
B Easter 4 – using B Proper 22 Texts FCUCC 4/22/18 (baptism) 1 

First Congregational United Church of Christ 
Great Falls, MT 
April 22, 2018 
“Next!” 
The Rev. Lynne Spencer-Smith 
 
Deuteronomy 31:1-3a, 7-8 

When Moses had finished speaking all these words to all Israel, 2he said to them: “I am now one 
hundred twenty years old. I am no longer able to get about, and the Lord has told me, ‘You shall 
not cross over this Jordan.’ 3The Lord your God himself will cross over before you.  
7Then Moses summoned Joshua and said to him in the sight of all Israel: “Be strong and bold, for 
you are the one who will go with this people into the land that the Lord has sworn to their ancestors 
to give them; and you will put them in possession of it. 8It is the Lord who goes before you. He will 
be with you; he will not fail you or forsake you. Do not fear or be dismayed.” 

 
Matthew 19:13-15 

13Then little children were being brought to him in order that he might lay his hands on them and 
pray. The disciples spoke sternly to those who brought them; 14but Jesus said, “Let the little 
children come to me, and do not stop them; for it is to such as these that the kingdom of heaven 
belongs.” 15And he laid his hands on them and went on his way.  

 
 

 
 
This is Ted. Ted is an old Willy’s Jeep that used to belong to my grandfather. Our family has great 
memories of this Jeep and the man who held it together with lots of bailing wire and spare parts. When 
my grandfather passed away, many, many years ago, my dad ended up with the Jeep. And now it is 
owned by my sister, Pam. She had it hauled to Lander, Wyoming (where she lives) and she gave it a 
good overhaul and an upgrade. She’s the one who named it Ted – after our grandfather. And, she uses 
it. She uses Ted in the summer to drive the 3 miles across gravel roads from their summer home to 
Atlantic City, Wyoming where she has a pottery studio.  
 
Just the sight of this old Jeep takes me back to summer evenings on the ranch when grandpa would 
drive us kids up onto the bench east of Indianola to hunt for glow worms. You know glow worms? I’ve 
never seen one but Grandpa told us all about them. And how you hunt for them at dusk when they 
climb up onto the rocks and you can gather them up in gunny sacks and bring them home to light your 
room at night. …… We never found any but we were ready for them with our gunny sacks and hopes. 
Come to think of it, this all came from the same guy who swore there were alligators in the cellar …… 
keep in mind this is central Utah ……. Where it’s been known to be the coldest spot in the nation from 
time to time ……. But, we were young, and it was our grandpa! And he even proved that there were 
alligators in the basement the day he brought out a baby one for us to see!   
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Anyway… back to Ted and more about my grandfather some other day.  
 

 
Ted, before it carried that name was simply referred to as “The Jeep” and was essential for ranch life… 
back in the ‘50’s and ‘60’s… and maybe even earlier. And, now, it’s a lot of fun for my sister, Pam. 
But when she really needs to get somewhere a little faster than 40 miles an hour and a bit more safely, 
this is what she uses. 
 

 
 
Oh, and this is my sister, Pam. 
 
We sometimes like to hang onto old things for nostalgia and memories. They take us to a time which, 
even if only in our minds, were simpler and better. And then we open up our computers and have 
Skype with someone on the other side of the world while we eat our dinner prepared in a microwave 
oven with food we’ve saved in our self-defrosting freezer…. All things that never existed when my 
grandfather was driving the Jeep out to check on the cattle.  
 
We live in a changing world and we always have been and, chances are, always will be. The things that 
survive the changes are those that are nimble enough to bend and adapt to life as it evolves and carries 
us along. They are also the things that know what lies at the center of their reason for existing.  
 
Both of the texts we have today are about change and trusting future leaders to make the changes 
needed for the survival of the community of faith. The Exodus text it is about change in leadership. 
Moses had been the leader that was needed to bring the Hebrews out of slavery. He had what was 
needed to liberate them and lead them on a wilderness journey that would instill within them the 
knowledge of the God who heard their cries and saw to it that they were freed. But, the wandering was 
about over. The new day was on the horizon. The promised land was in sight and they would soon be 



B Easter 4 – using B Proper 22 Texts FCUCC 4/22/18 (baptism) 3 

crossing the River Jordan to get there. It would be a new time which called for new ways of being 
God’s people … and new leaders… like Joshua… you know, Joshua of Jericho fame.  
 
