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7th August 2011
Risk It! Or Bungee Jumping for God
Readings:  
Romans 10.5-15
5 Moses writes this about the righteousness that is by the law: “The person who does these things will live by them.” 6 But the righteousness that is by faith says: “Do not say in your heart, ‘Who will ascend into heaven?’” (that is, to bring Christ down) 7 “or ‘Who will descend into the deep?’” (that is, to bring Christ up from the dead). 8 But what does it say? “The word is near you; it is in your mouth and in your heart,” that is, the message concerning faith that we proclaim: 9 If you declare with your mouth, “Jesus is Lord,” and believe in your heart that God raised him from the dead, you will be saved. 10 For it is with your heart that you believe and are justified, and it is with your mouth that you profess your faith and are saved. 11 As Scripture says, “Anyone who believes in him will never be put to shame.” 12 For there is no difference between Jew and Gentile—the same Lord is Lord of all and richly blesses all who call on him, 13 for, “Everyone who calls on the name of the Lord will be saved.”

 14 How, then, can they call on the one they have not believed in? And how can they believe in the one of whom they have not heard? And how can they hear without someone preaching to them? 15 And how can anyone preach unless they are sent? As it is written: “How beautiful are the feet of those who bring good news!”

Matthew 14.22-33
22 Immediately Jesus made the disciples get into the boat 
and go on ahead of him to the other side, while he dismissed the crowd.   After he had dismissed them, he went up on a mountainside by himself to pray. When evening came, he was there alone, but the boat was already a considerable distance from land, buffeted by the waves because the wind was against it.
 During the fourth watch of the night Jesus went out to them, walking on the lake. 
26 When the disciples saw him walking on the lake, they were terrified. “It’s a ghost,” they said, and cried out in fear.   But Jesus immediately said to them:  “Take courage! It is I.  Don’t be afraid.”   “Lord, if it’s you,” Peter replied, “tell me to come to you on the water.”   “Come,” he said.  Then Peter got down out of the boat, walked on the water and came towards Jesus. 
But when he saw the wind, he was afraid and, beginning to sink, cried out, “Lord, save me!”

 Immediately Jesus reached out his hand and caught him.  “You of little faith,” he said, “why did you doubt?”   And when they climbed into the boat, the wind died down.    Then those who were in the boat worshipped him, saying, “Truly you are the Son of God.”

Sermon
A calm and respectable looking lady went into the pharmacy, walked up to the pharmacist, looked straight into his eyes, and said, "I'd like to buy some cyanide." 

The pharmacist asked, "Why on earth do you need cyanide?" 

The lady replied, "I need it to poison my husband." 

The pharmacist gasped… "Good grief, I can't give you cyanide to kill your husband, that's against the law!  Think of the risk….I'll lose my license! They'll throw both of us in jail!  All kinds of bad things will happen. ….Absolutely not!   You definitely CANNOT have any cyanide!" 
The lady reached into her purse and pulled out a picture of her husband with the pharmacist's wife.   The pharmacist looked at the picture and said, "Ah, you didn't tell me you had a 
prescription."
What at first seemed an unbearably risky thing for the pharmacist ….suddenly seemed like a good idea.  Risk is only a question of perception.
The Gospel story is about Peter taking a huge risk …

You have to admire Peter don’t you?  He did something that the other 11 disciples (and probably most of us) wouldn’t even contemplate.   He took the risk of doing something that was, on the face of it, completely impossible but he knew he had the supernatural power of God on his side.

For fishermen, the sea is the source of their income but also, so often, their nemesis.  Even today it is still a real possibility that you will drown in the course of your work;  it’s a natural hazard of the job, so fishermen treat the sea with great respect.
And Jesus was defying nature with what they most fear, deep water!  


I’m not sure about fishermen on Lake Galilee…   but the fisherman I knew when I grew up on the west coast of Scotland certainly didn’t know how to swim, and that was deliberate.  They knew that if they capsized they would drown and it would be quick, whereas, if they could swim they would die more slowly, which would be worse.  I suppose there is a miserable kind of logic there. 
You step out of the boat, you sink to the bottom.

Fear (and being risk-averse) is a healthy natural reaction - it can keep you alive by keeping you from doing stupid or dangerous things, it keeps most people away from steep cliffs and the edge of tall buildings (I feel a bit sick even saying the words).  Public speaking is another logical fear, 

fear of the dark, sharks, snakes, spiders …there are lots of natural, sensible fears.

But does fear stop us from doing what we want in life?


What is life for?  At the end of life will there be things that we will wish we had done?  Are there things now that we intend to do one day …. but have a sneaky suspicion we might never get round to?
A nurse, working with older people, did a survey of people’s regrets about what they hadn’t done;  
there were five main themes:
“I wish I hadn’t worked so hard”.  (missing the children growing up)
“I wish I had stayed in touch with my friends”   (not giving friends the time and effort they deserved)

“I wish I had had the courage to express my true feelings” 

(suppressing feelings to keep the peace ….and ending up embittered.)

