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Introduction to the Scripture (Kids’ Drama)

We’re continuing in our worship series around the “fruits of the spirit” that the Apostle Paul lifts up in
Galatians, a list of ways for the church to reflect on its life and ministry together to see if they were
moving in concert with God’s spirit. Today we lift up patience, and we’ll experience a parable of Jesus
from Luke’s Gospel.

Well, maybe not exactly from Luke’s Gospel. I would like to invite any young people that would like to
see the scripture a little more clearly to come forward and have a seat up front. You can stay in your
seats if you’d like, or you can bring your favorite adult to sit with you. See, today our parable comes to
us a little differently: through a drama that Jane and a number of folks from our youth and adults have
gotten ready for us… perhaps adding a little extra something to the characters.

Jesus is telling his disciples about one of the hard things about our faith: how we wait for a day that
will be more peaceful, more just. We’ll listen to persistence in person, and Jesus’s call to never give up
in prayer.

Sermon

Patience. Insert your joke here. I had some lined up, but a quick google lets you know the jokes have
all been made. You can get your gag coffee mug already: “God grant me patience, but please hurry.”

I think we make the jokes because patience is really, really hard for us, and we can try to laugh off fear,
or discomfort… In patience, perhaps, it’s because right at the heart of it is uncertainty. Everyone’s
favorite. In the work of patience, it seems like there are two kinds: dealing with uncertainty when we
are uncertain, and being patient in uncertainty when we are very certain.

So, first, patience when we are uncertain. This is the kind of patience that asks us to sit in mystery.
I would say so many of us live lives that have so many of the smallest tasks infused with urgency… it
is hard to know what to do in the absence of an answer to a request, or the absence of a clear next
action. We all know the challenge of this, right?

The easy decisions in life are those where we know the answer. Even if there are negative
consequences for us, it’s not actually that hard to make up our minds.
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No, the real bad stuff is the old magic eight ball response: “Answer Hazy. Ask Again Later.” More
Magic Eight Balls have met an untimely end as a result of that answer than any other. Yet, if we are
honest with ourselves, in discerning our paths, our lives… there are lots of times when no answer is
the answer.

This is what we sometimes call in church life, discernment. One of the hard things about discernment
is that it is a totally regular outcome for the answer to be, “It is uncertain.” It may be there is more to
learn, it may be there is just more time needed. If there is more to learn, go learn, if there is not… we
wait, but we keep coming back… asking and wondering together.

Now, patience when we are certain. This is the heart of Jesus’s parable today: a little more complex
than simply patience. You could say that he’s talking more about perseverance.

It’s important to note that widows (and orphans), because they lacked the economic and labor
supports of family, were in this time a very vulnerable community. They were often significantly poorer
in health or wealth or safety and security.

We know this to be true, though, partly because of the Jewish insistence that widows and orphans
were to be a particularly protected class of people. They were to be lifted up by the law, not turned
away. In the law in Deuteronomy, which Jesus and his followers would be aware of, it is clear: those
who deny justice to widows and orphans are to be cursed… and all the people say amen. 

And yet, the unjust judge sits. And he turns away this woman. Over and over again he turns her away,
and over and over again, she returns… insisting on the justice, the blessing that she needs. She
waits… she keeps coming back…

The Hebrew verb to wait appears in one book of our bible more than any other: the book of Job. That
magnum opus on the eternal mystery of why bad things happen to good people also contains the
connected question, why do good people have to wait so long for justice?

That verb by the way, yhl, can also be translated as “to cause to hope.”

We can be amazed at the persistence of the widow in the face of injustice, by the fact that she keeps
coming back, it is important not to try and make that into a form of sanitized patience. It is possible for
us all, comfortable in so many ways, to turn patience into something palatable and puny waiting,
where those experiencing injustice must simply wait their turn, or ask politely, or maybe not bother
that judge so much.

Actually, there’s a book to help us here: it’s called. Why We Can’t Wait.

Time itself is neutral; it can be used either destructively or constructively. More and more I feel
that the people of ill will have used time much more effectively than have the people of good will.
We will have to repent in this generation not merely for the hateful words and actions of the bad
people but for the appalling silence of the good people. Human progress never rolls in on wheels

[1]



of inevitability; it comes through the tireless efforts of men willing to work to be co-workers with
God, and without this hard work, time itself becomes an ally of the forces of social stagnation.
We must use time creatively, in the knowledge that the time is always ripe to do right. 

We must use time creatively. We should persevere in prayer, support, and action with those who have
been turned away—even in the face of injustice or pain that seems insurmountable. The widow’s
power is in not in her ability to calmly tuck away her desire for justice, but to use that desire as fuel to
keep coming back… day after day to demand justice. A fuel that seems so hard to come by in the
face of slow or gradual change, or no change, or even set backs, when it can feel so easy to simply be
turned away and never return.

This is a delicate temptation of privilege: to be called into action for the oppressed, but in the face of
rejection, fall back to apathy and comfort… which is all too easy for me, safe as I am. There will be
moments in each of our lives, and in our common life that feel hopeless, unjust, and grief-filled. We are
called then to show up for each other in those times, to wait together in hope.

If you keep coming back along side people who are crying out for justice; if you keep showing up,
keep holding up and bearing witness… Jesus insists even an unjust judge will change… and I want to
insist that you will change. And God moves in those changes. We know in the face of the last few
weeks there are many who are feeling deeply denied justice. We know that in the face of storms right
now, many will have to keep coming back to rebuild and restore.

So, finally, an aside on time together.

In the last little while, Mary and other leaders have been pretty up front in mentioning that the average
length of a tenure for an associate pastor in the United Church of Christ these days is about 2 years.
Sometimes less. There are good reasons for this, there is a need for pastors to serve in other
capacities, there are changing dynamics in how congregations develop. But I want to say that I’m a
little sad about that statistic.

You see, my life, my ministry has been changed by being here with you for over eight years. In, I think,
exactly the way that our congregational ancestors would have dreamed it, in good covenant together,
the experience of showing up here day after day, to be a part of your joys, your sorrows, your
successes and your setbacks… in discerning together… the experience of coming back with you
even in the face of interminable waits: waits for news of a medical procedure, or from a hospice nurse,
from a college admissions letter, or from a new job or house… but all of it has changed and deepened
my sense of ministry, my faith in God, and my love for this community and God’s Spirit here.

All of it. All of it has made me a better follower of Christ… I hope it has done some of the same for
you. All of it has taught me that God doesn’t waste time… That even in the waiting is the capacity for
change and hope. That patience practiced does yield justice, joy, peace… all the others…

So, this is my last sermon to you… there will be a time of uncertainty for you… and for me.
Somethings we will be certain of… others… no such luck.

But all I want to ask is… keep coming back. Keep coming back here to show up in each other’s lives.
Keep coming back to wait in the painful waiting times and in the times where change seems to move
like a second hand, sweeping everything along in its path. Keep coming back to discover what call of
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justice God has placed in each of you and all of you, and how you can nurture that in each other.

Keep coming back. Do that for me, please?
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