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The last couple of weeks have been a real blessing for me in several ways.  Many of you have taken the opportunity to honor me during pastor’s appreciation month.  I am truly humbled and filled with thanksgiving for you.  You have also sent me many cards wishing me a happy birthday.  Thank you.
Keeping track of our own chronology is a funny thing.  When we are young the years seem to go by slowly.  At first we are months; 3 months, 9 months, eighteen months, and so on.  Then when we start counting them ourselves we count in fractions.  We are 3 ½, then almost 4, etc.  At certain points we have milestone years.  They are much closer together when we are younger.  Turning 10 we enter double digits where we will remain for 90 years, 13 (a teenager at last), 16 (we can drive), 18 (we can vote), and 21(we can buy beer) are all milestones.  As we get older these are more spread out.  For me 25 was memorable because of the Janis Joplin song.  30 passed by unnoticed but 35 seemed really significant.  50 was a milestone and so was 60 but then so was 63, for me.  64, apart from bringing to mind the Beetles’ song – not so much.   
Lately I have been thinking about, what it is that makes a year a milestone year.  I think it is at that point in our lives we expect to be at a certain place – thus the milestone image.  At 16 we expect to be able to drive.  At 18, we are adults for some purposes.  (The newspaper, by the way, always uses the term, man or woman in reference to an 18, 19, or 20 year old.  That always catches me off guard.  To me a 19 year old is a kid.  For me anyone under 30 is a kid.  Sorry, that’s just how I feel about it.  At 21 we are adults, legally though some of us seem to never grow up.
At 35 I remember thinking that my life should live up to certain expectations, family, job, house, income.  There was a discrepancy between that expectation and reality making that a tough year.  The same with 50 and 60.  I wasn’t prepared for 63 to be a year carrying special significance but apparently it was.  I had again – it seems imagined myself to be at a certain place, kids grown and gone, maybe some grandkids around someplace - close but not too close; my life settling in, getting ready for the “pay off” the “good years.”  Well, it didn’t exactly work out that way for me, and I’m guessing that for some of you it hasn’t been everything you hoped for either.  
Then I started thinking about our lesson for today.  It seems to me that Jesus is talking about this very thing.  Jesus is talking about the significance we put on the outward signs of importance, office, place, success.  It seems to me that Jesus is telling us that our lives are not measured by the things that we tend to measure our lives by – the things we have, how we are held in esteem, how we are honored, thought of, etc.  Rather our lives are measured by something else.  
You elders might want to pay special attention to this.  The new Book of Order goes back to the old language of Ruling Elders and Teaching Elders.  What we had been calling ‘Elders’ we now call, once again, ‘Ruling Elders.’  You are to live your life held up to the life and witness of Jesus Christ and to be an example to others.  We ministers are likewise to teach the good news of Jesus Christ by the way we live our lives.  
Our lives are not measured by what we have, wealth, honor, comfort; but by service – a notion that has gone sadly out of style.
This weekend at presbytery at First Church here in Victoria, several ministers were received into this presbytery.  Even people who have been Teaching Elders for many years must be examined.  Those being received Friday were asked, given three choices, what was the most important theological doctrine to them, and why?  They all chose incarnation.  I don’t remember what the other two choices were or why they chose incarnation but I do remember that it started me thinking about incarnation too.  Because, you see, it seems to me that incarnation, the putting down of God’s God-ness and taking up of our human-ness, that act that non- Christians find to be such an impossibility  - that act is the supreme act of humble servant-hood, the very thing that Jesus calls us to in (Matthew 23:1-12.)  As Paul puts it in that great hymn of faith found in Philippians 2:5- 11:
5Let the same mind be in you that was in Christ Jesus, 6who, though he was in the form of God, did not regard equality with God as something to be exploited, 7but emptied himself, taking the form of a slave, being born in human likeness. And being found in human form,8he humbled himself and became obedient to the point of death— even death on a cross. 9Therefore God also highly exalted him and gave him the name that is above every name, 10so that at the name of Jesus every knee should bend, in heaven and on earth and under the earth,11and every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of God the Father.   
As I thought about that, I started thinking that maybe that sense of anxiety and grief I felt wasn’t so much about how my life had fallen short of my expectations but how far me expectations had fallen short of what God calls us all to be.  Maybe our lives are not measured so much by wealth or fame, or places of honor at the banquet table, or titles like doctor, reverend, pastor, teacher…  but maybe it has more to do with service, even service that goes unseen, unnoticed by the world.

There is a great song of faith, one that we sang last Sunday, that always takes me a little by surprise. It is number 359 in the Hymnal, More Love to Thee, O Christ.  The second verse goes like this:

“Once earthly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; Now Thee alone I seek, Give what is best.  This all my prayer shall be: More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee, More love to thee!”

On this day, as we celebrate 59 years of the life and ministry of Grace Presbyterian Church, I am reminded that churches -like people -sometimes have expectations of what their lives should be like.  At this place in our lives together we imagine that we should be a certain number of members, we hope for a budget of certain proportions, and we imagine a Sunday school and youth program that rocks!!  Maybe your vision is just a little different.  A church that we can take pride in, that other churches envy, and that would secure our survival at this location for generations to come.  

Instead let us take to heart what Jesus invites us to, a ministry of service, one in which we care less about our place and more about our work.  Where we set our sights on being the church God calls us too.  Let us push the ‘refresh’ button at the top of our computer screen and renew our vision of what God has called this church to be in the world… salt and light, a cup of cool water to those who thirst, humble servants in the kingdom of God.  Amen

