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Twenty First Sunday After Pentecost
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The Season of Creation
All Saints Sunday

“Daniel Had A Dream”
Habakkuk  1:1-4; 2:1-4; 2 Thessalonians 1:1-4, 11-12; Luke 19:1-10

We are the dream, the time to embrace, to comfort those in lament. Time to mend with the watcher,
wait for God, hear the answer even when there is no dial tone. Science says that God speaks at the
speed of light. “Stand at the watchpost!”. In the devastation, broken justice. How long will we listen?
We hear there is still a vision and an open doorway.

Paul reminds us, “Always give thanks to God.” Remember the feeling of gratitude.
Remember Zaccheus who climbed a sycamore tree to see Jesus.
We hear, “Stay where the pain is”.
We hear Zaccheus, “I will give half my possessions. I will give to the poor.”
We hear Margaret Atwood and Omar El Akkad speak of dystopian hope.
That is as Paul writes in his letter to the Thessalonians, “The love of everyone is increasing!”. Let go
and let God.

We are the dream, stand at the watchpost, there is still a vision, always give thanks to God.
Zacchesus climbed a sycamore tree. The Son of Man came to seek out and to save the lost.
There is a bend in the story. The outsider becomes an insider. Outcast becomes incast. The hope is
restored and he is invited into the arms of Jesus.

We are invited in the face of fracture to stand at the watchpost.
To break the silence and hear the first nations voice.
Daniel had a dream. All living creatures would be fed and sheltered every day.
This is the dazzling darkness. I will, we will stand at the watchpost in our bridge of innovation. Today
salvation comes to this house in the act of faith.
We are the dream, stand at the watchpost, there is still a vision, always give thanks to God.
Zacchesus climbed a sycamore tree. The Son of Man came to seek out and to save the lost.
In the psyche of the cosmos.

We are the dream - at the watchpost We are the dream - in the vision
We are the dream - in the gratitude We are the dream - in the tree
We are the dream - in the lost and found We are the dream - in the distance between our bias of
outcast and incast
Stand at the watchpost

https://biblia.com/bible/kjv1900/Hab%201.1-4
https://biblia.com/bible/kjv1900/Habakkuk%202.1-4
https://biblia.com/bible/kjv1900/2%20Thess%201.1-4
https://biblia.com/bible/kjv1900/2%20Thessalonians%201.11-12
https://biblia.com/bible/kjv1900/Luke%2019.1-10


Remember the life of Jonah. Even he survived the storm and walked on to know that we never walk
alone. Daniel had a dream, standing
at the watchpost.
We are the dream. As John of the Cross reminds us the sacredness of creation is here.
Susan Boyle “I Dreamed a Dream!”
I dreamed a dream in time gone by When hope was high and life worth living. I dreamed that love
would never die I prayed that God would be forgiving… I dreamed a dream


