God’s people.  

God’s own people. Because of this we have a greater responsibility—a call to “proclaim 

the mighty acts of him who called you out of darkness into his marvelous light.” Something 

to give us hope in these difficult days and something definitely worth celebrating. 

Thanks be to the God.  

Amen and amen. 

 

 


