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Reflection       Revelation 21:1-6 

 

 

About three months ago, Tim Elliott came to me and said, 

“Lorne, this is going to be your last Jazz Vespers as 

Rector of St. James. Is there any music you would like to 

hear?” Without hesitating I said I’d love to hear the music 

of Louis Armstrong. For a whole variety of reasons I’ve 

enjoyed the music of Louis Armstrong. I love the energy 

it has; I love the way it swings; I love the way he just had 

fun making the trumpet do crazy things; and I love the 

upbeat personality that was always behind the music. 

How can you not be lifted up by When the Saints Come 

Marching In? 

 

On the other hand, unbeknownst to Tim, my answer to his 

question set in motion some deep conversations and deep 

moments of reflection with my wife Karen. One of the 

things I deeply love about my wife is that she is highly 

attuned to who in our society has power and privilege and 

who does not. She pointed out to me that while it’s all 

fine and dandy to enjoy this music, it’s also important to 

remember and appreciate where this person’s music came 

from.  

 



The black community of New Orleans in 1900 was a 

community that had no power or privilege. The 

opportunities for education and work were pretty much at 

the bottom of the barrel. It was almost impossible for 

families to stay together. Louis never really knew his 

father. At the age of 11 he was selling coal to brothels in 

the Storyville part of New Orleans. When he got in 

trouble, it was almost a miracle that he ended up at an 

orphanage. It was a blessing for the world that the music 

teacher there decided to put a cornet in his hands… After 

that the rest is history. 

 

He took the music of his community and gave it a swing 

that everyone seemed to love - even the white folk. He 

started to do daring and crazy things on the cornet… Let’s 

see if the cornet can do scat singing! People were 

enthralled. It was Louis that really started the idea of 

giving each instrument a turn at improvising.  

 

As his fame grew, lots of white folk wanted to hear him 

play. The irony of course is that, they loved his music… 

and he was heartily welcome on stage… and they loved 

being entertained…  But… Don’t dare try to use our 

washrooms… those washrooms are for those of us who 

are white and privileged. And don’t dare try to eat in one 

of our dining rooms… those dining rooms are for those of 

us who are white and privileged… In other words, we 



love to be entertained by your music but other than on 

stage you don’t belong here… find your own place to eat. 

 

So for me, this process of deep reflection has led me to 

realize that, if you and I are going to appreciate this music 

with integrity and sincerity, we need to make sure that 

everyone in our community are welcome to sit down eat 

with us.  

 

It would be nice to think that this is less of an issue in the 

2022 than it was in 1920. Unfortunately, we know that 

this is not the case. In fact, equal rights legislation in the 

US for black people and women are actively being pushed 

backwards. Dark forces are feverishly at work in our 

society and on the internet. These forces are sowing seeds 

of fear and fanning the flames of division and inciting 

senseless violence. These dark forces want to keep the 

disadvantaged and oppressed in their place. Whether it be 

the black community, or the indigenous community, or 

the LGBTQ community, or whether it be women in our 

community… These forces want to keep them all in their 

place… keep them out of the realm of power and decision 

making… which is why I’m so encouraged that today we 

have four women musicians playing the amazing music of 

a black person. 

 

Folks, this is not the time to be indifferent. The mass 

shooting of black people in Buffalo is the latest tragedy in 



a long line of tragedies that shows these dark forces are 

not going to magically disappear. They are not going to 

go away unless every one of us raises our voice and says 

NO! Everyone belongs! We are all children of God! 

  

For Christians, we know very well that the world has not 

yet become the Kingdom of God. Unfortunately, too often 

our response to this has been… O well, things will be 

better once we get to heaven. On the one hand, that might 

be true, but on the other hand, that really wasn’t the main 

message that Jesus taught his disciples. He didn’t teach 

them to sit tight - things will be better in the after life. He 

taught them to feed the hungry and lift up the lowly. He 

taught them to do the will of God here on earth as it is in 

heaven.  

 

The reading that Karen just read, is from the Book of 

Revelation. One of the reasons why I find this reading 

inspiring is because it talks - not about us going up to 

heaven - but about God and the New Jerusalem coming 

down to earth and being in our midst.  

 

“And I saw the holy city, the new Jerusalem, coming 

down… 

See, the home of God is among mortals. God will dwell 

with them; they will be God’s peoples… crying and pain 

will be no more…” 

 



Jesus teaches his disciples that this indeed can happen… 

but we all have a role to play. 

It will start to happen when we all stand together and say 

NO to the dark forces around us… and NO to the dark 

forces that are also in us. 

 

This is not the time to sit on our hands and be indifferent. 

 

Let’s all be committed to spread the word that every 

single one of us belongs at the dinner table. 

Then, and only then, will we truly be one of the Saints 

who come marching in. 

 

Amen. 


