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Reading: Romans 12:9-21 
9Let love be genuine; hate what is evil, hold fast to what is good; 10love one another with mutual 
affection; outdo one another in showing honor. 11Do not lag in zeal, be ardent in spirit, serve the 
Lord. 12Rejoice in hope, be patient in suffering, persevere in prayer. 13Contribute to the needs of 
the saints; extend hospitality to strangers. 
 
14Bless those who persecute you; bless and do not curse them. 15Rejoice with those who rejoice, 
weep with those who weep. 16Live in harmony with one another; do not be haughty, but associate 
with the lowly; do not claim to be wiser than you are. 17Do not repay anyone evil for evil, but 
take thought for what is noble in the sight of all. 18If it is possible, so far as it depends on you, 
live peaceably with all. 19Beloved, never avenge yourselves, but leave room for the wrath of 
God; for it is written, “Vengeance is mine, I will repay, says the Lord.” 20No, “if your enemies 
are hungry, feed them; if they are thirsty, give them something to drink; for by doing this you 
will heap burning coals on their heads.” 21Do not be overcome by evil, but overcome evil with 
good. 
 
Gospel: Matthew 16:21-28 
21From that time on, Jesus began to show his disciples that he must go to Jerusalem and undergo 
great suffering at the hands of the elders and chief priests and scribes, and be killed, and on the 
third day be raised. 22And Peter took him aside and began to rebuke him, saying, “God forbid it, 
Lord! This must never happen to you.” 23But he turned and said to Peter, “Get behind me, Satan! 
You are a stumbling block to me; for you are setting your mind not on divine things but on 
human things.” 
 
24Then Jesus told his disciples, “If any want to become my followers, let them deny themselves 
and take up their cross and follow me. 25For those who want to save their life will lose it, and 
those who lose their life for my sake will find it. 26For what will it profit them if they gain the 
whole world but forfeit their life? Or what will they give in return for their life? 
 
27“For the Son of Man is to come with his angels in the glory of his Father, and then he will 
repay everyone for what has been done. 28Truly I tell you, there are some standing here who will 
not taste death before they see the Son of Man coming in his kingdom.” 
 
Sermon 
Let us pray: 
 
Holy and gracious God, thank you for this day. Thank you for the way that you meet us where 
we are in our journey. Open our hearts and minds to receive your leading and guiding for our 
lives. May the words of my mouth and the mediation of all of our hearts be acceptable to you.  
In Jesus’ name we pray. Amen. 
 
 
The apostle Paul writes: 



“Let love be genuine; hate what is evil, hold fast to what is good;  
love one another with mutual affection; outdo one another in showing honor.  
Do not lag in zeal, be ardent in spirit, serve the Lord.” 
 
This was one of the scripture readings that my husband Mark and I chose for our wedding day. It 
reminded us, and the congregation, to stay centered in love in all that we do. As I listen to this 
passage now, it gives me gratitude and thankfulness for all who were gathered with us on that 
day 27 years ago, and I hear the importance of this message for us still today in the very first 
sentence of this passage: “Let love be genuine.”  
 
“Let love be genuine.” Love. We know the greatest commandments, right? To love the Lord 
your God with all your heart, soul, mind and strength, and to love your neighbor as yourself. So, 
if we are to love God, neighbor and self, what does that mean to let that love be genuine? What 
does it mean to have love be the center in an honest and a truthful way, where we are not 
pretending? How do we make love genuine in how we live, act and serve? 
 
This past summer, I participated in a two-week online series through the Kaleidoscope Institute 
(or KI) entitled “FEAR NOT: Living Grace, Truth and Diversity in a Divided and Challenging 
World”. Throughout the series, the Rev. Dr. Eric Law, an Episcopal priest who has worked with 
congregations and denominations across the USA for over 30 years, taught us basic principles 
that undergird the goal of creating safe space for people to dialogue across differences about 
difficult issues. It begins with communication guidelines that invite people to listen and to share 
their stories. Through relationship building, and truth telling, wellness and wholeness can take 
place, helping to build the beloved community that we are called to be about as the people of 
God.  
 
In Dr. Law’s explanation of how he sets up safe spaces for dialogue, he shared about the Chinese 
epitaph for the word “truth”. The Chinese character for “truth” has the symbol for the number 
ten, for eyes, and for a table. So, the overall image can be interpreted as ten sets of eyes are 
needed at the table to get at truth and what is genuine. What I love about this is that it goes way 
beyond what we normally think of as enough perspectives to get at truth. I think that today, we 
tend to feel pretty good if we have listened to one other person about a difficult topic. So to 
imagine that I need to talk with nine others in order to get a more wholistic understanding of 
truth, well, this seems to me to be way beyond what we expect of ourselves and others. 
 
I also think that too often, we live as if our own truth is ‘the’ true reality and everybody else 
better accommodate to our truth. This is a little bit of what is at play in white privilege. If as a 
white person, I say or assume that my experience is the norm for everyone, and therefore it is 
‘the’ truth, then I am discounting the other nine experiences that make up the whole truth of a 
situation or experience. The invitation to have ten eyes at the table means my experience is 1/10 
of this goal to get at truth. Let’s not assume that my truth is then defining yours.  
 
