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Learning

It starts as soon as the human family is big enough to lash out. Scarcity creeps
into our shared vulnerability and envy is born many, many generations ago.

(go to PPT slide #1)

All those generations ago, envy whispers that other people are getting
something we are not getting. And greed emerges as a way to protect us from
the pain of feeling slighted by love.

(go to PPT slide #2)

And power is recruited as a weapon to keep the pain at bay. Power finds ways
to grasp at more power. Wealth emerges a way to keep the pain at bay. Status
surfaces as a way to keep the pain at bay.

But none of these weapons and tools can stem the tide of harm that comes at
the cruel hand of self-loathing and broken relationship.

(Back to MMS)

Scarcity inflicts a diminishing condition. Some in the human family become
like the walking dead—alive to some kind of drive or ambition but dead to the
source of love, dead to the world that is our home.

When we become strangers to ourselves, we become strangers to each other.
(go to PPT slide #3)

That is the learning born of envy that begets mentalities of scarcity the begets
greed that begets hoarding that begets hierarchies that begets mythologies of
superiority that begets systems to solidify the mythology that begets lies
about whiteness that begets genocide and colonization that begets Empire
that begets a world of living things being reduced to commodities, living
things that have atrophied in our capacity to trust and love the human family.



This formation, this learning is not linear. It is cellular and circular. It is
systemic and muscular.

And as this formation grows stronger violence, the quiet kind and the vicious
kind, is deployed to insure its survival and its replication.

Here we are fully in the grip as we receive this parabolic teaching of Jesus all
these generations hence. Still struggling not to feel slighted, not to give
ourselves to the nagging visceral fear that there is just not enough love to go
around--or worse yet, that love is a chimera, an illusion, a dream of something
that never really was.

And Jesus teaches once again that the kingdom of God is not like any of what
we have learned in the world.

And Jesus whispers to us again about freedom--the freedom that comes from
knowing ourselves to be loved.

Jesus is so sweetly consistent in his invitation to us--the invitation to unlearn
and to let ourselves be loved.

Because the truth is, he tells us... The truth is that God’s generosity defines us,
not our productivity.

So there is nothing to envy unless we can’t bring ourselves to let go of the pain
we learned as a human family so long ago—the lessons of generations
schooled in scarcity and superiority and violence.

So, here we are, on a planet with a human family suffering from generations of
commodification—an attachment wound self-inflicted in the infancy of the
collective. We are reeling from an atrophied capacity to love.

This passage is not about fairness, or even equity, it's about love.

Unlearning scarcity, means learning how to be loved--and starts within, in that
place that feels the most unlovable.

This is a time of mourning for our country, for our species, for our faith, for
the planet earth. Our inability to grieve together is a function of the way love
has been trivialized, violated, diminished.



Unlearning scarcity and learning to love means giving ourselves to the grief
that this epochal transition of the human family is calling us to share. Griefis
love. Grief is an abundance of love.

(show video #1) Unlisted YouTube
Link: https://youtu.be/ujzoULcL6Tw

Unlearning

Dismissing the pain of others, burying our own pain is part of the pathology of
whiteness.

Can we fathom the cruelty of how the collective has been calloused against the
magnitude of death and injustice that grips this nation, this planet?

Almost to 200,000 covid deaths in the United States--but we are not grieving
together, people are not talking about it anymore. Google searches on COVID
have gone down 90% since March--one metric of our acknowledgment of the
suffering of our human family.

But people are still dying. And people are going about our business, spreading
the virus as we go.

And government officials have silenced the scientists and told us the most
important thing is the economy.

That’s the same thing we're told about police violence and racist systems and
institutional racism and systemic poverty and the wealth gap and the
achievement gap and gentrification and colonization and mass incarceration
and mass deportation--the economy takes precedence--the human family is
not the priority.

Where do you get your sense of worth?

In our society your worth comes from you and your relationships being a
series of transactions. And the message is that we are never enough--that
keeps us hungry, that keeps us envious, that keeps us divided against each
other.



