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Sermon Sunday October 26, 2025
Jeremiah 14: (1-6), 7-10,19-22; Psalm 84:1-6; 2 Timothy 4:6-8,16-18; Luke 18:9-14.

Sisters and brothers in Christ, may the Christ in me see and honor the Christ in you, and the Christ in you see and honor the Christ in me.
What if that was our expectation every time, we met someone? What if that was the foundation for our marriages, parenting, and friendships? What if that was the common ground on which police officers and black lives stood? What if that was the starting point for resolving our theological differences? What if that was our intention when we had those hard conversations




 and dealt with those difficult people in our lives? What if we recognized that God resides in all people regardless of who they are, and we honored them for that and treated them with same reverence we give God? How would that change you? What would it ask of you? What might it do for your relationships? What difference would that make in the world?
Maybe it would begin to heal us of our Pharisaism. When I say Pharisaism I am not talking about the Jewish people or Judaism. I’m talking about the human tendency to codify, solidify, and narrow our thinking and being into just one right way, my way. Pharisaism is not about a particular people or a particular religious tradition. It’s the human condition that infects all people and all religious traditions. It is as real today as it was in Jesus’ day. It deceives us into trusting in ourselves, seeing ourselves as righteous and regarding others with contempt. When I play the Pharisee, the one right way is always my way, or my country’s way, my party’s way, my religion’s way, my church’s way, my culture’s way. It’s my way or the highway. But what about God’s way? What about the way Christ showed us? I cannot claim to be a true follower of Jesus while continuing to do it my way.
Pharisaism is the mother of profiling. Profiling happens when I look at the outside of another human being and make conclusions and judgments about his or her insides. Looking through the lens of my way I take his or her appearance, accent, actions and behaviors, lifestyle and life choices, faith, beliefs and practices, and make conclusions and judgments about his or her value and worth, dignity, motives and desires, intelligence and abilities, holiness and goodness. Those conclusions and judgments are always in my favor and against the other. Isn’t that what the Pharisee is doing to the tax collector in today’s gospel (Luke 18:9-14)? “God, I thank you that I am not like other people: thieves, rogues, adulterers, or even like this tax collector. I fast twice a week; I give a tenth of all my income.” Thank you that I am not like them and that I do it the right way. The Pharisee sees only the outside of the tax collector. He has no idea about that man’s fears and hopes, his dreams and aspirations, his pain and struggles. He has no idea that he and the tax collector just might be more alike than he knows or wants to believe. Even as I make those statements about the Pharisee in today’s gospel, I recognize that I am doing to the Pharisee what he is doing to the tax collector. I recognize myself in the Pharisee and the Pharisee in me. What about you? Have you ever been the Pharisee? Ever profiled another?
Pharisaic profiling separates us from the other. We stand by ourselves. We raise ourselves up and put the other down. We make ourselves more and the other less. At some level, even if we are in denial, we know that is what we are doing. We understand what is happening. Here’s why 



I say that. Would you want to be seen and treated in the same way that, in general, black citizens, Syrian refugees, welfare mothers, or law-abiding Muslims are treated in this country? Would you be happy for your children, spouse, or parents to receive that kind of treatment? Would you want to be seen and treated the way you see and treat your worst enemy? Raise your hands if that’s how you want to be treated or how you want your family to be treated. Anyone? No? No one? You don’t want that for yourself or your family? I don’t either. So why then is it ok for others to be treated that way but it’s not for me? There’s only one answer to that question. It’s not. It’s not ok but Pharisaism deceives us into believing that it is. That’s the lie Pharisaism tells. That’s the lie too many of us have bought into and live with. And it has, far too often, convinced us that it is better to be right than to do what is right. And if we’re being honest, most of us know the right thing to do.
The lie that Pharisaism tells lives in the darkness of our fears. We fear the stranger, the other. We fear being powerless. We fear our life and world are spinning out of control. We fear that which is different and unknown. We fear losing our place in society. We fear there isn’t enough to go around and that whatever another gain is my loss. We fear not being enough. We fear intimacy and being vulnerable. We fear being hurt. We fear seeing ourselves in the other. We fear facing ourselves and the truth of our lives. We fear and then we profile. We stand by ourselves looking at the other through the lens of our way, trusting in ourselves that we are righteous and regarding others with contempt. But what if there is another way? What if we could stand outside ourselves and in the life of another? What if we could see and experience the other’s life and world as he or she sees and experiences it? What if we threw out the profile and simply wondered? No conclusion or judgments, just wondering? I wonder what untold story lives behind the face, words, actions, and circumstances of his or her life? I wonder what it is like to stand in their shoes, to see with their eyes, to face their fears, to struggle with their needs and desires, to live with their memories, to feel with their heart? I wonder what I would see, feel, do, and say if that was me and my life?
Or better yet, instead of wondering we could ask him or her to tell us their story. What are your dreams? What do you fear? What are your joys and sorrows? Where does it hurt? Where do you find meaning? What do you need? What do you want for your life and your family? I suspect we would recognize many of their answers as our own. If I opened myself to the life of another in those ways, if I truly identified with the other at a deep interior level, if I loved the other as myself, if I allowed the Christ in me to see and honor the Christ in her or him would I 



