
Lent 5 -April 2, 2017 
 
Meditation 1 - Luke 18: 31-34  19: 1-10 
I suspect most of us have been there at some point in our lives, caught up in the excitement of something 
new, looking forward to a different and better future for ourselves, our loved ones, our people (however we 
define that!), or even for our planet.   
 
We dream, and scheme and we have great expectations!  And then life happens… the unexpected trips us up… 
and our hopes and dreams are dashed… or at least, somehow compromised.  We find ourselves flummoxed, 
baffled, confused, disappointed …. and, worst of all wondering.. “Did we make the right choice?”    
 
Some of us were flummoxed at the financial outcome our renovations!  We had a plan—a solid one, we 
thought.  We had a goal—a reasonable one to our minds. We were going to ‘right-size’ our building to meet 
the needs of our congregation, find a second congregation to share our space, and continue to be a place 
where the community might gather.   
 
After the renovations, there would be enough left to build up our trust funds so that along with our regular 
offerings, we could anticipate a financially ‘sustainable future’ for our church.  No more deficit budgets to 
present at the Annual Financial General Meeting!  Oh Yeah! 
 
Everything looked possible.  We were energized. People signed up to help. Many of you worked long and hard 
to make everything come together.  We were dreaming of a future stroll along easy street!!... Of course, that 
generally isn’t the street on which we find Jesus walking! So, news came of ‘crumbling asbestos’ in hidden 
places, of leaking foundations needing repair, and of ancient electrical wiring needing replacing.  A substantial 
and unexpected property tax bill arrived in the mail.  
 
We were flummoxed—thwarted—and a little down hearted.  We questioned our wisdom.  We wondered, did 
we make the right choices?   
 
But, you know, I look around this beautifully transformed space, and I cannot think that we made the wrong 
choice!   
 
I see people coming and going for our worship, and yesterday was here for a lively worship service with Eglise 
Mont-Morijah.  I witness the various activities happening here throughout the week, and I don’t think we 
made a mistake.  I imagine the park that is coming, the children who will play there, and the adults who will 
stop by to rest awhile, and I don’t think our decisions were wrong headed.  
 
We’ve done some good and exciting things, not only for ourselves, but for our wider community! Can I hear an 
Amen? 
The thing is, we’re not done yet!  There is more to our multi-faceted plan for a renewed future.  Now, we have 
the job of being and growing this church!  Here and now our focus changes.  Our dreaming and scheming and 
imagining must move in the direction of growing and expanding the life and ministry of this church!   
 
Every journey worth the taking involves encountering and surmounting some pretty significant obstacles.  And 
most of us know, from hard experience, that it is in facing and surmounting our challenges along the way that 
we learn, grow, and become wiser, stronger, and more resilient.   
 



One of our members recently said loud and clear and in my hearing, “It is time to start looking forward.  It’s 
time to move ahead!” It’s time to imagine a new future.  It’s time to dream and scheme again. You will be 
invited to participate!  And when you are, I hope that you will prayerfully consider the invitation, and if it 
seems possible and right to you, just say, “yes!”    
 

PRAYER 
There I was sitting beside you, Jesus, listening as you spoke. 

I was yearning to catch your meaning, even as I was also afraid. 
And you taught me. You fed me by your word. 

And you claimed me as your own. 
I will seek to be faithful to your call 

as long as I shall live.  Amen. 
 
Meditation 2 - Receive Your Sight!  Luke 18: 35-43 
A blind man cries out, “Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!  Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!”  He 
has a deep desire to see the world around him with his own two eyes. So when Jesus stops and calls him to 
come to him, and he asks, the man, “What do you want me to do for you?”  
 
He is clear.  Without a hint of hesitation in his voice, he cries out, “I want to see!”  The blind man’s desire is 
clear as the nose on our faces. He simply wants to see what is right in front of him!   
 
