Cosmic Eucharist II

Opening Reflection on Genesis 1
1 In the beginning when gød created the heavens and the earth, 2 the earth was a formless void and darkness covered the face of the deep, while a wind from gød swept over the face of the waters.
3 Then gød said, "Let there be light"; and there was light. 4 And gød saw that the light was good; and gød separated the light from the darkness. 5 gød called the light Day, and the darkness he called Night. And there was evening and there was morning, the first day.

Before anything was you were. Before light you were infinite darkness, before even the dawn of time you were all pervading. Beyond our comprehension, beyond our mere words, our symbols and images, you were. And yet still beyond that. 

6 And gød said, "Let there be a dome in the midst of the waters, and let it separate the waters from the waters." 7 So gød made the dome and separated the waters that were under the dome from the waters that were above the dome. And it was so. 8 gød called the dome Sky. And there was evening and there was morning, the second day.

For so long people imagined you to reside in the sky, a gød beyond the clouds in some distant high city, surrounded by angels and arch angels, gathered around your throne to worship you in your heavenly court. Yet this image, powerful as it is, does not describe you, cannot describe that which is indescribable. For you no more dwell in a court and sit on a throne that you have arms and legs and a mouth to speak.

9 And gød said, "Let the waters under the sky be gathered together into one place, and let the dry land appear." And it was so. 10 gød called the dry land Earth, and the waters that were gathered together he called Seas. And gød saw that it was good. 11 Then gød said, "Let the earth put forth vegetation: plants yielding seed, and fruit trees of every kind on earth that bear fruit with the seed in it." And it was so. 12 The earth brought forth vegetation: plants yielding seed of every kind, and trees of every kind bearing fruit with the seed in it. And gød saw that it was good. 13 And there was evening and there was morning, the third day.

14 And gød said, "Let there be lights in the dome of the sky to separate the day from the night; and let them be for signs and for seasons and for days and years, 15 and let them be lights in the dome of the sky to give light upon the earth." And it was so. 16 gød made the two great lights—the greater light to rule the day and the lesser light to rule the night—and the stars. 17 gød set them in the dome of the sky to give light upon the earth, 18 to rule over the day and over the night, and to separate the light from the darkness. And gød saw that it was good. 19 And there was evening and there was morning, the fourth day.

We often like to stand and watch sunsets, or observe beautiful landscapes, likening them somehow to yourself, to gødself. Wonderful images of sunsets in African safari parks make us marvel at your creative powers, full of the grandeur and beauty and mystery of gød we say, each nodding in agreement. Yet you are no more here than in a dreary april day full of grey skies and showers. And your beauty and grandeur as reflected just as much in a scene of a disaster, where the natural world spills forth in seeming rage and anger at its surroundings.

26 Then gød said, "Let us make humankind in our image, according to our likeness; and let them have dominion over the fish of the sea, and over the birds of the air, and over the cattle, and over all the wild animals of the earth, and over every creeping thing that creeps upon the earth." 27 So gød created humankind in his image, in the image of gød he created them; male and female he created them. 28 gød blessed them, and gød said to them, "Be fruitful and multiply, and fill the earth and subdue it; and have dominion over the fish of the sea and over the birds of the air and over every living thing that moves upon the earth."

31 gød saw everything that he had made, and indeed, it was very good. And there was evening and there was morning, the sixth day.

Us, the human race the pinnacle of creation, imaged from the original image of gød. Made to love, care, show kindness, be gentle, and humble, all gødly ways we would say. Yet if gød is these things, is not gød also hate, anger, proud, cruel?

The mystical tradition recognises that gød is beyond all knowing and beyond all knowledge. To describe gød is essentially to lie, to speak heresy. In this sense to be Christian, to suggest knowing gød is to be a heretic, for we claim to know the unknowable we claim to have seen the unseen.

Tonight we will explore this Cosmic Christ as a Christ beyond our knowing, beyond our conceptions of what constitutes gød. This exploration would fall within the confined of apophatic theology. Where if theology means ‘speech about gød’ apophatic theology would simply mean ‘speech about gød which is the failure of speech’.

These mystics recognised that language is essentially flawed when it comes to speaking about gød – this probably accounts for the sheer weightiness of much theological thought – it is dense, hard to grapple with, for it is trying to describe the indescribable.

