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1 Thessalonians 2:1-8 
Many of us grew up in schools that began the day with a Bible reading and the Lord's Prayer. Many of us grew up enjoying Christmas Concerts in our schools and in our communities. Many of us have worked in offices where we had Christmas parties. There was a time when public meetings opened in prayer. Do you remember at what point in your life you began to realize that the suggestion of all things Christian began to be removed from places and events where they once had a central place? 
Over the years, I have read the odd newspaper editorial in which the writer decried the eradication of Christian practice and naming from main stream Canadian life. I have heard the collective Christian sigh, “Oh what a shame”|. Lately I was informed that even Christian schools in Quebec are not permitted to educate regarding only Christianity in their Religion and Ethics curriculum. Christianity is to have no special place in that course of study.
As Christianity was being eradicated from public schools in this province, I guess I must have missed the notices that surely must have been sent out, indicating that Christians were planning to ban together and make their voice heard by the Public School Board, the town council, Queen's Park, Parliament Hill. Were you there? Were you part of those marches, or protests, or blockades, or town hall meetings? Was that you going door to door getting petitions signed so that our Christian faith did not have to get brushed aside or have to go underground? Was that you championing the cause to keep our faith an accessible, visible priority in the lives of Canadians? Was that you? I missed all of that completely!
In this age of political correctness, a term we don't hear much anymore because we have already acquiesced to this new posture of relinquishing our history and our culture, we would not dare to defend the values and the faith upon which this country was founded. We would not dare oppose anyone for having a different point of view, whatever that view might be. Even at the expense of selling out our own faith, we will do whatever it takes so as not to offend anyone. Tolerance is one thing, but passivity leading to the erosion of our own faith, our own values, and our own culture that is an entirely different issue!
We hear of soldiers going to war because they believed in democracy and they were committed to fighting for the freedom and the human rights of all people. They leave their homes and families, and comforts that are familiar and safe for them, because they believed that these things are worth fighting for.
Right now, I want you to think about this. If you had some support from others, what are the things you would protest that are going on in our society today? The form of protest could be in a march. It might include the blockage of traffic. It might appear on the news. It might include a sit in. It might require difficult, face to face meetings with powerful opposition.....it could involve many things. What are the issues that would entice you, into being part of a protest?
We have seen people march for peace, and justice, to release a prisoner that they feel has been wrongly convicted. We have marches and walks for Cancer, gun control, gay pride, mothers against drunk driving, equal rights, we even have the Slut walk. Right now on Wall Street, you can witness a huge protest against capitalism and big business is still gaining attention and others across North America are following suit....in Canada, people in Toronto, Vancouver, and Halifax are taking up the fight. We have seen thousands of people take to the streets in Libya for the past few weeks and in Greece, and in many many places around the world. There is no end to the types of protest that can occur when people are determined to raise their voices, united against an ideology, or a practice. It happens when people really believe in something that is being taken away.
I can't remember where I was, or why I did not notice when my parents, or my Sunday School teachers, or my minister took to the streets with other members of my community to protest the demise of our Christian rights. It used to be important to us, to be able to profess and live our faith, not only on our own private property, not only behind closed doors, but in public, with others, in the mainstream of a country founded on these values. I am not sure how I missed all of that when my elders raised a strong voice against all the parts of our faith that was being taken away. 
I also am not sure, why, in more recent years, I have not been part of any marches or sit ins, or protests when I have witnessed the removal of explicit Christian practices and naming from within the schools where my own children attended. I often heard how it was important not to offend others, but why is something so important to the fabric of our culture offensive. “Different”, does not mean the same as 'offensive', even when it is in reference to those things which are part of the heritage of people from another country and culture? 
Like you, I have witnessed signs and symbols and practices that are part of the Christian church, disappear from the public landscape. I can't help but wonder why I did not get out and join in the parades of protest, lifting my voice, carrying a sign, letting government or other authorities know that this was not acceptable. I wasn't in any of those protest parades. I did not walk in any of those marches and did not instigate any of those opportunities to speak out. I guess I just sat on the sidelines, shook my head in disgust, shrugged my shoulders, and carried on. Is that how much my faith means to me? 
When we look at today's passage from Thessalonians, I was taken by how much the times have really changed. The early Christians were persecuted for the sake of their faith. They were beaten, stoned, and killed. Yet they persisted. They were relentless. They stood strong in the faith, and true to God, regardless of the cost, it was that important to them. They showed tremendous courage. They endured great hardships. They ministered in truth and in love, sharing the Good news. Even amid such violence and fear and constant threat of attack, they ministered to those who would listen. Paul says they ministered with the compassion and tenderness of a mother cares for her children. Later he uses the expression, 'like a father holding the hand of his child, whispering encouragement, showing them step by step how to live well before God'.
