3-20-11 Sermon Healing Service
John 3:1-17

Dear friends in Christ, grace and peace. Amen

I’d like to begin this morning with a story. It is a Fred Craddock story. Dr. Craddock is a retired professor of preaching and New Testament. I’ve shared some of his stories with you before.
He writes; For a brief time, I was acting Dean at Phillips Seminary. It was for fifteen months. That’s similar to fifteen years. The secretary said, “There’s someone here to see you.” A woman asked me to come out to the parking lot. I was a little nervous, but I followed her to the parking lot and to her car. She opened the back door, and slumped in the back seat was her brother. He had been a senior at the University of Oklahoma. He had been in a bad car wreck and in a coma for eight months.

She had quit her job as a schoolteacher to take care of him. All of their resources were gone. She opened the door and said, “I’d like for you to heal him.”
I said, “I can pray for him. And I can pray for you. But I do not have the gift of healing.”

She got behind the wheel and said to me, “Then what in the world do you do?” And she drove off.

What I did that afternoon was study, stare at my books, and try to forget what she had said.

I suspect every preacher can relate to this story because every day, there is someone in the parking lot asking to be healed. 

You know who they are. 

You know their names. 

You know what needs to be healed.
Every day we are aware of someone who desires to be made whole, someone in need of healing. Often it is physical, many times it is emotional or mental, and because we are the church, there are needs for spiritual healing we know of and listen to as well.
Each Sunday a list of names is shared with you in the context of this worshipping community and there is a story behind each name. It is a confidential story but the name is shared and prayers for healing are spoken and it is the deep desire of each person who is named that healing would take place. And it does. It does.
And many times, we ask in silence and the name and the face of a loved one comes to mind and heart for you and you name that name and you pray in silence for healing and for wholeness and you wonder if God can do something.

You wonder if God will do something and you question and you doubt and yet you still pray for that person you love so much who is broken and in need of healing. And sometimes you are that person.
Isn’t that what you do? 
In spite of your doubts and your struggles and the heartache that is always present where ever there is brokenness, you pray for healing?

There have been many times when I wished that it would be as easy as a snake on a stick. Do you remember the story from Numbers? The people of Israel are in the wilderness, on their journey to the land that God has promised them. They complain and they grumble to God and God sends serpents to punish them and bite them and kill them.

They go to Moses for help; Moses, ask the Lord to save us from these serpents that are killing us. We are sorry for our sin. So Moses prayed for the people. And the LORD said to Moses, “Make a poisonous serpent, and set it on a pole; and everyone who is bitten shall look at it and live.” 
So Moses made a serpent of bronze, and put it upon a pole; and whenever a serpent bit someone, that person would look at the serpent of bronze and live.
Interesting isn’t it; they had to look at what was killing them in order to be saved.
Snake on a stick is not a new state fair food but it was a source of healing for these wayward children of Israel; look and live.

There’s a part of me that would like to think Nicodemus comes to Jesus at night because he is in need of healing. The story doesn’t really indicate anything specific except that Nicodemus needs answers. 
And isn’t that part of what we are looking for when we need healing? Isn’t that what we seek when we are lost, when we are not sure, when we are struggling to stay on course; answers to our questions?
Nicodemus comes to Jesus at night. Even though he doesn’t seem to understand one thing Jesus says in this conversation, at least he gets that part right; he comes to Jesus. He comes with an open heart and he comes in hope.

Perhaps that is all we need to do as well when we seek healing in our lives and in the lives of those we love and care about. To be born from above or if you like, to be born again is to see the kingdom of God and with that new birth comes faith which allows us to go to Jesus

In a real sense, like the children of Israel, to look and live.
This is why Jesus tells Nicodemus and us that just as Moses lifted up the serpent in the wilderness, so must the Son of Man be lifted up, that whoever believes in him may have eternal life
And instead of looking at that which is killing us in order to live, we are told to look at the one who died for us and live.
It is the son of man on a pole who brings life; eternal life. 

Eternal life in John’s gospel is always present tense; so that whoever believes in him may have eternal life.

If eternal life is present tense then it is right now and if it is right now, if our lives are defined not by blood or the will of the flesh but rather by water and the Spirit, then our desire for healing and our prayers for healing and our hopes for healing need to be understood in this context; that Jesus was lifted up from the earth to heal us and to grant us life.
I don’t pretend to have all the answers and yet I pray for healing.

I don’t understand the why’s of so much brokenness but I know where to look in order to live with the brokenness.
And if looking at the one who is lifted up is enough, then I will keep looking. 
I will look in faith and I will look in love.

I will pay attention to the signs of the kingdom that are all around me. 
And I will keep looking, knowing that my prayers are answered when the peace of God, which passes all human understanding, is present in my heart.

To be born anew, born from above is to have the power to face each day in the spite of that which is trying to destroy us and kill us. 
It is power that comes from the peace of God. It is life from the one who is lifted up. The one who promises to heal us; completely and fully.
Thanks be to God. Amen
