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  “...the people multiplied and became very strong.” 

 Do you ever feel small?  In the big scheme of things, do you feel insignificant?  

Unimportant?  Helpless? 

 We are in a time of great happenings in the world.  Futures are being decided.  That was one 

theme of the Democratic National Convention that will be shared by the Republican National 

Convention next week: the very future of our country is at stake in this election.  Our President and 

his opponent make that case, each in their own distinctive way, each from very different angles, but 

the case is the same: our common future depends on this election.  It just might. 

 My 10th grade European History teacher, Al Brown, was influential in my understanding of 

the world.  Windy and I went to high school together (isn’t that cute?)  She wasn’t a big fan of Mr. 

Brown’s.  He had favorites, which is an undesirable trait in teachers (in priests and parents, too), but 

being one of his favorites, I got a lot from him.  One of the things he cautioned us about, that has 

always stuck with me, is to beware of the “evil genius” theory of history.  Nothing comes down to 

one person, or one plan.  We can’t give too much blame (or credit) to any single entity, but rather 

the movement of time and masses of people are what drives events, are what drives human 

civilization, are what drives history itself.  

World War I was his teaching point on this.  It wasn’t Archduke Ferdinand, or his death, 

that started that war.  It wasn’t the Kaiser, or this King or that one, it wasn’t any single event, action, 

or condition that caused the conflagration that consumed Europe from 1914 really to VE Day 1945; 

the causes of World War I weren’t resolved until then.  The depths of human depravity were 

plumbed, costing 90 – 100 million deaths and incalculable amounts of human suffering.  All that 

horror and devastation was brought about by condition upon overlapping condition upon 

personality upon happenstance... layer upon layer built up, sometimes for centuries, until – BANG! 

– one Austrian nobleman is shot by one Bosnian Serb and hell on earth erupts for a generation. 

Like right now, it is not one man, one ideology, or platform that is going to sink us or save 

us.  No one is powerful enough to earn the blame or credit for steering a nation as massive, complex 

and diverse as ours.  There are so many overlapping issues that have brought us to this very moment 

when political violence is happening on our streets, our President is casting doubt about the 

legitimacy of the coming election results, and right now reasonable people are even considering 
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questioning the possibility that there might not be a peaceful transfer of power.  This is our 

situation, and it took a lot more than one person to bring us here.  What?  Well, racial and gender 

inequity for one.  Vast and growing injustice around access to economic opportunity, which 

inevitably leads to the vast and growing disparity in wealth we are experiencing are others.  Our 

inefficient and insufficient social safety net, through which the essential food, medical, housing, 

behaviorial, educational, and social needs of tens of millions of our neighbors are not being met 

plays a major part.  Environmental stress and decline, an electorate that hasn’t been this polarized 

since our Civil War, a global pandemic that our top experts are “cautiously optimistic” might be 

resolved in 12 – 18 months, Facebook...  Those are the reasons why it is like it is right now.  No evil 

genus did this to us, forces much larger than that are at work. 

This all makes me feel very small, being alive during a great turn of history, being dwarfed by 

events that are so much larger than person-scale.  Some of us here have influence, or know or are 

related to those who have influence, but most do not.  And even those with a say right now often 

seem out of their depth, grasping for something sure to hold on to, seeking some firm foundation 

on which to stand.   

And yet... hearkening to the Canaanite woman last week, and yet all is not lost.  We the 

people, all of us, have a part in, we are the crucial part of this civilization shaping drama.  We always 

have been.  We always will be.   

Think about the story in Exodus.  It is one of those texts of terror, right?  The Hebrew 

people became numerous in Egypt, making the locals nervous, so they oppressed them, eventually 

enslaving them.  They were a strong people, the Hebrews, so Pharaoh tried to weaken them by 

ordering the murder of all Hebrew boys as they were born.  This was genocide, ethnic cleansing 

being used as a means to control a population.  Did it work?  Of course not.  Whenever an 

oppressor’s grip tightens, the more desperate, creative, resolved, and brave the resistance becomes.  

That’s the story of “Hamilton,” right?  It is the story of a country “young, scrappy and hungry” that 

defeated the mightiest Empire the world had known.  Or right now, it’s the story of Afghanistan.  

The mujahedeen kicked out the Russians, and the Taliban, they won’t kick us out, but we will leave 

and they will remain. And that is because it is not about great people or great powers.  It 

(civilization/history/life) is about the effort and sacrifice of many, many, many people, ordinary, 

commonplace, little people.  People steer the course of history; people, ordinary people change the 

world we live in. 
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Shiphrah and Puah, two midwives, resisted Pharaoh.  (Seriously, ordering midwives to 

murder babies?!?  Pharaoh didn’t know the midwives I know.  Of course they resisted).  And then, it 

would seem, many did; midwives everywhere started arriving too late to carry out Pharaoh’s orders.  

