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The Tenth Sunday after Pentecost (B) 

July 29, 2018 

The Rev. Dr. Christian Brocato 

 

                                            

 

+Let us pray in the words of Theresa of Avila: “Let nothing disturb you, let nothing frighten you, everything 

passes, but God stays. Patience reaches it all; the one who has God lacks nothing: God alone suffices.” 

 

In thinking about my message for today amidst continued disturbing national news, I wondered what God was 

trying to say to me.  What popped into my head was a thought about the power of symbol in our lives.  Whether 

in liturgy or in ordinary life, symbols are important.  “Symbols allow us to go beyond what is known or seen by 

creating linkages between otherwise very different concepts and experiences.”  (https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Symbol) 

 

Two weeks ago while in Philadelphia, I had the opportunity to visit the Museum of the American Revolution to 

which I had never been.  Now, I’ve been going to Philly every year since 1990.  The Museum of the American 

Revolution is relatively new to the array of museums in Philadelphia. 

 

It was a very hot and humid day in Center City, Philly.  I had walked the streets of Society Hill taking photos and 

once again being moved by historic churches and row houses.  After a brief respite in a restaurant for lunch and to 

cool down, I walked to the Museum of the American Revolution and purchased a ticket. 

 

The first optional film in the Museum is entitled “Washington’s War Tent”.  I didn’t know the story of General 

George Washington’s tent, so I went in and took a seat for the twelve minute documentary.  The docent announced 

that no photography was allowed because there would be artifacts not to be photographed.  I found that very 

curious. 

 

The documentary was powerful.  Washington spent five years of his life in his war tent during the Revolution.  

Apparently, he insisted that his tent would always be set-up in the midst of his troops.  In his tent, Washington 

wrote his letters and other documents and discussed strategies for the revolution.  The film chronicled his writing 

and also told the history of the tent following the war.   

 

The documentary was extremely well done and was accompanied by a beautiful orchestral score.  At the conclusion 

of the film, there was silence.  During the silence, the screen spanning the width of the stage rose.  To my 

amazement, there it was!   

 

Covering much of the stage, there was Washington’s actual war tent.  For me, the tent was a symbol of 

Washington’s life and commitment to the nation, to his soldiers, to the love of liberty and to the pursuit of 

happiness.   

 

Out of the silence of that moment came a new musical score with special lighting around and in the tent.  I sat in 

the theater staring at a magnificent tent some 225 year’s old.  Tears began to stream down my cheeks, and I felt an 

amazing sense of pride.  Washington’s tent, a symbol of a man’s life, a symbol of one person’s commitment, a 

symbol of freedom, was remarkable.   

 

This tent in which we find ourselves is a Sanctuary built by human hands beginning in the 1840’s.  It is a symbol 

of a faith community’s commitment to God and to the people of Grand Rapids.  This building, God’s house, 

continues to remind us of our commitment to God and to one another.   
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This Sanctuary is a symbol not only of the beauty of holiness, but a place where God’s Word, the Holy Eucharist 

and the people of God are found week after week.  This church is not only a symbol of our commitment to God 

but God’s commitment to us in Jesus, the Son of God, our brother and our friend.  Perhaps, we might think of this 

church as a conduit between God and humanity, a conduit of devotion and grace, a place of prayer, a place of 

refuge and a place of beauty.  This church is part of our story. 

 

In the curious and provocative reading from Second Samuel, we heard a disturbing story.  And yet, it is there in 

Holy Scripture and part of our story as Judeo Christians.  Perhaps, it is a story of the humanity of King David, 

warts and all.  Perhaps, it is a story of the darkness in his heart and a catalyst for us to consider the darkness in our 

own hearts and the hearts of others in our world.  Perhaps, it is a story begging for redemption and reconciliation. 

(2 Samuel 11:1-15) 

 

In the Gospel, we heard a composite of stories which are miracle accounts.  In them, Jesus is the symbol of life.   

 

In the miracle of the feeding of the five thousand, note if you will, that it is Jesus who distributes nourishment to 

the crowd: “Then, Jesus took the loaves, and when he had given thanks, he distributed them to those who were 

seated; so also, the fish…”  (John 6:1-22)  That feeding is a symbol of feeding the hungry and those in need.  We 

do that in our Breakfast Café, in supporting our local food pantry, Degage Ministries and other social service 

agencies in Grand Rapids. 

 

The Gospel account tells us that there were leftovers, a symbol of God’s grace so bountiful that we can hardly 

comprehend it.  It is God’s grace in abundance which we celebrate in the Sacrament of the Eucharist and in the 

Sacrament of Baptism.  They are the two primary Sacraments in our Tradition. 

 

Each and every Sunday and Tuesdays at noon, we celebrate God’s presence in the Sacrament of the Eucharist by 

feasting at the banquet of the Lamb, Jesus the Christ.  When we celebrate the Sacrament of Baptism, we do that in 

the midst of the Sacrament of the Eucharist.  Why?  Because on behalf of God in Jesus, the community welcomes 

a new person into the community of faith.  In Baptism, we bless an individual and seal the individual as Christ’s 

own forever.  We also renew our own baptismal promises, a covenant made with God and God with us.  Today, 

we will once again celebrate the Sacrament of Baptism. 

 

In the midst of the world in which we find ourselves, we need celebrations.  I believe that we are here today to 

celebrate and to be nourished and fed and to find hope so much in need.  I believe that we are here to find strength 

so as not to be afraid, not to be frightened, and to learn greater patience with ourselves and with others.   

 

I believe that we are here so that our prayer can be that of St. Paul’: “Now to the one who by the power at work 

within us is able to accomplish abundantly far more than all we can ask or imagine, to God be glory in the church 

and in Christ Jesus to all generations, forever and ever.”  (Ephesians 3:14-21)  The power at work in us is God’s 

love, God’s transforming love, for which we are grateful.  


