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Matthew 6:24-34 
 

“Worries and Wonders” 
 
Loving God, in a culture that is more preoccupied with satisfying meal preferences 
than with making sure that all are fed, we are guilty of too much worry. Forgive 
us, Lord, for needless worry.  Forgive us, Lord, for any worry that is rooted in 
selfishness.  Teach us, Lord, the grace of waiting patiently when we are in genuine 
need.  Remind us, Lord, that you are both Lord of the sparrows and Lord of our 
lives.  Remind us, Lord, that you are the source of all that we need. Amen. 
 
Last Thursday, I read with an interest an article on the stltoday website titled “Q 
and A for People Tired of the Ferguson Protests”, because I’ll admit I find myself 
to be in that camp.  I don’t know why, really.  I just am.  Maybe you are, too.   
 
At work, I get about 3-4 emails a day from mostly religious groups, urging me to 
come to some training or another to prepare for the grand jury’s announcement.  
I get prayers emailed to me from the presbytery. I get general requests to hold 
prayer vigils or have a worship service on the day of the grand jury’s 
announcement.  I’m getting a little tired of the emails – because they really only 
remind me of how little I am doing.   
 
When I read Terry’s Facebook feed, I see some of my colleagues are involved in 
the Hands Up coalition.  Some of them have a lot to say about Ferguson, and most 
of those who do display a righteous indignation at law enforcement and, lately, 
the governor, for either not doing enough or not saying the right thing.  And even 
though it’s hard to hear a tone in written words, sometimes I think their righteous 
indignation borders on self-righteousness, and I get a little tired of that. 
 
The New York Times ran an article last week about how business is down at the 
rib joint and beauty supply store in Ferguson, but it’s up at the gun shop.  They 
even quoted an insurance salesman who lamented that no one calls or comes in 
anymore, but he keeps a loaded revolver in the top drawer of his desk so that he 
can defend his business if it becomes necessary.  News like that makes me tired. 



 
Last week I received a carefully written and thoughtful email from the 
superintendent of the Kirkwood Schools explaining how they will handle the 
announcement.  You might recall that Kirkwood has students from Riverview 
Gardens, and if Riverview calls off school, which they almost certainly will, the 
buses won’t run to Kirkwood.  Reading that makes me tired of the protests, 
because those kids shouldn’t have to miss school because of the protests.  They 
have it hard enough.   
 
I’ve had this internal debate running through my head the past few weeks that 
goes like this: I appreciate that the protests are keeping the issue alive, because 
how police officers treat people of color is an important topic that needs to be 
addressed, but on the other hand I wonder if the protests have gone too far and 
are now only making things more divisive.   Is it time for people to go home, and 
let the people of Ferguson work out their own issues? 
 
Maybe it is.  Maybe it isn’t. 
 
All I know is, that from my vantage point, as a white woman of privilege, it’s easy 
to say go home.  I don’t live with the worry of my son (or daughter) being stopped 
unnecessarily by a police officer, and I don’t worry about what will happen if they 
are.  It’s easy for me to say, “Can’t every one go home so that life can return to 
normal?” Because for me, normal is good.  But for someone else for whom the 
protests are a matter of life and death, normal is anything but good.  When this 
story first broke, Henry couldn’t understand why a police officer would stop an 18 
year old.  But I bet Malik does. 
 
When I get tired of the protests, I try to think of Malik because he’s a good kid, 
and he shouldn’t have to worry about this sort of thing. 
 
Jesus tells us today that we wouldn’t have to worry if we worked first and 
foremost for the kingdom of God and God’s righteousness.  And I believe that.  
Whether we like it or not, most of us go through life focused more on how to fix 
our problems rather than how to fix our neighbors’ problems, and sometimes we 
do that in a way that causes more problems for our neighbor.  And we don’t 
necessarily do this maliciously; it’s just the way our world operates.  But Jesus 
works from a different worldview, and his mission is to build a different sort of 



kingdom than the one in which we operate.  And what does God’s kingdom look 
like?  Well, God’s kingdom looks a lot like Jesus’ life.   It looks like a place where 
people are treated fairly and equally, and where justice is tempered by 
compassion.  I imagine that in God’s kingdom, Malik and Henry would get pulled 
over by the police an equal number of times. 
 
