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		ON YOUR MARKS GET SET…

On your marks.  Get set…Go!
Running the race.
I’ve always loved running.  Playing tag or racing as a child, running for exercise, competing in Cross Country and Track, running with my children, I’ve always loved running.
I’ve never really been all that great at it.  I just sort of plod along and keep on going, year after year, mile after mile.
It is part of who I am, I just sort of plod along enjoying the scenery and the company.

Thirty years ago there was a movie called Chariots of Fire, about the 1924 summer Olympics in Paris.    In that movie a Scottish missionary named Eric Liddell, who won the 400 meter race, said, “God made me fast and when I run I feel his pleasure.”

 Although God didn’t make me all that fast, that statement has always been important to how I understand the life of faith.  God created us with gifts…and when we choose to exercise those gifts, to fulfill our unique vocations, God feels pleasure and we can feel God’s pleasure in us.
We participate in the will of God.  God gives, we choose to fulfill the gift or not.  We participate in God’s will and we feel God’s pleasure.

The Passover of the Lord.
The last plague of Egypt. 
The angel of death pays a visit and steals away all the first born.  The people of Israel were told to sacrifice a lamb or a goat, sprinkle the blood on the doorposts and lintels of their homes and death would Passover their families and find the homes that are unmarked.  They were to eat the meat in a hurry, cook their bread before it had finished rising, eat with their shoes on and things packed and ready to run.  On your marks.

There will be a brief window of opportunity where Pharaoh in his grief would let Israel free from slavery, a brief moment where they can escape with their lives and their freedom.  Hurry, because Pharaohs’ grief will turn to anger and he will come after you. On your marks.  Get set.

It is your choice, the gift of becoming free, of leaving the land of slavery behind, of heading out  somewhere unknown but full of promise.  Don’t let the moment pass.  Don’t hesitate.  When I say go, run for lives.  The gift is almost here, and Pharaoh will have a fury and a hunger for death that will never be satisfied.  You cried out for freedom.  Here comes your chance.
On your marks.   Get set…Go!

The gift of the Passover of the Lord is the gift of freedom, of sharing in and participating in God’s own freedom, of tasting and feeling the pleasure of being free like only God can be free.
Free from the power of sin and death and their twisted ways that turn the greatest beauties and pleasures of life into poison and ruin.

Will we take that freedom, that gift and run with it, run for all we are worth, run like ole Pharaoh and his dogs are nipping at our heals?  We will have to leave so much behind to share in this gift that is God’s own self.

Alleluia!  Christ our Passover is sacrificed for us.  (Therefore let us keep the feast. Alleluia!)
The blood of the Lamb of God is spread on the doorposts and lintels of our souls and of the whole world.  When we eat the body and blood of the lamb, we are to be ready to run for it, to flee slavery and taste the freedom of God’s love, the freedom that is God, the freedom in which we are invited to share and participate.

Can you see the children of God all lining up at the starting line?  What a wild and rambunctious crowd of sinners!  God blows the whistle to get their attention.  The Lord raises his hand and says, “On your marks.  Get set.  Go!”
And they take off running, crawling, limping, hobbling and carrying each other with all their heart and souls, for all they’re worth.
The Lord is cheering and screaming and yelling and whooping and hollering.  “Go! Go! Go!” The Lord yells until he is red in the face and hoarse in the throat and his veins are about to pop out!  Go! Go! Go!  
Can’t you feel the Lord’s pleasure? 
