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"Whose Team is God On?"

Well, today is the big game, the game that will decide who the best team in the National Football League is,

the NFL, America's great sports obsession.  This is it, the CHAMPIONSHIP GAME!  While many of us were

hoping for a Patriot's/Packers match-up, it is of course, a duel between the Seattle Seahawks and our very own New

England Patriots!!!

So, have you picked your team?  How many here are going to be cheering on the Red, Blue and Silver

adorned Patriots of the east coast?!  How many for the Navy Blue and fluorescent Green Seahawks of the west

coast?  

And have you been preparing?  Have you gotten your Doritos, your favorite chips and dip, (I love onion

dip!), your beverages of choice, your chicken wings, those little hot-dogs wrapped in Pillsbury crescent rolls, or

whatever your favorite football watching cuisine is?  Do you have it?

Do you have a plan for where you will watch the game?  Are you wearing your team colors?  A Patriot's

jersey perhaps?  Do you have a lucky t-shirt or hat or socks or underwear or anything else that you know you have

to wear in order for your team to win?  

Is there any special ritual you have to do to insure a victory?  Like sitting in a certain chair, in a certain

way, or bringing out that Tom Brady bobble-head doll and placing it right next to the TV, or wearing those lucky

earrings, or making sure Uncle Louie isn't in the room when your team is down inside the 10 yard line ready to

score (since the last time the team scored the important touchdown was when he left to use the bathroom)?!  

And have you prayed?  Yes, you heard me, have you prayed for your team?  Or are you one who reserves

prayer for those special, emergency situations, like when it is the last quarter with under 2 minutes left to play in the

game and your team is down by 5 and they've just gotten the ball on their own 15.  Is that when you pray?  "C'mon

God, just let them move that ball down the field, with no mistakes, and no penalties, no fumbles or interceptions,

and let 'em score just one more touchdown . . . pleeeeease God!"

We pray about all kinds of things.  We pray for those we love, that they be safe and healthy and good.  We

pray for people in disasters, in places of danger and war, for people who are in desperate need or hungry or

homeless or in destructive or abusive relationships.  We pray for rain, or maybe for snow, or maybe for it to stop

snowing?  We pray for little things, like getting a passing grade in a class we've struggled with, or for our son or

daughter to win the competition they're in, or we pray for our team.  We pray quite often when we don't know what

else to do.  But we pray anywhere and everywhere we feel the need.

That is one of the seldom recognized lessons that Mark makes here in the beginning of his gospel.  Jesus

has called some of his disciples.  He calls them in the out-of-doors, along the Sea of Galilee.  Then, here, we have

them going into the Synagogue where Jesus teaches, but also heals a man possessed with an unclean spirit.  From

here they will go to the home of Simon and Andrew, and within the walls of a house, Jesus will again display the

power of God, as he heals Simon's mother-in-law.  Then, when word gets out about his amazing abilities to heal

and cast out demons, he is surrounded by people outside, even when he goes into the wilderness to pray, his power

goes with him.  

Mark wants us to know, right from the beginning, that the power of God known in Jesus, and later available

to his followers, is not a power relegated to the confines of a place of worship, the synagogue or even the holy

Temple in Jerusalem, nor is it found only within the walls of a home and with family, but it is available everywhere

and to everyone!  It is a remarkable statement that Mark makes here.  



And this is something we need to remember.  Especially when we find ourselves on one side versus

another.  Whether that be one team against another, one side of a school board issue, one candidate or political

party versus another, or one nation against another.  We can easily get caught up in the idea that God is with us

where we are, on "our side", is on "our team", and therefore not on the other side, not on their team.  

Of course when it comes to something like sports, we all can probably agree that we know God doesn't

choose a side.  Aaron Rogers, quarterback of the Green Bay Packers was asked during his weekly radio show on

January 20th, after their loss to Seattle the week before, whether or not he agreed with a fan's question about

whether God is responsible for the outcomes of games or awards.  He said, "I agree with her, I don't think God

cares a whole lot about the outcome.  He cares about the people involved but I don't think he's a big football fan."

I think Rodgers offered some wise words there.  God doesn't take sides in things like sports games but is

alive and moving within the lives of all those involved.  Certainly God does want justice and fairness for all and on

issues that concern the wellbeing of those who are oppressed and downtrodden, certainly God takes a side.  But we

have to remember that God exists within both the complexities as well as the simplicities of life and that just

because we have a particular view on something, and believe it is right, doesn't necessarily mean God is on our

side.

There was a neat little article shared with us by Linda Warner, in the Dec. 21, 2014 New York Times

Magazine, entitled "Bless This Mess", written by Reza Aslan.  He tells about his family gathering that he and his

wife hosted at Christmas.  He begins, "It was the prayer that tripped us up."  And then goes on to tell about how

they all stood around the table for 10 minutes arguing about how to thank God for the meal they were about to eat. 

You see he is a Muslim, a scholar of world religions and his wife and her family are evangelical Christians.  His

mother is a born-again Christian and wanted the prayer to be addressed to Jesus, but his youngest sister, a devout

Muslim, who loves and admires Jesus as a prophet and messenger of God, had no intention of praying to him.  His

middle sister, a militant atheist, was annoyed with the whole thing and said, "Why don't we just pray to Santa

Claus?"  No one laughed.  The article goes on to say that religions are "a language made up of symbols and

metaphors that allow people to communicate, to themselves and to others, the ineffable experience of faith."  He

then tells a Sufi parable he shared with them about 4 hungry travelers from different countries who were arguing

over what thing they should buy with the one coin they shared.  The Persian wanted angur; the Turk, uzum; the

Arab, inab; and the Greek, stafil.  They argued and argued until a passing linguist told them they were all, in fact

wanting the same thing:  grapes.  He ends the article saying that they decided that rather than have a traditional

prayer, they would all just say what they were thankful for, what they were most anxious about and what they were

hoping for in the coming year.  That brought them all together.

Vince Lombardi, the famous coach for whom the Super Bowl Trophy is named after, was known to say to

his players, "Think only about three things, your God, your family, and the Green Bay Packers, in that order."  

Whenever we find ourselves on one side or another, it's important to remember what our priorities are, what

the most important and essential things are.  And as I read the gospels and understand more and more fully the

message and way of Christ, I believe it is that we are all called to be one, that we are to seek unity and long for

those things that bring us together, not those that divide or tear us apart. 

Essentially, I do think that God is on our side, that is, OUR, with a capital O, U, R.  OUR, as in all of us,

all people of the world, of all places and all religions, and all backgrounds and identities.  May we remember that,

when it's time to take sides.  That we are indeed, all God's children, even the Seattle Seahawks and all their fans!     

Go Pats!  Amen.


