Prayer: Heavenly Father, if I proclaim the gospel, this gives me no ground for boasting, for an obligation is laid on me, and woe to me if I do not proclaim the Gospel! Amen.

Last sunday as I assisted the senior warden and a few other members of the vestry in preparing the Parish Hall for the feast after the annual meeting, Sophie Reilly came to me and said, “Amjad, I have a question for you.” In response I said my usual, “sure, what is it?”  To that enthusiasm she quickly responded with her question, “What is God’s last name?” Of course I did not have an answer! I could not say to her that God has no last name, God is God.  I could not refer her to Exodus 3.14 where God, in response to a similar question by Moses, says, ‘I am who I am’; pretty much saying, ‘just do as I tell you’.  I could not do this because I am responsible for Sophie’s formation, which, for her, happens through making observations, asking questions, and perhaps a lot of times by challenging her own previous experience. 
This is when my experience of Socratic interaction with children came in handy, and as a response to her question, I asked her, “Where do you get your last name from?”  “My parents”, she responded immediately. “Who is God’s parent”, I asked her. “Earth!” she responded with absolute conviction. “But God made Earth, how can God be the child of something God created?” I inquired. “Okay, then it is the outer space; that has got to exist before God”, she asserted.  At this point I decided it was best for us to look at the creation story; so I said, “Let’s find out what the Bible says about this”; and I opened the Bible for her and she read, “In the beginning God created the Heavens and the Earth”.  This meant that her outer space theory was not going to help us here. So she said, “Well, some one has to have created God; may be it was another God that died after he created this God, you know everything dies, it is not like we can live forever.” To which I responded, Sophie we believe that God existed before the beginning and will continue to exist after the end, that is why we say he is the Alpha and the Omega, the first and the last letters of the Greek alphabet.”  After some thought she responded with a twinkle in her eyes, “I know, God’s last name is ‘God, before the beginning!’”  And then she went into another reflective thought and with a softer tone said, “Maybe it is ‘God after the end!”” And then she looked at me and said, “thank you Amjad, I’ll let you know which one I pick as God’s last name!”   
So is our story today! We are all like Sophie. We are all shaped by our environment, our experiences, our observations, and our comprehension of the world that surrounds us.  If everything is born out of something, then God should be born out of something too.  If everything dies, then God must be dead too.  If justice means our version of the story wins, then God is a good God only if God’s actions are in agreement with our understanding of justice and good.  If love is that feeling of being protected and hugged and receiving everything that we desire, then each time we feel un protected, vulnerable and undergo loss, surely God is not a loving God. 
This list can go on and on, for there is never a moment that we are free from the temptation of understanding God from within our known experience.  There is never a moment when we stop comparing God. Perhaps it is humanly impossible to imagine God beyond the constraints of our faculty.  

Yet, this is what God calls us to do. God wants us to recognize that God has no equal.  All the human potential or even all the potential found in the cosmic order put together cannot equal the power of God. Isaiah says, God’s understanding is unsearchable; the psalmist says, there is no limit to His wisdom. These are all words that express an understanding of God that can not be articulated in human language and experience.  

When I was four years old, I had such an experience too.  Our water buffalo was about to deliver a calf. She was having problems delivering. The vet was on site; there was a lot of commotion in our household that night; my parents were running in and out of the house with stuff to help her out. Each time they would run into the house, where we children were, they would say, “just pray that she lives”. After a while I took those words seriously and I went into another room, got down on my knees, and I prayed. And lo and behold, our water buffalo delivered with no complications! There was understandably a lot of rejoicing.  
The moral of this story is not that my prayers work best for pregnant water buffaloes, but that this amazing and powerful experience that we all shared as a family that night, was told over and over again, year after year, by my mother as we grew in faith. This was her Gospel, which we children, growing in faith, needed to hear over and over again. This was not a story of “searching for God”; it was a story of experiencing the power of God.  And this experience had to be reminded over and over again, so that we may never lose sight of God’s ongoing involvement in our lives.  

I love the Gospel lesson today.  Mark’s Jesus is not interested in going back to dialogue with the “seekers” about the validity of God and how they should believe in God. In response to the disciples’ statement, “everyone is searching for you”, Jesus says, “Let us go on to the neighboring towns, so that I may proclaim the message there also; for that is what I came out to do.”  In other words, I did not come out to enter into pointless dialogues with those who are searching me.  If someone wants to believe, there is ample evidence for God’s inexplicable power. Look around you, the sick are being healed and the demons are being cast out.  What else do you need as a proof?
What else did I need? God responded to my prayer for my water buffalo. My parents, especially my mother, proclaimed this Gospel to me so that I never forget that God is interested in my life.  So that no matter how educated I become or how self reliant I become, I never forget that God is not impressed by my might or that He has no pleasure in my strength; God’s interest is only that I go on to the neighboring towns and proclaim the message.  
Yes friends, this is what we are all called to do. We are all called to reach out and proclaim the good news.  There is ample evidence of God’s power in our life experiences, we do not need philosophy and dialogue and accommodation to help us become more acceptable to those searching the Lord. Yet, as Paul reminds us, we need to become a child when we encounter a child, an elderly person when we encounter an elderly person, a person in need when we encounter those is need, a questioning analyst when we encounter the same; not so that we may boast of our ability to be all things to all people, but because we are commissioned to share the blessings of the Gospel.   
Sophie, I pray that we as a church can model for you a life in Christ that understands God’s power, wisdom, love and all the other human attributes through which we seek to know God. 
And yes friends, our job is very similar to that of my mother, take one instance of our strong relationship with God and repeat it as a reminder over and over and over again, till we get it. 
This year let us commit ourselves to proclaiming this Gospel; the gospel not of words, but of acknowledging God’s deeds in our lives. Let us be a child to a child, a youth to a youth, a middle aged to a middle aged, an elderly to an elderly. Let us model God’s existence through all generations. 

I have firm faith that when we do so, our strength shall be renewed, we shall mount up with wings like eagles, we shall run and not be weary, we shall walk and not faint.  

And that day Sophie, I pray to God, that the Sophia, the wisdom, of God to which there is no limit will reside in you and that you will come to an understanding of God much beyond the human potential.  Amen.    
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