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Home Church Package for Sunday May 9, 2021 
Materials curated/prepared by Rev. Jenn Swanson 

 

Welcome 
 

Welcome to worship in what is still the Season of Easter on this Sunday morning that happens also to 
be Mother’s Day.  Happy Mother’s Day to all those who celebrate this day. We are on the 3rd week of 
our series called W.A.I.T. which is an acronym for Watch, Ask, Imagine, Trust. 
 
Today our guest preacher is Jenn’s husband, Rev. Scott Swanson. Scott has been a United Church 
Minister for more than 20 years, is a spiritual director, and a life coach. Welcome, Scott, who will 
reflect on the theme of the 3rd word in our acronym, “I” for “Imagine”. 
 
Through this series we are exploring how the disciples waited, the questions they asked, and how 
they and we imagine and trust the Living Spirit of Jesus in a new time.  
 
This is our last series collaborating together as Golden Ears, Inlet, and Como Lake United Churches. 
We really look forward to these next 3 weeks together.  
 
So, welcome to worship. We trust that the Risen Christ, the living spirit of Jesus, will meet you here. 

 
Opening Prayer 

(Sounds of the Eternal, Sunday Morning Prayer – Philip Newell) 
 

That You have made me in the image of Your own mystery, thanks be to You, O God. 
 
That in the soul of every human being there are depths beyond naming and heights greater than 
knowing, thanks be to You. 
 
Grant me the grace of inner sight this day that I may see You as the Self within all selves.  
 
Grant me the grace of love this day that amidst the pain and disfigurement of life, I may find the 
treasure that is unlocked by love, that I may know the richness that lies buried in the human soul.  
 
Teach me to seek You in all that has life that I may see you as the light of Life.  
Teach me to search for You and find You in my own depths, that I may find You in every living soul. 
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Scripture Readings 
 
Isaiah 43:16-21 (NRSV) 

 
Thus says the Lord, who makes a way in the sea, 
    a path in the mighty waters, who brings out chariot and horse, 
    army and warrior; they lie down, they cannot rise, 
    they are extinguished, quenched like a wick: 
Do not remember the former things, or consider the things of old. 
I am about to do a new thing; now it springs forth, do you not perceive it? 
I will make a way in the wilderness and rivers in the desert. 
The wild animals will honour me, the jackals and the ostriches; 
for I give water in the wilderness, rivers in the desert, 
to give drink to my chosen people,  the people whom I formed for myself 
so that they might declare my praise. 
 
I Corinthians 2: 1-16 (NRSV) 
When I came to you, brothers and sisters, I did not come proclaiming the mystery of God to you in lofty 
words or wisdom. For I decided to know nothing among you except Jesus Christ, and him crucified. 
 
And I came to you in weakness and in fear and in much trembling. My speech and my proclamation 
were not with plausible words of wisdom, but with a demonstration of the Spirit and of power, so that 
your faith might rest not on human wisdom but on the power of God.  
 
Yet among the mature we do speak wisdom, though it is not a wisdom of this age or of the rulers of 
this age, who are doomed to perish. But we speak God’s wisdom, secret and hidden, which God 
decreed before the ages for our glory. None of the rulers of this age understood this; for if they had, 
they would not have crucified the Lord of glory. But, as it is written, “What no eye has seen, nor ear 
heard, nor the human heart conceived, what God has prepared for those who love him”— these things 
God has revealed to us through the Spirit; for the Spirit searches everything, even the depths of God.  
 
For what human being knows what is truly human except the human spirit that is within? So also no 
one comprehends what is truly God’s except the Spirit of God. Now we have received not the spirit of 
the world, but the Spirit that is from God, so that we may understand the gifts bestowed on us by God.  
 
And we speak of these things in words not taught by human wisdom but taught by the Spirit, 
interpreting spiritual things to those who are spiritual. Those who are unspiritual do not receive the 
gifts of God’s Spirit, for they are foolishness to them, and they are unable to understand them because 
they are spiritually discerned. Those who are spiritual discern all things, and they are themselves 
subject to no one else’s scrutiny. “For who has known the mind of the Lord so as to instruct him?” But 
we have the mind of Christ. 
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Sermon – Imagine 
(By guest preacher Rev. Scott Swanson) 

 
Imagine that the time has come when we speak of COVID-19 in the past tense. And so there you are: 
at an event at the church, or a house party, and you are enjoying yourselves, and visiting, and there is 
a time for speeches, and some people step up to the microphone and offer words of wisdom and 
comfort and challenge and encouragement.  
 
