
 
 
 
 
 
Sermon – Saturday July 10, 2021     Deacon Martha Farone 
…to gather up all things in him, things in heaven and things on earth. 
 
Grabbing the handle of the deep, woven basket, I headed to the garden out back to see what I 
could gather for the suppertime banquet.  Shiny, dark green zucchini, and bumpy bumble-bee 
yellow summer squash peeked at me from underneath the umbrella-sized leaves that sheltered 
them.  A fire engine red bell pepper, first of the season, gently held to the stem to which it was 
attached, waiting to join the bounty already in the basket.   A little later on, I used the small 
green pulp berry basket to hold the few raspberries and blue berries that had ripened.  A wide-
open basket, whose edges curve up just slightly, and with a high arched handle, is perfect to 
accommodate the stems and fragile petals of the multi-colored flowers and ornamental grass 
that I carefully snipped to make a cheerful, scented bouquet for the table. 
 
Giving thanks for God’s gracious gifts, I marveled at the diversity in color, shape, size, texture, 
scent, and taste of the delights gathered up in my back yard. 
 
It’s hard for me to imagine the kind of banquet, the gathering that Herod, not a king, but a 
tetrarch(governor) gave. Name droppers, favor givers and seekers, rich, powerful, self-serving 
men, a vengeful, wicked woman, and a more innocent than not, young girl, a pawn, among the 
attendees.  From descriptions, it certainly seems that it was a wild affair and many of the 
“seven deadly sins” were being practiced.  The gruesome murder of John, foreshadowing the 
death of Jesus, must have been shocking to even the heartiest of party-goers.  And once reality 
set in, perhaps Herod himself was shocked by his own behavior. 
 
In contrast, the banquet offered to all by God, the gathering together of and care for every 
Thing, encompasses far more peace, joy and beauty than any human can imagine.  Inclusivity, 
welcome, forgiveness, pardon, newness of life to be enjoyed by all.   
 
 I wonder, and maybe you do, too, how would the world be different if everyone knew that 
God’s “plan for the fullness of time,” was “to gather up all things in him, things in heaven and 
things on earth”? 
 
How might you and I, as inheritors of all good gifts, as children of a loving, giving Creator, as 
faithful servants, live differently if we remembered daily that God’s plan is to stretch out his 
arms wide and gather together all creation?   
 
Take a moment to ponder this one more time…to gather up ALL things…How would each of us, 
one of God’s faithful servants, a Jesus Follower, a sojourner on The Way, live our life differently 
if we recalled that God’s plan is to gather together all creation?  If we realize that God truly, 
truly cares about every THING in creation, not just people?      
 



Salie McFague, a theologian and ecologist, suggested that every living thing that God has made 
(plants, animals, and all) are living subjects, not dead objects. She pointed out that God desires 
to gather it, “all things” in one redeeming act for all creation. Of course, we can understand this 
to include all people.  But, our reading today doesn’t say just people.  So, the question arises 
again…if one brings to mind each day, the thought that God’s plan includes gathering together 
even those fellow creatures and plants outside of our walls in nature, how might we behave?  
Does it make a difference to know that our Creator, our Redeemer, cares deeply about those 
subjects (not objects) of creation also?  
 
What a gift, what grace, to be an adopted child of God. Chosen to be a part of the holy family 
“in Christ before the foundation of the world” and gathered into the family of Love-forgiven, 
blameless.  As part of this family of love, are we able to see all in creation for what it is: 
beautiful beings created by God so that they may enjoy God’s gift of life?    
 
So, does that mean we simply sit back, basking in the delight of feeling “chosen”? The Epistle 
also says with wisdom and insight he has made known to us the mystery of his will.  Might it be 
that our relationship with Jesus, the Christ, among other positive attributes, our example and 
teacher (what words did you write last week when Pastor Randi invited us to jot down some 
thoughts?), calls us to exhibit the same kinds of life-giving, healing, forgiving, interaction and 
inclusivity that he did?  Empowered by the indwelling Holy Spirit, using our individual and 
collective gifts and talents, offering them up to the Glory of the Creator, allows one to share the 
grace so freely given to each of us. This grace isn’t “cheap”.  As John directed, you and I, just as 
the saints before us, are to prepare the way… it means dying and rising again and again.  Dying 
to old ways, raised, born, reborn into new beings.  To be sent by God is to be sent into hardship.  
 
The work we’re called to do, inviting others, being inclusive, speaking and acting on behalf of  
people and subjects without voice, isn’t easy. We know what happened to John because he 
spoke the truth.  And to Jesus as he challenged the status quo and presented a viewpoint and 
way of life inconsistent with and counter-cultural to the norm. 
 
Containers, “baskets”, each of us, various shapes and sizes, gifted just right, and equipped to 
venture into the world (Jesus didn’t say just canvas the familiar neighborhood) to share the 
good news by word and example.  Gathering all things with acts of cooperation rather than 
competition, giving rather than getting, sharing rather than hoarding, sacrificing rather 
remaining comfortable, in faith rather than knowledge, in relationship rather than anonymity, 
with love, not animosity. 
 
This week, some of us we’ll share in Love Rising and will pray and meditate on ways to bring 
unity, understanding, and peace. Beyond this, by allowing God to use us to welcome, to listen, 
to delight in, to accept and gather the variety of “subjects” from all walks of life, we help to 
bring the banquet to fullness. Though faced with choices of an imperfect world, we can be 
certain of God’s love for us, and for all that he made.   We are indeed blessed to be a part of the 
radical change that is dreamed by dreamers.   Amen. 
 



                                                Meditation by Bishop Steven Charleston 

 

For the innocent caught in webs of war, trapped in chaos, fleeing the conflict, fearing for the future they 
may not even live to see:  mercy, comfort and protection.  For the refugee on a perilous journey, risking 
it all, facing great danger, struggling to survive:  mercy, comfort and protection.  For the homeless 
sheltering on the streets, isolated in a cruel reality, mind and heart clouded in despair, searching for life 
around the next corner:  mercy, comfort and protection.  For the world’s poor, hungry for hope as for 
food, tired in soul and spirit, walking on without knowing where, giving all they can, finding love in 
blessings others would never notice:  mercy, comfort and protection.  For the person reading these 
words, thinking of the needs of others, striving to help, confronting a monumental need with resolute 
faith, believing against all odds:  mercy, comfort and protection. 