The early Christians loved God so much that they shared their lives and especially their faith with others, just as Christ shared His love for the world. Paul and the others were not out to be people pleasers, they were intent on pleasing God, and sharing the things of God. They were dedicated to doing whatever it took to help others experience the power of God in their own lives. For them, even under constant threat of attack, it was not a burden; it was an honour and a privilege. It was the desire of their hearts.
It is time to consider, by your life, by your good works, by your faith, by the decisions that you make, by your ministry to for others, how are you carrying on the Christian tradition of sharing the Good News? How are you shining, or even reflecting the light of God's love into the lives of others? Think of the last time you intentionally acted unselfishly when perhaps it was easier to act otherwise. Think about the last time you did something with no thought of pride or self glorification. When did you make a difficult decision because you knew that as a man or woman of God, you knew it was the right decision? When did you last have a conversation with someone in which you spoke about God? 
No one is asking you to be a martyr – to die for your faith - but what is it that you are prepared to do for your faith?
We are the beneficiaries of the legacy left by Paul and those courageous men and women of the early church. What sort of legacy are we dedicated in leaving to those who will follow? The opportunity is here. The choice is ours.
Grace and Peace to you
Amen 
The Cost of our Faith October 25th 1 Thessalonians 2:1-8 
Many of us grew up in schools that began the day with a Bible reading and the Lord's Prayer. Many of us grew up enjoying Christmas Concerts in our schools and in our communities. Many of us have worked in offices where we had Christmas parties. There was a time when public meetings opened in prayer. Do you remember at what point in your life you began to realize that the suggestion of all things Christian began to be removed from places and events where they once had a central place? 
Over the years, I have read the odd newspaper editorial in which the writer decried the eradication of Christian practice and naming from main stream Canadian life. I have heard the collective Christian sigh, “Oh what a shame”|. Lately I was informed that even Christian schools in Quebec are not to permitted to educate regarding only Christianity in their Religion and Ethics curriculum. Christianity is to have no special place in that course of study.
As Christianity was being eradicated from public schools in this province, I guess I must have missed the notices that surely must have been sent out, indicating that Christians were planning to ban together and make their voice heard by the Public School Board, the town council, Queen's Park, Parliament Hill. Were you there? Were you part of those marches, or protests, or blockades, or town hall meetings? Was that you going door to door getting petitions signed so that our Christian faith did not have to get brushed aside or have to go underground? Was that you championing the cause to keep our faith an accessible, visible priority in the lives of Canadians? Was that you? I missed all of that completely!
In this age of political correctness, a term we don't hear much anymore because we have already acquiesced to this new posture of relinquishing our history and our culture, we would not dare to defend the values and the faith upon which this country was founded. We would not dare oppose anyone for having a different point of view, whatever that view might be. Even at the expense of selling out our own faith, we will do whatever it takes so as not to offend anyone. Tolerance is one thing, but passivity leading to the erosion of our own faith, our own values, our own culture, that is an entirely different issue!
We hear of soldiers going to war because they believed in democracy and they were committed to fighting for the freedom and the human rights of all people. They leave their homes and families, and comforts that are familiar and safe for them, because they believed that these things are worth fighting for.
Right now, I want you to think about this. If you had some support from others, what are the things you would protest that are going on in our society today? The form of protest could be in a march. It might include the blockage of traffic. It might appear on the news. It might include a sit in. It might require difficult, face to face meetings with powerful opposition.....it could involve many things. What are the issues that would entice you, into being part of a protest?
We have seen people march for peace, and justice, to release a prisoner that they feel has been wrongly convicted. We have marches and walks for Cancer, gun control, gay pride, mothers against drunk driving, equal rights, we even have the Slut walk. Right now on Wall street, you can witness a huge protest against capitalism and big business is still gaining attention and others across North America are following suit....in Canada, people in Toronto, Vancouver, Halifax are taking up the fight. We have seen thousands of people take to the streets in Lybia for the past few weeks and in Greece, and in many many places around the world. There is no end to the types of protest that can occur when people are determined to raise their voices, united against an ideology, or a practice. It happens when people really believe in something that is being taken away.