still stand off by myself thanking God that I am not like them? No. I don’t think I could do that and I don’t think you could either. Instead, our hearts would break for love of them, our eyes would weep with compassion for them, our heads would nod with understanding and in solidarity with them, and our hands would reach out for our brother or sister. That’s exactly what God is doing in Jesus. In Jesus God chose to stand outside God’s self and in human life, to see with our eyes, to feel with our hands, to love with our hearts. Are we unwilling to do that for each other? In Christ God not only lives and experiences human life but invites humanity to live and experience divine life. He asks us to stand outside ourselves and in the life of another.
The Pharisee in today’s gospel (Luke 18:9-14) isn’t a bad guy. He’s not wrong or worse than the tax collector. He’s afraid. He’s afraid to face the truth of his own life. So, he justifies himself. The tax collector, however, faces the truth about himself and he alone goes home justified. In facing the truth of our lives, we open ourselves to see and honor the truth of another’s life. That’s the work God has given us to do and it is some of the hardest work we ever do. And yet, I know you can do it. I’ve watched you do it. I’ve experienced your compassion. I’ve been moved and inspired by the ways you’ve reached out to others. That’s a choice we make every time we encounter another human being, whether it is family, friend, stranger, or enemy. It’s a choice we will make when we leave here today having been told, “Go in peace to love and serve the Lord.”May the Christ in me see and honor the Christ in you, and the Christ in you see and honor the Christ in me.
The tax collector went home justified, not because he was good or better than the Pharisee, he wasn’t, but because he offered God a dead life not a scorecard. God did not withhold anything from the Pharisee. God simply gave him what he asked for, nothing. For the tax collector God’s mercy has opened the door to a new life, a new world, a new self-understanding, a new relationship with God. We don’t know what happened after he got home but we know this. A choice now lay before him, the choice to walk into his own resurrection. That does not tell us how the story ends. It tells us, rather, how it might begin. The beginning of a new story, a new life, is a choice God sets before each one of us. It is a choice we make every time we tally up the points. It is a choice we make every time we cry out for mercy. Amen.

    All baptized Christians, regardless of age, are welcome to receive communion in the Episcopal Church.
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                       PARISH PRAYER LIST
Loving God, comfort and heal all those who suffer in body, mind or spirit. Give them courage and hope in their troubles and bring them the joy of your salvation. Especially we remember before you:
Barbara Curran	      		Betty Curley		   		Martin


Bob Curley		      		Steve Curley		   		Joseph
Chris Dickson	      		John Roccoo		   		Deb P.
John Mulligan	      		Marjorie Guerrier	   		Bobby
Donald Edwards	      		Robert Hosey		   	Ryan
Sister Eddie		      		Bernie Walther		   	Celeste
Beverly Noel	      			Phil Ryder		   		Warren
Anthony Paribello	      		Jonathan 		   		Del
Donna Amundsen	      		Kate Jones		   		Jan
Shannon & Family	      		Vincent & Barbara	   		Sandy
Mary & Family	      		Wendy			   	James
Nathan Treadwell	      		Gladys Hadija		   	Sophia
Michael & Family	      		Brooke & Kylee	   		Mo
Michelle & Family	      		Christopher		   		Annie
Timothy Treasure	      		Donna A.		   		Aika
Moises Parra	      		Misael Varas		   		Kristen
Scottie Credendino	      		Michael	  		   	Jay
   
All people and countries suffering from violence, hatred and natural disaster.  
The homeless and food insecure.
Help us speak words of encouragement and offer deeds of kindness to them.
Bring us, with them, into the unending joy of your kingdom.  Amen.


To add or make changes to the prayer list during the week, 
email Janet Croft at jmc220@optonline.net.

A Morning Prayer
Father in heaven, I stand ready to receive Your wisdom
and guidance.  In each decision, big or small, lead me to
discern your will and to act accordingly.  Help me to
understand the depth of Your wisdom, finding guidance
in Your word and through prayer.  Teach me to be patient
as I wait for Your direction, trusting that Your timing is
perfect.  May I navigate this day with the assurance that 
Your wisdom is a treasure far greater than any earthly
knowledge.  Guide my thoughts and actions, that they may
be a reflection of Your discernment and love.  In Your 
guidance, I find the path to a life of purpose and peace.
Amen


Hymn to be sung during the consecration:
Father I adore you,
Lay my life before you,
How I love you.


Repeat twice with second verse starting with Jesus
And third verse  starting with Spirit.


Prayer for Peace
Eternal God, in whose perfect kingdom no sword is drawn
but the sword of righteousness, no strength known but the strength of love: So mightily spread abroad your Spirit, that
all peoples may be gathered under the banner of the Prince 
of Peace, as children of one Father; to whom be dominions
and glory, now and for ever.   Amen















		
   					
		            		

		

	
		


		
  




                
		   































