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+ O Christ, open our minds and hearts to the knowledge and love of you, our Strength and Redeemer.  Amen.
How’s your memory today?  That’s a funny question, right?  Well, I’d like for you to close your eyes.  Then, I’d like for you to think back to a particular time in your life when you were with someone very special, someone you love, someone with whom you could be yourself, someone who helped you feel secure and safe.  Now, think about times in which you did things with that person, took walks, went on a trip, went to church, went out for dinner, celebrated a birthday or an anniversary, or just ‘hung out,’ as young people might say.  

Can you recall what it felt like to be there with that person?  Can you experience a connection with one of those special times in that relationship?  Can you let your memory re-engage your spirit and allow you to be transported back in time while celebrating that experience here and now?  Take a few deep breaths and smile….Now, open your eye.

What did that feel like?  Did it feel strange, sitting in Church with your eyes closed, recalling a warm and friendly memory, linking with someone who perhaps you might not have thought about today, connecting with others who were also engaged in the same somewhat odd process of reflection?  Well, I hope it felt good.  I hope it felt like you were connected with that person, surrounded by a memory, embraced by a spirit that allowed you to be connected and renewed in that connection.  
This past week as I grappled week with so many sad things happening in our world, I tried to discern what Jesus was trying to say in today’s Gospel from John.  It is part of Jesus’ Farewell Discourse before he washed the feet of his disciples on the Thursday before his death.  This passage is a beautiful exposition of what we believe about the Holy Trinity.  In these few lines, the dynamic interrelationship and connection between the three persons of the Trinity is lovingly and powerfully described to us.  We hear about the Father, the Son and Holy Spirit.  Jesus tells us of his oneness with the Father and the Spirit in words and phrases of relationship.  Though three yet one, the Trinity is a mystery of mysteries and a remarkable relationship of relationships.  
If we should ever doubt this mystery is true, we only have to look at the Scriptures in many places to be reminded of the characteristics of God.  We believe in God as Father, Son and Spirit and as Creator, Redeemer and Sanctifier.  We believe that God is the giver of life, the redeemer of life and the sustainer of life.  And yet for all the references to the Spirit of God in Scriptures, it is perhaps that Spirit with whom we are least able to identify.  Why?  
The image of God as Father is tangible, because each of us has or has had father.  The image of God as Son is tangible because was a human person.  But, God as Spirit is seemingly intangible. or is it?
I’ve had a tough time these days letting go of the devastating images of Missouri, Alabama and the Mississippi from Memphis to the Gulf.  In the midst of all these tragedies, what continues to give me hope is in the interviews with survivors.  For them, it is their loved ones who far outweigh a house, school, church, hospital or possession.  For those who lost loved ones, they have memories of them that no natural disaster can erase.  
Those memories allow them to be embraced by the connections that link them with their loved ones forever.   Today, we also remember those who have given their lives in service to our country that we may be continue to be. We remember, recall and re-connect with those from our past through a spirit of powerful memories.  
How is that possible if not through the power of God’s Spirit in all of creation, knitting us together as people, knitting us together with those who have gone before us and those around us, knitting us together with all of creation, a creation which we celebrate today on this Rogation Sunday.
Today, we celebrate creation especially the earth and the ability to plant, to harvest and to feast.  Today, we recall that the Church asks us to “beseech” God.  We ask God to give us favorable weather, generous rain, fertile soil, plentiful crops and enough food for ourselves and others to eat.  
We ask God to bless us and the good earth in which we live, breathe and have our being.  We ask God to be merciful to us and to creation, to help us comprehend the forces of nature that can give life and take life.  We ask God to be with us as people of faith who even in the midst of sadness and death have an amazing ability to hope.  
We are a people of hope.  Hope informs our faith in ways that are nearly as mysterious as the doctrine of the Holy Trinity.  How do we ‘bounce’ back from tremendous sadness in their lives?  How do we have hope when a medical diagnosis seems incomprehensible to understand and accept?  How do we hope when so many of us have lost what appears to be nearly everything worked for in life?  How do we hope when our climate and environment seem to be spiraling out of our control?
We can continue to have hope because it is God’s grace-filled gift to us.  We are a people who have a resilience that even we can’t explain.  The gift to bounce back, the gift to have hope even in the midst of turmoil is God’s Spirit alive and well in our hearts and minds.  

Today, we celebrate Spirit of God in creation.  We celebrate mother earth.  We celebrate the gifts we have been given in one another, the gift of memory to recall and remain connected, and the gift to know that God’s Spirit is in us and throughout creation.  
The Spirit sustains us.  The Spirit comforts us.  The Spirit enriches our lives and fills us with hope.  The Spirit prompts us to be people who go forth to make a difference in the world so much in need of hope and joy.  Amen!
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