Angels

Sunday February 7, 2010

Old Testament:
Judges 6:11-24a
Psalm:
85

Epistle:
First Letter of Paul to the Corinthians 15:1-11
Gospel:
Luke 5:1-11

The Book of Judges tells us a story of desperation and a person who sees life as mire survival. His daily routine included hiding enough food from invaders to feed himself and his family for another day. Gideon was hiding wheat in a wine press so that the wheat would not be taken by the Midianites. If he succeeded, he could eat for another day. 


During this time Judah, the southern part of present day Israel, was being repeatedly invaded and occupied by nomads from the Arabian Desert. The Midianites and Amalekites were people from the east, out of the desert. There were thousands of people and animals, camels as the Bible tells us. Like nomadic people today, they would move into a region and live off the land. They would stay as long as the adjacent food would sustain them. When the food ran out they would move to somewhere else, leaving the indigenous population to fend for itself. And according to Judges, this scene repeated itself over and over again. So Gideon was hiding food to survive another day. Survival and starvation were a daily concern. 

As you know, Nancy, Heather and I went to North Carolina last weekend. By the time we got back, the truck was due for an oil change. Friday I took the truck to our auto repair shop for the oil change. While I was waiting for the mechanic to complete his duties, the owner and I talked – really he talked and I listened. I asked him how he came to this place in his life as a business owner. He recounted his journey-his story. He had an auto care business before. It consumed his whole life at the detriment of his family and worship life. He made the decision to sell that business and do something different. He repeated the same mistake-too much business, too little family time. He realized his mistake again in a poignant phone call from his daughter asking him to come home. He made another series of decisions and he bought this business. Again he felt that the business detracted from his family. So he decided to only be open five days of the week instead of six. His whole life up to this point was a series of daily decisions. You might say that some were totally business oriented. Some were family oriented. In each case, he felt that God had a hand in each decision to bring him to a place where family and God were more important that his business. 

Another case recently has involved us. A young mother wrote to us about her desperation for some meaning to her life. Her college roommate has just returned from Haiti where she and her husband ran an orphanage. This young mother who wrote us looked at her life in comparison to her roommate and found it lacking in importance, in meaning. Her life seems empty of greatness. I feel that through Nancy and my prayers that she took stock of her situation around her and took a “life inventory”. She has a new baby who is totally dependent on her care. She has a husband who loves her very much. She is in a place which exists solely for the purpose of nurturing children in a Christian atmosphere. All these represent daily decisions along her journey where she is touching lives for the better. God intervened in her wondering and demonstrated that she touches many lives in the name of Christ. Daily decisions along the way so that His grace, through her, may touch others. 

God’s angel, probably Jesus, entered Gideon’s life. At first Gideon recounted the old story of God delivering Israel from Egypt. Then he asked, “What have you done for me recently?” I’m hiding food to survive. God said that you have turned away from other Gods and I have heard you. Go and defeat the Midianites. Gideon’s response is that we are the smallest tribe and are weak. The cry for help is audible. Gideon eventually vanquishes the enemy with three hundred men - three hundred men against thousands. God intervenes and Gideon prevails. 

In the Gospel, Jesus finished teaching as he sat in Peter’s small fishing boat. He turned to Peter and said, “Put out into the deep and let down your nets for a catch.” He was giving Peter a sign of his true identity - as he gave Gideon when he caused fire from the stone to consume the meat and bread. Peter, besieged with his daily concerns of no fish to eat, was exhausted from a solid night of fishing. He was concerned about his family. No fish meant no thing to eat. No fish meant financial distress. No fish meant no money to buy the necessities of life. You see economic hard times are nothing new. Peter, trusting in the Lord, put out to deep waters one more time. God intervened and Peter prevailed. 


Each of us has daily concerns, trials and challenges. We at times may wonder if God is listening. We may be challenged by the modern version of hiding food in a wine press. A lot of people live from paycheck to paycheck. It is said that the majority of people are two paychecks away from foreclosure and homelessness. We pray for a sign from God that he exists, that he is listening, and that he really cares for us. I can’t tell you what sign God will give when you pray. Gideon’s sign was different than Peter’s sign from God. So your sign will be different from mine. His encounters are individually tailored to our needs and times. What I can tell you is that God does exist and he still provides daily manna. He still provides our daily needs. You might ask, “Bruce, do you really believe in all this?” You’re a priest. You’re supposed to believe in angels and God providing your daily needs. 


Well, let me continue to tell you about our adventure in North Carolina. Nancy, Heather and I drove 500 miles to North Carolina into a snowstorm. We drove to the foot of the mountain and turned off of the plowed main road and got stuck. I drove 500 miles and got stuck in the last five feet of the journey. As I was slowly trying to get back to the main road and regain traction, we looked up and saw a vehicle from the local fire department turning onto the road. They helped push our truck out of the snow. I drove it to a safe place where it had been plowed and we began to walk up the mountain. The fire department guys said that we were crazy. That fact seems to be well established. We walked about a half mile up the road, when another pickup truck appeared. A couple asked if we could use some help. She noticed that I had a Florida State jacket on. She was a graduate of FSU and they both worked at a Soar campus about two miles up the road. They gave us a ride about a mile up the road. We continued to walk up the mountain another four miles. We stayed the night at our cabin. The next morning, we walked down the mountain. About four miles, we were tired and had stopped for a rest. Along comes an SUV with another couple. They give us a ride. The ride and the warmth were welcome medicine. He asked if I was the guy in the Ford F-150 who needed help yesterday. He is a volunteer fireman and heard our tale. They drove us to our truck and left. As we started the engine and were scrapping of the windshield and windows, we looked up and a highway patrolman had stopped. He rolled down his window and asked if we were okay. I answered that we had started the engine and would be on our way shortly. I thanked him for stopping. As we drove off all of us, Nancy, Heather and I, said that angels had helped us on our adventure. Angels had visited us four times. God was looking out for us. We thanked God for his intervening in our lives.


So look around. What you see are angels or believers who can be sent by angels when God intervenes in your life. If you find yourself, like Gideon or Peter, in need, call upon God. He will hear you and send his angels to provide for your daily needs. Praise GOD!!!!

Amen.

