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Sermons 
from Northwood United Church 

 

“A Love that Threatens”  

Isaiah 60:1-6, Matthew 2:1-12 

Will Sparks               January 4, 2015 

 

 Holy Light, illumine our lives. You have been with your people as love and light, 

mystery and healing since the dawn of time. Be with your people now, and open for us a way 

with your light filled gospel. Amen 

 I went on a bit of an internet search this week in preparation for this sermon. I will bet 

you had no idea that "this year 2015 will be rich in opportunities for new projects in all areas of 

my life." Apparently the planet Jupiter will help me to set up a new ambition or effort in my life 

for this time period. This is an apt time to take wise decisions regarding my future course of 

actions in life be it personal or professional. The planetary positions shall help me to keep a 

check on my emotional imbalances. (did you know I had emotional imbalances?) This year is a 

good time to bury my past grouses and work towards a brighter future. If I am in the artistic field 

(am I in an artistic field?)  then this is the ideal time to showcase my works to the world. Fame 

and name are waiting for me..." Ok. So that is where 2015 is going for me. Just thought you 

should know. 

 Now you may be thinking, we have reach a new low in sermon preparation when the 

preacher consults the horoscopes for what to say on Sunday morning. What could the 

astrological charts have to do with the gospel? Well, I'm just taking my lead from the text here 

folks, and Matthew's version of the birth of Jesus has star gazers, astrologers, consulting the 

charts, reading the skies and following the stars. These wise guys looked in their books, checked 

the alignment of Jupiter, and predicted that a child would be born of the Hebrew nation and that 

he would be great. And they were wise enough to figure out that he would also cause a bit of a 

stir in the royal family because he was considered some kind of royalty himself.  

 You see these particular astrologers stirred up more than predictions of a baby. They 

stirred up the fears and hang-ups of Herod, and a political hornets nest that ended up in an 

attempted genocide. One of the major themes of Matthew's account of the birth of Jesus is that 

this birth threatened the powers that be. Not only was it lovely and warm, not only did it fulfill 

the yearnings of the people, and the scriptures, but it also gave those in power the heeby geebies. 

 Often the way the story is told today, a lot of that conflict is glossed over. We hear about 

the stable and the shepherds abiding, the angels choirs singing Gloria. And we think of the baby 

Jesus as the sweet love of God, God's gift of love to the world- so warm and tender. How can 

such a warm gift of love be threatening as Matthew claims it was? Love? Threatening? How? 

 Actually, talk to the father of Nobel Peace Prize winning Malala Yousafsai. Most of you 

will know the story of Malala, the 15 year old girl that was shot by the Taliban for speaking out 

on education for girls. Her father, in an interview last year talked about seeing the activist grow 

in his little girl and loving her enough to encourage her prophetic voice even though he knew 

from personal experience as an activist and educator that her voice would be threatening.  

Apparently in some circles in Pakistan, loving your daughter enough to let her find her voice 

threatens the rules that govern the role of women. 

 You see love, in itself is not threatening. But love can be a little unpredictable. Love can 

open minds, and transcend differences. We have seen in society how love between women or 

love between men can be threatening because it transcends the way our society has traditionally 
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looked at family and marriage and relationships. We have seen how love of neighbor in places 

like South Africa, where racial differences were used to construct oppressive systems, was a 

powerful force that helped to dismantle Apartheid. We have seen how even in our own 

community of Surrey, how love which crosses faith or racial lines can be threatening when for 

some, keeping those lines clear and distinct is important. 

 I believe the love that is born at Christmas messes with the lines, messes with the way our 

little world can be so carefully constructed, and that can be threatening. But I believe it is the 

nature of God's love to mess with the categories we create that hold us apart.  

 Some years ago, when things were really heated in the forest industry I drove out to the 

west coast of Vancouver Island for a holiday. And there was a stretch of road as you approached 

long beach from the east that ended in a T intersection where you turned left to go to the largely 

logging community of Uclulet, and right to go to the largely environmentalist community of 

Tofino. And somebody had spray painted on the barrier at the fork in the road, tax payers, that 

way, welfare bums, that way. Now there's a divide for you... which the love born at Christmas is 

destined to mess with. It occurred to me, wouldn't it be interesting to serve a two point United 

Church ministry of Tofino-Uclulet? Wouldn't it be good to work with God on that one? 

 What divides are you grappling with these days. barriers that love is itching to chip away 

at? You see I believe that love calls us to develop cross-border relationships. Christians ought to 

be notorious for crossing lines that separate people. Sure, it gets you up to your neck in politics 

when, for the love of God, the teacher shows up at the office of the minister of education and 

says, let's talk, or when the Christian concerned about climate change shows up at the head office 

of Embridge and says let's talk. It may well get us up to our neck in politics when, for the love of 

God, we invite Elizabeth Fry Society to join us in a possible project on this site, because it might 

just mess with some people's sense of just who are the people in our neighborhood. God got up 

to the almighty neck in politics right off the bat in the life of Jesus. Herod went ballistic. And we 

are followers of that love which messes with the categories. And so we ought to be notorious 

fence jumpers and bridge builders, because that's what the all-embracing love does. 

 So my question to leave you with today as we gather around the table of grace on this 

first Sunday of a new year has nothing to do with predictions and everything to do with 

commitments: what boundaries, borders, barriers that separate people, one from another, will 

you/we be called to cross this year as we seek to live out the love that has been given to us? Or 

perhaps, which of those borders, lines, barriers, will we feel compelled to dismantle this year, for 

the love of God? 

 Amen 