And then suddenly, out of nowhere, someone you don’t know steps up to the microphone and starts 
talking. It turns out some people at the party have met him before, but it’s clear he’s a guest. But he 
has the microphone, and so you listen politely – and hope for the best. 
 
This is kind of like that. You are part way into this series on how, in the wake of Easter, Jesus’ followers 
were a “WAITing” people, and how we, too, are a “WAITing” people. You have already contemplated 
“watching” and “asking” – and today I’ve been invited to speak about “imagining.”   
 
You may have noticed that the texts today are not about Jesus or the disciples. What I want to offer 
instead is a bit of the context in which Jesus and his early followers lived. I’m then going to leave you 
to imagine for yourselves how the texts within that context – the texts of Jesus’ and his followers’ lives 
and ministry might be informed by and understood by that imagination. 
 
Jesus, as you know, was not a Christian. Neither were his earliest followers “Christians” in the sense 
you and I understand that term. They were Jews. And so, if we’re going to glimpse a sense of how 
imagination may have figured in their lives, we are better to do that through the lens of their 
Jewishness, their Judaism.    
 
When we look at the Hebrew scriptures, we find imagination everywhere. Maybe most notably, we 
find it in the prophets. Prophets like Jeremiah and Isaiah and Amos – they had different characteristics 
and voices, and they emphasized different themes. But one thing they shared was a poetic sensibility. 
Most of them were not part of the establishment, and even the ones who were thought differently. 
Saw differently. They were artists whose power and authority came from their ability to imagine and 
articulate a different future. 
 
One of the great Old Testament scholars of our time, Walter Brueggemann, who happens to be a 
prolific writer, is perhaps most famous for his book called The Prophetic Imagination, which helped 
open up the central importance of imagination in what the prophets were up to.  
 
Jesus and his earliest followers were steeped in the prophets in a way that is difficult for us to fully 
grasp. Imagine the collective influence of the Grimm brothers, Shakespeare and Disney – all combined 
into one powerful influence. I can’t see how the tradition of imagination could not have influenced the 
way the disciples imagined their future.  
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This text from Isaiah 43 is set in the time of the Babylonian exile. The poet writes to a people devastated 
by loss with no vision for their future and, speaking on behalf of God, says: 
 
“I am going to free you from your captivity. You know who I am, right? You might remember me from 
some of my early greatest hits, which included parting the Red Sea so that your ancestors could get 
out of Egypt; and wiping out the Egyptian army, with their chariots and horses. 
 
You know what, forget my classics. I’ve got a new piece coming out and this is going right up there with 
the best of the best. Forget about parting the Red Sea, I’m going to build a highway across the Arabian 
desert, complete with rivers and animals and everything all of you could possibly need to make your 
way back home. Can you imagine that? Imagine that!”  
 
Isaiah looks at the people living in exile in Babylon, and where they see no future, Isaiah sees highways 
and rivers in the desert. Where they see themselves having been abandoned and punished by God, 
Isaiah sees a faithful God whom the people will one day gather again to worship. 
 
“I am about to do a new thing. It is already springing forth. Do you not perceive it?” Look, its right 
there! The poet sees it, and invites the people into that poetic imagination where they cannot help but 
see it as well.  
 
That’s the imagination that can see Galilee and Judea and see it without the Roman occupation. That’s 
the imagination that can see that the widow of Nain’s son, and Jairus’ daughter, and Lazarus are not 
irrevocably dead any more than the Judeans in Babylon. And Peter captures that imagination in Joppa 
and sees that Tabitha is not irrevocably dead either.  
 
Imagination, it turns out, is like a virus. Once poets like Isaiah catch it, it gets passed along, infecting 
people with eyes to see and ears to hear and hearts to feel for generations.  
 
In the other passage you heard today, Paul writes to the church he founded in Corinth to defend himself 
against his critics. Paul, it seems, was not a very sophisticated speaker. He apparently didn’t have a 
slick presentation or use fancy words. And so, when others followed him to Corinth and put on a better 
show, and maybe – at least in Paul’s estimation – watered down the gospel in the process and tried to 
get the Corinthian church to follow them instead of Paul, he writes to defend himself. 
 
Paul says, “my message is powerful not because of me and how I present it, but because of the message 
itself and where it comes from. The fact that it doesn’t sound sophisticated is actually what makes it 
so powerful.”  
 
