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We are looking at a difficult topic this morning – Truth and Reconciliation – it’s difficult to face what 
happened in the past and think about how to engage this important work. You may find aspects of this 
sermon a bit challenging – I think we’re up for it. If you would like to dialogue about what I’ve shared here, 
feel free to contact me. 
 
May the words of my mouth and the meditations of all our hearts be reflections of your word to us today, in Christ’s name we pray. Amen 

 

I’ve been really interested in questions lately. I read this book called “A More Beautiful Question” and 

my brain just exploded with curiosity. What if we shifted from trying to think up brilliant ideas to asking 

better questions? This shift can be applied to all areas of life and work. The possibilities are endless and 

there is an openness to questioning that is different from idea-forming. Particularly with topics that are 

enormous and beyond us in so many ways, like climate change and this morning’s topic, Truth and 

Reconciliation, asking questions is a creative starting place. For Truth and Reconciliation, we might ask 

questions like,  

What happened? Where do we listen for truth? What is our posture? What is reconciliation asking of 

me? What do I have to give to reconciliation? Where are safe places for me to talk about reconciliation? . . . 

I’m sure there are more and better questions . . . the question I’m interested in exploring this morning is, 

what is our work?  

When we moved to Canada over 6 years ago, right around the time the TRC report came out, the 

country was learning how to listen to difficult stories. We are much more familiar now in this posture of 

listening and the more we listen, the more we learn. We were camping this summer at the Pacheedaht First 

Nation in Pt. Renfrew and got to talking with a couple in the campsite next to us. This Caucasian man in his 

60’s told us how he grew up in a rural town in BC, and the only school available to him was a residential 



school. That’s a situation I hadn’t considered. During the conversation, I asked if he witnessed abuse . . . he 

said “yes, and I was abused. Those nuns were mean.”  

While we are still in a posture of listening, in the last year or so I’ve perceived another posture 

developing . . . non-indigenous people are beginning to ask, “what should we be reading, what should we be 

learning?” The response from Indigenous people is often . . . those are good questions to ask yourselves and 

each other . . . rather than turning toward us, turn toward each other and ask yourselves, “what is our 

work?”  

Bringing the topic of Reconciliation to this morning’s texts is quite interesting. Each passage offers a 

distinct voice into the conversation. Before I decided to dedicate this Sunday to Reconciliation I was going 

to preach on Esther because it’s such a great story. Then I re-read the passage and it was clear this was not 

the passage for this morning . . . we all love a good heroine . . . but in this context, it’s not our work to look 

for heroines. We may be drawn to it because it makes us feel better, but this is not our work. 

Similarly with Psalm 124, this could be a life-giving psalm for someone to pray with respect to 

reconciliation, though as outsiders to the direct impact of residential schools, gratitude for God’s presence 

and salvation from what could have been much worse, is not our prayer. Which brings us now to Jesus. 

I wonder what he has to say about our reconciliation work. Without even looking at the text, think for 

a moment about what Jesus teaches about telling ourselves the truth . . . about living in right relationship 

with others . . . about dismantling systems of oppression. Even before looking at the text, we can orient 

ourselves to his way. 

In this morning’s passage Jesus is particularly concerned with his disciples learning how to recognize 

supporters of the kingdom, even if they differ . . . in looks or practice or language. He says: “no one who does 

a deed of power in my name will be able soon afterward to speak evil of me. Whoever is not against us is for 

us.” Jesus affirms in this statement the limitless capacity for God to work in the world. Even if we aren’t in 

control of it, even if we don’t understand it, it’s not really our place to shut it down . . . instead we might ask 

some different and better questions. 



There is a legacy in North America of outsiders observing what they don’t understand and telling 

Jesus, “hey we’re taking care of those people over there because they are using your name, but it sounds 

different, and they must be doing it wrong because they didn’t learn it from us.” I imagine Jesus angry as he 

goes on with this hyperbolic language about cutting off parts of ourselves that are getting in the way of 

ourselves and others connecting with God. The language is a bit shocking, but I assure you Jesus is being 

hyperbolic . . . and there is truth in his words. I wonder if he even imagined the awful things have done and 

continue to do in his name. Think about the damage done because the colonizers of this land didn’t keep 

themselves in check, because they weren’t curious about what they were seeing, because they had massive 

blind spots, because they believed their own way was superior and attacked a whole people’s practice of 

the presence of God (we can’t know what individual attitudes were, but I’m talking about the overall 

attitude and its impact). My friend’s Indigenous grandmother, once said, we’ve always known Jesus . . . we 

just didn’t know his name. 

Let’s wonder again what our work might be. What questions can we ask? What does what happened in 

the past have to do with us? How do we benefit from colonization? What wisdom have we missed out on 

because of the colonizers’ actions? Where are our blind spots? What are the boundaries on our imagination 

of what God can do? How might we stretch those boundaries? How might we make room in our governance, 

in our organizations, in ourselves for other ways of thinking and perceiving?  

The colonizers could not be curious about the indigenous people to this land. How can we do things 

differently? What does it look like for each of us to live in a posture of curiosity? This posture includes 

asking different and better questions and opening ourselves to imagine what doesn’t yet exist . . . and pray 

in hope that our questions may begin to ring a bell in us and moves us to action.  

From this posture of inquiry, what do you suppose is our prayer? Here’s my prayer for us this morning 

. . . Bless us on our continued journey, bless our continued learning, bless the mistakes we continue to make 

and the blind spots that are still unknown to us. We pray, O God that for the sake of healing and wholeness, 



for the sake of the generations that come after us, give us the grace to be continually curious about our 

work . . . and give us the courage to come together and do our work. Amen.  

 