Here’s the other thing about working for the kingdom of God.  It’s messy.  It’s 
hard.  And it’s not a very popular thing to do.  Look at Jesus and what he 
encountered trying to do it.  Conflicts, run-ins, death.  We forget that sometimes 
in our desire to sterilize the gospel in order to make ourselves feel more 
comfortable.   
 
Martin Luther King once said, “True peace is not merely the absence of tension: it 
is the presence of justice.”  Well, sometimes – in fact, often times – conflict erupts 
before justice can be present.  Prophets, whether they’re biblical prophets or 
modern day prophets like MLK, are all too familiar with people protesting the 
protestors because they just won’t let us off the hook that easily.  And sometimes 
we get tired of them being in our face because we know that there’s a word of 
truth in what they say, but we don’t really want to hear it.  I’ll admit that the Q 
and A article made me uncomfortable; I didn’t want to hear it, because there’s a 
ring of truth in it.  Like how white people can’t ignore the problem, and how they 
– the Hands Up coalition -- won’t let us ignore the problem – which is they’re 
taking their protests to places like the symphony.   
 
And while we may not like that, Part of our Christian journey, our calling through 
our baptism, is to listen for people calling out in pain or hunger or torment—and 
to be attuned to their needs, to meet them where they are, and to let them speak 
to us on their own terms.  
 
Back when this story first broke, I preached on the Canaanite woman.  You might 
recall that she shook Jesus’ assumptions and worldview about who was in and 
who was outside of God’s care and concern; Jesus began the story thinking the 
woman was outside of God’s care; but after she pushed him and challenged him, 
he changed his mind.   That’s a good story to keep with us in the days ahead, 
because sometimes the most helpful and faithful thing we do over the long haul, 
is to listen and learn, and allow ourselves to be pushed so that we can listen to 
the prophets of our day and age.   



 
But here’s what I think we don’t need: 
 
We don’t need religious and political leaders who act with unwavering conviction 
that their way is undoubtedly and always the right way. And we don’t need 
groups who believe with absolute certainty that they all the answers and 
therefore don’t need to listen to anyone, b/c that kind of certainty breeds 
contempt and violence. It prevents us from changing our minds when we need to. 
And, it prevents us from extending a welcome to people we don’t understand. 
The ability to engage in dialogue with someone totally different from you, even 
someone who represents an historic enemy, and to learn from that person, to 
learn in such a way that you risk being changed—that is a skill we desperately 
need. And, I think, it is something we can learn from Jesus.” (The Rev. Christiane 
M. Lang, “Topsy-Turvy”, August 17, 2008) 
 
Yesterday at presbytery I spoke with a colleague who pastors a church in north 
county on Lewis and Clark Blvd.  His church has joined with 10 other churches to 
provide breakfast and lunches to kids when school is closed.  You might have read 
a little bit about that in the newspaper.  He also told me that he’s focused on the 
long-term outlook, and has in the works a program to bring people young people 
and law enforcement together so that they can get to know one another, even if 
it’s only each other’s faces.  As he said, “There are a lot of people who make up 
our communities – churches, police, schools – and we’ve got to find a way to live 
together even if we don’t like someone.  We don’t always like everyone in our 
family,” he said, “but if we don’t talk to them, there’s dysfunction!  I’m trying to 
get past the dysfunction.”     
 
Friends, working for God’s kingdom and God’s righteousness doesn’t happen 
overnight.  It takes a long time.  And while there many ways to work for it, I think 
that over the long haul, one of the best things we can do is talk to one another, 
listen to one another, and be willing to learn from one another.  These things, I 
believe, are the building blocks of God’s kingdom.     
 
Today’s passage closes with Jesus telling us “Do not worry about tomorrow, for 
tomorrow will bring worries of its own.”  As our city sits on edge awaiting the 
grand jury’s announcement, his advice may sound glib since we have a lot to 
worry about what will happen when the announcement is made, but . . . 



 
As we think about gratitude and blessings, and as Thanksgiving approaches, we 
need to hear that message. Give thanks for today and all it brings, do not worry 
about tomorrow.  But if you do, do not let it control your life. Instead, seek and do 
God’s work, bring God’s reign ever closer, reach out beyond your own worries 
and you will be on the way toward a true thanksgiving to God.  
 
Amen. 
 
 
 
   
 
 
    
 


