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	Psalm 30 and John 16:16-22 are both passages which are seldom used in sermons. As I usually do, I checked to see what other sermons I had written on each passage. Only one each – in almost forty years of preaching! Turns out they aren’t in the lectionary, not in any year! Why would that be? Could it be we don’t want to hear the psalmist railing at God about how difficult life is? Or, like children, do we not want to hear Jesus telling the disciples, “In a little while…?”
	My Psalm 30 sermon, written almost thirty years ago began with a litany of calamities. In 1995, the sermon started: 7 weeks ago I started a term as Moderator of the Presbytery. Four weeks ago, the phone rang, “Merritt, we have a problem. Money is missing from our presbytery accounts - $250,000. Ten days ago I watched as the aftermath of the Oklahoma City bombing filled the airwaves, and thought that my child could have been one of those in that childcare center. Eight days ago the Presbytery Council met and announced that because giving was down, we would need to cut our small presbytery staff by half or more.” I told the congregation I had stopped wondering when another shoe would drop. I was just wondering how many shoes were up there!
	Recent events have given many people today that same feeling. Covid, then Ukraine, the congressional fights with the threats of government shut-downs, then the Israel/Gaza war have left many with questions and fears. And these are just the more newsworthy events. People are suffering all over the world, including in our cities where homicide rates are extremely high, poverty is rampant. It isn’t just in the cities. Our own rural area suffers from daily catastrophes and random violence. Where is God in all this chaos? How could so many innocents suffer because of the actions of relatively few? Who knew angels wore shoes, and that those shoes could come off to land on all of us? This is not to make light of the many serious troubles. It is to say that cliches come from real life. Real life can be tough. Because this is true, we look for someone to blame and sometimes even blame God.
	The reality is that human history shows continuous outrageous behavior and tragedies. Periods of peace are often relative rather than absolute, few and brief. Our memories are often even shorter. We remember either the best or the worst. We remember little of the transitions between the ups and the downs. 
	In the disaster recovery world, there is a chart which demonstrates the “common” path of recovery – whether it is a personal tragedy or a community disaster. The chart shows that recovery is not a simple drastic drop then a slow but steady recovery until all is back to normal. Recovery includes periods of preparation or warning signs, followed by the disaster itself, then an initial burst of energy and good will, followed by a second dip as people realize this is going to take a lot longer than anticipated, and then a ragged, uneven rise with many setbacks, until you reach a new normal. Nothing is ever fully the same. In some ways it may be better. In some ways it is not quite as good (especially in peoples’ memories). Life is never the same. However, there are new possibilities in the new normal.  
	Part of the problem with the chart, and with figuring out where we are in the midst of trying times, is that we think in binary ways. The chart itself is two-dimensional. God is multi-dimensional! So are people and communities. 
	Think about what happens in an earthquake. First there are tremors foretelling, if only by a few brief seconds, what is to come. During these we may stumble, even be thrown to the ground. Then there is the major event – the ground opens up and all around us crashes. Finally, there may be aftershocks, drawing us back into those terrifying moments even if the damage from them is not as great. The trauma lingers. Different people experience the same trauma in different ways. In a little while, maybe a longer while, for most people the trauma eases. The world is still jumbled, but the healing of land and people can begin.
	In her book review of Rivermouth: a Chronicle of Language, Faith, and Migration by Alejandra Olivia, Stephanie Saldaña writes, “Each of us is a landscape, a geography. We cannot but be changed by what travels through us – the words, the stories, and the people we meet, even briefly, who shift the way we orient ourselves in the world. If we live across languages, we feel the way sounds journey through our bodies and change shapes, softening or expanding as we translate. If we experience trauma, first – or secondhand, its impact might remain for years or even a lifetime inside us. We are marked by the world and our place in it.” (p. 89) 
	We are marked, not only by the world and our place in it. We are marked by the presence of God in our world and in us. In emotional traumas and in physical traumas, God may lead us into restoration or may jump shift our lives in new directions. God is always with us, even when we cannot feel God or see where God is leading us, if only we will follow. Psalm 30 leads us in the trusting path of faith: from bewilderment to trust, from mourning into joy, just not always the way we ask or expect to go. 
	In her book, Shaken Faith, Antoinette Bosco tells the story of a young man, dying of AIDS, who was under the care of Bosco’s sister, Loretta. One day the young man told Loretta he needed a boost of “faith to help him on his final journey.” Loretta prayed that this young man would be given the needed boost. When she went back later to check on him, the young man was distracted. “Who is this little boy?” Loretta was confused. There was no little boy that she could see. Yet the patient continued to insist the little boy was present. Loretta realized that he was the boost for which she had prayed. She asked the patient what does the little boy want? “He wants me to take his hand.” “Do you trust him” she asked. The patient nodded yes. “Then why don’t you take his hand,” encouraging him. He needed assurance, and having received it, “he extended his hand, took a long and very peaceful breath, and was on his way. Loretta knew that God answered her prayer in God’s own loving, magical way.” (Shaken Faith, p. 68) 
	Antoinette Bosco is no stranger to pain and suffering. Her husband left her with six young children. One of her sons suffered from depression and committed suicide. Another son and daughter-in-law were murdered in their bed in a house they had recently purchased. She is clear that faith is not a magical shield from pain and suffering. What she has learned is to see God is new and different ways. She sees God in small, kindly actions and in the beauty – and courage – of creation, and in the wondrous appearance of a little angel beside the bed of a dying man.  And she has learned the redeeming power of patience. 
	“In a little while,” Jesus tells his disciples. In this passage where the phrase “in a little while” is uttered six times in as many verses, Jesus is preparing his disciples, those at table with him and those of the generations yet to come, for the trials and tribulations that come from being in the world, but not of the world. God’s timing is not always our own, but it can be trusted. 
	Jesus says, “in a little while you will not see me, yet in a little while you will see me.” The disciples struggle to understand, “What does he mean – in a little while…” Theologians over the years have debated whether Jesus is talking about the resurrection or the Second Coming. 
	God’s answer is yes. Yes, there will be a resurrection, and yet that also will not be the end. Yes, there will be a Second Coming, but that is not all. Yes, there will be signs of my presence in your midst during your personal struggles and pains. Yes, there will be signs of my presence in any and all wounded communities. Yes, there will be signs of my presence in this scarred creation which I love. Yes, there will be signs of my presence in every age, in every generation. Yes, you are to be among those signs of my presence. You are to be the living witnesses to my hope, grace, and love. You are to help interpret the signs I send, because my answer is yes: yes I love each of you and command you to love one another. 
	God’s yes won’t always look like what we had. God is the God of new things, of surprises and mystery beyond our full comprehension. God is faithful and merciful. God does not abandon even when times are most difficult – not even if we are in a kibbutz or huddled in a bombarded building in Gaza, overrun in a battle in Ukraine, or caught in the crossfire of an American city street fight. 
	Let us take a while – not just a minute or a moment, but a little while – to be in prayer. Open our hearts to God, the up and downs of our lives, the up and downs of the world, the transitions between and among these…and to hear God’s word to us. 
O Lord, our God, we cry to you for help. In a little while, O God, in a little while, in the silence of these moments let us hear your voice, see your vision, and act with your generous grace. …Amen.
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