
Sept. 3, 2017 Beatitudes Finale! 
Reflection 1:  It’s Bursting Out!  Don’t You See It? 

 
“Forget about what’s happened; 

don’t keep going over old history. 
Be alert, be present. I’m about to do something brand-new. 

It’s bursting out! Don’t you see it? There it is!   Isaiah 43: 18-19 
 
 

A Modern Day Parable:  Two men, both seriously ill, occupied the same hospital room.  One man 
was allowed to sit up in his bed for an hour each afternoon to help drain the fluid from his lungs.  His 
bed was next to the room’s only window.  The other man had to spend all the time flat on his back, 
always his face straight ahead.  
 

The men talked for hours on end.  They spoke of their wives and families, their homes, their jobs and 
where they had been on vacation…. Every afternoon, when the man in the bed by the window could 
sit up, he would pass the time by describing to his roommate all the things he could see outside the 
window.   
 

The man in the other bed began to live for those one-hour periods where his world would be 
broadened and enlivened by all the activity and colour of the world outside.  
 

The window overlooked a park with a lovely lake.  Ducks and swans played on the water while 
children sailed their model boats.  Young lovers walked arm in arm amidst flowers of every colour, 
and a fine view of the city skyline could be seen in the distance.  
 

As the man by the window described all this in exquisite details, the man on the other side of the 
room would close his eyes and imagine this picturesque scene. Days, weeks, and months passed by. 
One morning, the day nurse arrived to bring water for their baths only to find the lifeless body of the 
man by the window, who had died peacefully in his sleep. Saddened, she called the hospital 
attendants to take the body away.  As soon as it seemed appropriate, the other man asked if he 
could be moved next to the window.  The nurse was happy to make the switch, and after making sure 
he was comfortable, left him alone.   Slowly, painfully, he pushed himself up on one elbow to take his 
first look at the wonderful view out of his window.  He strained as he turned to look out.  To his 
astonishment, what he saw was a brick wall…   
 

The man wondered aloud to the nurse when she returned to the room what could have compelled his 
deceased roommate to describe such wonderful things outside this window. The nurse then told him 
that the man was blind and could not even see the wall.  She said, 'Perhaps he just wanted to 
encourage you.’ 
 

Have you ever felt your heart lifted and your imagination inspired by the dreams and visions of 
another?  It’s one of those things we don’t think of so often, but I suspect it happens all the time.   
 

I would like to share a simple example from our own congregation.  A number of years ago, I was 
inspired to hear about the prayer shawl ministry of another congregation.  I kept hoping aloud that 
some of the knitters in our church might take up their needles and their prayers and begin such a 
ministry here.  Finally, one day it happened.  I began to receive prayer shawls to offer to people who 
were grieving, who were ill, or who were simply going through a difficult time.  We began dedicating 
these beautiful shawls during worship, and when possible wrapping them around the shoulders of 
those receiving them as a gesture of our love and our prayers.  Many times, I have been told how 
these shawls have touched people’s hearts.  It was a simple vision handed on to me, passed on to 
you, which continues to be enacted in our midst; and I, the sharer of someone else’s vision, without 
ever knitting a stitch, have been blessed to be a part of something new in this place.  
 

I invite you to take a few moments to remember a time when you read or heard someone’s words 
that somehow created within you a vision of something new in a particular arena of the world, the 



church, or of your own life.  Try to remember a time when you have been enlivened by hope and a 
vision of fresh possibility. It doesn’t need to be a big thing, it may be seemingly small or even 
insignificant, the briefest of gestures, but still somehow it made a difference. Think about these 
things:  Who was it that cast the vision?  What were the possibilities that he or she opened up for 
you?  Did you find yourself inspired to participate in making that vision somehow real?  What 
happened? In a few minutes I will give you an opportunity to share with one another an experience of 
being inspired by another’s words, vision, or actions.   
 

Sung:  Take, O take me as I am; summon out what I shall be;  
Set your seal upon my heart and live in me.   

 

Reflection II:  The Best Sermon Never Preached 
The very best New Testament scholars tell us that what has been handed down to us in Matthew’s 
Gospel as The Sermon on the Mount likely isn’t a sermon that Jesus ever preached in one sitting. 
While indeed, it may be the greatest sermon ever written, this so-called Sermon, is likely not the 
transcript of one the historical Jesus preached on one lazy hazy afternoon.  What we have instead is 
a collection of Jesus’ core teachings and sayings—wisdom stories, parables, and instructions shared 
as they walked along dusty roads, gathered in local synagogues, on hillsides, or around the table 
with friends and followers.   
 

By the time the writer of Matthew’s Gospel sat down to write this book, the contents of the sermon 
were well known to the followers of Jesus. Jesus was in the habit of saying these things. He said 
them so often, to so many, that those who spent time with him remembered them. They had such an 
impact on those who heard him say these things that they passed it on to others.  
 