Jesus hears his request and grants it. No repentance required, no bending or scraping, no walking a thousand 
stairs on his knees. A simple request is met by a simple answer, “Receive your sight!”   
 
The disciples in our earlier reading try to fathom the words and predictions of Jesus, they too are yearning to 
see—struggling to see not just what’s right in front of them, but also the way ahead. Their answer does not 
come so easily or quickly. They are to walk the whole journey with Jesus.  They will mourn the loss of their 
master and their dream. They will be afraid… before they live into the answer… before they see the life that 
Jesus has been calling them to, before they understand the good news of God revealed to them through Jesus.   
 
Perhaps we’re a little like those early disciples.  We want to see the way ahead.  Our hearts cry out, “I want to 
see!  I want to know the way!”   
 
More quietly we say, “Jesus, enough now. Can you please, please show us the way to easy street?” We’re 
searching high and low for Easy Street, and Jesus has gone on ahead of us and is pointing us, once again, in a 
new direction. And we too will have to walk the journey in order know it.    
 

PRAYER 
There I was at the roadside, Lord. Blinded by need. 

Begging to see—begging to see you. Crying for mercy. 
And you heard me. And you called me. 

And you healed me. I am forever grateful. Amen. 
 
 
Meditation 3  - Luke 19: 1-10 
Let’s face it.  Nobody likes the taxman… well, maybe if you’re married to one, he’s your father, or you’re nervy 
enough to keep him as a friend! So on the day that Jesus makes his way through Jericho, there is one thing 
certain… no one will make way for Zacchaeus.  The people gathered along the road could move aside, they 
could make some room so that Zacchaeus can see.  Instead, standing shoulder to shoulder, they create a 



barrier against him. They don’t care that Zacchaeus wants to see who Jesus is. Too bad.  So sad.  
 
Zacchaeus gets the picture.  He picks up his robes and he runs, like a child…or a servant. He runs ahead of the 
crowd, and then, he scrambles right up that old sycamore tree!  Zacchaeus is determined, resourceful… and in 
this moment, he is humbled.  If the people won’t move aside, so be it!  Dignity be damned!  He runs… and 
climbs that tree. Zacchaeus may be wealthy, but he is hungry.  
 
I wonder, “hungry for what?”  Meaning?  Purpose?  Friendship?  Community?  Love?  Is he simply hungry for 
God?     
 
The people complain when Jesus announces his intention to go to Zacchaeus’ house for dinner.  Zacchaeus, for 
his part, is overjoyed.  He responds to this great good news with joyful promises of outrageous generosity!  
 
Zacchaeus, this one who Jesus calls a Son of Abraham, reminds me of the ‘the righteous ones’ as described in 
an ancient Psalm: 

Heart ready, trusting in God, 
Spirit firm, unperturbed, 

Ever blessed, relaxed among enemies, 
They lavish gifts on the poor— 

A generosity that goes on, and on, and on. 
An honored life! A beautiful life! 

(Psalm 112: 7-8 The Message) 

 
What are you hungry for? What are you searching for?  In these moments, you might hear Jesus’ question to 
the blind man addressed to you, “What do you want me to do for you?” He asks, “What do you want me to do 
for you?”   
 
And when you finally hear your response, and understand what it is you want to ask of him… when you tell 
him what you are yearning for, I encourage you to listen… listen in the stillness of your heart, listen to the 
voice of your neighbour, listen to the words of a stranger.  Watch and listen, and one day… you may live into 
the blessing you are seeking.   
 
But watch out!  Be ready!  Beware!  You may find yourself suddenly opening your heart and hands to others in 
ways you never would have dreamed--blessing God and neighbour with a generosity that will surprise, more 
than anyone, yourself!   
 

PRAYER 
And there I was, up a tree, feeling insignificant, reluctant to be noticed. 

And you spotted me. And you knew me. 
And you chose me. 

I will never understand 

when my story became yours and yours mine. 
I know only that it’s just the beginning. Amen. 

 


