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“God of Today” 
Sermon by Designated Associate Pastor Elect, Ashley Bair 

Luke 4:14-21 

J A N U A R Y  2 7 ,  2 0 1 9  

I believe the most compelling word 
found in the scripture passage read this 
morning from Luke is, today. Today. Jesus 
returned to his hometown, Nazareth, on 
Sabbath and read from the scroll to 
proclaim that the time for fulfillment is today.  

Today sometimes feels, to me, like 
an abstract concept. There is so much 
planning involved in life, that I get stuck in 
the future. And there is so much happening 
in the world, I can long for the easier days of 
my past. When I think about it, I rarely feel 
empowered by today.  

Over Christmas, I spent hours 
looking through old photo books with my 
Mom. We opened up boxes and bins full of 
photographs spanning anywhere from 1940 
to 2018 - hundreds and hundreds that my 
Mom had collected over the years. And each 
time she lifted up a picture, she stared at it 
for a moment and smiled. She would think 
and start sharing the story of what happened 
when that photo was taken, or she would 
rekindle the memory of that house that she 
lived in, and that dress that she made with 

her best friend at the time. She would 
remember little wisdoms that her mother 
had taught her while she was alive and the 
way she felt when she held her dog’s 
puppies for the first time.  

Even though I wasn’t around for life 
during the time of most of the photographs, I 
was drawn to looking at them with her. I 
found myself studying the faces and the 
people. I wanted to know more about who 
they were and why they took a picture of that 
moment. I wanted to know the history and 
the details and the life and the love that 
happened there. The joy my mom felt in 
looking back through these photographs 
was palpable and contagious.  

There is a great power and benefit in 
remembering. Nostalgia oftens triggers 
happy, positive emotions. Images and stories 
of the past inspire us either to continue the 
traditions that have held us for generations, 
or to change for the better. History can even 
unite us to each other, to strangers, through 
our common lived experience.  
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A few weeks ago I was at a museum 
where there was an exhibit full of toys and 
on a table near the back wall was a slinky 
and a slinky box. And I watched two women, 
strangers, come to it at the same time and 
say, “Oh, look a slinky!” And then 
simultaneously start singing the slinky 
commercial song together. By the end of it 
several people around them were also 
singing, “Everyone knows it’s slinky!”  

It was a hilarious and beautiful 
moment. One I imagine has been recreated 
all over the world through shared memory. 
Twenty years from now the children of today 
will hear a rendition of Baby Shark and their 
hearts will be bursting with joy from the 
silliness and memory of that song.  

We share the past and we learn from 
the past. We learn a lot about who we are 
and where we came from, and where we 
may think we are going. The things of the 
past have molded our environment and 
shaped us. It is inspirational to hear the 
stories of how those who came before us 
survived and overcame. Looking back on 
our own life reminds us of just how far we 
have come. Where have we seen God work 
in our lives in the past? We relish those 
moments we can remember.  It can stir our 
imagination and our help us to overcome 
the most difficult times.  

There is also hardship with the past. 
Sometimes there are things we don’t want to 
look back on - and sometimes there are 
things we look back on too much. Historian 
Anthony Barnes wrote that the reason 
nostalgia is often so positive and sentimental 
is because even if the memories are 
bittersweet, “nostalgia bathes them in the 
glow of rose-colored glasses.”  

It is so quick that we forget any trials, 
mundaneness, tears, shame, or loneliness, 
in that moment of our memory. And we do a 
similar thing when we look to the future. We 
put on rose-colored glasses to imagine what 
the future will hold.  

As much as I love being spontaneous 
and up for adventure, something you may 
learn about me, I also like plans. And I have 
some people in my life who will say things 
like, “Ashley lets meet up on Saturday.” End. 
Great! And I want to know: What time? 
Where? Who else should we invite? What 
are we doing? I kind of want to know the 
plan. And the truth of it is, I like to feel I have 
some control in what I’m doing and what my 
day looks like.  

