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"Bless God’s Holy Name”
2 Thessalonians 2:1-5, 13-17 & Psalm 145:1-5, 17-21
It was on the eleventh hour of the eleventh day of the eleventh month in 1918 that the armistice – the laying down of arms – was signed to end the first World War.  In many countries around the world today many will observe two minutes of silence and many others will lay wreaths at war memorials.

In some places the moment will be marked by the sound of sirens to signify the beginning and end of two minutes.  Churches in Canada and the United Kingdom will observe two minutes of silence not only as an act of remembrance but as an opportunity to pray for peace.

In the United States today is observed as Veterans’ Day, a time when we remember and to honor those who have served in the military – those living and those who have died.  But on such a day as this we are reminded that the history of the human family is one that has always been filled with the violence of war.

Since the armistice of 1918 millions more have died.  Now there is talk of a third World War.  Many in the church are ready to welcome such an apocalypse convinced that such a war will usher in the second coming of Christ.  Jesus is coming soon!
I am convinced that Jesus has had many opportunities to return.  Some argue that all of the prophecies have to be fulfilled and all the signs must come to pass before Jesus will return.  The great apocalypse will be the final sign.  I would say to those who are anxious for the apocalypse to occur, “I don’t think so.”  
Destroying nations is easy.  But building the kingdom of God is not. 

I don’t know about you but when I think about those who are hell-bent on the ushering in of the great apocalypse, I am concerned that there are times when it is very difficult for me to bless God’s holy name.  The writer in our reading from The Book of Psalms offers words of praise of God’s greatness, of God’s mighty acts, of God’s wondrous works.  God is near and hears the cries of the people.  God watches over them and saves them.

But when I look around us all I see is a world filled with violence and war.  I see a world filled with hunger and poverty, fear and hatred, despair and death.  I see a God who is distant and unwilling or unable to hear the cries of the people.  
The psalmist may offer words of praise.  As for me it is difficult to bless God’s holy name.  There is too much pain and suffering in our lives and in our world. 
“Oh, Kahu” you say with reassurance, “we cannot blame God for the pain and suffering in our lives and in our world.”

So does that mean that God wants us to be in pain and to suffer, I wonder?  We try to comfort one another by saying, “God will not place any burden upon us that we cannot handle.”

But sometimes it all can be too much.  Whatever we may say to comfort one another turns into pious platitudes that seem to confirm our greatest fears:  God has left the building. Checked out!  God is gone. 


If it happens that you may be feeling this way today, we are in good company.  There is no heresy here.  Our reluctance and at times our refusal to bless God’s holy name is not blasphemous.  Our lament and our cry is not a complaint, but a confession that sometimes it is difficult for us to bless God’s holy name.
If we take The Book of Psalms seriously we will find among its collection of one hundred and fifty songs, prayers, and various compositions.  Some were written for the individual and in that way they were very personal.  Some were communal and intended to be shared with the community.

Some were offered as psalms of praise like the one that comes to us from our reading this morning.  Others were written as laments and cries calling on God for help in the midst of profound distress.

We know of such moments of turmoil and trouble.

“It’s been a hard year,” she said.  “My mother has been in a nursing home for the last six years.  After my father died her health deteriorated.”

“My brother has been living in the house but has not provided any help with our mother’s care.  Over the last year we went to court.  He has since moved out and I’ve been working to make sure there is enough money to cover my mother’s care.”

“I lost the lease for my business and so I had to move.  As all of this was going on I went through a divorce.”

“I am a Christian,” she said.  “Someone said to me, ‘God doesn’t give us more than we can handle.’  But sometimes I get so angry at my brother and my other brothers.  They don’t help, you know.”

“Ever since I was child my mother always made me the responsible one.  My brothers, they just come and go.  I have to take care of my mother, my business, my son, my home.  Sometimes it’s too much.”


“I tired.  I mad.  I had so much stress.  I even went to see a therapist.  Sometimes I don’t know what to do.”

She stood there in her mother’s living room with tears streaming down her face.  And with each breath that she took, it seemed as though all the years of exhaustion and anger were being slowly washed away.

“What is important is you know you tired.  You know you angry.  That’s the beginning,” I said.  
I believe that as we give voice to our weariness and anger, we are no different than the psalmist who offers his own laments and cries to God.  And the miracle of it all is that we eventually find ourselves giving voice to our joy and thanks for God’s greatness.

We discover that God is always near - in our joys and sorrows, in our living and dying.  We discover that God is always near and that God always hears us even when we may feel otherwise.  This is what we know to be true and this is what we proclaim to the next generation.  


As far as Jesus returning any time soon I would only say we ought to be about the business of building the kingdom of God.  We must live as though Jesus could return at any moment, at any time.   

And when it seems we may find it difficult to bless God’s holy name, may we find some comfort in the words of those who manage to come up with catchy phrases for cards, posters, bumper stickers, and the like.
 The quotation is this:  “Jesus is coming soon.  Get busy!” 
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