
Kate’s message was given on June 28 ,th

following a Friday she will never forget.  It is
based on Mark5:21-43 and is entitled “O, What
A Day!” 

Oh what a day it was for Jesus!  What
had been deemed unclean was made clean, and
what had been declared dead was raised up! 
Some of his culture’s most damaging and cruel
assumptions were challenged and were shown to
be nothing but extensions of the people’s own
fear.

And oh, what a day it was for us!  This
past Friday I was glued to the television.  I did
not know what time the Rev. Clementa
Pinckney’s memorial service was going to be
aired, and out of my own sense of horror at what
occurred in his Charleston church, I wanted to
somehow take part.  And, lo and behold, a few
minutes after I tuned in, a special report was
announced.  The Supreme Court had come to a
ruling, making marriage a right for all people
who desired it.  I watched as celebrations erupted
on the steps of the Court, and I cried.  A gay
man’s chorus burst into the Star Spangled
Banner, and I watched their faces as they sang
“O say does that star spangled banner yet wave,
o’er the land of the free!”  Their eyes shone as
they inhabited those words like they never could
before.  I wanted to hug and kiss each one of
them.

This, my dear friends, is where politics
and faith meet.  Where the yearnings of people
of faith who believe in the dignity of each and
every God-created person bursts into loving and
spirit-led action to claim that dignity.  It is faith
that empowers and sustains that action.

It was faith that empowered the action of
the woman who reached out to touch Jesus to
restore her wholeness.  Jesus even said so. 
“Daughter, your faith has made you well.”  Your
determination, your bravery, your audacity in the
face of a society that has shunned you and
deemed you worthless and untouchable, even
evil, your faith and your courage to act on it has
made you well.  Jesus did not have to fix her. 

She claimed it for herself.  Her yearning to be
restored to her community burst into spirit-led
action.  Her faith led her to the action on her own
behalf.  And Jesus affirmed it.

In the past twenty years, I have walked
and worked with my brothers and sisters in the
LGBT community watching them do the same
thing.  From hiding in the shadows of shame,
they dared to walk in the light, to claim the light,
risking their own reputations, jobs, and even
their lives.  The Supreme Court did not give
them their dignity on Friday.  They simply
recognized it.  It is their own faith, the power of
their love, the beauty of their being, which
constitutes that dignity.  The court simply did
what Jesus did for the woman…both said yes. 
Your faith has made you well, and whole, and
equal.  As someone said on Friday, “Let the
wedding bells ring!”

Now, if my heart wasn’t already full, at
11 o’clock the service for the late Reverend
Clementa Carlos Pinckney began.  I especially
wanted to hear the President.  But by the time I
learned he was only to speak a few hours later, I
was transfixed by what was happening there. 
First was the declaration that the college sports
arena where the event was taking place had been
transformed into a sanctuary for worship. 
“And you know what that means,” said the
presiding Reverend, “it means that God is
present, and where God is present, there is joy!” 
“Yes!” I found myself saying out loud.  Then the
choir sang a song of joy and I wish I knew what
song it was, but perhaps it is better that I don’t,
because I’d be singing it.

Now, I expected tears as I watched this
service, but what I didn’t expect was that they
would not be tears of sadness but of joy as
speaker after speaker, and song after song, raised
Clementa up – his commitment, his compassion,
his humor, his deeds, his life.  As one preacher
said, “He was one phenomenal human being.” 
There was absolutely no bitterness in their
voices, no anger in their stories, no desire for
recrimination or revenge on the one who had
done them such harm.  All there was, was
love………and joy.

It was Easter morning in that sports-
arena sanctuary.  And what had been done so
savagely the week before had been turned into a



powerful witness of the living God at work. 
As Jesus took the hand of the little girl in our
gospel this morning, I knew that Jesus was
holding the hand of each and every one of those
people at that service.  And they were brought to
life.  Now I was not there…but I tell you I could
feel the power of Jesus in that community
through the television screen.  And miracle of
miracles, on that day, the confederate flag came
down without a whimper.  Clementa and the 8
others died, the community rose, and love took a
decades-old symbol of separation and oppression
and said, “You have no power over us
anymore!”

By the time the president finished
speaking, but remember now, this was a
sanctuary for worship, he did not just speak, he
preached!  By the time he sang Amazing Grace, I
knew I was watching resurrection in the flesh. 
The powers of death had done their worst, and,
you know, it was not enough.  It will never be
enough.  The power of hatred had reared its ugly
head, and it was unmasked for what it was, the
last gasp of fear.  For God can take even this and
turn it into a witness of love, a love that is
stronger – stronger than hatred, stronger than
fear, stronger than weaponry, stronger than
shame, stronger even than death.

We all know that love has much more
work to do.  But today, on this day, I want to
celebrate what love has done.  For it has released
a whole lot of people from the chains and laws
that bound them from loving freely, fully, and
openly among us.  And it has taken a grieving
community and raised them up before the world
as an example of God’s love in the flesh, black
flesh, the kind that has been so feared, hated, and
victimized in our nation’s history.  On Friday, it
was so clearly the vessel of the being and the
work of God.

What a day it was for Jesus, healing and
raising the dead.  What a day it is for us – to
witness resurrection first-hand.  And it is
glorious.

What else can we do but sing a
resurrection song?    


