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Deuteronomy 26:1-11
When you have come into the land that the LORD your God is giving you as an inheritance to possess, and you possess it, and settle in it, you shall take some of the first of all the fruit of the ground, which you harvest from the land that the LORD your God is giving you, and you shall put it in a basket and go to the place that the LORD your God will choose as a dwelling for his name. You shall go to the priest who is in office at that time, and say to him, "Today I declare to the LORD your God that I have come into the land that the LORD swore to our ancestors to give us." When the priest takes the basket from your hand and sets it down before the altar of the LORD your God, you shall make this response before the LORD your God: "A wandering Aramean was my ancestor; he went down into Egypt and lived there as an alien, few in number, and there he became a great nation, mighty and populous. When the Egyptians treated us harshly and afflicted us, by imposing hard labor on us, we cried to the LORD, the God of our ancestors; the LORD heard our voice and saw our affliction, our toil, and our oppression. The LORD brought us out of Egypt with a mighty hand and an outstretched arm, with a terrifying display of power, and with signs and wonders; and he brought us into this place and gave us this land, a land flowing with milk and honey. So now I bring the first of the fruit of the ground that you, O LORD, have given me." You shall set it down before the LORD your God and bow down before the LORD your God. Then you, together with the Levites and the aliens who reside among you, shall celebrate with all the bounty that the LORD your God has given to you and to your house.

Romans 10:8b-13  "The word is near you, on your lips and in your heart" (that is, the word of faith that we proclaim); because if you confess with your lips that Jesus is Lord and believe in your heart that God raised him from the dead, you will be saved. For one believes with the heart and so is justified, and one confesses with the mouth and so is saved. The scripture says, "No one who believes in him will be put to shame." For there is no distinction between Jew and Greek; the same Lord is Lord of all and is generous to all who call on him. For, "Everyone who calls on the name of the Lord shall be saved."
Luke 4:1-13
Jesus, full of the Holy Spirit, returned from the Jordan and was led by the Spirit in the wilderness, where for forty days he was tempted by the devil. He ate nothing at all during those days, and when they were over, he was famished. The devil said to him, "If you are the Son of God, command this stone to become a loaf of bread." Jesus answered him, "It is written, 'One does not live by bread alone.'" Then the devil led him up and showed him in an instant all the kingdoms of the world. And the devil said to him, "To you I will give their glory and all this authority; for it has been given over to me, and I give it to anyone I please. If you, then, will worship me, it will all be yours." Jesus answered him, "It is written, 'Worship the Lord your God, and serve only him.'" Then the devil took him to Jerusalem, and placed him on the pinnacle of the temple, saying to him, "If you are the Son of God, throw yourself down from here,  for it is written, 'He will command his angels concerning you, to protect you,' and 'On their hands they will bear you up, so that you will not dash your foot against a stone.'" Jesus answered him, "It is said, 'Do not put the Lord your God to the test.'"  When the devil had finished every test, he departed from him until an opportune time.
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Over twenty years ago I read a sentence from Annie Dillard that has stuck with me, a thought to which I return fairly regularly.  She wrote:  How we spend our days is, of course, how we spend our lives.  The truth to which this sentence points is that each day is much, much more than simply one day among many, like a grain of sand on a beach.  Instead, each day is related to the pattern that gives the entire life its shape.  Most days follow the pattern; some days don’t—but they all still relate to the pattern.  How we spend our days is, of course, how we spend our lives.
And so, if I ask you to describe a typical day in your life, I will receive not just one tiny slice of your history, but some idea of the whole package that is you.

For example, a typical day in my life is that I wake up to the radio news at 5:50am and lie in bed and listen until about 6:08am.  I get up and make coffee for Kathy and tea for myself.  I take Kathy her coffee, as she is getting ready for work, and we check signals for the day and make plans to deal later with matters that may take more time.  Then I take my tea to my chair and have morning devotions, including Bible reading and prayer, after which I used to read for a half hour or so, but for the last few months I have found it necessary to use the time for more directly productive work, from writing a sermon to preparing a class to figuring out a seed order to answering emails.  After this I get up and grab a quick breakfast and head out to feed the animals.  I am grateful to get exercise as I carry feed buckets and water buckets and bales of hay.  I spend the rest of the day working on one or more of my various jobs, from managing the farm to hosting clergy continuing education groups there to tending matters at Zion to teaching clergy classes in South Bend.  I keep nearby an ever-changing calendar and to-do list.  Through the day I stay in touch with family members and co-workers and colleagues and parishioners and clients and farm customers and vendors by various means, often electronically, as I am moving from one task to another.  I prefer to eat lunch at home using local foods.  Anywhere from 4pm-8pm I do the evening feeding chores, depending on the other demands of the day.  Kathy and I often have supper together, sometimes hurriedly, sometimes not.  After supper I often do deskwork, since I am not a TV watcher, unless Kathy has other plans for me.  Or I visit my mother, which I try to do regularly.  (I used to go to a lot of evening meetings, but I resist that mightily these days.)  I almost always read before bed.  I like to go to bed between 10-10:30pm, if possible.  And that’s about it.  “And there was morning, and there was evening, a typical Jeff Hawkins day.”

