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“Measuring Up” 
Sermon by Rev. Ashley Bair 

Amos 7:7-17 

J U L Y  1 4 ,  2 0 1 9  

God, thank you for the ways you 
speak to us. Prevent me from speaking 
elegance this morning. Let my words have a 
jagged edge. With confidence passed to me 
from the prophets from which we came and 
with trust and hope in Christ, Amen.  

Today we are starting a two-week 
adventure with the book of Amos. Amos was 
given the holy gifts of boldness and courage 
and, as we read in this passage, a jagged 
edge in his words - the words he was 
speaking on behalf of God.  

I’ve been thinking a lot about words, 
lately. There is a “belief” which sometimes 
makes its way around our consciousness, 
that words only go so far, and we need to be 
more focused on action. You know, actions 
speak louder than words? Or, one of my 
personal favorites: practice what you 
preach… Sometimes we minimize words 
because we don’t have much faith or trust in 
the people they are coming from. Sometimes 
we minimize words because we believe what 
people are saying, but we don’t like those 
words very much and so we pretend they 

don’t matter, kind of like: sticks and stones 
may break my bones, but ...words will never 
hurt me. Words can hurt us, and words can 
also give us confidence and challenge us.  

Words are extremely powerful.  

As I was contemplating this passage 
with a friend, they reminded me of some 
wisdom from Harry Potter’s Dumbledore: 
"Words are, in my not so humble opinion, 
our most inexhaustible source of magic: 
capable of inflicting injury, and of remedying 
it." 

So, I think that words and actions are 
equally important. We certainly are called to 
live and a faithful life, acting out the Gospel 
message. Word and action are always 
paired together. Jesus sent the disciples out 
into the world to act and to share stories and 
the truth. Paul wrote letters to Christian 
communities reminding them, like he did to 
the Colossians, that in all things that we do 
we should glorify God, whether it be in word 
or deed.  
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I’m thinking about words because 
Amos was a man of words. As other 
prophets were, he was called by God to 
share a very particular message and he 
traveled from his home in Judah to Bethel in 
Israel to the temple there that served the 
royals, the temple that the king himself 
attended, to speak a word about what was 
happening in Israel. Amos did not 
particularly want to do this. He was a man 
involved in international affairs and 
concerned about local welfare, but he was a 
lay person. He was not trained as a prophet. 
He had never spoken out before publicly, 
certainly not at the temple. But, he felt he 
had to speak. He felt called by God to speak 
these words because he was so incredibly 
frustrated at what he was seeing.  

Now, to put this in context, let’s 
understand the situation which Amos 
addresses: the people in Israel and Judah 
were experiencing days of calm and 
prosperity, and affluence and luxury. The 
king put the needs of the nation’s people 
first. Israel’s borders had been restored, so 
there was no interference from neighboring 
country people, which has caused some 
strife in the past. People were eating meat 
and drinking wine, new houses with fancy 
decorations were being constructed, 
businesses were booming, attendance at 
worship was good, and gifts and tithes were 
promoted and rolling in. People were feeling 
secure and looking to the future with 
optimism.  

Amos, however, saw a storm on the 
horizon. He knew that the reason people 
were so comfortable and optimistic was 
because they were serving a king and 
nation-state - and a church -that was not as 
concerned about the teachings of God as 

they were about their own morality and 
prosperity.  

In the first chapter of Amos, he writes 
about how he felt the words of God roaring 
like a lion from Zion. He couldn’t escape the 
roar, the reverberation of God’s words, 
filling his head and telling him that what was 
happening was not of God. At the cost of 
luxury for many, there were the poor, the 
widowed, the orphaned, the ill, the 
ostracized, who were still left out of this 
prosperity and comfort. Some of his people 
were being ignored and silenced so that 
others could enjoy a life that was calm and 
prosperous.  

Even though he did not particularly 
want to speak words to what he was feeling 
and experiencing, he couldn’t not speak out 
and fall into line with the government and 
the church who had forgotten so many. And 
he didn’t want to speak only to the people 
who also saw what was happening. So, he 
ventured to the temple by himself, prepared 
to prophesy.  

In the passage from Amos 7, he is in 
the temple speaking before the priest 
Amaziah. He is sharing a warning to 
Amaziah, letting him know that God has 
shown him a vision of a plumb line, which is 
a construction tool used to make sure the 
foundation of a building is measuring well. It 
ensures that the foundation is strong and 
measuring up to the standard of which it was 
created.  

Have you ever felt called to speak on 
something to your own people?  

If that feeling is ever acted upon, it is 
very hard. We live in a place where 
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politeness is more important than, anything, 
really. So, speaking our minds on an issue 
or even speaking truth to our own reality 
with those we are close to - our family and 
our friends - can seem daunting and, if we 
anticipate a reaction, maybe unnecessary. 
As if it’s better to keep the peace and stay 
quiet, then start something we’re unsure of 
or anxious about; thinking our actions will 
be louder than anything we could say.  

