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Crowds are fickle. They can applaud you one minute and then hurl you off a cliff the next. 

People are fickle. Our opinions of ourselves usually ebb and flow based on the thoughts of 

those around us. Life lived like that can feel like you are sea sick in a storm on the ocean in a 

little boat- tossed to and fro. We need a refuge! A rock and fortress to hold us steady! 

 

Well our Old Testament texts today remind us to put our identity in God the one who holds us 

steady. The Psalmist cries out, “In you O Lord, I take refuge; let me never be put to shame. In 

your righteousness deliver me and rescue me; incline your ear to me and save me. Be to me a 

rock of refuge, a strong fortress to save me, for you are my rock and my fortress.”  

 

My father was a Presbyterian pastor and AF chaplain. He wrote a newsletter article for years for 

the Retired Officers Club. It is so fun to look through them. In one of them, my dad wrote about 

a young psychiatrist on the staff of a London hospital. The doctor spoke at a conference at 

Cambridge for doctors and ministers in England. He talked of being raised by Christian parents, 

but as a scientist he decided to put those beliefs aside as outdated and unscientific.  

 

He had one brother whom he adored. “When he was killed in the war,” he said, “my parents 

were heartbroken, but they had something to sustain them. I had nothing. I realized how hollow 

and false were the philosophies I’d been studying. How meaningless and childish was the creed 

of materialism, how hopeless and despairing was the plight of anyone who trusted in it.” “Then,” 

he said, “I put my hand out and found it grasped. I turned to prayer and I was sustained” 

(Weatherhead, “Life Begins at Death”). 

 

Our solid rock, our anchor in the seas 

 

Building our identity and foundation on God can lead us to be people who can pass through the 

fickle crowd and go on our way. 

 

We also read today about Jeremiah’s call. The word of the Lord came to him saying “Before I 

formed you in the womb I knew you, and before you were born I consecrated you. I appointed 

you a prophet to the nations.” Jeremiah was a prophet during a very difficult time for the nation 

of Judah with power struggles between nations and lots of violence. I’m sure his call from God 

gave him a grand sense of purpose. But as with many OT prophets he protests his call. How 

can I, a young boy or man, speak? God doesn’t accept the protest but says, “You shall go to all 

to whom I send you, and you shall speak whatever I command you. Do not be afraid of them, for 

I am with you to deliver you, says the Lord.”  

 

In my own faith journey over the years I have been sustained by the knowledge that God is with 

us, that God is with me. Growing up in Mississippi was fun. One thing we did was go to haunted 

houses. My sister and I went to an exceptionally scary haunted house; we were paired up with a 
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group of African American girls. We soon became fast friends as we meandered our way 

through this house. In a really intense moment I began to sing, “God is with me. God is with me. 

Yes God is. Yes God is,” and then my sister and the other girls joined in. We were untouchable 

as our impromptu choir went through the rest of the haunted house secure in our identity and in 

the knowledge that God was with us. 

 

God promises to be with us, but does not promise that it will be easy! Poor Jeremiah was 

appointed “over nations and over kingdoms to pluck up and pull down, to destroy and to 

overthrow, to build and to plant.” I’m sure the crowd of nations and kingdoms did not like hearing 

the words of being plucked up, pulled down, destroyed, and overthrown. I bet those were 

difficult words to say and to hear. That was Jeremiah’s call, and thankfully Jeremiah knew God 

was with him. 

 

We are also called for great things. Each one of us has been gifted and created for a unique 

calling and together we are called as the church to be the body of Christ which is not always an 

easy calling. Our identity through it all though is grounded in God. 

 

Our solid rock, our anchor in the seas 

 

Remembering that our identity and foundation are built in God can lead us to be people who can 

pass through the fickle crowd and go on our way. 

 

In the gospel lesson for today we find Jesus again in Nazareth. His words are kind of harsh for 

his local synagogue where he was raised. At first they loved what he had to say: good news, 

release, sight and freedom. What’s not to like about those things? They were all amazed. But 

then Jesus pushes them in their sense of entitlement and privilege. Jesus talks about times 

when God took care of the other. Times when they were not the most important. Hard words to 

hear. They were filled with rage.  

 

I know sometimes when my own privilege is questioned I feel upset. Just this week I ordered 

Siddhartha on Audible and it showed up in German. I was so annoyed. Why was this not in 

English? Well I found out that it was originally written in German. Hmm so I expected the book 

to be in English because that is my language, but others around the world are not so privileged 

or entitled to find each book, whatever book they want to read or listen to in their native tongue. 

This really made me stop and think with more humility.  

 

It is important for us to see our privilege and acknowledge it and try to act how God would call 

us to in those moments. This past week my alma mater Princeton Theological Seminary voted 

to change the name of Miller Chapel to the Seminary Chapel after finding out that Samuel Miller 

had owned slaves and fought against the abolitionist movement. This is a small step in the right 

direction of seeking justice. 

 

As the church we are sometimes called to do difficult things. In Germany the confessing church 

movement declared that Christ is the head of the church and not Hitler or any other person or 

theory. The main author of the Barmen Declaration, the theological basis for resistance as a 
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church to Hitler -Karl Barth lost his chair as a professor for not taking an oath of allegiance to 

Hitler and Bonhoeffer who trained pastors in the Protestant resistance lost his life.  

 

There are times when the fickle crowd is powerful. It is up to the church to remember her 

identity and calling.  

 

Albert Einstein said, “Only the church stood squarely across the path of Hitler’s campaign for 

suppressing truth. I never had any special interest in the Church  before, but now I feel a great 

affection and admiration because the Church alone has had the courage and persistence to 

stand for intellectual truth and moral freedom.” 

 

Einstein would often go to the seminary chapel services and sit in the back and listen.  

 

This week included Holocaust Remembrance Day and we remembered the devastation of so 

many Jewish, gay, and Roma people. As the church we acknowledge that anytime Jesus fought 

with other Jewish people, it was like a family discussion. Jesus was a Jew. We are thankful for 

the legacy of Scripture and so much tradition that we share with our Jewish brothers and sisters. 

 

Jesus was almost thrown off a cliff for words of discomfort. God is bigger than the box we have 

God in too. I see myself in the crowd. Can you see yourself in the crowd? Who do you long to 

throw off a cliff? We really like to be comfortable.  

 

 

Even as we pass through fickle crowds and go on our way, may we go out assured of our 

identity in God, in Christ and in the Holy Spirit, knowing that nothing can separate us from the 

love of God in Christ- NOTHING.  

We are grounded in this knowledge - even as we accept new challenges of our calling. 

 

 