“My message contains wisdom, but it’s not the human wisdom you expect: citations of the great 
philosophers, and fancy use of logic and rhetoric. This wisdom is much more subtle. The wisdom in my 
message is Divine wisdom,” says Paul. “This wisdom is the kind my critics can’t begin to understand. 
The politicians and bankers and consultants certainly don’t understand it. If they had, they wouldn’t 
have misunderstood Jesus the way they did.”  
 
And then in verse 9, Paul diagnoses the problem: the rulers of this age are limited by what they can see 
and hear and feel. The wisdom in Paul’s message cannot be apprehended like that. It is revealed 
through the Spirit of God. 
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This wisdom through the Spirit of God that Paul describes – we could talk about that in a number of 
ways. I think one legitimate way to think about this wisdom which is not available to us through our 
senses is to think of it in terms of imagination.  
 
Imagination is the ability to see through and beyond what the world sees. To see through the eyes of 
the poets and the artists and the philosophers.  
 
I’ve been doing a lot of work lately on stories. I’ve been thinking of stories as a technology that humans 
use to interpret and make sense of our experience. Imagination is story plus creativity. Creativity is 
inspired. Inspiration is the adding in of spirit, of The Spirit, the breathing into something. The meaning 
of the Latin word that imagine comes from means to form an image of, to represent.  
 
To make an image, to make present, to bring into physical reality that which is not yet in physical reality 
– as the poets and artists have always done. To see the river inside the desert and bring it forth. To see 
new life in the presence of death and bring it forth. To see movement and connection in the constraint 
and isolation of a pandemic, and bring it forth. To see freedom in the midst of bondage, justice in the 
midst of oppression, hope in the midst of hopelessness. And bring them forth. 
 
There’s another book in the Hebrew scriptures, which is not prophetic in the sense that it bears the 
name of a prophet. But it is poetic – a collection of poems called Lamentations. These are poems 
grieving the loss of Jerusalem, which has been destroyed. In other words, poems written by the people 
living in exile whom Isaiah addresses in chapter 43. At least one third of the Psalms are also poems of 
sadness, loss, grief, and upset.  
 
Jesus and his followers who had to imagine their way forward without him – in addition to being 
influenced by the imagination of the prophets – were influenced by one of the central themes of the 
Old Testament experience of faith, which is having stuff taken away from us.  
 
Ours is a culture that doesn’t do lament. Lament doesn’t jive with consumer capitalism. (But that’s 
another sermon.) We’ll see if that changes after what has happened in the last year. But the early, very 
Jewish, disciples did understand lament. And I wonder what, if any, relationship there might be 
between lament and imagination. I wonder if there might be a connection between having stuff taken 
away from us and the capacity to imagine what is not yet, but could be. 
 
I want to finish close to where I began, with the words of Walter Brueggemann – this time from a 
sermon he wrote. I’m choosing these words not only because they are beautiful and poetic and, I think, 
true; but because for people such as us, who stand in the lineage of spiritual ancestors who were used 
to having stuff taken away from them, and who had the good sense to embrace a prophetic imagination 
of the world not as they saw it, but as it could possibly be.  
 
Brueggemann writes: “God is the map whereby we locate the setting of our life. God is the water in 
which we launch our life raft. God is the real thing from which and toward which we receive our being 
and identify ourselves. It follows that the kind of God at work in your life will determine the shape and 
quality and risk at the center of your existence. It matters who God is.” 
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So friends, as you continue to WAIT together and imagine what living differently in the wake of the 
Resurrection might mean: may the God in which you live and move and have your being be expansive 
enough that the shape and quality and risk at the center of your existence will fuel a relentless and 
shameless imagination of what might be; may you be inspired with a Divine wisdom that is not 
constrained by the physical evidence; and may the story of your lives and your  life together, be salted 
by such a Holy wisdom that your imagination of what is possible and God’s dream for this world may 
be so close as to be indistinguishable.   

 
Benediction 

(Celtic blessing) 
 
Deep peace of the running wave to you. 
Deep peace of the flowing air to you. 
Deep peace of the quiet earth to you. 
Deep peace of the shining stars to you. 
Deep peace of the gentle night to you. 
Moon and stars pour their healing light on you. 
Deep peace of Christ, 
of Christ the light of the world to you. 
Deep peace of Christ to you. Amen. 