Having heard this quick account, you can take a pretty good guess about my whole life and of the expectations under which I live, can’t you?  I live under the expectation to cultivate my personal faith and tend my relationships with my wife and my family.  I live under the expectation to take responsibility and follow-through.  I live under the expectation to be productive and to work hard. I live under the expectation to take the duties of leadership seriously, including trying to see the big picture and help to solve problems.  I live under the expectation that I will never get everything done.  I could describe my life more extensively —I could describe a typical week or month or year—and from that we could infer many more expectations.  And it would be helpful to do so, for to name expectations is to have a choice about them, and to be able to negotiate them fairly in a relationship, and to have a more healthy, stable, and productive relationship thereby.

In many families and organizations and congregations, this doesn’t happen, of course.  We certainly have expectations, but we often don’t take the time and effort to identify and communicate them, and it gets us in serious trouble.  If, for example, I expect that my wife will kiss me good morning each day as an expression of her love and faithfulness (because, perhaps, that’s what my parents did), but she isn’t aware of my expectation and therefore fails to do it day after day, she will be confused about why I am increasingly grumpy and suspicious and testy and upset, and she will likely feel angry and resentful once the hidden expectation is revealed.  “How was I supposed to know…you didn’t tell me!  How unfair!”  This often happens in congregations, and every pastor can tell the story about the parishioner who fell away from the congregation years ago, didn’t respond to the early overtures to renew active participation, and so was put on the back burner (so to speak)… who then experiences a life trauma, doesn’t communicate it directly to the pastor or church office, but is still upset because the pastor didn’t offer pastoral care, and who tells this to someone other than the pastor, which keeps happening until the message gets back to the pastor.  Most pastors tell this story with true grief:  How was I to know that I failed to meet an expectation when I had no idea the expectation existed?  To make it worse, the pastor who takes a guess at the expectation is often also in trouble, for example, imagine the pastor who happens to hear third-hand of the lapsed parishioner’s circumstance and takes a guess at the un-communicated expectation by going to visit and is  met with:  “What are you doing here?  If I had wanted attention from anybody from that #$% church I would have asked for it!”  When expectations are not identified and communicated, you can hardly win.

Oh, dear friends, why do we set ourselves up for such failure by refusing to communicate and negotiate our expectations?

The Scripture lessons appointed for the First Sunday in Lent are stories told in order to fairly and clearly describe expectations.  In the First Lesson from Deuteronomy, we are told the story of the ancestors of the wandering Aramean who have themselves wandered for forty years in the desert. But soon they will come into the land that they will settle.  God communicates that they can expect to be provided with a bountiful land; and God also communicates the expectation that they will use what is given with gratitude toward the Giver by returning the first-fruits.  When you have come into the land that the LORD your God is giving you as an inheritance to possess, and you possess it, and settle in it, you shall take some of the first of all the fruit of the ground, which you harvest from the land that the LORD your God is giving you, and you shall put it in a basket and go to the place that the LORD your God will choose as a dwelling for his name…  It is a clear expectation.  In the Second Lesson, the Apostle tells the story of how everyone who calls on the name of the Lord will be saved, with the inferred expectation, “We will call on the name of the Lord!”  It is clear.

And in the Gospel lesson for today, Matthew tells the story of Jesus’ temptation in the wilderness—a kind-of day in the life of the preparing Messiah—to communicate the expectations under which the Lord’s  Messiah and the Messiah’s followers will live:  they should expect to be tested mightily, and the expectation that they will receive all that it takes to endure.  By the leading of the Spirit, Jesus goes into this Messiah business given a clear understanding of what to expect, do you see?  The expectations under which he will live as Messiah may be harsh but they are not hidden.  The Messiah and his followers can expect to be tempted to choose comfort and power and security over courage and sacrifice and trust.  Jesus accepts the expectations; he lives under these expectations for forty days in the wilderness in order to confirm his willingness to live under them for the rest of his life.  The expectations are clear and he has a choice—which is his example for us as we gather over these next few weeks here at Zion.

Today we will move downstairs after worship to take the first step of trying to tell the stories of our life here at Zion.  In the same way that I started this sermon by trying to describe a typical day in the life of Jeff Hawkins, we will try to describe (among other things) a typical day (and week and month and year) in the life of a pastor at Zion.  Next week we will use these narrative descriptions to discern the expectations we honestly have of a pastor (and of ourselves).  And then we will negotiate these expectation so that we are all clear about where we all stand—pastor, deaconess, and congregation.  It will be fun, demanding, creative and energizing work.

And it will be most inviting to the pastor who is called to serve here.  Consider if you went to a new job and your bosses and co-workers said, “Welcome!  We all have high expectations of you and we expect you to meet every single one, but we are not going to tell you what they are, you have to guess!  Good luck!”  This would be a less-than-inviting way to begin, and certainly a prescription for unnecessary suffering.  So it will be helpful in a few weeks to be able to say with clarity what we expect of a pastor when it comes to preaching on Sundays, and visiting in our homes, and tending us in our illnesses and crises…and what we expect of a pastor when it comes to discerning God’s activity among us in order to cast a thoughtful vision for the direction of the congregation…and when it comes to teaching classes…and when it comes to working with staff and laity…and when it comes to personal faith and the practice of Christian discipline…and when it comes to tending family life, or tending personal health and well-being…and when it comes to living in this community…and, well, you get the idea.  And it will be helpful and inviting, too, for the pastor to more quickly understand what the pastor can expect of us and what we expect of each other when it comes to living together in this part of the Body of Christ. 

How we live our days together here is, indeed, how we live our life together in Christ.    How fortunate we are to get talk, to get to clarity, and to get to chose.  How good, Lord, to be here!

Amen.