In the parable your worth is not tied to production. It is tied to a God who
loves without discrimination. There are no “just deserts.”

There is consistent and persistent calling in with love that does not falter.

You can help heal the world if you can heal the voice of scarcity that has
colonized your inner voice, the voice within you that tells you every day that
you are not enough.

That is the voice of your grief at not getting love when you needed it the most,
when you were the most vulnerable. Because we all need that kind of love--
the kind of love that has not been prioritized in the culture that formed this
nation.

That colonized inner voice is the voice that gains steam when you are not
accompanied, when you were not companioned... that early wound we learn
means we struggle to be companionable to ourselves, to be gentle with
ourselves, to care for ourselves. And if we can’t do those things for ourselves,
we can’t do them for others in ways that are truly life-giving.

Not being able to care for ourselves is resistance to the Christ within you-- a
struggle to accept the proximity of the fellow sufferer who understands.

What if you and I are the ones who come late to God’s vineyard? What does it
feel like to be that worker instead of the one who compares and feels
slighted?

Does that reframing help us loosen our grip on the envy that white supremacy
taught us to have?

God’s love does not discriminate. And we are invited to imagine and practice a
way of life that centers that kind of love.

And for lots of people immersed in the norms of white supremacy, unable to
make a distinction between our identity as God beloved and the productive
commodity that white patriarchal capitalism tells us we are—for a lot of us
this vision of the kingdom is a trigger—a slight, another example of how
people don’t understand the value of a day’s work.

Are we envious because God is generous? Envy comes from pain.



Those most steeped in the pathologies of whiteness are the most gripped by
the disfiguring pain of self-hatred--and that self-harm inevitably leads to
harming others.

The first shall be last and the last shall be first—it is the great reversal. But no
one is left unloved.

Do you see that? No one doesn'’t get love. That includes you!

Maybe you can feel the collective anxiety level going up on this planet--I can
feel it in my bones.

As the election nears, as the West Coast burns, as mass extinctions gain steam,
as state sanctioned violence against Black and Brown people continues, as the
President attempts to put into law the gas-lighting of white supremacy by
outlawing any federal funds used to unlearn the scourge of racism, as an icon
of human rights and mutual liberation breathes her last--after her heroic
attempt to hang on just a little while longer, as the rhetoric of civil war seems
more palatable to the powerful than civil disobedience--as the temperature
rises on our collective anxiety... where do we turn to regulate our collective
fear?

As the world unlearns, God is inviting us to learn our place is the unfolding of
the world’s liberation.

Where will we be in the story of Empire’s demise— will we be the
complainers, the gossipers, the resentful ones, the defensive ones, the ones
who spend our energy defending against shame and finding people to blame?

Or will we be the people who amplify Christ’s love—the kind of love that is
generous.

The kind of love that is free with its resources.

The kind of love that goes out looking for ways to love—the kind of love that is
not sucked into the vortex of hatred and scarcity.

The kind of love that grieves and accompanies.



The kind of love that knows how to be gentle and strong, persistent and
consistent.

There is a collective grief that we are all holding.
As the Empire crumbles, it takes a lot with it.
So much loss of life, of vitality.

We need more love--the world needs you and me to get better at loving
ourselves so we can get better at loving the world.

And today, maybe what we all need is to feel accompanied in the pain of how
hard it can be to feel loved, to believe in love, and to extend love to the ones
we might just see as the most unlovable--ourselves.

Siblings in Christ--you are loved. The world needs for you to embrace that
truth--because Jesus’ revolution isn’t fueled by a scarcity of love--this
revolution is powered by a love that is willing to accompany us even unto the
death of all we thought mattered the most.

May we find the strength that only love can give us in this time of unlearning.
Let us hold our human family close in our collective grief, in our collective love
that is finding her voice.

(play video #2) unlisted link for video “An Obituary to the Land”
https://youtu.be/183T)8vvTFg

(sermon ends with video)




