One of the great themes in humanity, 


is the desire to change the world.  

Or at to have lived 


and made your mark on history.  

There is a whole market out there to support this idea.  


From history books, 


to statues, 


to autobiographies, 


to your wikipedia page.  

In high school, 


I remember receiving notifications from 



the “Who's Who” of high school students, 


telling me they wanted to share with the world who I was for free, 



but my parents and grandparents could buy the book $20-30.  

The letter made me feel important 


and as if I had already made important contributions to change the world.  



I did not get published however.  

The company I found out this week, 


does not limit themselves to high school students, 



but does the same for professions and colleges.

So knowing that we have an innate desire to change the world, 

to make it better, 


the question is, 



why don't we?  

At this point, 


the running joke for Miss America or Miss World is, 



“If you had one wish, 



what would you wish for?”  


The standard answer is, 



“World peace.”  

We routinely acknowledge that the world is not right 


and needs to change.  

The last two weeks, 


the desire for that peace seems all the more real.  

So why don't we do it?  


What is standing in the way?

One answer would be, 


a lack of even someone able to fulfill that one wish.  

But as students of the Bible, 


we should know that is not quite a true statement.  

We know God created a good world 


and he is in the process of restoring the world back to its proper order.  

The Kingdom of God just is not fully here yet.  


Pieces are breaking in, 



but not the full thing, 


as Jesus has not returned.

We also know, that when Jesus was here, 


he changed the way the world operated.  

The world was so taken aback by what he was proposing, 


that they crucified him, 



thinking that would be the end to his ideal notions of service, 



suffering, 



and sacrifice.  

If we know the Easter story, 


we know that those efforts failed, 



because Jesus held steady to those ideas to his last breath.  

As we saw in the first 20 chapters of Acts this winter, 


as Peter and then Paul shared the reality of what God intends for us, 



the people's lives were changed.  

At the same time, 


riots, 


imprisonment, 


and fear kept appearing, 

and trying to remove the effects of the news of the resurrection 


from the minds and actions of the people.  

To which, 


we would sometimes wonder if they succeeded.  

Somedays, 


grand life changing moments seem a galaxy away.

However, 


you probably can not go far into anyone's story here, 



until you find that in some way or another, 


the gospel has done an incredible work in the way we face the world.  

It may not be every day, 


but at some point, 



God did something so poignant, 



so clearly the work of God, 




that we were forever changed.

If you ask Eva or Esme 


“if anyone loves them?” 



do so sitting down, 


because they will go through a long list, 



which includes God and Jesus.  

This has been a focus of Lisa and I, 


because in my time here doing counseling with people in hurting relationships, 



this has been one of the key pieces they did not realize.  


They did not realize that they were loved, 



that they had value just because they were and daughter 



or son of God.  

When they believed me 


and trusted that God did love them, 



their other issues took a step back.

Another life changing encounter, 


was talking about why God loved us.  

The person was working themselves toward exhaustion, 


trying to keep all of these things perfect 



and in order.  

When I asked why they had to be that way, 


their answer was, 



“So I will be loved.”  

We spent some time talking about what unconditional love is, 


how they had demonstrated 


and experienced it in their life, 

and how powerful it was to be accepted and loved, 


just because you exist, 

and it clicked, 


I watched a world collapse.  

Everything that they were juggling came crashing down 


and out of the dust came a relieved person 



wearing a much lighter yoke.

These are two clearly stamped times 


when I saw the gospel of Jesus transform lives.  

The question is, 


why aren't there more?  

Why don't I have to limit the discussion of where we saw God at work this week 


to one per person?  

Part of the reason is, 


we are not intentional about changing people's lives.  

The opportunities are there, 


but seizing them seems toilsome.

But is it really?  


This week, 



I was having a grumpy morning, 


and one of you called me out on it.  

I realized I was walking through the mud 


when I could be walking around it, 

and the conversation was much more productive 


and life giving from there on out.

A shift towards the ways of the kingdom 


make a huge difference.  

For after my pouting session,


I remembered that these core values were based on 



Gathering, Growing, and Going.  


I had been acting like it was 



Gathering, Growing, and Coming to me.  


As soon as started to go out and meet with people, 



some of what I was hoping would happen, 




actually happened.

As we speak of life changing interactions, 


we are not just looking for someone 



to accept Jesus as their Lord and Savior every Sunday.  


We would not complain if that happens.  

The desire is that as we gather, 


we don't remain the same.  

This week, 


we had furnace issues.  

John and Andrew Tronrud undertook the mission.  


The mission has had its high and low points.  


Or hot and cold points.

But to have both of them say that they would come over 


and look at the furnace at 9 pm if I wanted, 



was a life changing interaction.  

It reaffirmed the distance people would go to help one another.  


I suggested 9 am instead 



and they arrived then to try the next solution.

We have so much to tell the world.  


The lost are found.  


The blind can see.  


The imprisoned are free.  


The lame can walk.  


The orphaned are part of a family.  


The despised are loved.  


The broken are healed. 

 Take your pick 


for the situation you are in.  

Which ever of these transforming ideas and realities need to be shared, 


share them.  

My world was transformed by the truth 


that the Kingdom of God was near.  

That idea resounded through the three years of seminary 


and to my journey to Skagway.  

Part of my willingness to jump straight into the fire of a solo pastor, 


was so that I could share about the Kingdom from the pulpit every week.  

15 years and 779 sermons later, 


that idea does not burn as brightly, 

but much more steadily 


and firmer.  

But I do need reminded myself, 


that yes, 



this is hard, 


because the Kingdom of God is breaking in.  W

e are pushing for a new reality.  


What our expectations are 


and what God can do are two different questions.

When we plan an event, 

an activity, 

or even a meal together as the family of God, 


our desire is that there is a chance when someone's life is changed.  

This past Advent season was a mix of ups and downs.  


Wondering why did we schedule so many things?  



Does anyone even care?  



Could we have skipped this things this year?  

To God's glory, 


when it came time to review them with the session, 



God showed his face at every event.  

The conversations amongst ourselves 

and the space we created for others to gather for the Advent Candles 


was life giving.  

Having 6 families gather for the movie night 


and see the birth story told again, 



at least ignited conversations about Ruth the sheep 



and Beau the donkey in our house.  

The Blue Christmas clearly helped one person process some grief and trauma 


they had thought they had moved past.  

Caroling this year, 


had someone join us half way through, 



fall in love with the idea, 



and they were planning our route for next year 




already that night.

Our goal in gathering 


is to create space for the gospel to take root 


and make a difference in some way 



in everyone's life ideally.  

But if it is only one, 


then that is okay.  

When it is just done out of convenience or habit, 


then it is time to revisit 


and focus our intentions.  

There are a million ways to show God's love.  


We want to make sure we have at least one 



at the heart of each things we do.

So that we can change the world,


not for statues of us,


or place in the history books,

but to make it more a part of the Kingdom of God.