In many ways, I think having one’s truth defined by others, and having one’s experiences not be 
heard, is part of the cry of pain that we are hearing around the world, and as close as Kenosha in 
these last days. What does it mean to be a person of color in this country? What does it mean to 
be judged by your skin color? Assumptions are being made about you, and therefore you are at 



risk of being shot, of being killed, of being devalued. “Enough is enough” is what I hear people 
saying. Even if we do not agree with how people are saying it, that is the cry, “enough is 
enough”! Stop shooting me because you don’t know my whole truth, and you are afraid of me, or 
you are assuming things… I don’t know the whole story, but I know that the cry is real, to be 
heard and valued and know that you matter. There are truths that we don’t listen to and they need 
to be heard.  
 
So, what does it mean to have ten eyes at the table? What does it mean to not simply see a video 
from the news about what is happening in Kenosha, or anywhere in the world, and then say, 
“now I know the whole truth”? What does it mean to not simply hear a politician say, here’s a 
snippet summarizing the whole economy, or the health reality, or Covid19, and think you have 
the whole picture of the truth of that topic. There are so many experiences and complexities in 
the midst of all of these, that if we are going to get at truth… if we are going get at what it means 
to love genuinely in these situation and circumstances, then we need to listen to more than just 
our experiences. It also means we need to listen with an open heart with care and concern, not for 
how we will prove that somebody else is wrong, but for what is the truth that is in those stories 
and in those experiences, and how am I a part of that whole truth? 
 
That is what I so appreciate about the character for truth in the Chinese language… that we need 
to listen to the whole, and I am a part of that whole. Sometimes I think that as we seek to listen 
for what is true or not true, we just decide we don’t have to listen to anyone else and we leave the 
conversation and we don’t bother to ask, to learn, to know, another person’s story. I see this 
actually in the church, in my role in accompanying churches in times of pastoral or deacon 
transitions. In conversations before a pastor or deacon leaves a call, quite often I have heard 
pastors or lay leaders say, “We didn’t know that. Why didn’t you tell us? We had no idea.” I 
don’t know what keeps us silent. I don’t know if it is fear, or we don’t have a safe place to share, 
or we just have not practiced listening, but it repeatedly comes up. It reminds me that we as the 
people of God really need to move into remembering that if we are going to love our neighbor as 
ourselves, including the very neighbor in our churches, and those in our communities, how are 
going to genuinely listen? How are we going to put ourselves in situations where we are 
metaphorically at the table or really at the table, with ten other sets of eyes? Do we 
understanding that we are a part of the truth that will be shared, and need to be at the table? It is 
interesting to me, that in some of my experiences in the church, I have also noticed that not 
everybody stays at the table, especially white people. We will be at the table and if it is not going 
the way we want it, then we decide we will not spend time here. How do we stay at the table so 
that we understand our whole truth is tied up with everyone else’s truth too? And then how are 
we going to move together with this understanding of letting love be genuine? That we are 
honestly going to care for one another?  
 
When I look at the gospel reading for today, I imagine that as Peter is telling Jesus, ‘hmm…no, I 
don’t think that is going to be your story, Jesus’ (my paraphrase), as Jesus is trying to tell the 
disciples that he is going to Jerusalem and he will be betrayed and killed… I imagine that before 
Jesus got to the part of his rising on the third day, Peter had already stopped listening because he 
could not see that this was the path for Jesus. Peter, the one who was just told that he would be 
the rock on which the church would be built, is the very one to whom Jesus now says, you are 



stumbling block, you are not listening to me. Peter, you are tempting me like Satan to not go the 
path that I know needs to happen. Listen to my truth, Peter!  
 
Being followers of Jesus doesn’t mean that we are perfect, we are imperfect for sure. But my 
goodness, when we are genuine in seeking to connect with the love of God, as we love neighbor 
and self, it gives us the power, courage, capacity and compassion (and hopefully the curiosity 
and the willingness to collaborate) to discover what is the truth that is happening now. I know we 
need this more than ever in our communities. I pray for the brothers and sisters in Kenosha, for 
the families who are affected by what is happening now. I pray that we reserve judgement from 
just a video or just a little snippet on the news, and we really seek to listen. What is the cry that is 
coming out right now? How do we need to listen as the church, and discover what is the whole 
truth, and therefore how will we move into wellness and wholeness, and try to build the beloved 
community of God? How will we “let love be genuine”? 
 
I thank you for the ministry that you have been doing. I thank you for the ministry that you will 
be doing. I trust that you will indeed center yourself in Jesus and the love of Jesus that is for you, 
that meets you where you are at, and does not give up on you, on us. It is a love that transforms 
us, holds us, and heals us. It is an awesome gift of love that come to us through God the creator. I 
thank God for that love today. May you live in that love, see it and hold it. May the love of Jesus 
wash over you, and may it guide you. In Jesus’ name. Amen. 


