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BELIEVING

Guns and Bibles.


They are both dangerous.


We have to be careful with them, treated with respect, because in the hands of the wrong people they become pure poison, they become a plague, instruments of death and fear.

That is something I learned early on growing up here in South Carolina.   I learned to drive at 15, got my first gun at 16, and my first bible at 17.


I learned early on to stay away from fools who played with guns, and bibles and cars.  It was largely out of a sense of self preservation but it was also out of not wanting to waste my time in a dead end.  I didn’t want to die, but I also wanted to do more than just stay alive.


I seemed to be able to spot a dead end from early on.


What do we believe?


How do we believe it?


Is belief a dead end?  A place of plague, poison, fear and death?


Or is it an opening into the beyond?  A wide open place where there is room to live, really live?


What do we believe, and how do we believe it?


Our actions show us what we really believe.


Do our actions say we believe in giving life or do they say that we believe in taking life away?


How we believe says what we really believe.

Do we believe in a dead end?  Or, do we believe in something too big to be given scope?


The specifics of belief are something that is very important to me.  I think it is important to know what we believe, and even more importantly how do we go about believing those specific things.  


This has made me a constant source of frustration to both my liberal and conservative friends.  I love tradition, doctrine, dogma, the saints, the great teachings and mysteries of Christianity, I find vast ocean of life and hope in them.


My liberal friends find me bound by tradition.


But the belief I find in the great teachings is vastly more liberal and liberating than the current creeds of liberalism which I find shallow and naive.


But on the other side I have grown impatient with my traditionalist friends, they seem to be in a dead end, seeking allies who are dangerous and abusive in how they believe.  How they believe says what they really believe, and it has nothing to do with the great teachings of the faith.

“Dogma is an instrument for piercing reality.”  Flannery O’Connor wrote that.


The teaching on the Trinity is a dogma that pierces reality, and when believed rightly it takes us out of all those dead ends, away from all the fools who want to take life rather than give it.

And today is Trinity Sunday.


The image of the icon behind the altar depicts the piercing of reality, God at table, God sharing a meal.


Father, Son and Holy Spirit sharing their uniqueness with each other, and sharing their oneness with each other.  Three and One, Union and distinction all at the same time.


The paradox of love and freedom and communion pierces through our dead end lives, washes away the poison, and overshadows the fear and violence of the foolish.


The Trinity is not a puzzle to be solved, but rather a mystery to be worshiped, adored and loved.  


God is beyond our scope, that is what the doctrine of the Trinity teaches, both three unique persons, yet one God.  To say much more would be to dishonor either the uniqueness of the persons or the unity of the persons.


We do violence when we sacrifice distinction.


We do violence when we sacrifice union.


This is where we come to a stop, not at a dead end, but rather before the infinite where we are confronted by our finitude, we are humbled, but not humiliated.  


It is important to believe in the specifics of the Trinity.


And how we live that belief is the true confession of faith. 


How do we believe in the Trinity?


By Imitation.


By imitating the sharing of the uniqueness and communion of each other, by being a community of sharing, at table, giving life rather than taking life.


By believing, by worshiping, by loving, by honoring mystery when it is found, and in case you haven’t caught on yet, each of us is a mystery of infinite depths.


What an honor it is to share life with you.


How we believe, confesses what we really we believe.
