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St. Stephen’s

The line it is drawn 
The curse it is cast

The slow one now 

Will later be fast

As the present now

Will later be past

The order is

Rapidly fadin’.

And the first one now 

Will later be last

For the times they are a-changin’.

Those words were penned about 40 years ago by musician Bob Dylan.  They could have been sung by Jesus to the disciples some two thousand years ago.  Yes, the times they were a-changin’.  And they are a-changin’.  And they will be a-changin’ for all our tomorrows.  To change is to be alive.  Only dead things don’t change.  Jesus was all about life.
Jesus and his followers were in Jerusalem and saw the great Temple of Herod, its solidness, its magnificence, its centrality to the faith of the people.  The disciples marveled at the size of the stones, and they are big--much bigger than I. That Temple gave shape and dependability to the religious life of the day.  It was unimaginable to engage in a spiritual life without the Temple.  

Jesus looked at his disciples and simply said to them, “Not one stone will be left here upon another; all will be thrown down.”  Can we imagine what that might have been like for the disciples?  To those of us who love St. Stephen’s church and all that it means to us and our forbearers for 100 years, Jesus would have looked at us and said not a stone will remain.  I’ll not speak for you, but I would be very upset.  This place is the heart of my worship life.  What would that destruction mean and how would I have to change?

After that brief exchange about the Temple, Jesus and the disciples crossed the Kidron Valley and went up to the Mount of Olives.  The four people closest to Jesus pulled him aside and asked quietly, “When will this be?  When will the Temple be destroyed?  How will we know? We want to prepare.”      
We all want to prepare.  We all want to be ready.  We all want to know the future.  If life can’t remain the same, then let’s at least know what’s coming so we can still be in charge of our life.

Jesus ignored the disciples’ questions.  Jesus didn’t feed the disciples anxiety about change or their need for control.  He hummed a tune “For the times they are a-changing.”  There may be wars, or rumors of them.  There may be earthquakes.  There may be famines.  Nation may confront nation.  Don’t be alarmed.  It is the story that God has written.

When we experience changes, something is being born and something is dying.  We can’t have one without the other.   A child is born into a family and the old way of being in that family dies to a new way of being.  A parent or grandparent dies and a family is reordered in a new way.  In every death something new is born in us.  And with every birth something dies or gives way.  Last week we celebrated the Rite 13 liturgy at 9:00.  It was a celebration of change—or dying and rebirth.  Childhood gives way to manhood and womanhood.  It is sometimes hard and always makes us a little anxious. This is life of change is the one that Jesus holds open to us.
Jesus said, “Don’t be alarmed.” Or as he said in the Sermon on the Mount, “do not be anxious.  Your Father is heaven cares for you.”  Jesus warned that there will always be charlatans who say “follow me” and promise us that we’ll be safe.  They will promise that nothing will change; that the stones will not fall; that the temples of our lives will not be destroyed. But that’s not true, and the path these imposters offer is not the fullness of life.  It’s not the Jesus way.
See, Jesus acknowledged to his disciples that they were living in a time of enormous upheaval.  When the disciples looked around they saw religious order being challenged, political dissent, changing social mores.  Jesus said, “Yes, and that’s the order of things.”  God is in the midst of it all.  When we worry about all the change, all our demons rear their heads-- demons such as fear, control, pride-- and disrupt our relationship with God.  They get in the way and crowd out God.  They may become the temples where we worship.
When the times change, when the temples are destroyed, what do we have left?  I think this question is part of what worried the disciples; it’s what worries us.  We look around and see the great patriarchs and matriarchs of our community die, see religious certainties challenged, see a world in which everything from our politics to our family structures look nothing like those of only a few years ago, what do we have left?  
God is left.  The love of God is not contained in any temple, not Herod’s Temple 2000 years ago, not this building that we call St. Stephen’s, not all the temples that we construct in our lives.  The love of God rests in our community and in your heart and in my heart.  The love of God lives when we see one another the way God sees us, wonderfully made and dear in God’s sight.  The love of God is present when we are the hands and feet of Christ in the lives of others.  Then we are full of the life that Jesus offers.

The disciples needed that reminder.  They couldn’t begin to imagine how their world would change.  Jesus would die.  There would be terrible suffering and war. Their religion would separate into Judaism and Christianity. They would experience unimaginable sorrow and joy.  That’s the story God has written for us.  We don’t know how our lives will change, but Jesus cautions us not to worry and to remember that it is the love of God that endures in the midst of all the changes then and now.
“For the times they are a-changin’,” but not the love of God as we know it in Christ Jesus.   
