In the name of God the Father, God the son, and God the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 
According to a recent study done by the Associate press, a third of all married women and eighteen percent of all married men say that they find in their dog a better listener than their spouse. Mollie and I are obviously not a part of this statistics. We don’t have a dog!  Yet! ( 

I do agree, however, that as a nation we have an issue with listening.  To be clear, I believe all nations have this issue, we are no different.  For instance, this past weekend we all witnessed another terrorist attempt.  In recent times we have seen quite a few successful and failed attempts.  After each such instance our media focuses on the perpetrator’s links with a known terrorist group. They want to know about the psychological state of the one committing such a horrible act. What kind of childhood did this person have? Did he take walks in the night or the day time? Did he get calls from Pakistan!  

What we do not hear the media talking about and investigating is the common thread between all these instances: a common religious ideology.  

Sometimes I wonder if we are scared to go there.  I suppose we are scared; we do not even dare to make fun of that particular religious ideology anymore. Odd isn’t it! It is the religion of only half a percent of people in this country but it has successfully terrorized our culture.  Now a lunch pack and a few water bottles left unattended can shut the whole city down.
So instead of questioning why it is holding our nation a hostage to its ways, we wish to live with the comfortable idea that all religions are the same; we need not get excited about our religion, much less dare to share it with another person, for we just may offend our neighbor who we are to love.  
We never question this kind of love that fails to invite a person out of darkness into light; out of a destructive mindset to a peaceful state of mind.   We don’t question because we like the fairy land comfort zone we have created for ourselves. Even when it is quite obvious that it is hurting us. 
So when we read the words of the scripture as read from the Acts of the Apostles today we become more interested in the historical authenticity of the authorship of this particular text and if it may be the first reported case of a European’s conversion to the Christian faith.  We conjure for ourselves all sorts of questions; questions that would keep us as far at bay as possible from reading the obvious. The obvious being that our forefathers were convinced that God had called them to proclaim the good news of Jesus Christ to the ends of the earth.  We wish to stay away from this call and this conviction. Perhaps because we know that being convinced of God’s calling comes with an invitation to leave our comfort zone, our bubble, our fairyland, and be prepared to risk our lives.  

In the Gospel we heard today we encounter a man who is suffering from this disease that sometimes I also suffer from.  It is called WGMLD, which stands for Wise Gluteus Maximums Laziness Disorder. In a close knit society where there are always helping hands available, on one hand this man felt sorry for his own loneliness and on the other he wanted to do it himself. He sat there for years hurting, but never realized that what he lacked was conviction. Perhaps he feared conviction, it was easier to sit and feel sorry and hurt, than to entertain a life in which he would have to stand up, pack up his comfort zone, and start walking in God’s way.   
Friends, the question that the Jesus of Nazareth asked some two thousand years ago, he is still asking us today: “Do you want to be made well?”  If so, we will have to stand up, pack up our comfort zone, and start walking in God’s way.  Amen.    
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