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 On Seeing1 
 A sermon by William M. Klein 
  
   8 July 2018 
 
 The sermon this morning may stretch your definition of a sermon.  I want 
you to entertain the possibility that that may be a good thing…because we may be 
guilty of defining a sermon too narrowly.  We tend to think preaching has one 
shape, one texture, one flavor, one sound. 
 This is how the “sermon” this morning will work.  A portion of scripture will 
be read.  I will provide brief words based upon the scripture readings and the six 
related themes you see printed in the bulletin.  After each of the readings we will 
either sing entire hymns or portions of hymns or our musicians will provide an 
improvised piece prompted by the readings.  Then we will spend a brief moment in 
silence before I move to the next theme.   
 Let me say a little about improvisation.  Musicians, actors, athletes are able to 
improvise, not because they know nothing, but because they know their craft 
exceedingly well.  They know it so well that the moves, the rhythms, the cadences 
are second nature.   
 Writer and pastor, Samuel Wells, says this of improvisation.  He says that 
improvisation in the theater is a practice through which actors seek to develop trust 
in themselves and one another in order that they may conduct unscripted dramas 
without fear.  Wells then suggests the church may become a community of trust, as 
well, in which we all become so immersed in the life of faith that together we can 
improvise…we can faithfully encounter whatever each day brings without fear.2 
 This morning’s sermon is an exercise in improv…pastor, musicians, choir, 
scripture, hymns, congregation moving and breathing together.  I know we are 
Presbyterians, but as we proceed you may find yourselves inclined to sway or clap 
your hands.  You may find yourselves lost to thought or being led down a rabbit 
trail.  I hope you will detect a kind of beauty in this sermon…something you may 
not be able to pin down, but you realize that you know and see and hear and feel 
something beautiful.  The Spirit of God is not tied to our familiar methodologies… 
not bound by what we usually think of as “sermon.”   

May this unfamiliar approach enable you to hear the Word of the Lord in a 
fresh way this Lord’s Day. 

 
Prayer for Illumination:  O God of truthful seeing, faithful hearing, and reliable 

understanding, renew our organs of sensibility this day that we may see clearly, 
hear well, and understand fully.  In Christ’s name we pray.  Amen.3 
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WE DO NOT ALWAYS SEE 
 
Scripture 1 Corinthians 13:12 

For now we see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face. Now I 
know only in part; then I will know fully, even as I have been fully known. 

 
Meditation 

We do not always see what we see…and seldom see what there is to see. 
We look upon things and see an outward form.  We see a sketch…an outline. 
We rarely look at trees and see the leaves…the serrations…the veining.  And 

we never see the chlorophyll…the light processors…the oxygen escaping 
to merge with our breath. 

We look upon the faces of people and know them in an instant as familiar or 
as stranger.  We do not look upon those faces and see the genetics...the 
hurts…the joys…the common source that binds us to them. 

 
We see an outward form…male, female, Asian, white, black, adult, child. 
We see an oak tree, a maple, a cedar, a box elder, a willow. 
 
We do not always see what we see…and seldom see what there is to see. 
Too often we prefer to see what we want to see…in fact, often intentionally 

miss-see in order to see what we want to see. 
We rarely, if ever, see the essence of things. 
 
We do not see “that of the Divine” in the ordinary of life…or in one another. 
We see through a mirror dimly. 
But in church we say… 

This is my body…this bread we share is Christ’s body. 
We say… 

This is my body…this church we are a part of is Christ’s body. 
The bread and the church are gifts of God we may see…so we may see. 

 
Hymn 693 (vss. 1&2) Though I May Speak 

 
SEEING FREEDOM 
 

Scripture Isaiah 43:16-19 
Thus says the Lord, who makes a way in the sea, a path in the mighty waters, 
who brings out chariot and horse, army and warrior; they lie down, they 
cannot rise, they are extinguished, quenched like a wick:  Do not remember 
the former things, or consider the things of old.  I am about to do a new 
thing; now it springs forth, do you not perceive it?  I will make a way in the 
wilderness and rivers in the desert. 
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Meditation 
God is always calling us to freedom.  Thanks be to God! 
 
We forget that we have a role of play in our own liberation. 
We want to settle back and let a magical God whoosh us out of Egypt…out of 

trouble…out of misfortune…out of death. 
 
God did not say to Moses, “Bibbidi-bobbidi-boo!”  God said, “Go.” 
Moses offered four excuses why he could not go, why he was a poor choice. 
God offered four rebuttals…and Moses went. 
 
Moses did not say to the people who were slaves in Egypt, “Bibbidi-bobbidi-

boo!”  He said, “Go.” 
And though there were complaints, hesitations, grousing, accusations…the 

people went. 
 
Moses could have ignored God’s calling. 
The people could have ignored Moses’ calling. 
But liberation lured. 
 
They packed for traveling light.  
After being driven hard they came to an abrupt halt and stood with their 

backs to the impassable sea as Pharaoh’s army bore down upon them. 
They were well aware of Pharaoh’s cruelty…and so they wondered what 
terrible fate would soon befall them. 

They heard it first…then turned and saw the waters part and they saw a path 
to freedom…a way forward when there was no way. 

And muddy feet slipped across the Red Sea to dry land…to freedom…to a 
fresh start…to a new relationship, a covenant relationship. 