I can't remember where I was, or why I did not notice when my parents, or my Sunday School teachers, or my minister took to the streets with other members of my community to protest the demise of our Christian rights. It used to be important to us, to be able to profess and live our faith, not only on our own private property, not only behind closed doors, but in public, with others, in the mainstream of a country founded on these values. I am not sure how I missed all of that when my elders raised a strong voice against all the parts of our faith that was being taken away. 
I also am not sure, why, in more recent years, I have not been part of any marches or sit ins, or protests when I have witnessed the removal of explicit Christian practices and naming from within the schools where my own children attended. I often heard how it was important not to offend others, but why is something so important to the fabric of our culture offensive. “Different”, does not mean the same as 'offensive', even when it is in reference to those things which are part of the heritage of people from another country and culture? 
Like you, I have witnessed signs and symbols and practices that are part of the Christian church, disappear from the public landscape. I can't help but wonder why I did not get out and join in the parades of protest, lifting my voice, carrying a sign, letting government or other authorities know that this was not acceptable. I wasn't in any of those protest parades. I did not walk in any of those marches and did not instigate any of those opportunities to speak out. I guess I just sat on the sidelines, shook my head in disgust, shrugged my shoulders, and carried on. Is that how much my faith means to me? 
When we look at today's passage from Thessalonians, I was taken by how much the times have really changed. The early Christians were persecuted for the sake of their faith. They were beaten, stoned, and killed. Yet they persisted. They were relentless. They stood strong in the faith, and true to God, regardless of the cost, it was that important to them. They showed tremendous courage. They endured great hardships. They ministered in truth and in love, sharing the Good news. Even amid such violence and fear and constant threat of attack, they ministered to those who would listen. Paul says they ministered with the compassion and tenderness of a mother cares for her children. Later he uses the expression, 'like a father holding the hand of his child, whispering encouragement, showing them step by step how to live well before God'.
The early Christians loved God so much that they shared their lives and especially their faith with others, just as Christ shared His love for the world. Paul and the others were not out to be people pleasers, they were intent on pleasing God, and sharing the things of God. They were dedicated to doing whatever it took to help others experience the power of God in their own lives. For them, even under constant threat of attack, it was not a burden, it was an honour and a privilege. It was the desire of their hearts.
It is time to consider, by your life, by your good works, by your faith, by the decisions that you make, by your ministry to for others, how are you carrying on the Christian tradition of sharing the Good News? How are you shining, or even reflecting the light of God's love into the lives of others? Think of the last time you intentionally acted unselfishly when perhaps it was easier to act otherwise. Think about the last time you did something with no thought of pride or self glorification. When did you make a difficult decision because you knew that as a man or woman of God, you knew it was the right decision? When did you last have a conversation with someone in which you spoke about God? 
No one is asking you to be a martyr – to die for your faith - but shat is it that you are prepared to do for your faith?
We are the beneficiaries of the legacy left by Paul and those courageous men and women of the early church. What sort of legacy are we dedicated in leaving to those who will follow? The opportunity is here. The choice is ours.
Grace and Peace to you
Amen 
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Many of us grew up in schools that began the day with a Bible reading and the Lord's Prayer. Many of us grew up enjoying Christmas Concerts in our schools and in our communities. Many of us have worked in offices where we had Christmas parties. There was a time when public meetings opened in prayer. Do you remember at what point in your life you began to realize that the suggestion of all things Christian began to be removed from places and events where they once had a central place? 
Over the years, I have read the odd newspaper editorial in which the writer decried the eradication of Christian practice and naming from main stream Canadian life. I have heard the collective Christian sigh, “Oh what a shame”|. Lately I was informed that even Christian schools in Quebec are not to permitted to educate regarding only Christianity in their Religion and Ethics curriculum. Christianity is to have no special place in that course of study.
As Christianity was being eradicated from public schools in this province, I guess I must have missed the notices that surely must have been sent out, indicating that Christians were planning to ban together and make their voice heard by the Public School Board, the town council, Queen's Park, Parliament Hill. Were you there? Were you part of those marches, or protests, or blockades, or town hall meetings? Was that you going door to door getting petitions signed so that our Christian faith did not have to get brushed aside or have to go underground? Was that you championing the cause to keep our faith an accessible, visible priority in the lives of Canadians? Was that you? I missed all of that completely!