Before Moses turned the reins over to Joshua, he passed along some wisdom.  
 
Be strong and bold… not a problem. Just look at that young Joshua and the thousands of people who 
are following him. 

 
 
But there’s more…. Moses reminded him, “It is the Lord who goes before you. God will be with you 
and will not fail you or forsake you. Do not fear or be dismayed.” 
 
The whole thing with not fearing or not being dismayed is linked explicitly with the knowledge of the 
presence of God. Not being afraid or dismayed doesn’t have anything to do with youth or strength or 
the level of boldness on the wimpy to bold spectrum. It doesn’t have to do with sticking to old 
traditions for tradition’s sake. Not fearing and not being dismayed has to do with realizing that God is 
in the midst of things…. even change.  
 
Their temptation would be to go back to the wilderness or, worse yet, to Egypt. Because that’s what we 
want to do when things start to change…. We long for the good old days that never really existed and 
we turn to that which we know. Because change is hard. But change is all around. 
 
It’s the constant that carried them through. Israel was transitioning from a Willy’s to a grand Cherokee. 
They were no longer a ragtag bunch of runaway slaves in the wilderness. They were a nation set to 
make their mark in the world. How they existed in and interacted with the world around them would 
change. But the center of their being would not.  
 
And then there’s Jesus.  
 

 
 
Talk about a change agent. From the get go, he’s all about lifting up the lowly and bringing down the 
mighty. The last being first and the first being last. Healing people who had been sick. And not just 
with a nasty cold. People who had been sick…. Their. Whole. Lives. Bringing dead people back to life. 
Telling the poor they were blessed in a world that didn’t even see them they were so worthless. Telling 
the meek that they would inherit the earth. And then this thing he did with children. Children didn’t 
typically hang out with adults. So, it was a change to bring a child into the midst of a bunch of adults 
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and tell those older and wiser people that the kingdom of God belonged to the kids. ….. Back then, 
nothing belonged to children…. Except their place in society as eventual cheep labor. Children were 
not the center of people’s lives like they are now. They were simply an add on and a burden until they 
could pull their own weight. They didn’t have sports schedules to be worked out. They didn’t have 
protections under any laws. They didn’t have any rights to property or protection or promise. They 
simply were seen as the future work force. And, until then, they were an expense… another mouth to 
feed.  
 
Yet, Jesus brings them into the center of the gathering of adults and changes everything when he says 
that the kingdom of God belongs to….. wait for it…. the children. Then he blesses them and sends 
them on their way, leaving a bunch of stunned adults behind, looking around at one another and 
wondering, “Did he just do what I think he did? Did I really see that? Did this guy just hand the family 
farm over to those who can’t even write their own name and tend to wet themselves on a regular 
basis.” Yea, he did. 
 
The children… they are the “next” in line to inherit the church.  
 

 
 
They are the ones who will live into the future and take the faithful with them into new ways of being 
that haven’t even been thought of yet. Ours is not to tell them how to do that but to instill within them 
the wisdom that regardless of how things change for us, and for them, the one constant will be the God 
who goes before them. In the midst of all the change, remember, that is really the one constant. 
 
Today, we baptize one who’s entire future lay before him. We bring him into the center of the body of 
Christ and lay hands on him and remind ourselves that it is the children to whom the future belongs. 
We do not know what the world will be like when he is grown. We do not even know how his own life 
will unfold and take shape. We do not know what the church will be like when he is ready to step into 
leadership, should that be where his gifts for ministry lie. We don’t know if the church of 25 years 
from now will even resemble the church we know or the church we remember from year’s past.  
 
We do know that, just like our automobiles and our kitchen appliances and our health care and our 
cultural norms and rules, the faith communities that do not survive in the world are the ones who do 
not adapt along with it. We know that the churches that rise to the surface and then fizzle out fail to 
listen to a still-speaking God with regularity. We cannot expect the generation that knows about flex-
fuel, hybrids and v-8’s to go far with a Willy’s Jeep church. Ours is to pass along the faith that in 
everything, God goes before them, is with them and will show them the way. Ours is also to trust in 
that wisdom ourselves. And not be afraid of the new ways the kingdom is being revealed. 
 
Amen.  
 


