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 “If you build it, they will come.”  And through the eyes of his heart, an Iowa farmer can 
visualize what this voice is suggesting.  To plow under an incredibly valuable field of corn and 
turn it into a baseball field.  He is mocked by his neighbors; his family tries to reason with his 
wife and mansplain to her the financial facts of life about mortgages and their worries that his 
acting on this vision will send them into default.  But the ballfield stays.  And to Ray Kinsella, 
his wife Annie and daughter Karen, as they sit in the stands build by hand watching, ballplayers 
arrive, and begin to play. 
 
 But not everyone can see the game that is going on.  At one point, an angry brother-in-
law marches defiantly across the field, nearly getting hit by a fastball he cannot see, thrown by a 
player he does not know how to look for.  Not everyone can see the game that is being played.  
But there, on that field, reconciliation with the past takes place, and hope for the future is 
kindled. 
 
 It is the premise of a movie, of course [Field of Dreams].  You might even say, but Dave, 
it's just a movie.  An old one.  It's fiction.  It didn't happen.  And you would be correct.   
  
 Partly.  For in Dubuque County, Iowa, near Dyersville, there actually still exists a 
baseball field carved out of a corn field.  It was created for the movie set.  But then the two 
families on whose farm it was built kept it up.  And nearly thirty years later people still make 
pilgrimages to it.  “With the eyes of your heart enlightened," the letter to the Ephesians suggests, 
you may know what is the hope to which God has called you” (Ephesians 1:18).   
 
 Maybe hearing voices and building baseball fields and fictional movies don't speak to 
you.  So let's turn instead to the world of science. 
 
 In 1968, Dr. Spencer Silver, a scientist at 3M, was working on a project.  His goal was to 
develop a super strong adhesive.  On one attempt, he failed rather spectacularly.  Instead of 
creating a super strong adhesive, he came up with something nearly the opposite.  A low-tack, 
reusable barely adhesive material.  Failure, some would say. 
 
 But a colleague, Art Fry, had attended one of Silver's seminars, and had an idea.  He sang 
in his church choir and he had a need for, of all things, bookmarks for his church hymnal.  And 
this stuff worked well.  So he developed the idea and began experimenting.  The lab next door 
had a bunch of yellow scrap-paper.  Voila - post-it notes were born.  With the eyes of your heart 
enlightened, failure is just a first draft.1 
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 Which is a springboard to a third story - I've told this one before.  About a pizza 
restaurant in Philadelphia.  Philadelphia is known for being ultra-competitive, but here's a story 
about a company on a relatively thin profit-margin that lived into the city's motto - the city of 
brotherly love. 
 
 It's a fairly simple restaurant.  Buck-a-slice pizza.  Rosa's Fresh Pizza.  One day a 
customer came in, ordered their pizza, and then asked if the owner if they could buy a slice for a 
homeless who might come in later hungry.  The owner said sure, and got a pack of post-it notes.  
Took the dollar and put a post-it note on the wall that someone could use in the future to eat for 
free.  Pay it forward pizza.   
 
 Some would worry that is not good business.  But their wall is covered now with post-its.  
According to the owner, in the first nine months, clients bought 8,400 slices of pizza for their 
homeless neighbors.  
 

He kept track of the prepaid slices with Post-it notes on the walls until he hit about 500 
free slices. Then the accounting system became untenable. He now keeps track at the 
register. 

But his customers — both paying and nonpaying — keep sharing their motivations and 
their thanks in writing. On the notes and papers hung around the shop there are messages 
like, "I just want to thank everyone that donated to Rosa's; it gave me a place to eat 
everyday and the opportunity to get back on my feet. I start a new job tomorrow!"2 
  
 
“Keep hope alive and enjoy a slice on me.” 
“Someone helped me once, now it’s my turn.” 

 All these stories are about a faith of sorts.  A belief, a trust, a faith in an idea that to others 
is a failure or impractical or pie in the sky do-gooderism.  But for those who can see with the 
eyes of their heart enlightened, it is about having glimpsed something good, and being unwilling 
to let it go.  For Ephesians, it is about faith.   
 
 What a beautiful opening.  Writing to the new church in Ephesus, the letter says,  

I pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of 
wisdom and revelation as you come to know God, so that, with the eyes of your heart 
enlightened, you may know what is the hope to which God has called you, what are the 
riches of God’s glorious inheritance among the saints, and what is the immeasurable 
greatness of God’s power for us who believe, according to the working of God’s great 
power (Ephesians 1:17-19). 

 
 The pages of the Bible are filled with stories of hope for those who have the eyes to see 
them.  Where some saw only death and defeat after Jesus was executed in Jerusalem, others 
could see God doing surprising new things.  Signs of new life that were stronger than death.  
Glimpses of God's love more powerful than the powers and principalities. 
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 The Good Friday world had not disappeared, yet the letter to the Ephesians is 
encouraging this young church that they are living in the Easter season.  To be able to navigate 
requires seeing with the eyes of their hearts enlightened. 
 
 Last week I told a story about a young girl who learned that slavery did not end with 
Abraham Lincoln, but was still happening in our 21st century world.  It is a grim, but very real 
fact.  A sign as clear as any that we still live in a Good Friday world.  But she had an idea to 
make a stand against slavery – and she opened a lemonade stand to raise money.  I put a copy of 
a wonderful book Vivienne Harr wrote about her lemonade stand on the table in the Friendship 
Room that is the perfect height for young kids.  But people of all ages might want to see the 
book.3 
 
 Sometimes we can start small.  Practicing seeing with the eyes of our hearts.  Looking 
beyond the headlines.  Seeing past what others assume to be failure.  Showing up at a church 
choir and wanting to bookmark the upcoming hymns.  But maybe it is a lesson about blending 
your voice with others that points you toward something bigger.  Maybe it is volunteering as a 
host when we serve as a homeless shelter, thinking you are here to help and be an expert and 
learning something you never knew about this city or this church.  Maybe it starts with passing 
the peace, and greeting someone you have never met before. 
 
 And for some it may happen during communion.  Cynics see only cubes of bread being 
dipped into juice.  But for those who are starting to see with the eyes of their hearts, it represents 
something so much more powerful.  Of humanity streaming together toward the holy.  Young 
and old.  Black and white.  Rich and poor.  All coming together, all welcomed at the same meal, 
all fed and sent out to serve.  A foretaste of a heavenly meal, and a reminder to hunger and thirst 
for justice and peace and righteousness. 
  

The letter offering encouragement to the churches in Ephesus began with a prayer. 
 

I pray that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a 
spirit of wisdom and revelation as you come to know God, so that, with the eyes 
of your heart enlightened, you may know what is the hope to which God has 
called you, what are the riches of God’s glorious inheritance among the 
saints, and what is the immeasurable greatness of God’s power for us who 
believe, according to the working of God’s great power (Ephesians 1:17-19). 

 
 And may that be our prayer, and our experience, as well.  Amen. 
 
                                                 
1 The story of the invention of post-it notes can be found in many places, including 
https://science.howstuffworks.com/innovation/scientific-experiments/9-things-invented-or-discovered-by-
accident10.htm  
2 Elizabeth Fiedler, “Philadelphia Pizza Lovers Pay It Forward One Slice At A Time,”  aired on the Food For 
Thought segment of National Public Radio on 14 January, 2015, and is archived at 
https://www.npr.org/sections/thesalt/2015/01/14/377033772/philadelphia-pizza-lovers-pay-it-forward-one-slice-at-
a-time   
3 Vivienne Harr, Make a Stand:  “When life gives you lemons, change the world!”  (Chocolate Sauce Publishers, 
2014) 