That’s what lies at the bottom of why 
we concern ourselves with the future. We like 
to have control. An old Psychology Professor 
of mine used to use an exercise on all of her 
classes where she asked us to imagine, 
imagine that you are driving a car on the 
expressway at 80 mph, trying to get 
somewhere. Now, keep driving that car, and 
close your eyes. You go for half a mile, ¾ of 
a mile, for a whole mile. How does that feel? 
Most often the answer was scary. It’s 
terrifying to drive through our life not 
knowing what is ahead of us. Having some 
control is reassuring. And what’s driving our 
control is our fear of the unknown.  

So, we become innovators of our 
own future. Imagining the possibilities, 
dreaming up the details. Not relying on trust 
and faith, so much as our own calendar. We 
plan out our weeks and months and year to 
all fit into something we can count on and 
control. We do this even for things that we 
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know, realistically, we won’t be able to 
predict.  

There are times we have limited 
choice in the matter. I thought about that on 
Friday as I was traveling by airplane and 
walking through the airport surrounded by 
TSA Agents who were forced to work 35 
days without pay.  

What will the future hold?  

Every step of our lives we are trying 
to anticipate the future. When we start 
school, we are already anticipating 
graduation. When a baby is born, we think 
about what they will be like at 18. When we 
start a new job, we plan out what we’ll do 
when we retire.  

I remember one seven year old boy I 
knew when I was working at a elementary 
school. One day I asked him, what are you 
looking forward to when you get older? And 
he looked me straight in the eyes and said, 
“Being retired.”  

We can’t stop thinking about the 
future. And we love to remember the past. 
Sometimes it feels like we would rather be 
anywhere other than today.  

And that is why I believe the most 
compelling word found in this passage from 
Luke’s Gospel is the word, today.  

When Jesus arrived in Nazareth, he 
had just come from the wilderness where he 
had spent time in fasting and testing.  It’s 
Sabbath, so he goes to his home 
synagogue. The practice of reading Scripture 
is very common, just the way we read 
scripture during worship. So, when Jesus 

rises up to read, the people prepare to hear 
the Word aloud.  

Jesus, though, understands what his 
family in the synagogue has been through. 
These are a people who live in 
remembrance of the past and who 
desperately long for the future and for the 
promises of God to be fulfilled. He opens up 
the scroll to the passage from Isaiah and 
reads, “The Spirit of the Lord is upon me…” 
And then he continues in explaining the work 
of the church - the Spirit has brought an 
anointing - to bring good news to the poor, 
to proclaim release to the captives and 
recovery of sight to the blind, to let the 
oppressed go free.” He rolls up the scroll 
and looks at the crowd and says, “Today this 
scripture has been fulfilled in your hearing.” 

The crowd was shocked and 
amazed. What do you mean today? Not 
yesterday through our ancestors, not 
tomorrow when new leaders will come? 
Today? Here? In our hearing?  

Jesus insisted the day is today. And 
this is for your hearing.  

We do need the stories of the past 
and our imaginations for the future to 
understand where we are - but, I think what 
Jesus was conveying through that word is 
that the past and the future are important 
when we use them today.   

How can we use them today? How 
can use what we know and what we 
imagine, to be the hands and feet of God 
today? We remember the important work of 
God in the past and We set before ourselves 
a plan in faith for the future, but we can’t 
forget the work we are called to everyday - 
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to care for the poor, the captive, the ill, the 
lonely, to let the oppressed go free.  

To faithfully do this work of Christ, 
we need to daily see deeper and listen 
harder and act bolder and love fiercer and 
forgive stronger and walk further and give 
greater. That’s all.  

And Christ has proclaimed that we 
don’t need to wait and we don’t need to 
look back - God’s promise has been 
fulfilled. And we live into that promise, 
today. We have the tools for this work, 
today. You are capable, you are qualified, 
you are ready, you are called, now.  

We can trust in the God of Today. 
And whatever you did in the past has 
prepared you for what you need to do. 
Whatever dreams you have for the future are 
evidences of what you see possible before 
you.  

This is the day the Lord has made. 
The past has led us to this moment and the 
future begins right now. And we can be 
open to all possibilities, but to do the work 
Christ has called us to do we need not look 
anywhere else for the things we will need, 
then around this room and in our streets and 
around our city, because the Spirit is upon 
us, just as it was upon Jesus, today. Amen. 
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