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Grace to you and peace from God - Father,+ Son and Holy Spirit.

We know this nameless woman in Luke’s gospel — bent over for
18 years, unable to engage life fully, dismissed by others who find her
circumstances make them feel uneasy. We know people weighed down
with sorrow or fear. We know of people living with violence, poverty,
discrimination whose spirits are bent to breaking and can not see a way
out. We know people imprisoned by domestic abuse from which they
think they can’t escape. We know men and women whose lives are bent
earthward by addictions and their consequences and their families bent
to breaking, too. We know what it’s like to be so overwhelmed by the
bad news of the latest shootings, ineffective, self-serving politicians, yet
ahother destructive tornado or wildfire that we're bent over by despair.
We know this woman in Luke’s gospel. You may have been that woman
at some time. You may feel like her today.

We know this woman AND so does our Lord. Into his creation
gone amok, Jesus comes to set us free. Or as Pastor Curry writes:

~ God has a dream. God has a dream, a vision, plan,...... God has a
dream for his creation, a dream for every man, woman, and child
whoever walked upon the face of the earth, and God will not rest until
our nightmare is ended and God's dream is realized. That's what Jesus
is all about. That's what he came to show us. He came to show us the
way to live God's dream instead of our nightmare. He came to show us
the way fo be truly and _aUthenticaI!y and genuinely human as God
intended and created us. He came to show us how to become more
than simply an individual collection of self-interests. He came to show
us how to become the human family of God.. _

And when the world is lived like that, when our lives are lived like
that, then children don't go to bed hungry. When the world is lived more
in accord with God's dream, God's vision for life, then we will find ways
to lay down our swords and shields [and] study wa‘_r\no more. -

| Oh, God has a dream. And God will not rest until God's dream is
accomplished, and miraculously God will not do it without us. | believe it
was St. Augustine of Hippo--but I've heard Desmond Tutu say it--that
With respect to God's work:

By himself, God won't. By ourselves, we can't

-



But together with God, we can. We can.

God has a dream! And he has called us to help him realize that
dream for every man, woman, and child who walks upon the face of the
earth” that no one ever be bent over with wrongs and hunts ever again.

My brothers and sisters, | was reminded of that dream during my
week in Pittsburgh at the ELCA Churchwide Assembly. | was reminded
of God’s dream as | shared days with over a thousand Lutherans from
fifty states, a mixture of different races, ages and ethnic origins. | was
reminded of God’s kingdom dream as we worshiped, with a variety of
music and languages, yet always ordered around the Word of God and
Holy Communion. | felt | was living God’s dream as this diverse group
debated with out demeaning, prayed for God’s guidance before every
vote and welcomed anyone who asked to join them at their meal table.

| got a glimmer of what it would mean to live in God’s dream as
each voting member placed a piece of pre-cut colored glass in frames
that became a beautiful stained glass window by the week’s end. It was
designed for Elk River Lutheran Church in Elk River Minnesota that was
formed when Central Lutheran Church there voted to leave the ELCA.
About 100 of its member chose to remain in the ELCA though they had
no building or pastor. Initially they met for worship each Sunday evening
in a local Episcopal Church but outgrew the space in months. A
mission-developer pastor was called and they began renting storefront
space for their church home. That mission-developer’s salary was
partial funded by our offerings that support churchwide ministries. Today
about 300 gather to worship each Sunday at Elk River Lutheran Church.
They have moved into their own building. Each time they gather in that
spaée, near that stained glass window, touched by over 900 Lutheran
brothers and sisters from around the country, they will be reminded we
are with them... we are in this work of God’s dream together.

| think | saw a bent over woman one day when we worshiped in
Pittsburgh. She was young, standing in line, like | was , waiting for
individual prayer with a pastor. Her 1 year old was squirming in every
direction and she looked whipped. When it was her turn for prayer, she
was greeted by this tall, grandfather-looking man who had warm eyes
and smile. He asked for her prayer concerns — she was struggling with
her first call as a pastor — and the toddler continued to squirm every
which way. When he was ready to begin his prayer and she to kneel,
the child suddenly stopped fidgeting. The youngster spread her arms
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