
Grace and Peace to you from the God of all reckoning. Our God who bids we use our power 
for the common good in the name of Jesus Christ.  Amen.  
 

Dear Siblings in Christ,  
Even though today’s Gospel ends in rejoicing, I’m approaching this passage with a heavy 
heart this morning. The string of recent shootings in our nation, the horrific school shooting in 
Uvalde, TX, and then the death of one of our own last week, Colt Reisig, who many of you 
consider near and dear to your heart--all of these tragedies have me spirling and longing for a 
time in American history I only slightly remember. I’m part of a generation that stands 
between two different time zones or what seem to be two different worlds in the span of our 
lifetimes. That being, the pre-social media world and what is now a world entrenched in 
online, social media engagement with whomever and whatever. Only God knows.  
 

I’m usually not one to trash talk the time and place in which I find myself, the time and place 
I’ve been called by God to live INTO with intention and purpose, but I’ve been looking around 
lately and I can’t help but feel a little disheartened--like I’m missing out on some stuff.  Where 
are all the elders in my community who used to sit around affectionally trash-talking to each 
other and playing cards all afternoon?  Where are those hoards of people coming together for 
no good reason at all almost every Saturday to not just ingest food but also each other’s 
funny jokes, colloquialisms, and unruly rumors about their next-door neighbors? It’s a rarer 
occasion these days to hear and see children running around, creatively entertaining 
themselves, covered in dirt and grime as their parents and friends sit around connecting, 
visiting, and talking about the challenges of child-rearing.  
 

These days, we’re too busy or we have our noses in a screen. If togetherness with others 
does happen to you on a regular basis, consider yourself one of the lucky ones. Just take a 
look at our social organizations and institutions, for example. They’re dwindling at fast-paced 
rates. Memberships for fraternal organizations like the Elks, the Eagles, and Shriners, and 
then Beta for women, or simply the Altar Guild--all are taking some hard hits these days in 
terms of participation. If you analyze recent membership trends in reference to non-profit 
organizations and especially churches, membership is declining quicker than we can catch 
up. Families are becoming more insular, hanging out in smaller groups or pods than ever 
before. Having been a pastor and event planner for a variety of social organizations over the 
years, I have to admit that getting people together under the simple auspices of “connecting” 
is super challenging, especially as people claim to be, all the more, stretched in multiple 
directions with better things to do with their time.   
 

Some of this has to do with our post-modern, general distrust of social institutions that are 
maybe well justified. Sex scandals and the like are very off-putting. I get it. And it’s more than 
our churches working to cover up such atrocities. All institutions deal with all sorts of issues 
because, well, we’re made up of human brokenness. That’s just the name of the 
game.  Community is hard and never for the faint of heart anymore. 
 

A lot of our declining membership has to do with where we get our information, too. There’s 
been a deprioritization of looking to others, versus the TV or internet, to garner our 
understandings of each other and our opinions about the world.  Robert Putman in his book, 
Bowling Alone, has an interesting take on the institutional state of decline in our 
country.  More people are bowling alone than ever before and he believes this decline started 



with the invention of the TV. News and information are now pumped into our homes. We don’t 
have to venture outside or sit on our stoops to get information. As the last two years of COVID 
can attest, we no longer have to leave our houses at all if we don’t want to, not even to get 
food. The days of intentionally getting out and in people’s business as a community are long 
gone and, in my opinion, this is what is killing us as a nation.  
 

The deprioritization of everyday, frivolous means for human connection is going to be our 
unraveling. Children and people are killing themselves and each other at a higher rate than 
ever before and I truly believe it's because we are lacking community interchange and face-
to-face interactions with each other. Those darn cell phones. Friends, once more, I’m not one 
to bash my generation or generations younger than me. There’s so much good that happens. 
Kids are amazing these days and so smart. If we try, it is really easy to focus on the good and 
I often prefer to. Today though, I’m frustrated at the ways social media causes me and you 
and our children to compare their lives to others. I can’t stand the ways our cell phones cause 
us to isolate ourselves, even when people are within physical reach in the spaces and places 
we occupy.  
 

We don’t know the cause of Colt’s death or what was behind it. It's still under investigation 
and I have no doubt he was raised in a loving household that prioritized togetherness. Still, 
there are myths constantly portrayed on social media that our beautiful, beloved children need 
to debunk on a regular basis while often lacking the skills to do so. These are myths of people 
living perfect lives, claiming their ability to “have it all.” People are mean on social media too. 
They hide behind their screens as they unmask their insecurities still unseen. It’s really hard 
to tell what’s true and what’s false, what’s real and what’s fake and the unknowingness of it all 
sparks a blaze of loneliness, hurt, and anger within us so ravaging that, for many, it becomes 
an unquenchable, all-consuming fire. 
 

Again, I’m not out to make blatant statements about root causes but I guess all of what’s 
going on has me questioning who is to blame. I certainly don’t blame Colt for what happened 
and I’m finding it hard to directly blame those who pick up guns to tragically kill others too. 
Our society is sick with an illness that pierces more deeply than we think. And it’s often 
beyond individual consciousness. With our focus being so much on the individual and 
individual responsibility these days, it’s hard to admit we’re all responsible, dear ones, for 
these tragedies that have happened and those that will continue to take place, gun reform or 
not, if we don’t change some of the ways we are living.   
 