The apophatic tradition is the negative route to gød – when we say ‘gød is light and guides our path’, the apophatic reply would be ‘gød is darkness and we see nothing’. It does not deny that gød is light, but it also insists that gød is darkness. So we must both affirm and deny everything we know about gød. If gød is love, gød is also hate, if gød is peace gød is also war.

But there is one more step which we must take and that is to negate the contradiction between gød being light and gød being darkness. Where ultimately we may talk of gød being a brilliant darkness.  Here our language has finally collapsed, our opposites of light and dark have combined into a disorderly babble. This is true apophatic theology; language about gød expressing in itself its failure to communicate, taking instead a paradoxical form. For gød is truly a brilliant darkness.
So tonight we meet in the name of:

The Companion (light first candle)  Guide to us, a light to our path. Yes also one who brings darkness, where paths are not clear and guidance neither forthcoming, nor on the horizon. A constant darkness who illumines our way.

The Redeemer (light second candle). Who seeks to restore all things to right relationship with the divine.  Where creation is put right, yet in ways which salvation can seem like damnation, where life equals death and where putting right seems to mean going awry. Where to loose ones life means to gain it.

The Creator (light the third candle).  Whose breath brought all things mystically into creation. The elements, the spheres, the universe. The origins of everything are found in this person of the divine. Yet, also the un-doer, the un-creator, where matter is torn in two, where earthquakes devastate the creation, and hurricanes wreak havoc in cities.

We meet in the name of the Creator, Redeemer and Companion.

Responsory
We are the city 

You dwell in us.

We dwell in the city. 

You dwell in us. 

Everywhere we have been this week.

This is where Christ has been. 

Let us take some time to think about our week. Where has gød been in your week? Have you missed gød by looking in the wrong places? Have you made gød too small? To easy to grasp? Something contained and safe? Take some space and time to reflect on your image of gød and how that affects how you see gød in the world and in your life…

Period of silence.

A Confession: we have made gød too small
Lord forgive us where we reduce you to glib concepts and ideas. Where we make you safe and easy to live with. Where we all to easily create gød in our own image.

Forgive us we pray.

Lord forgive us where we forget that life is to be lived in pursuit of you. Forgive us where we are happy to stay where we are, where we are happy with our knowledge and relationship with you. 

Forgive us we pray.

Lord forgive us where we shy away from asking hard questions about gød and about life. Forgive us where we simplify you, where we ignore the hard parts of scripture that provoke and challenge us to reassess you.

Forgive us we pray.

Help us to live lives that search for you. Along paths that are well trodden and those not so well trodden. Where we are willing to face up to the complexity of life, and the complexity of following you.

Help us Lord we pray.

Help us to listen to each other and to share with each other. Teach us to see gød in each other and each other in gød. Help us to wrestle with how gød can be in such a diverse community as this, where each person has different ideas and experiences. Help us to live with the tension this may bring, instead praying for understanding and mutual love amidst difference. Help us Lord to know you more.

Help us Lord we pray.

The Word : Philippians 2:5-11
Christ Jesus, who, though he was in the form of gød, did not regard equality with gød as something to be exploited, but emptied himself, taking the form of a slave, being born in human likeness. And being found in human form, he humbled himself and became obedient to the point of death— even death on a cross. Therefore gød also highly exalted him and gave him the name that is above every name, so that at the name of Jesus every knee should bend, in heaven and on earth and under the earth, and every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to the glory of gød the Father.
Hand meditation

Take hold of one of your hands, make yourself comfortable, relax and begin to concentrate on this hand you are holding.

When you are ready, close your eyes.

Feel the warmth of your hand.

The texture of your skin.

Perhaps even your pulse beating, as life-blood runs all around their body.

Jesus was just as real as this hand, his hand had the same warmth, the same texture, that same pulse of life.

You may have a scar on your hand or have broken a bone in your hand… hands are fragile, easily cut and bruised. Jesus’ hand had the same fragility, they were probably scarred from all that carpentry, and roughened by the constant handling and working of wood..

Feel the touch of the your hand. Your hands have been used to touch people, to show affection; hugs, shaking hands, an arm round the shoulder, maybe a push out at someone who annoyed you. People have experienced your touch, your physicality, your love, your warmth, concern and even your annoyance.

People had these same feeling as Jesus touched them; as he touched the leper and said be clean; as he invited children to come and sit with him, blessing them with his hands. Jesus’ hands even touched and brought people back to life.

