
February 17, 2008

Second Sunday of Lent

Sermon by The Rev. Lusmarina Campos Garcia

Based on John 3:1-17

The wind blows. The cosmos breathes.
The thinnest expression of life starts there, where the first breath takes place, the first portion of air is inhaled,
the first movement is made. Spirit, movement encompassing the whole of the universe, the entire existence.
Spirit, God moving within us, through us, beyond us; uncontrollable vigor, uncapturable force, energy
pulsating within creating expansion, moving everything forward.

To be born of the Spirit is to participate in this movement of life that impregnates all. It is to be embraced by
this source of strength that rescues us from stagnation. It is to be left without choices before the wind that
blows revealing that we are born in God.

Water and Spirit it is an analogy to baptism. Isn't it baptism the deepest sign in Christian tradition of God's
acceptance to us? God smiles at us and says, welcome!

So, to be born of the water and the Spirit is to accept that we are part of God's movement in this world; it is to
believe that we are part of God herself. To be born of the water and the Spirit is to live as people who are
accepted and loved, people to whom God looks and smiles.

But being born of the water and the Spirit doesn't mean that we don't suffer or die. On the contrary, death is
also part of God's movement in this world. And facing death is a way of finding new meanings and new paths
in life, of finding faith or being found by it.

Kira will share with us the last part of her story and the way she found faith again.

Kira-Destiny gets the stone on the altar and, and places it close to her and touches it while she speaks:

My journey of complete faith began. And so did that of everyone involved in keeping Kirayanni and I alive.

My faith began to wear thin when my father had died. Kirayanni's birth was exactly 16 years after his death.
My father died on the 27th of January at 7:57. Kirayanni was born the same day of January at 8. Her birth was
a stepping stone towards faith.

While she was barely 7 days old, I was refusing to sign a legal document permitting the surgeons to let her go,
if during the upcoming surgery to save her something went wrong. The 20% in her favour became zero. But
then, I remembered my covenant with God for a rebirth, and so I signed. After all, I had asked to be born
again in return to give life, now I must trust God to deliver the promise in my best interest.
For 3 and half months, I witnessed every single diagnosis and preparation to take her back into surgery, go
unfulfilled. The doctors kept saying, "we don't know what is happening, but she keeps making a liar of us. Her
body just keeps repairing itself." The best testimony was when the cardiologist said "This is simply too good
to be true."

1



Within two seasons, we had all witnessed God's purpose to lead us to his love through the journey of faith
demonstrated by a baby born before her time.

Kira takes the stone and puts it where the stone is missing in the path.

Kira's story is a steeping stone in her life. She was able to find faith and to be born again through the
preservation of her own life and the life of Kirayanni.

Some of us may find faith and be born again in different ways. Have you had the experience of being born
again? Maybe in a small way. Luther speaks about our "little deaths". We might speak about our "little births."
To be born of the water and the Spirit has also to do with our capacity of experiencing "new births" in our
day-to-day life.
In which ways have you experienced "being born again recently?"

The wind blows. The cosmos breathes.
The thinnest expression of life starts there, where the first breath takes place, the first portion of air is inhaled,
the first movement is made. Spirit, movement encompassing the whole of the universe, the entire existence.
Spirit, God moving within us, through us, beyond us.

Amen
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