
In my overview sermon two weeks ago, I may have come across a little too pompous.  As I explored the various ways the church had explained the Sermon on the Mount, I was riding a little high concerning all those who had tried to explain the sermon as something besides what should be lived right now as disciples.  This became clear to me while reading a commentary.  As I was reading what it meant to live this beatitude right now, I made a simple note in the margin, “I don’t like this.”  

The part I didn’t like was the fact that the author rightly pointed out that Jesus is never recorded as laughing.  He does weep, suffer from hunger and thirst, was angry, but never do the gospel writers record Jesus laughing.  Is this the fullness of what it means to be a lucky dog, blessed,  because we mourn?  Does it mean there is no place for joy in our lives?

Last week, with blessed are the poor in Spirit, we realized that all that we have, are, and ever will be is only through the grace of God.  What we do on our own is futile.  It is only through God that we have any hope for this world.  No social program, no president, no government, invention, technology, or species from another galaxy is able to give us what we need.


If this is really our perspective, it is very easy to start to mourn.  Look around you, what does the world depend upon for their lively hood.  I definitely is not God alone.  We trust in god with a small g.  God of money, god of self, god of destiny, god of military might, or any other idol that does allows us to still be in control.  As soon as we are pulled out of this myth, we are awakened to the state of the world.  Its’ fallenness, its’ brokenness, the reign of chaos and destruction in this world.


Yesterday, June 7, with all the technology and advancements we have, here were some of the headlines from around the world.  Food crisis? Zimbabwe Police harass opposition leaders, Musharraf refuses to resign, Israeli Tank Fires Kills Gaza Gunman, Cyclone relief to Burma just beginning, Buddist Monks arrested in Tibet, the lists of crisis’ continue.  The world can not, even with the internet keep track of where help is needed.  We pay farmers not to farm and there is a food crisis.  We hope that democracy is the world’s solution yet there is still tyranny within democracy.  Monks, who are supposed to be the most peaceful people around, are being arrested.  Over a million people have not received aid from a cyclone a month ago.  

To see how far the world has gone on its own leaves one in a emotional state that leaves nothing for us but to mourn.  Before we go off wishing that the world had the great place to live like we do, what do our national headlines look like?  Four dead two wounded in Florida,  the Hit and run of Hartford, Connecticut, 12 year old accused of stabbing friend to death.  


Nor is it just certain populated places in the U.S.  We bring concerns all of the time before the Lord in our prayers.  Cancer is prominent in this community.  Broken relationships affect us all.  We all have those we love who do not love Jesus, leaving us in pain as to their future.  The pain and brokenness is overwhelming and threatens to be consuming.

We try and protect ourselves from it by picking only a few things to be concerned over, or just reading headlines to keep the issues black and white.  However, this is not the call of Jesus in telling us we are lucky dogs if we mourn, we are blessed if we are brokenhearted.  Again, Jesus uses the strongest term for mourning, the same one used for those mourning for the dead. 
This mourning is the same as we would if our parents, spouse, sibling or other dear one died.  It is to grieve with a grief which so take possession of the whole being that it can not be hid.  We are not able to hold our grief in.  Everything we see breaks our heart open afresh and brings back all of the pain.  There is no moving away from the pain.  We are called to live in and amongst it.  There is no selling of our loved one’s stuff, instead, there is the sorting through it and recalling the memories of the Christmas you gave them that sweater, the adventure that happened with that picture, the milestone the piece of jewelry symbolizes.  We are to see that everyday as we look around our world, our nation, our home, and our lives.
We are to see how falsely we are trying to live our own lives.  We see the prominence of sin in our actions.  We see where we did not just ask God to sit on the bench, but hit the showers and go home for awhile.  As we see the sin, the lack of relationship with the triune God, we are to mourn with our whole selves.  Prayers of confession should send shivers down our spines, standing before the throne of God in prayer should bring tears to our eyes, praying for the state of the world should leave us asking with the psalmist, “How long oh Lord?”

We do not qualify as blessed if we can say, yes, I experienced that type of mourning once.  The grammar of mourning sets it in a current state of mourning.  Those who are mourning, mourning right now and will continue to mourn indefinitely.  Every experience we have makes us more aware of the need the world has for God and God’s ways.  The need we have for God and God’s relationship.  
If everything we view causes us to mourn, how are we to be comforted?  We do not shake off the sorrow, as we are apt to do, but bare it.  We are to bare it under the hope of the good news Jesus first proclaimed.  “Repent, (change the way you live), for the Kingdom of Heaven is at hand.  In the midst of our mourning, there is also joy because the brokenness is the fight of the world against the Kingdom of Heaven breaking in.  There is hope for all that is wrong with the world, it is Jesus Christ and his Kingdom alone.  It is not Jesus Christ and universal healthcare, nor Jesus Christ and welfare reform, but Jesus Christ and his Kingdom, his way of living, which he is teaching us about in this sermon.  He is calling for us to mourn, to see our and the world’s brokenness, and to see how hopeless we are on our own.  In the process, we will find ourselves saying over and over, God I need you, take control of my life at work, at home, when I am alone, when I am with others.  Lord, you alone can help me to stand.  Without you I am nothing.
From this position, broken hearted, on our knees, in agony over our situation, we in desperation will look up and see that we are at the foot of the cross.  We will see our Lord who wept over the state of Jerusalem and cried out for it, we will see our Lord who cried over his friend Lazarus’ death because this was not how the world had to be and we will hear him say, “I know your pain, I have done something about it.”  Then we will see him seated on his throne, the slain lamb, sitting on his throne with all bowing down and worshipping him and he will say to us, “Have comfort, my kingdom is breaking in all around you.  I am the sovereign King of this world and the world to come, be at peace child, for your God reigns.”

As we empty ourselves before the throne we will be comforted by the second comforter, the Holy Spirit.  The one called the comforter by Jesus will bring us peace and understanding that there is hope, because of where Christ sits and what Christ speaks.  He spoke the world into place, defeats evil by the sword of his toungue, he can bring us joy by his word as well.  In the midst of your mourning, your brokenness over the state of the world and the state of your life, rejoice because the one who defeated death, chaos and destruction sits on the throne of the universe.  Allelujah, praise the Lord.