Somehow, the unknowable, unutterable had become the knowable and utterable.

Yet even then Jesus was not as we would expect, he said and did things differently, spoke in riddles, confused people, refused to do that which was expected of a messiah. 

He did not defeat Israel’s enemies with his own hands, taking up the sword and wiping the Romans from their lands, instead he wept over Jerusalem, wiping tears from his eyes with his hands, he turned tables over in the temple with his hands, angry to the core at the injustices he saw. Ultimately nails were driven through his hands, and he was hoisted high into the sky, naked and exposed, dead.

This was gød? Human/gød? It seems that gød, even in being human, manages also to be wholly other, beyond all our categories.

You can let go of your hand now and open your eyes.

Take a moment to think about what you thought about and felt.

Homily | Buddy Jesus?

What do you think if when I say the Word Jesus and God?

A piece of work by an artist friend of mine called, Mike Gough – demonstrated how if you take a magazine, with a bloke model on the front are white, have slightly long hair and a beard – then you become Jesus.  You become God?

But what is this all about knowing God?

Some Christian traditions, talk about mature Christianity being about knowing God – that we know God so well,  that we can predict what God will do or say.

Well – this form of arrogance, rather than taking you to God leads you to a place where you put God in a box, a place where you project your own understandings onto God, rather than seeking God.

As Meister Erkart said and more recently our brother Peter Rollins of the Ikon community in Northern Ireland has said

“God rid me of God”  “God rid me of my own projections of who you are”

The truth is, that mature Christianity teaches you just how much more we don’t know God.  That the path of faith, is just that – an exercise in faith – faith without understanding, the ability to live in a grey world, where God is often absent as much as present.  

It is a journey where God becomes more mystical, more sacramental – more other.  That the simple formulas of simple forms of Christianity do not work in a world of complexity.

In or worship, in this place now, through the symbols, through liturgy and the journey this takes us on, we encounter God.  A God who decides who God is, who is not dependent on human definition.  A God we catch a glimpse of now and again, a God who is always just outside of our grasp, that our lives are always about trying to catch up with where God has just been.

That as the text says – we can sense God as through a dimly lit window.  

Returning to Jesus.  We find in the gospels and in particular the parables, this shocking Jesus – always doing things that shock people, that are unpredictable, always challenging those who think they have God sorted like the Pharisees. 

In the disciples, we see a group of people, who can not predict what he will do next, trying to Keep up, always slightly behind….  Well so are we.

So Jesus is significant, yes the Redeemer reveals the nature of the Godhead, the nature of God, but reveals it as something to do with faith, with justice, with God being God, outside of human prediction.  

So this God outside our perceptions, this God if creation, of all that is seen and unseen in our Cosmos, that goes beyond our undersanding remains our Creator, Redeemer and Companion.

So let us not fall into idolatry, God rid me of God, so that I may encounter the God that is, that is now, and is to come.

Amen

Invitation to eat bread and wine
As we eat bread, we are reminded that Christ gave up his body for all of creation, he was gød, yet man, yet always wholly other. gød in our estimation does not die, certainly not for someone else, yet here we find gød crucified calling out to us to come follow him. In receiving this bread, we commit ourselves to following this Christ, gaining life by loosing it

As we drink wine, we are reminded that Christ’s blood offers us a way to full relationship with gød. Yet in offering us full relation it does not mean that life is an easy path and that gød is safe. gød is not safe, nor always what we imagine to be good, peaceful and pleasant. To drink this wine is to commit to following a gød who surprises us, who brings us darkness when we think we need light, and absence when we crave presence.

Blessing


Get up,

Do not be afraid, 

Journey with and after gød. 

Take strength for the journey, 

Take comfort for your pain, 

Take inspiration from one another, 

Take peace and hope into the world. 

But do not always stay in safety but occasionally stray out into the wilderness.

For there you will find gød, but not always as you imagined. 

And may gød, Father, Son and Holy Spirit, bless us, here, now and always.

Amen. 

Dismissal ( read over intro to U2: I still haven’t found what I am looking for)
We leave this place as a people searching for gød, yet as people who have also found gød. As people who know gød, yet who do not know gød. As Moses ascended the mountain of the Lord, so we seek after gød, even if this leads us into a brilliant shadow of a hidden silence. 

