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Based on Matthew 10:40-42

The waves of Lac Leman respond to the blowing wind. Is God there? A family of ducks swim while the
mother duck teaches her children how to dive looking for food. Is God there? Ruben plays with a football
reminding us of entertainment and passion. Is God present? A political conflict explodes in Zimbabwe. Is God
in it? We come to this worship this morning. Is God in us? Who is this God who welcomes us?

God is everywhere. Every single expression of life is the expression of God. Every cell being formed, every
sound being heard, every tiny grain of sand evolves out of God herself. Is death also an expression of God? I
believe so. The natural death that ends a cycle of life is as part of God's creation as the conception and birth
initiating everything.

There are not two gods in this world; a good god creating life and goodness and a bad god creating death and
evil.

But from the first centuries many have perceived the world as divided between good and evil, two poles
opposed to one another and fighting one another. This is an attempt to explain our experience of living and
dying, of being joyful and suffering, of being full of strength and emptied of it. As part of this way of
thinking, the Devil became the name given to evil, concentrated in a given place at a given time. When this
concentration is too dense, surpassing our capacity of understanding it or of dealing with it, we give spiritual
meaning to it transforming it in an entity. Sometimes people feel this 'entity' so powerfully that it assumes the
'category' of 'God.' This is the reason why there are certain churches that are more concerned with the 'devil'
then with God. They concentrate more energy in a fight against the devil then in searching for ways to serve
God. Well, that is their way to serve God. But the more we concentrate on a given thing, the more powerful
that thing becomes for us. The more concerned people are with the devil, the more central it becomes in their
lives. A more wholistic understanding will neither oppose suffering to happiness, death to life, nor devil to
God.

Then you might tell me, "But God is the name we use to speak of the concentration of goodness, beauty and
life." That is right. But besides, God is the very source of time, place and everything that is, and everything
that is not. God is the energy creating and recreating, taking us through death to a new form of life.

There is only one God. That is the central affirmation of the Bible. And this God encompasses all, even evil.
This utterly complete God is the one that lives in us.

Isn't it wonderful that God lives in us?
The Gospel says, "Whoever welcomes you welcomes me, and whoever welcomes me welcomes the one who
sent me." If when welcoming us people welcome God, God lives in us. Do you believe God lives in you?
(John, Kerryâ�¦ I might ask some people) And what does it mean that God lives in us? Does it mean that we
will never suffer or die? Does it mean that no evil will ever enter our hearts? Does it mean that we will never
fail our exams? Or that our football team will never loose? No. But it means that we have the very source of
life within us, the very renewing force and strengthening embrace, the very principle of forgiveness and
acceptance, the very fabric of love. It does mean that we are either pushed or held from inside. The image I
have for God living in us is the one in the cover of our bulletin, Katarina holding Lorena and offering her, her
lap.

Whoever welcomes you welcomes God. This is a gift but it is also a call. 'You' is you and me and millions of
other names. So, as we are welcomed, we are also called to welcome others.
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Welcoming and being welcomed are complementary to each other and demands responsibility from both
sides. The one who welcomes needs to do it to the extent of his conditions and while he can preserve an open
heart. Those who are welcomed should not abuse the hospitality by imposing their presence for a prolonged
time or by interfering in the dynamics of the family.
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mother duck teaches her children how to dive looking for food. Is God there? Ruben plays with a football
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other names. So, as we are welcomed, we are also called to welcome others.

Welcoming and being welcomed are complementary to each other and demands responsibility from both
sides. The one who welcomes needs to do it to the extent of his conditions and while he can preserve an open
heart. Those who are welcomed should not abuse the hospitality by imposing their presence for a prolonged
time or by interfering in the dynamics of the family.

A country is hospitable when it welcomes foreigners and provides protection and safe places for them. A
home is hospitable when it shelters someone or when it supports the person in need. Individuals are hospitable
when by free will and an open heart welcomes someone into their space, sharing time, resources and care.

But hospitality for me doesn't have to do only with welcoming a foreigner or a stranger in our country, office
or home, but welcoming someone within us. It has to do with opening space for the other within our hearts
and minds.

Sometimes we are ready to welcome but we are not ready to be welcomed. Welcoming is a position of power.
Being welcomed is a position of vulnerability. And we normally don't like to be vulnerable. But wasn't it
exactly the condition in which Jesus put his disciples? They are those to be welcomed, the little ones to whom
even a cup of cold water would be a gift. And in welcoming the disciples, God is welcomed. Even God
becomes vulnerable in order to be welcomed by us. In God's vulnerability, all things, even the bad things, are
taken up in who God is.

This morning we are invited to let our pride or fear of being vulnerable go. We are invited to discover new
ways of welcoming those whose presence has become difficult.

The Gospel says that those who welcome others will receive a reward. But the reward is not the point. The
reward is a consequence of an open heart not a calculating mind. What type of reward would this be?

The Epistle reading says, "the wages of sin is death, but the free gift of God is eternal life in Christ Jesus our
Lord." This text relates death to sin. Sin is not a moral concept. Sin is the condition of being apart from God.
Death is the ultimate nothingness, the place of the void. But, in Christ our sins are forgiven and death
becomes a friend, the path leading to another level of existence, to eternal life. "The free gift of God is eternal
life." Taking a ride in the Epistle, we might say that the reward for those who welcome and let themselves be
welcomed is continuing being part of the God who lives in us as time expands, as life takes in different
dimensions.

The waves of Lac Leman respond to the blowing wind. God is welcome. Ruben plays with a football. God is
welcome. Katarina holds Lorena. We come to worship. God is welcome. And in God we welcome others and
God welcomes us.

Amen.
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