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“Expanding Our Horizons, Repairing the Breach’ 
Sermon by Rev. David D. Colby 
Isaiah 58 and Amos 9:11-15 

O C T O B E R  7 ,  2 0 1 8  

 

Right after the 2016 election, Erik 
Hagerman, who lived in rural Ohio, decided 
that he needed a break from reading and 
hearing and thinking about politics. 

And so Mr. Hagerman developed his own eccentric 
experiment, one that was part silent protest, part 
coping mechanism, part extreme self-care plan.  He 
swore that he would avoid learning about anything 
that happened to America after Nov. 8, 2016. . . . 

It was just going to be for a few days. But he is now 
more than a year into knowing almost nothing about 
American politics.  

As Som Dolnick, a reporter 
described, “He has managed to become 
shockingly uninformed during one of the 
most eventful chapters in modern American 
history. He is as ignorant as a contemporary 
citizen could ever hope to be.”  Mr. 
Hagerman calls it “The Blockade” - and 
family and friends and the staff and regulars 
at his coffee shop all know about it.  
Absolutely no talking about anything in the 
news.  Talking about weather is okay.  With 
his mother, he allows discussion of news 
about their basketball team.  Otherwise - the 

blockade is full and total.  He wants to hear 
nothing, know nothing, about what is going 
on in the country. 

 A reporter, Sam Dolnick heard about 
him and followed him for a feature length 
story in the New York Times.  Dolnick wrote, 
“Conversations with Mr. Hagerman can 
have a Rip Van Winkle quality. He spoke 
several times about his sister, Bonnie, an 
assistant professor, who lives in, of all 
places, Charlottesville, Va.”  But he did not 
know why that city had any special 
significance.1 

 In this unprecedented time in our 
country's history, so many of us are 
searching for how to live and act.  When to 
speak, when to follow political news 
obsessively, when to be silent.  Erik 
Hagerman insisted with his friends, family 
and even fellow coffee shoppers, that a total 
blockade was his best course - no news 
would breach his self-made island. 

I get the appeal.  I really do.  
Recently I was driving to church on Summit 
Avenue.  I had a news station on - and was 
hearing about the Senate Confirmation 
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hearings, or maybe it was hearing about 
destruction from Hurricane Florence, and I 
was getting more and more discouraged 
when suddenly I drove past a magnificent 
tree that was beginning to change colors.  It 
was gorgeous and stunning.  And I turned 
off the radio, and looked at the canopy of 
colorful leaves and felt myself calming down.   

It is occasionally necessary - to turn 
off the news and listen to a sonata.  It can be 
so very tempting to just focus on the weather 
and to demand that friends say nothing of 
anything political.  And yet - we realize that 
that is a luxury in itself.  To think that none of 
our daily actions are connected to the 
political conversations consuming our 
country. 

 And then, sometimes unbidden, we 
keep having our horizons expanded.  Dinner 
with a friend who says that they are worried 
about the people of another country - 
because their parents and grandparents are 
still there and they hope to go visit someday.  
We receive prayer requests from another 
church about a genocidal situation that is 
never on the front page of the news.  We 
hear heart-wrenching stories about the 
impact of a hurricane on places that are 
somewhat familiar, only to learn that there 
was an even more devastating typhoon 
wreaking havoc in a different part of the 
world at the very same time.  And today, we 
turn to the Bible and the prophets are 
demanding that justice be done.   

 Isaiah lifting his voice up like a 
trumpet, proclaiming that the smug and self-
satisfied private religious practices that 
ignore their neighbors and make a mockery 
of God's commandments to do justice are 
blasphemous. 

 Sometimes it is prophets who point 
the way beyond what we can see.  Certainly 
Isaiah and Amos give us language that is 
helpful, pointing us back to the ways of God:  

"To share your bread with the hungry, and 
bring the homeless poor into your house” 
(Isaiah 58:7).  To clothe the naked and to 
break the bonds of injustice (Isaiah 58:6 and 
7).  And when the people of God get back to 
these basics of faith, when the people of 
God worship in words and actions, they - we 
– “might be called the repairer of the 
breach, the restorer of streets to live in” 
(Isaiah 58:12). 

And there are plenty of cracks in the 
wall, plenty of streets and lives that need 
repair and rebuilding.  Over the next two 
months we will be working hard on at least 
three areas that are in desperate need of 
rebuilding and repairing.  Learning about 
and supporting better mental health 
resources through VocalPoint's beneficiary 
organization.  Providing warm, safe shelter 
and an environment for tutoring and meals 
and support for homeless children and their 
parents.  And sending a team of fifteen on a 
mission trip to Puerto Rico in November. 

In each of these efforts we are trying 
to put our faith into action.  Trying to show 
our compassion.  To find connections in our 
shared humanity.  To learn about ourselves, 
about the church, about the world, from 
people living in different circumstances. 

A year ago, Puerto Rico was battered 
by the winds and flooding of Hurricane 
Maria.  And the island territory has been 
largely ignored and forgotten.  With medical 
shortages and continued electrical outages 
and homes and roads that have yet to be 
repaired.  The most effective and quick way 
to help would probably be to send checks, 
with lobbying members of congress to 
provide more relief funding a second.  But 
there is value is standing in those streets.  
Seeing the holes in the walls and homes.  
Standing in the breach left by the storm and 
by neglect.  By going we believe there is 
value in simply being present.  By staying in 
a guest house provided by the First 
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Presbyterian Church of Anasco, we will be 
making connections and we trust putting in 
some good hard labor on projects that the 
community is prioritizing in its efforts to 
rebuild homes and restore hope. 

It is World Communion Sunday.  A 
time to remember that we are not an island 
unto ourselves, but a part of the larger world 
created and loved by God.  May it ever be 
so.  Amen. 

 

 

1 Sam Dolnick, "The Man Who Knew Too Little," in The New York Times, 10 March 2018, 
https://www.nytimes.com/2018/03/10/style/the-man-who-knew-too-little.html 

                                              