I guess that’s the point I’m trying to make this morning. We have work to do, dear church--
those of us who are, as Jesus says in our Gospel this morning, “clothed with power from on 
high.” We have to work very deliberately to, first and foremost, shut off the news and put our 
cell phones down. Both are literally killing us based on the division, negativity, and portrayals 
of helplessness they evoke. I conduct my business over social media so, I get it, it’s often 
essential. My husband is probably looking up here at me right now and thinking, “you’re just 
as guilty for looking at your phone too much, Stacey.” But can we, this morning, challenge 
each other to develop some good habits together? In the morning and evening, when we 
have others in the room around us, when quality time with others is of the utmost, life or death 
importance, can we put our phones away? Doing so will help invoke that power from on high--
the power that builds us up and strengthens us when, in truth, we know, without a doubt, we 
are being seen, known, and understood by those around us.  



 

Secondly, I want to start seeing all of you in church on a more regular basis--not just on 
Sundays but during those times we gather to truly connect more than we can before or after 
worship.  I get it if some of you are still nervous about COVID, but if that’s no longer your 
reason for not being here today (and I’m talking to you, dear friends, on the other side of the 
screen dividing us), we then need you here to be with us. Our children need you. Your 
community needs you. Most importantly, you need us whether you want to admit it or not.   
 

And parents, you know me, I’m not one for laying on the guilt either, especially from the pulpit, 
but this is fire and brimstone-worthy stuff we’re talking about today.  For the sake of your 
children, our children’s children, and children everywhere, we need to ensure we’re prioritizing 
community engagement for our kids over and above everything else we involve our children 
in. As your soon-to-be part-time Youth and Family Director, sports travel and programming 
are going to be the death of me, I swear.  Parents, you’re all shaking your heads in 
agreement and thinking, “I know, tell me about it. Montana is a big state!” But seriously, I feel 
like our kids’ sports programs are getting more worship time than God these days and it’s just 
something to consider as we analyze society and the shape we’re in this morning.  
 

Your children need church and spiritual grounding. They need old ladies smiling at them as 
they share their wisdom and grace with your children. Your children need to see the 
shoulders of old men heaving as they chuckle at the wonderful and insightful things your kids 
say during the children’s sermon. Your children need to know how to interface with and build 
trust with strangers and people they will come to know and rely on as they grow older. In turn, 
we need to know your children so we can actually, then, come alongside them to support and 
accompany their life pursuits. They need to experience the rhythms of our church seasons 
and the life passages we celebrate to bring meaning and reliability into their lives as they 
venture out into the world. They need to grasp the notion that being an intentional part of a 
community is hard work, just like everything else.  
 

In a world being smothered by entitlement, community life is yet another means for teaching 
your children the very valid lessons needed to be kind, humble, considerate, and hard-
working. Start bringing your children to church more often, parents. I’m done saying it subtly 
so as not to offend. I don’t care if church is boring. I don’t think it’s valid not to come if you 
don’t like the pastor. If the music is too prolonged and wanky, well then get involved in the 
worship team to change it--but just BE here. As long as there’s no toxicity and hate being 
spewed from the pulpit, as long as you and your family feel safe here or wherever you choose 
to be, my challenge for you today is to show up in the spaces and places you and your 
children need to be for the sake of our lives being more well-rounded, healthier, and whole. 
Our entire society is depending on it. It is our work as God’s church to gather and support one 
another. It is a life purpose we’ve been given.  All of Scripture points to it and so do modern-
day statistics as they reveal our sad, everyday struggles to find purpose and meaning in life. 
I’m mad about these stats. I want to change them and I want to do so alongside all of you, 
dear church.  Let’s really get to work.    
 

I’ll end with another brief mention of our readings this morning. This time I want to focus on 
our first reading from Acts. As mentioned, today is Ascension Sunday. It’s the day we uplift 
Christ’s name as he was uplifted into heaven to be with “one” with our God on high. In Acts, 
the text reads the disciples stood gazing up at heaven, pining for Jesus to return, until they 



were interrupted by two men, maybe angels, in white robes. These men asked the disciples 
“Why are you standing there gawking at the sky?” They said, “Jesus will return, but until then, 
you best get going.” It was as if they were saying, “People need to know about God’s love and 
what is achievable when surrounded by the love of community and neighbor.   
 

If we read on, which we’ll do next Sunday (Pentecost Sunday), we’ll see that getting to work is 
exactly what the disciples did with God’s spirit leading their way. Thus, this is our calling as 
Christians. We have work to do not separately but together. The spirit is with us as we look 
not to individual pursuits but to the good of the whole as we live our lives, so our lives can 
then be sustained by all God has intended for us when shouldering up to each other united. 
May God be with us as we endeavor to stand more and more in community, so our crying and 
mourning for our children and loved ones can cease or at least subside.  
 

Lord we lift your name on high, as we pray this prayer today.  Amen.   
 


