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WEEK OF MARCH 7-13, 2010
MESSAGE FROM THE PASTOR
Talking about testing on Sunday morning, we dealt with Jesus’ parable of the fig tree from Luke 13. The bottom line of the parable is, God in His mercy is giving us time, another chance to produce fruit.

Some folks may have found it confusing that I then chose to share a song with the congregation, not about fruit but about coal. 

I recalled the story Johnny Cash told about his struggle with addiction to drugs: how each day he would struggle to get up, and struggle to resist the temptations that beset him. He said he used to look at himself in the mirror and sing this song to himself, a song written by his friend Billy Joe Shaver:
I'm just an old chunk of coal, 

But I'm gonna be a diamond someday, 

I'm gonna grow and glow 

'til I'm so plu- pure- perfect,

I'm gonna put a smile on ev'rybody's face. 

I'm gonna kneel and pray ev'ry day, 

Lest I should become vain along the way. 

I'm just and old chunk of coal now Lord,

But I'm gonna be a diamond some day. 

I'm gonna learn the best words to talk,

Gonna search and find a better way to walk, yeah!

I'm gonna spit and polish my old rough- edged self,

'Til I get rid of ev'ry single flaw. 

Well I'm gonna be the world's best friend,

Gonna go 'round shakin' ev'rybody's hand, yeah!

I'm just an old chunk of coal now Lord, 

But I'm gonna be a diamond some day, 

Oh, I'm  gonna be the cotton-pickin' 

rage of the age!

I'm gonna be a diamond some day.
Diamonds, as you may know, are made of the exact same chemical as coal: carbon. The difference is that a diamond has been compressed by rock at enormous pressure, until its very physical structure changes and it has the character we associate with being a diamond. Most coal simply remains coal, down through the ages: only a tiny, tiny bit turns to diamond. And even then, it must be cut and polished properly to become beautiful.
Our lives are under pressure. Whether we remain mere coal through the process, or are transformed into diamonds for the Lord’s glory, depends on whether we submit our lives to Him.

So, fruit or coal— the illustrations are different, but the point is much the same.

╬
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This coming Sunday, I want to offer a prayer attributed to St. Patrick, who taught Christianity to the Irish when most of Europe was still pagan. I include it here so you can meditate on it through the week—it seems to me more meaningful than looking for green beer, or wishing people “the luck of the Irish” – whatever that is….
May the wisdom of God instruct me, 

   the eye of God watch over me,

   the ear of God hear me,

   the word of God give me sweet talk,
   the hand of God defend me,

   the way of God guide me.

Christ be with me. Christ before me.

Christ after me. Christ in me.

Christ under me. Christ over me.

Christ on my right hand. Christ on my left hand.

Christ on this side. Christ on that side.

Christ at my back.

Christ in the head of everyone to whom I speak.

Christ in the mouth of every person 

who speaks to me.

Christ in the eye of every person 

who looks upon me.

Christ in the ear of everyone who hears me today. Amen.

The Irish people had a Celtic form of culture, which responded well to Patrick’s way of spreading the Good News of Jesus. This Sunday, we’ll consider Patrick’s methods. 

What kind of culture are we living in? 

What methods will work best, to attract our neighbors to follow Jesus?
Do not be like a horse or a mule, without understanding, 
whose temper must be curbed 
with bit and bridle, 
else it will not stay near you.
Psalm 32:9