 
Improvisation When Israel Was in Egypt’s Land 

 
SEEING WONDERS 

 
Scripture  (responsive) Psalm 8 

1 O Lord, our Sovereign, how majestic is your name in all the earth! You have 
set your glory above the heavens.  

2 Out of the mouths of babes and infants you have founded a 
bulwark because of your foes, to silence the enemy and the 
avenger.   

3 When I look at your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the 
stars that you have established;  

4 what are human beings that you are mindful of them, 
mortals that you care for them?  
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5 Yet you have made them a little lower than God, and crowned them with 
glory and honor.  

6 You have given them dominion over the works of your 
hands; you have put all things under their feet,  

7 all sheep and oxen, and also the beasts of the field,  
8 the birds of the air, and the fish of the sea, whatever 
passes along the paths of the seas.  

9 O Lord, our Sovereign, how majestic is your name in all the earth! 

 
Meditation 

“If you look at the stars and yawn then I have made you in vain,” says the 
Lord. 

Blessed are you, O God, Source of Life, for your miracles that are with us 
every day:  every evening, every morning, every midnight and noon. 

 
Each revolution around the sun, our closest star, gives us these miracles of 

evening, morning, and noon…twilight and aurora.  
 
All the planet’s basic elements were formed at the core of a star. 
The stars have given us the basic building blocks of every part of our bodies.  
 
Blessed be to God for God’s miracles. 
 
In Greek and Roman mythology, the constellations were people who had 

been transformed into stars. 
But we are truly stars that have been formed into people.  We are stardust. 
And the brightest…the fairest…is the star of the new day, the bright 

Morningstar. 
 

Hymn 827 O Morning Star, How Fair and Bright 
 
SEEING LIFE 
 

Scripture Psalm 30:4-5, 11-12 
Sing praises to the Lord, O you his faithful ones, and give thanks to his holy 
name.  For his anger is but for a moment; his favor is for a lifetime. Weeping 
may linger for the night, but joy comes with the morning…  You have turned 
my mourning into dancing; you have taken off my sackcloth and clothed me 
with joy, so that my soul may praise you and not be silent.  O Lord my God, I 
will give thanks to you forever. 

 
Meditation 

A traveler once came upon a rocky outcropping in southern France and saw 
a mass of golden blooms clinging to a dry ruin, 
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In the scree of the Cascade Mountains that traveler saw lupine spring up 
from desolation. 

 
Forgiveness grows from such soil…and appears improbably and 

surprisingly. 
Holding a grudge, exacting a pound of flesh, nursing a wound…these 

attitudes are a surprise to no one.  These attitudes are the lingua franca of 
human experience, it seems.  And these attitudes keep us from seeing… 
from seeing the other, from seeing ourselves, from seeing a future that 
could be... 

 
Forgiveness, true forgiveness, is a gracious, graceful act. 
Forgiveness permits sight.   
To forgive is to bring to fruition an identity that permits us to put our arms, 

not only around the afflicted self within and around the memories seared 
within us by the original blow…but through grace, forgiveness helps us 
see with clearer eyes, with new eyes, the one who first delivered the 
blow.4 

 
Often life appears in surprising places 

Rocky crags 
Stony slopes 
Broken hearts 
Rock-hewn tombs. 

 
Improvisation  

 
REMEMBERING 
 

Scripture Ezekiel 37:1-6 
The hand of the Lord came upon me, and he brought me out by the spirit of 
the Lord and set me down in the middle of a valley; it was full of bones.  He 
led me all around them; there were very many lying in the valley, and they 
were very dry.  He said to me, “Mortal, can these bones live?” I answered, “O 
Lord God, you know.” 4 Then he said to me, “Prophesy to these bones, and 
say to them: O dry bones, hear the word of the Lord.  Thus says the Lord God 
to these bones: I will cause breath to enter you, and you shall live.  I will lay 
sinews on you, and will cause flesh to come upon you, and cover you with 
skin, and put breath in you, and you shall live; and you shall know that I am 
the Lord.” 
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Meditation 
The word “humble” is related to our word “humus” – earth.  
To be human is to be of the earth. 
 
To be humble is to remember from whence we come…that we are of dust 

and to dust we shall all return. 
 
The soil upon which we walk, the soil we work, when we work the soil, is 

forebears – anonymous, pliable, loamy, fecund.   
Earth, soil, ash are next of kin. 
 
Rich or poor, agreeable or repulsive… 
Ultimately we and they yield to usefulness. 
 
When we work the soil with ungloved hands  
We become acquainted with our body’s future 
And portend how others will work us. 
May they have reverential, remembering eyes, too. 
 
It is a deep remembering of our belonging to God, to one another, and to 

creation. 
Humility remembers. 
 

Hymn 286 (vss. 1&2) Breathe on Me, Breath of God 
 
SEEING LOVE 
 

Scripture Psalm 46:1-3 
God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble.  Therefore we 
will not fear, though the earth should change, though the mountains shake in 
the heart of the sea; though its waters roar and foam, though the mountains 
tremble with its tumult. 

 
Meditation 

A fifteen-year-old girl who was in a state hospital wrote, “When frightening 
thoughts return…when nightmares appear…then my love of God comes 
in.” 

When terror, when storms confront…then our love of God comes in. 
 
Notice that she did not say…“Then God’s love for me comes in.” 
It is an interesting difference. 
God’s love is always there, 
Always at the threshold – waiting. 
But it is ultimately our acceptance and return of that love that completes the 

circle, 
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That allows the loving energy to flow freely, uncontained, potent. 
When we see in this way 
Then we are truly blessed. 
 

Improvisation 
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