So Pharaoh adjusted (power always adjusts), and “...commanded all his people, ‘Every boy that is 

born to the Hebrews you shall throw into the Nile...’”  So, the Hebrews adjusted (the people also 

always adjust) and boys were hidden, probably all over Egypt.  And what came of their subversive 

reaction to Pharaoh’s evil, their subverting the authority of Pharaoh?  Well there was a lot of 

suffering, a lot of innocent blood was shed and hearts were broken and families traumatized, that 

inevitably happens when resisting authority, and Moses happened.  Moses!  Little baby Moses was 

drawn out of the water, sowing the seeds of the liberation of a people.  In the courageous act of an 

unnamed Levite mom who would not submit to Pharaoh, whose resistance was built upon the 

courage of those midwives, people, regular people, even slaves, defeated Pharaoh.  Go people! 

Or there is Jesus with His disciples in Caesarea Philippi.  He asks His disciples, “Who do 

people say that the Son of Man is?”  The give their report.  Then He asks who they think He is, 

which precipitates Peter’s confession, “You are the Messiah, the Son of the Living God.”   After 

confirming this, Jesus “sternly” ordered the disciples to say nothing to anyone about this.  Why? 

There could be lots of reasons, but His answer to Peter gives maybe one clue.  Peter gets it 

right, Jesus is the Messiah, gold star for Peter, and Jesus continues, “...flesh and blood has not 

revealed this to you, but my Father in heaven.”   

One way to read this is that it wasn’t the teaching, the witness of the disciples, the miracles, 

or anything else that happened in the flesh that cause the knowledge of God to take root, but it is 

the grace of God.  Peter was a fisherman, minding his own business when God overwhelmed him 

and he dropped everything.  And it was God, not what he had seen or heard or done that revealed 

Jesus and the Christ, the anointed one of God.  The call stories of the other disciples, also all regular, 

little people in the world, are similar.  In our individual experience, within our little, day-to-day lives, 

the grace of God Almighty, creator of heaven and earth pours into us, into each and everyone one 

of us, the high and grand and the small and lowly, all of us.  (It is curious that Jesus surrounded 

Himself with the smallest and the lowliest, they were certainly His mother’s favorite). 

That is huge, what Jesus might be implying there.  He is saying that we, the people, we know, 

we know (or we can know) God when we see God.  We don’t need leaders, guides, teachers, priests, 

prophets, apostles and martyrs, not to know God.  I submit we may need (I certainly do), need the 

services of specialists to help us figure out what to do with our knowledge of the divine, we need 
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help to discern what we are to do with what we are given by God by grace, but we, our individual 

little hearts and minds and bodies and spirits are the primary, maybe the only vessel God needs for 

God’s will to be done on earth.  Go us! 

There are leaders, absolutely, there are individual minds and spirits that influence widely, for 

good and ill, but what they are influencing is other people, us.   Evil (and good) are done in this 

world only by our consent, only by our insistence.  The people always outnumber the rulers and the 

organs of state power, vastly outnumber them.   Power truly is given by consent of the governed 

even in the most repressive, totalitarian regime, it is just that the more repressive the government, 

the higher the cost of resistance.   

There was a common bumper sticker in Eugene that illuminates this idea.  (There are a lot of 

bumper stickers in Eugene).  On top there was a big fish chasing a school of little fish.  Below that 

the little fish join together to form a much bigger fish, now chasing the first one, with the caption 

“Organize!”   

Church is that, people organized for the propagation of the Good New of Jesus Christ here 

on earth, organized to make the commonwealth of God real.  Peter got the keys but copies are 

available for everyone.   It was built upon that rock, Peter, but it is God’s church, and we are God’s 

people.  God’s will is done by and in and through us, and only us, God’s beloved community. 

Big things are happening all around us.  Bigger than ’68.  Bigger than ’89.  Maybe not bigger 

than Pharaoh and Moses, decidedly not bigger than Jesus and His time of earthly ministry, but still, 

in the course of human events, this is an important time.  Great forces are at work, and all of them 

depend on us, individual souls to consent or dissent, or maybe compromise or amend.  It is up to us 

to submit to or resist the decisions being made on our behalf.  It is up to us to vote, write letters, 

have conversations, be kind, show love, deescalate the discourse, not of the nation, that is beyond 

most of us, but deescalate where we do have influence: our families, friends and the people directly 

in our lives.  Search your conscience, for that is one of the ways God’s grace is most apparent.  Be 

open to learning and, paradoxically, stay firm in your resolve.  You know right from wrong.  We are 

capable of discerning the difference between fact and opinion.  All of that resides in our 

consciences.  Like the fate of our nation, it depends on us, on you, living, being the image of God as 

revealed by Jesus Christ.  Go us!  AMEN 

 

 

  


