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Who are you? If somebody asks you this question, what answer will you give?

Most of us would start answering by telling our names. Isn't that so? Emese Posfay, Ray Charles Woodcock,
Ruthie Kolb, Jonathan Frerichs, Nyambura Njoroge, Ashley Bunting Seeber, Federico Humberto Arturo
Galvez-Durand Besnard.
Only after our names might we say where we come from or our profession or how many children we have.

But, who would start by telling a story? (Invite Rogate and Tara to come forward. Lus asks Rogate: who are
you? Rogate tells the story about his scar. Lus asks Tara: who are you? Tara tells the story about the 'land' and
what it means for her).

When I ask Rogate, 'who are you', he points to a scar. When I ask Tara, 'who are you', she speaks about land.
And you? What story will you tell? Which words say who you are?

Our names might give a hint about our place of origin, family, marital status. And these are important parts of
our identity. But our stories reveal what we dream of, what we hope for, what temperament we have, what we
had to learn in order to understand ourselves, to deal with ourselves. Those who will not remember Tara's
name may refer to her as 'the woman who loves the land'. For those who will forget Rogate's name may refer
to him as 'the man who learned to control his anger' or 'the guy who took time to speak with his grandmother'.
Our stories tell what we believe, what we are committed to, how we spend our time; they tell whether we are
lovers of sports, music, nature or dance. Our stories reveal the core of ourselves.

When Jesus asked his friends who they thought he was, he was asking whether they knew who he was deep
inside. What commitments he had, what dreams he nourished, what hopes he cherished, what his life was all
about, what he himself was all about. Peter's answer showed that Peter got it; he understood who Jesus was.
But did he?

He might have, but he didn't like what it meant. It is not easy to have a friend whose commitments may lead
to persecution, whose options can bring rejection, whose dreams might become affliction. To be confronted
with the suffering or death of those we love, is harshly demanding. Do you have a friend like this, whose
commitments, work, or perhaps health condition leaves you in a very uncomfortable situation, inflicts pain for
you, to the point you want to deny it? Or simply shout, no! Stop it! We are all Peters when doing that.

Jesus took that path when making an option for the poor, when becoming the voice of the voiceless, when
placing himself with the marginalized, devalued, with prostitutes, foreign women, the sick; when making
open statements against abuse of power and wealth. In Geneva today, Jesus walks through the streets with the
Romanians, stands side by side with prostitutes and transvestites in the Paquis, sleeps in the prison with
murderers, knows by name all the drug addicts at Cornavin station, visits often the hospitals and eats at the
soup kitchen with the homeless. Do you know how he smells? Would you accept to follow him there?

But he comes here at our church also, because although many of us have stability in terms of housing, health
insurance, salary, education, we are still vulnerable in different ways. What is the name of your vulnerability?
What crosses are you carrying? What crosses you do not want to carry? Which ones make it difficult for you
to follow Jesus?

1



Silence

Prayer of Confession

God, turning things upside down.
We confess that we cannot follow you. Your way is hard.
We would save, when you tell us to lose.
We would gain the whole world, and you warn that we forfeit our life.
Forgive us for misunderstanding who you are.
Forgive us for all the crosses we place on others' shoulders,
instead of choosing to take up the cross you put before us.
We cannot go your way on our own. Save us from ourselves.
Lead us toward that mystery where giving up is freedom,
and carrying a cross is life,
life eternal through Jesus Christ. Amen.

Who are you? When you take your cross and follow Jesus, you become more then you, you become us. And
who we are is redefined and reshaped according to our common-unity, our common belonging, our encounter
with each other. More then referring to our name, family or place of origin, our identity refers to the One we
follow. And the One we follow places himself with those who are most vulnerable, is all inclusive, all
embracing, all forgiving. Brother and sisters, in Jesus Christ our sins are forgiven.

Who are we? We are a forgiven and loved people. But if I ask us to tell stories, what stories do we have to
tell? What story would you tell somebody who has never been here in order to say who we are? What stories
will Vivienne say to her friends in Scotland when they ask about her church?? Or Duran, Anuka, Adytia,
Rubem, Cory, Jasper, all students starting university now.
In the last meeting of the Theology Study Group yesterday, we were talking about the fact that who we are is
not defined by a set of preconceived rules or established understandings. Who we are as community happens
as we encounter each other and tell our stories to each other. Then new stories start to be told because new
experiences start to be lived.
Amen.
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