
Sermon by Rev Lusmarina Campos Garcia
Based on John 10:1-10
Geneva, 15 May 2011

Emily Dickinson has a poem that says:

I never lost as much but twice
And that was in the sod;
Twice have a stood a beggar
Before the door of God!

Angels, twice descending,
Reimbursed my store.
Burglar, banker, father!
I am poor once more!

Poor before the gate. That is the way we all stand before God. We are all beggars and in need of God's mercy.
Luther says, we are a "bag of worms". We depend totally on God's love to be forgiven; we depend totally on
God's grace to have life. However, God doesn't want for us to only have life, but to have it in abundance. We
are not supposed simply to persist, but to thrive, not simply to drag ourselves throughout the days, but to
exult, not simply to exist, but to flourish. Our lives are supposed to have a sense of meaning, purpose, and
fulfillment.

Where do we search for meaning, purpose and fulfillment?

Some of us search for it in our work, some of us in studies, some in the family, some of us make ourselves
available for others, living in altruistic ways. Some of us respond to consumerism and fill our cupboards with
stuff that will never be used. Some of us exercise our creativity. These are some of the ways we search for
meaning, purpose and fulfillment in our lives. But none of them will do it if we do not recognize that we still
stand poor before the gate.

Our efforts and investments will only find fulfillment when we go through the gate, which is Jesus. "I am the
gate," he says. "Whomever enters by me will be saved, and will come in and go out and find pasture."

Life in abundance is a promise. But many times we don't experience that promise. Sometimes we do
experience abundance in a different way: abundance of suffering, of guilty, of worry, of despair, of fear, or
even abundance of joy, accomplishment, success. But this is not the abundance Jesus promises. Life in
abundance is life that rests on the grace of God; it is life that knows itself belonging to a merciful and just
God; it is life that trusts that God surrounds and holds it incessantly. We experience life in abundance when
we live out the truth that nothing can separate us from the love of God; not even we ourselves. Sometimes we
get trapped in our own nets and stumble in our own inner mechanisms. And we cheat ourselves; we defraud
ourselves by settling for something less than life in abundance. When we are too anxious, too disturbed,
feeling too guilty, too fearful, too concentrated on ourselves, too concerned with the future, too cornered, we
have difficulties to access the promise of having life in abundance.

If I invite you to look at the choices you have made this past week, the strategies you have employed, the
things you have relied upon - do they bring you authentic, abundant life?

We are children of the promise, but sometimes we have difficulty to experience it and to live it out. It is as if
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the promise is hidden and we have to dig in to be able to find it. Or, perhaps, we have to ask for God's help in
order to access it again. Like in the story of the potatoes coming from Latin America.

There is an old tale from the Andes that tells of strong men who dominated the people that lived in the
highlands for many years. The dominators started letting the people of the highlands die by diminishing their
food day by day. When they were close to death, they cried out to the heavens and God sent to them some
round seeds. After planting they became beautiful plantations that colored the whole region with purple.

The dominators were not opposed to the planting because they knew they would take the harvest for
themselves at the appropriate time. In fact, when it was the harvest time, the flowers of the plantation became
yellow and the fruits seemed ripe. The dominators took all the harvest leaving the people with nothing.
Despairing and hungry, the people of the highlands started crying out again asking for clemency until they
heard a voice coming from heaven that said: move the ground and take the fruits for there I have hidden them
for you.

Sometimes all we have to do is to ask God to help us find the promise of abundant life again; to help us
remember that we have entered the gate and that there is a green pasture waiting for us. There is also a good
shepherd looking after us and reminding us that when we go astray, he takes us back; when we find ourselves
lost, she carries us home. Sometimes all we have to do is to give away our problems to the Shepherd and join
the crowd that piles up on the edge of the streets cheering on marathon runners. Sometimes all we have to do
is to walk barefoot on the grass of the park while repeating the words, "I am the gate. Whomever enters by me
will be saved, and will come in and go out and find pasture." "I came that they may have life, and have it
abundantly."

And then, we may realize we don't stand poor before the gate any more. And having found the promise of
abundant life we are guided by the shepherd who supplies our need and feed us beside the living stream; the
Shepherd who guides us in path of truth and grace.

Amen.
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