“I wish I’d had the courage to live a life true to myself, not the life others expected of me.”
And last but not least… “I wish I had let myself be happier”. 
People didn’t realise until towards the end that happiness is a choice.  They had opted for the comfort of familiarity, avoiding risk or change, and settling for a mediocre existence.
Those who felt that they had not really embraced life in all its fullness were vulnerable to attacks of despair, in which their sense of value of all that had gone before was reduced to insignificance.  
The sting of death was not the loss of life, but the loss of meaning - a life lived … with the volume turned down, the curtains closed, and routines never broken, a life only half-lived, a life lived in monochrome, black and white… instead of “Glorious Technicolour”  “High Definition” and “3D”.         
Here’s a quote about safety:
 “You can live on bland food, so as to avoid an ulcer; 

drink no tea, coffee or alcohol, in the name of health; 

go to bed early, and stay away from night-life; 

avoid all controversial subjects so as never to give offence; 

mind your own business and avoid involvement in other people’s problems; 

spend money only on necessities and save all you can …

You can still break your neck in the bathtub, and it’ll serve yer right."

     What does “risk” look like to you?  It might be age related:

     If you are young, and therefore indestructible and immortal,  then free-running, sky-diving … 

     and getting drunk on vodka every night are all viewed as pretty low-risk.

For some of us here, the height of daring (a real adrenalin rush!) is just crossing the road in Church Square!! 

I asked my women’s homegroup what risks they definitely would not take and they said “bungee jumping” -  too scary; and “having an affaire” -  their marriages were too precious to put at risk (that’s good!).

My little grand-daughters are learning to “swim” in their buoyancy suits.  To begin with Flossy had to really screw up her courage to trust me, and to jump off the side of the pool and know that I would catch her and let her swim back to the edge…. and jump in again, but a bit further each time.  Now she jumps in knowing I will catch her, and that then the water will hold her up.



It feels risky for us to “jump into the water” as Christians,  to step out of our comfort zones 

and attempt the impossible for God, but that may be what we are called to do.  We call it “stepping out in faith”.
Now maybe that is easy for you.  Perhaps you are a risk-taker, perhaps you like the thrills and spills, but many of you, like me, probably fall into the category of scaredy-cats, people who like to keep our feet firmly on the ground, and that is good, its fine, but sometimes God calls us to step out of our safety zone and take a calculated risk of faith. Perhaps he wants our lives to be full, to be complete, and without regret at the end.
So what sort of risk are we talking about? What might God ask you to do?  It’s not terrifying… it just stuff you wouldn’t necessarily choose to do.
Some of you here are exploring the possibility of a formal Church ministry, … that’s pretty brave.

Some might risk talking more openly about your faith to your family and friends?

Some might be planning who you are going to invite to the School Hall service?

Or to “Back to Church Sunday” at the end of September?  Because if you don’t do it, who will?
St Paul (the ultimate risk taker) says: “How can they believe in the one of whom they have not heard?  And how can they hear without someone telling them?”   and “How beautiful are the feet of those who bring good news!”
Peter took a risk getting out of a boat, but he wasn’t foolhardy just for the sake of it.
Peter didn’t just hop out of the boat on a whim;  he asked Jesus, “Lord, if it’s you, tell me to come to you on the water."  His wasn’t a rash decision - he waited for Jesus’ invitation.  
So when you take a risk, make sure it’s what God wants you to do, and not just bravado.

God doesn’t want us to take unnecessary risk, but steps of faith that are based on wisdom and understanding and obedience to Him.  And if the task feels impossible without God,  then the only solution is to trust Him to help you.  

By this stage in the gospel Jesus had turned water into wine, healed the sick, cast out demons, 

raised the dead, fed 5,000, and calmed the storm. If he can do all that, he can certainly help you to do something he is asking you to do.  Keep your eyes and ears fixed on him, and you won’t bottle out.

Significantly it was after this miracle, helping Peter, involving Peter in His divinity, that the disciples worshipped Jesus, saying, “Truly you are the Son of God.”

In the story Peter showed amazing faith, but when for a moment it wavered and he began to sink…Jesus said, “You of little faith,” not “You of no faith.”

A couple of weeks ago Jo spoke about our faith;  it may be little, It may be as small as a mustard seed, and yet it’s able to grow into something beautiful and surprising.  She asked us not to rubbish our own faith, because it seems so small, but to have faith in the faith that we do have …and watch it grow.

The more faith we have, the more we can risk, because faith is not just a strange mixture, of fear and hope and doubt  … but also trust and obedience.   Let’s not get to the end of our lives with regrets about what we haven’t risked….
The richest places on the earth, aren’t diamond or gold mines, or oil fields,  or uranium deposits…. 
The richest plot of land is in every town and village.   It’s the cemetery.


The graveyard is full of buried treasure.   Beneath the earth are pieces of music never composed, songs never sung, books and poems un-written, journeys never undertaken, parties not thrown, gifts not given, compliments and words of love never spoken, ideas, inventions and ambitions never shared, never realised. 
Under the grass is an overflow of brilliant ideas that could have transformed entire communities, 

re-habilitated the lost… and taken hope to the needy. 
Our cemeteries abound with unattained successes and unrealized dreams.”  Sad!

Sometimes people get a stay of execution, as it were, perhaps healed of a serious illness, or rescued from a near accident or disaster…  Suddenly you are looking at life from a completely different perspective;  having been faced with your own mortality, you look on life in an entirely different way:  “Wow, I’ve got a second chance, what shall I do?  How can I put something back? Make a difference to this world?    How can I help others?
Life isn’t just to be “got through” … but to be embraced with gusto.  Suddenly life is no longer temporal, it is eternal, that sense that this is only the beginning after all…  there is more to all this than we can see.
I have a habit of saying to people “Take care”;  perhaps I should amend that …..        
 Not “Take care” but “Take a risk”….
MA