The gospel writer has artfully pulled what he considered the best of Jesus’ teachings into the 
extended sermon we know as ‘The Sermon on the Mount’, beginning with the Beatitudes.  This 
distillation of the very best of what Jesus has to offer, and the core of his teaching, lies at the very 
heart of Christianity.  
 

In Matthew’s version of the story, people followed Jesus out into the wilderness …. kind of like 
another great leader of the Jewish people. You know, the one who went out into the wilderness and 
then went up into the mountains with his followers, the one who heard the voice of God, the one who 
delivered 10 commandments on tablets of stone?  It wouldn’t have take more than a few seconds for 
those early followers of Jesus to get who the writer of this sermon of sermons is comparing Jesus to. 
It is of course, the greatest of them all-- Moses no less.  And just as you realize what kind of 
comparison the writer is making here, he hits you with it!  You know that Moses fellow--he went up 
the Mountain and heard the voice of God; well Jesus, being much more important than Moses, didn’t 
go up the Mountain to take instruction from God.  Jesus went up the Mountain and he did all the 
talking. 
 

Jesus’ teachings were so powerful that they helped to get him executed by the state. Jesus’ 
teachings were so revolutionary that they threatened the stability of the Empire. Jesus’ teachings 
were so amazing that people not only remembered them, they told others about them. Jesus’ 
teachings were so earth shattering that they gave birth to a movement that has lasted for some 2000 
years. Jesus’ teachings were so life-changing that people stopped what they were doing and decided 
to follow him… in fact some still do.   
 

Sung:  Take, O take me as I am; summon out what I shall be;  
Set your seal upon my heart and live in me.   

 



Reflection III 
When Jesus looked out over those who came to him in those days, he saw people in trouble, people 
who didn’t know that they were more than they knew, people who didn’t know that they were a 
blessedness, a salt, a light; people who didn’t know that there were things at the depths of them that 
they had somehow lost track of.  
 

There were the poor in spirit who lacked zest and passion--they had lost the energy to live, and still 
he told them that there was blessedness in them. He told them if they touched into that blessedness, 
out of their poverty of spirit would come a richness of spirit known as the kin-dom of heaven.  He 
looked from face to face, from heart to heart, and he saw the grief, the brokenness and despair, and 
the hopelessness written there.   
 

I suppose they were not so very different than we are.  Many things attack us too, threaten to pull us 
down, and to diminish our lives.  There are realities we face day by day that break our hearts, and 
threaten to weaken our wills.  There is a whole world out there telling us we are not beautiful enough, 
not strong enough, not smart enough, not rich or powerful enough, that there’s nothing we can do to 
make a difference in the world.  It is easy to get discouraged and downhearted.  When we lose hope, 
and we lose confidence, our wounds can begin to define us.  
 

Still, if like those long ago disciples we can begin to see ourselves through the eyes of Jesus, 
perhaps we too can catch a glimpse of ourselves beyond our sorrows and losses, our self-proclaimed 
inadequacies, and our perceived not-enoughness.  
 

Christ-like vision reveals things in us that we may miss in ourselves. With Christ-like vision, we can 
see that there is a light within us that can be rekindled, a salt within that will not lose it flavour, a 
blessedness within us that has the power to push into every difficult, painful and challenging situation 
in which we find ourselves, and to bring about a newness and sense of possibility--and a way beyond 
the wounds.  
 

Sometimes we have to consult the vision of someone who is not us--someone who sees deeply into 
our lives and can tell us truths that maybe we have forgotten.  
 

The Gospels tell us that Zacchaeus, the little man in the tall tree, learned to see and to love in himself 
what Jesus saw and loved in him. And that Peter, whom Jesus named ‘The Rock’, learned to see in 
himself what Jesus saw and loved in Peter, And Mary Magdalene learned to see and love in herself 
what Jesus saw and loved in Mary.  
 

Perhaps we could do the same thing for one another, perhaps we could make it a practice to seek 
out and point out the light in one another, because we are all more than we know.   
 

We could make it a practice to seek out and point out the savour, those amazing qualities in one 
another, because we all add our own flavor to the mix of relationship.   
 

We are all a blessedness, a salt, and a light.  And when we can’t see it ourselves, perhaps we can be 
humble enough to ask someone we trust, to search it out in us, to point it out for us, that we might 
remember who we are, and that we might become all that God has created us to be.   
 
Sung:  Take, O take me as I am; summon out what I shall be;  

Set your seal upon my heart and live in me.   
 

 

Reflection II & III were based on a sermon on the Beatitudes by Pastor Dawn Hutchins, and was 
found at: pastordawn.com, Jan 25, 2017-08-17 



 

Commissioning: 
 

The beatitudes offer us a glimpse 
of the kin-dom of God 
and describe a life that honours 
those who seek justice, peace, mercy and righteousness. 
Let those who have ears hear 
and those who have eyes capture the vision. 
That vision is what Jesus’ is all about. 
Now is the time to follow Jesus 
so that the vision can become a reality. 
For blessed are you. 
Honoured by God. 
Treasured by Christ. 
Delighted in by the Holy Spirit. 
Now and always. Amen.   

 