I want to share a conversation I had 
with a family member that was very 
challenging for me. And as I do this, I want 
to be clear that I am not sharing this 
because I think either one of us “won,” it 
wasn’t like that, nor do I think this 
conversation is perfect as an example, nor 
did I leave this conversation feeling good 
about it or myself. But, if we don’t try and 
talk about issues, I’m not sure we can make 
progress. And isn’t that the whole point 
here? As Amos demonstrated, if we don’t try 
and share the words, we risk things just 
staying the same or, possibly, getting worse.  

So, about a year ago I had a 
discussion with a family member about 
immigration and I wrote it down, so I still 
have it, but I’m going to summarize. It went 
something like this: I felt very disturbed by 
what was happening at the border, 
particularly that immigrant children were, at 
the time, about to be separated from their 
families and held at a military base. I was 
conveying that I really wanted us all to 
embody a spirit of hospitality, and grace, 
and kindness. My family member was very 
concerned about safety and the rule of law 
and protection of their own family and the 
way of life they felt they had earned. We 
disagreed on literally every single thing that 
came out of either of our mouths. They 

finished by telling me that people who live in 
any country should always obey its laws 
because that’s part of what keeps everyone 
safe. I finished by saying that I work for the 
church and that between my country and my 
God, I will choose my God every time. 

This particular family member then 
left me alone. I’m still not sure exactly what 
happened. I don’t even know how fruitful it 
was, but at that time I felt the words of God 
roaring to me like a lion. And I had to say 
something. This family member and I have 
engaged since, it’s civil. We are still family, 
though it’s challenging to know how 
different we see the world and our place in 
it. Honestly, having that conversation did 
give me a little hope that I could try it again 
with others if the opportunity ever arose. I 
don’t think I did it completely well and I 
don’t think I changed their mind or anything 
like that. They didn’t change mine, either. 
But I think, regardless of the result, I tried to 
convey the words I felt God calling me to 
say. 

One of the hardest parts of 
conversations like these is that they often feel 
unwarranted. And now that we are reading 
these words from Amos, I’m struck by how 
Amaziah looked at Amos as insignificant 
and foolish. He wasn’t even really appalled 
at what he was saying, he just told him to 
go. He told him to go prophesy to the 
people in the village he came from and not 
cheapen the temple with his words. Don’t 
come to this church, this is the royal church. 
Even in the temple, Amos’ words were not 
welcome.  

Sometimes those hard conversations 
happen with those we may know we 
disagree with, sometimes they may happen 
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with those we never thought we would have 
to speak up to. It’s a little easier to get 
personal and relational with the question: 
Are we measuring up in word and deed? In 
the message of Amos 7, God was 
measuring more than just Amos and 
Amaziah, God was also measuring Israel. 
God’s own people.  

And it was the temple, it was the 
community, it was to the church that God 
told Amos to prophesy and say, I am placing 
a plumb line in the midst of my people. I will 
not pass you by again, but if the sanctuaries 
are not measuring up, they shall be laid 
waste.  

I hear those words of God roaring 
again today and I am, to be honest, finding 
it extremely difficult this morning to be here 
in this place of worship, and know that at 
this very moment those we have entrusted, in 
some measure, to care for us are raiding 
homes and other places of worship that look 
more black and brown to remove our 
siblings from our presence and community. 
We might not feel it so much because they 
haven’t yet come here. But they are on their 
way. And what are we going to do when 
they get here?  

We, too, live in a time where, from 
the same hands, some are experiencing 
calm and prosperity and some are suffering 
tremendously. What are we going to do? As 
we work to figure that out, we can start with 
our words. Let us not underestimate the 
power that words have as we prepare 
ourselves for what we might encounter.  

We need to be prepared to prophesy 
the word of God to those we know will tell us 
to go; to go back to our own turf. 

We need to be prepared to prophesy 
to those who are praised for keeping 
ministry calm and orderly. To speak words to 
our own temples.  

We need to be prepared to be called 
liars and hypocrites. 

We need to be prepared to preach 
as much as we practice. And, when they 
need to, let our words have a jagged edge.  

Words are extremely powerful. 
Especially when they come from us. And just 
like Amos, we may not particularly want to 
do this. I, too, feel inadequate with just these 
words. Remember that the prophets that 
came before us were sent by God, some like 
Amos, solely to speak the truth. Even if they 
didn’t know what they were going to say, the 
reverberations of their faith carried them to 
places they needed to be.  

Let the words of God roar like a lion 
around you. Amen.  

 

 

______________________ 
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