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Those last words from Deuteronomy give me pause this morning: 
“Any prophet who speaks in the name of other gods, or who presumes to speak in my name a word that I have not commanded the prophet to speak—that prophet shall die.”
Hmmph
Maybe I shouldn’t have given up waitressing I thought.

Admittedly, I am no prophet 
But i will say that standing up in a pulpit in this day and age can feel alternatively dangerous
(what if I say something that offends someone and comes off as partisan?)
Or completely inconsequential (what if I never say anything that offends anybody ever? What if nobody cares?)


Offering a word of Gospel in an election year in a red and blue congregation especially after a year of pandemic when, face it, we are all a bit emotionally black and blue... feels risky.
And the God of the Hebrew Bible doesn’t leave much room for human error.
“Any prophet who presumes to speak in my name a word that I have not commanded the prophet to speak—that prophet shall die.”
So, can I see a show of hands….who wants to preach next week?

Nonetheless
Let’s have a go at these readings together.
I’ve been thinking a lot about the word authority this week:
What it is...
And where it is ultimately located... 
And when should we drop everything and follow that voice of authority with deep gratitude and humility...
And when we should stop and get off that bus.

How can you tell when a prophet is false
And is leading you astray
Especially when that prophet is ...yourself.


In the gospel reading from Mark, the people recognize Jesus’s authority immediately.
Even the so called unclean spirits recognize it.
And when Jesus demands that they come out of the man they do so…(snap), just like that.
They have been revealed for what they are
And their power over the man dissolves
He is free!

(Breathe in
Breathe out)

May it be so

But what about now, today? In these post resurrection times? 
The authority of Jesus may be harder to recognize.
There are so many mixed messages.

In the world of religious and political spin which Jesus do you follow?
The one who separates the sheep from the goats and knows the importance of making 
   distinctions?
Or the one who eats with sinners?
The one who gets mad and turns over the tables demanding change?
Or the one who turns the other cheek and follows Judaic law?
Which Jesus do you follow?
The one who shrivels fig trees
Or the one who hangs on the cross with his arms wide open for the whole world? 

I find myself staring out at the political landscape and at the church and even at my own family life asking 
Which Jesus knows the way?
Which Jesus do I follow?

I began a sermon earlier this week about these issues
Staring out at the outside world and asking who do I follow?
In pursuit of an answer, I wrote about the importance of questioning the moral matrixes that we 
   inherit and inhabit unconsciously 
The importance of becoming AWARE of the moral matrixes that we live inside of  that blind us 
   to other ways of being and seeing
About how we have become bound up in these loyal, liked-minded groups 
(Liberals and conservatives for example)
that are so fiercely bound to certain moral stances that it causes almost visceral pain to admit the 
   values on the other side.
Entertaining the view as valid feels almost like a family betrayal
Take abortion for example...
And I wrote about how in the last 50 years these differing moral viewpoints, these sacred values 
Defined in opposition to each other, have been further manipulated and exaggerated and polarized by politics.

And how I am so sick of this
And how I want it to change
I want us to change it 
I want each and every one of us to rebel
And not let our politicians or our parties or even our diocesan councils talk for us anymore
   but for us to talk to each other:
About what we have lost
And where it hurts
About what possesses us
And what sets us free
And why

So I guess you could say I began meditating on authority as something OUT THERE
Something I was both looking for and pushing back against in the outside world
And I ended up
Coming face to face with myself 
with my own discomfort, with my own authority
And realizing Jesus had a few words to say to me on this.

Honey, He said. It takes courage. First acknowledge your discomfort.  No one feels up to this, he said and sighed knowingly. Second, he said, it’s going to hurt. Guaranteed. Third, maybe stop trying to be so smart, he suggested gently. Just be vulnerable. Tell your truth. It’s enough. Fourth, the answer lies within. I know I know I know, everyone says this, He said.  But it’s true.
I have been here on the deep dear inside of things since the foundation of the earth and 
I’m in you too, hard as this is for you to believe on some days. So, stop looking outside for the right Jesus flag or the clever phrase. I’m already here. You already know me. Fifth, he said
Paul was right: Knowledge puffs up but love builds up. Authority has something to do with loving, not knowing.
And then there was a long pause
It kinda stinks, he says frankly then. Having authority means being willing to risk being alternatively hurt and humiliated or worse, improbably adored. And then they’ll kill you for it. All because you love something so much that you are willing to stand up and speak the truth 
out of your own black and blue and red and blue and battered heart.

In the gospel reading from Mark, the people recognize Jesus’ authority immediately.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Even the so called unclean spirits recognize it. And when Jesus demands that they come out of the man, they do so, (snap) just like that. They have been revealed for what they are and their power over the man dissolves. And he is free!
To tell the world who he is and where it hurts.

Amen
