In this age of political correctness, a term we don't hear much anymore because we have already acquiesced to this new posture of relinquishing our history and our culture, we would not dare to defend the values and the faith upon which this country was founded. We would not dare oppose anyone for having a different point of view, whatever that view might be. Even at the expense of selling out our own faith, we will do whatever it takes so as not to offend anyone. Tolerance is one thing, but passivity leading to the erosion of our own faith, our own values, our own culture, that is an entirely different issue!
We hear of soldiers going to war because they believed in democracy and they were committed to fighting for the freedom and the human rights of all people. They leave their homes and families, and comforts that are familiar and safe for them, because they believed that these things are worth fighting for.
Right now, I want you to think about this. If you had some support from others, what are the things you would protest that are going on in our society today? The form of protest could be in a march. It might include the blockage of traffic. It might appear on the news. It might include a sit in. It might require difficult, face to face meetings with powerful opposition.....it could involve many things. What are the issues that would entice you, into being part of a protest?
We have seen people march for peace, and justice, to release a prisoner that they feel has been wrongly convicted. We have marches and walks for Cancer, gun control, gay pride, mothers against drunk driving, equal rights, we even have the Slut walk. Right now on Wall street, you can witness a huge protest against capitalism and big business is still gaining attention and others across North America are following suit....in Canada, people in Toronto, Vancouver, Halifax are taking up the fight. We have seen thousands of people take to the streets in Lybia for the past few weeks and in Greece, and in many many places around the world. There is no end to the types of protest that can occur when people are determined to raise their voices, united against an ideology, or a practice. It happens when people really believe in something that is being taken away.
I can't remember where I was, or why I did not notice when my parents, or my Sunday School teachers, or my minister took to the streets with other members of my community to protest the demise of our Christian rights. It used to be important to us, to be able to profess and live our faith, not only on our own private property, not only behind closed doors, but in public, with others, in the mainstream of a country founded on these values. I am not sure how I missed all of that when my elders raised a strong voice against all the parts of our faith that was being taken away. 
I also am not sure, why, in more recent years, I have not been part of any marches or sit ins, or protests when I have witnessed the removal of explicit Christian practices and naming from within the schools where my own children attended. I often heard how it was important not to offend others, but why is something so important to the fabric of our culture offensive. “Different”, does not mean the same as 'offensive', even when it is in reference to those things which are part of the heritage of people from another country and culture? 
Like you, I have witnessed signs and symbols and practices that are part of the Christian church, disappear from the public landscape. I can't help but wonder why I did not get out and join in the parades of protest, lifting my voice, carrying a sign, letting government or other authorities know that this was not acceptable. I wasn't in any of those protest parades. I did not walk in any of those marches and did not instigate any of those opportunities to speak out. I guess I just sat on the sidelines, shook my head in disgust, shrugged my shoulders, and carried on. Is that how much my faith means to me? 
When we look at today's passage from Thessalonians, I was taken by how much the times have really changed. The early Christians were persecuted for the sake of their faith. They were beaten, stoned, and killed. Yet they persisted. They were relentless. They stood strong in the faith, and true to God, regardless of the cost, it was that important to them. They showed tremendous courage. They endured great hardships. They ministered in truth and in love, sharing the Good news. Even amid such violence and fear and constant threat of attack, they ministered to those who would listen. Paul says they ministered with the compassion and tenderness of a mother cares for her children. Later he uses the expression, 'like a father holding the hand of his child, whispering encouragement, showing them step by step how to live well before God'.
The early Christians loved God so much that they shared their lives and especially their faith with others, just as Christ shared His love for the world. Paul and the others were not out to be people pleasers, they were intent on pleasing God, and sharing the things of God. They were dedicated to doing whatever it took to help others experience the power of God in their own lives. For them, even under constant threat of attack, it was not a burden, it was an honour and a privilege. It was the desire of their hearts.
It is time to consider, by your life, by your good works, by your faith, by the decisions that you make, by your ministry to for others, how are you carrying on the Christian tradition of sharing the Good News? How are you shining, or even reflecting the light of God's love into the lives of others? Think of the last time you intentionally acted unselfishly when perhaps it was easier to act otherwise. Think about the last time you did something with no thought of pride or self glorification. When did you make a difficult decision because you knew that as a man or woman of God, you knew it was the right decision? When did you last have a conversation with someone in which you spoke about God? 
No one is asking you to be a martyr – to die for your faith - but what is it that you are prepared to do for your faith?
We are the beneficiaries of the legacy left by Paul and those courageous men and women of the early church. What sort of legacy are we dedicated in leaving to those who will follow? The opportunity is here. The choice is ours.
Grace and Peace to you
Amen 
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