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Nehemiah 8:1-3, 5-6, 8-10
Psalm 19
1 Corinthians 12:12-31a
Luke 4:14-21
The heavens declare the glory of God, *
and the firmament shows his handiwork. 

One day tells its tale to another, *
and one night imparts knowledge to another. 

Although they have no words or language, *
and their voices are not heard, 

Their sound has gone out into all lands, *
and their message to the ends of the world.  (Psalm 19, vs1-4)
This ancient story is rehearsed once again this morning; once again we are reminded of that unending song that fills all creation. 

In Advent I shared a personal reflection about hearing the story the stars are singing every night.  It is the story of God; the story of creation and our relationship with God through our creation. 

This is the story that Ezra reads in our Hebrew scripture this morning.  Even though we don’t know what Ezra read that day, the story is the same – God Loves Us – all of us. 
The old is made new this morning.

Ezra opens the book, the people stand, Ezra blesses the Lord, and the people respond Amen, Amen.  Ezra reads from the book and helps the people interpret the reading.  

Does this sound familiar?  
It should - we do it every week in our liturgies.  What we do on a Sunday morning is not new at all but something ancient.  
For Ezra and his listeners this was something new.  This was a new beginning for people returning from exile.  With time the liturgy has been modified, things added and subtracted and today we have our liturgy as found in the Book of Common Prayer 1979.  But at its core this pattern, opening the book, blessing God, the people responding, reading, and reflecting upon the reading, is ancient.

Our Gospel tells us that Jesus gets up to read in the synagogue in his hometown.  Jesus reads the same story Ezra read that day, the same story that the stars sing every night.  

And Jesus announces that the scripture the story has been fulfilled in the listener’s hearing.  
He says, “I am the one about whom this story is written.  I am the one.”  

Suddenly this familiar text is transfigured before their eyes, it becomes transparent, it now belongs to them in that moment.  This ancient story, dry and crumbling from overhearing, from constant repetition, is given new life, new meaning.

This morning in the Gospel - The old is made new yet again.
How is the old made new here at St. James?

How are we made new?  

Are we as individuals transformed every Sunday and by other special events of our parish?  

Are we changed because we can now see each other’s faces as we pray – allowing us to see the light of Christ shining out of each one of us as we share our common life together?

Are we filled with joy when we hear the song of heaven, the music of our hymns, the words of our prayers?

Are we transfigured before others as we share the bread and the wine, the Body and Blood of Christ?

I know I am.  

Each Sunday I enter this space not knowing what I will find, what I will discover in God’s presence with us.

Each week I come with an open and expectant heart waiting to be overwhelmed by God and God’s presence among us.

Each time I hear a passage of scripture I hear something new. Each reading and each reader brings a fresh new approach to our ancient texts.  Remember we are told to ‘Hear what the Spirit is saying to God’s people (today)’.  I think that the addition of ‘today’, at least in our minds, is important.  It reminds me that there is always something new to be discovered in the old texts. 

I love being in this space, the undercroft, for worship.  Yes - I miss the physical beauty of our upstairs sanctuary but we must remember that that beauty is only surface deep.  The true beauty of this place is in each one of us.  Christ’s indwelling spirit within each of us is the real beauty of St. James.  
When we come together in this place I am able to see you face to face, and to recognize Christ’s presence in each and every one of you.  This is important to me.  
For me, coming together on Sunday is about gathering as a whole body, like a family at the dinner table.  All of the individual parts of our congregation are gathered into one place, so we can worship God and find God in each other.  
The image Paul uses in his letter to the Corinthians is that of a physical body.  Some of us are eyes, some ears, some feet.  But for us to be a whole body we must gather together and work together.  This is what Paul is getting at, I think.  He is saying we are all given gifts from God, we are all are important, we are all necessary for the survival and health of the whole, the Body of Christ at St. James.  
 Each time we gather for Eucharist whether here or upstairs or outside on the lawn or in a hospital room I get to spend individual time with each one of you.  As I offer the Bread of Life to you, I feel a deep connection with you, knowing that through this bread and this wine we are joined together with Christians from around the world and throughout all ages.  This bread, broken at the altar is joining all of us together as we receive it into our bodies.  We all eat from the same loaf, Jesus.  We all drink from the same life-giving cup, Jesus and it is Christ that binds us all together into one being the Body of Christ in the world.  The Eucharist isn’t about a one on one relationship with Christ, it is about a community coming together to be fed and united in that food and drink.  The Eucharist is about being transformed from individuals into one larger body, so that we as this larger body are then able to go out into the world and do our individual ministries knowing that the whole body of Christ is with us, every step of the way.
If we don’t exercise our individual gifts and ministries then we are robbing the larger body of important things, things necessary for the survival of all.  

This morning we are gathering not only as one full congregation to worship God and be fed with Spiritual food, but to share a common meal of physical food as well.  At our meeting afterward we will review the past year, celebrating our successes and recognizing our failures or short comings.  It is meant to help us grow - not point fingers.  Our Annual Meeting is time of celebration, a time we claim our individual callings and gifts and begin again to use them for the betterment of this parish, this community and this world.

SO - Let the celebration begin!   
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