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Vision

He ordered them to tell no one about what they had seen, until after the Son of Man had risen from the dead.
In the name of God, the Source of Life, the Word of Love, and the Spirit of Truth. Amen.
If you were offered the power to see into the future, would you take it? Would you want to know what was going to happen to you? Or would you prefer to remain in the dark?

 In this morning’s scripture readings, we encounter some people who know with certainty what is about to happen, and others who definitely do not. In our first reading from the Second Book of Kings, both Elijah and his assistant Elisha know that this is the day when Elijah is going to be taken away by God. All of the other prophets apparently know, too—dozens and dozens of them! Somehow, this knowledge has been given to them, even though Elisha tells them not to speak of it. In much the same way, in the Gospel of Mark, Jesus knows that his death is approaching—and also his resurrection. He tries to tell his disciples about this, many times over. And yet, they don’t get it. They are in the dark. They cannot seem to see or understand the future that lies ahead—even when Jesus describes it to them in detail.

When I think back to one year ago, to the Sunday of our Annual Meeting in February of 2020, I can hardly believe how much we did not know about what lay ahead of us. We were very much in the disciples’ shoes—unable to see or understand what was going to happen, even though some scientists (and some political scientists) were telling us. A few days after that Annual Meeting Sunday, our bishop, The Rt. Rev. Eugene Sutton, issued his first statement about the coronavirus. His guidelines for worship at that time seem almost quaint in retrospect: Go to church, if you and your family members are not ill. Pass the peace verbally or visually, rather than making physical contact. You can choose to receive only the bread during Holy Eucharist and you will still have made a full communion, but the risk of transmission from the shared chalice is, in his words, “negligible.” There was no mention of masks, or physical distancing, or the many other precautions that have become so familiar to us now. There was no inkling that we might need to suspend in-person worship entirely, not merely for a few weeks, but for more than a year. 
We also did not know all that would unfold in our social and political landscapes. We had never heard the names of George Floyd or Breonna Taylor. We could not anticipate how their deaths at the hands of police officers would galvanize the movement for racial justice around the world, opening many people’s eyes for the first time to the urgent necessity of dismantling systemic oppression. Also a year ago, some of us were starting to worry about whether there would be a peaceful transfer of power in the executive branch of our federal government. But we had no idea the kind of violence that would be unleashed on our nation’s Capitol. We did not know. We could not know. We could not see what was to come. 
In the bible stories of Elijah’s ascension and Jesus’ transfiguration, those who know what is going to happen can see that it will involve grief and loss. Perhaps this is why Elisha does not want to speak of it. I’m sure this is why the disciples of Jesus do not want to accept it. They do not want to face the suffering that awaits them.

All of us have experienced a lot of grief and loss over this past year. There has been grief not only for the hundreds of thousands who have died, but also for the loved ones we cannot hug, the special occasions missed or postponed, the life transitions marked without the usual rituals and traditions. As a faith community, we have grieved being unable to gather in person: for worship, for hospitality hour, for concerts, for communion visits, for funerals, and this week, for our annual Shrove Tuesday Pancake Supper.
Like Elisha tearing his clothes, it is important for us to give voice to our grief, to express it as best we can. And then, also like Elisha, we have to pick ourselves up and move forward with the work at hand. After the passage we read from Second Kings, Elisha literally takes up the mantle of his master Elijah, crosses back over the Jordan the way that Elijah did, and takes his place as the new leader among the prophets. In much the same way, after the death and resurrection of Jesus, his disciples were called to move through their grief and carry on with his ministry in the world.

As we gather today over Zoom and Facebook Live, the challenging reality is that we still do not have the power to see into the future. We do not know what the year that is now ahead will hold for us. Still, we can choose to move forward in hope, trusting in the vision of a future glory that is dazzling and bright, trusting in the light that God has “shone into our hearts.” One day, this time of physical separation will come to an end. I look forward so much to gathering with our community here in this place, to passing the peace with handshakes and hugs, to sharing the sacred meal at this holy table—and of course, sharing the coffee and tea and treats downstairs after the service. And I look forward to continuing the connections we have made with those who live far away, or who cannot join us in person, but are still very much a part of our community. I look forward to continuing to work together for the healing of our world, and to finding new ways to share God’s love with all who are in need of it—which is all of us.

Thank you, dear friends, for being part of this community and part of this journey that we are on together. You are the ones who give me light and hope. Let us continue to be light and hope for one another. Amen.
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