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Sermon for Trinity Sunday 2010: 

“The Mystery of the Holy Trinity”

Selected Scriptures:

Genesis 1:1, 26

1 In the beginning when God created the heavens and the earth, the earth was a formless void and darkness covered the face of the deep, while a wind from God swept over the face of the waters. 

26 Then God said, "Let us make humankind in our image, according to our likeness; and let them have dominion over the fish of the sea, and over the birds of the air, and over the cattle, and over all the wild animals of the earth, and over every creeping thing that creeps upon the earth." 

*John 1:1-5

In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. He was in the beginning with God. All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing came into being. What has come into being in him was life, and the life was the light of all people. The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. 

*John 14:15-17

"If you love me, you will keep my commandments.  And I will ask the Father, and he will give you another Advocate, to be with you forever. This is the Spirit of truth, whom the world cannot receive, because it neither sees him nor knows him. You know him, because he abides with you, and he will be in you.  

Greeting:  Today we celebrate two “holy days.” According to the church, today is “Trinity Sunday,” recognized by churches across the world as a day to honor our three-in-one God: Father, Son and Holy Spirit. The other celebration is a day our country has named “Memorial Day” which has been designated as a day to honor those men and women who have given their lives in service to our country.  When we take a closer look, we will see that there is a connection between the two. Let’s begin in prayer… 
Introduction: 
This weekend, people across the country are celebrating Memorial Day in a variety of ways. 
The freeways were bumper to bumper on Friday--automobiles pulling trailers and boats and recreation vehicles, cars filled with people who have been looking forward to another three-day weekend. 
At this very moment, people across the country are barbequing in their backyards, picnicking in parks, jet skiing across lakes, playing volleyball on the beach. For many, Memorial Day is a chance to ‘get-away” —a time to have some fun. 
For others, Memorial weekend is a more serious time—a time to give honor and pay our respects to those men and women who have given their lives in service to our country. The week-end will be a quiet one spent in worship today and at a local cemetery tomorrow, eyes filling with tears as a trumpet plays “taps.” The most solemn ceremony conducted on Memorial Day is the placing of a wreath at the Tomb of the Unknowns, located in Arlington National Cemetery.

Whichever way we choose to spend the day, the important thing is…we need to be mindful of those who have given their lives--so that we can be free. 
Like the “Celebration of Life” that we have for our loved ones when they pass from this life to the next, Memorial Day is a time set apart—for grieving the loss, honoring those who have lived and died, praising God and giving thanks for the life we have been given.

The same is true for “Trinity Sunday.” This holy day is also a time set apart for grieving a loss, honoring one who has died, and celebrating life—all because of that one very special person who gave His life so that we could be free: Jesus Christ. 

Memorial Day and Trinity Sunday—not so different after all--let’s take a closer look…

Memorial Day, observed on the last Monday in May

has only been official since 1971 

--but the day was envisioned much earlier



in the year 1865

by a pharmacist named Henry Welles. 

Welles lived in Waterloo, 

a quiet tree-lined lakeside village 

in upstate New York. 

He proposed to his fellow citizens 

that they decorate the graves 

of those who had died 

in the Civil War.

Evergreen wreaths, crosses, and floral bouquets 
were made for the day,


and flags flew at half-mast.

Black streamers draped porches.

And the townspeople gathered 

to hear a local clergy 

speak about the horrors of war

and about our debt 

to those who had died during war.  

The inspiration for such a day

is said to have come 

from a speech given two years earlier, in 1863,





by Abraham Lincoln 
who…having been invited to speak 

at a the opening of a new cemetery 

in Gettysburg, PA


(where tens of thousands of soldiers 

from both the North and the South 

were buried, together)
 



called all to remember, saying:

“Fourscore and seven years ago, our fathers brought forth on this continent a new nation, conceived in liberty and dedicated to the proposition that all men are created equal.” 

These now famous words 

served as a reminder 

to men and women all over the country 

--of the importance of remembering.
In his address, Lincoln also called Americans everywhere

to rededicated themselves 

to the principles for which





others gave their lives, saying:

“we should… ‘highly resolve’


to live in such a way



‘that these dead should not have died in vain.’ ” 

Many would agree that citizens our great country 

did strive to live in this way for many centuries.

This was noticed 

by a historian named Alexis de Tocqueville 

who toured America


in the 1830’s.

Upon his return to his native France, 

de Tocqueville (de tuckvil)

published his observations of our country, saying:


“American is great because America is good.”



And he added:




“If America ever ceases to be good, 






America will cease to be great.”

I believe that de Tocqueville was correct.

Ultimately,  the survival of our nation will not rest on its power 


but on the moral fiber of its people.

Without goodness,


even superpowers fail.

Consider ancient Rome, for example,


and listen for the similarities you may hear in our own country’s 

current condition: 


as recorded in the book 

The Decline and Fall of the Roman Empire,   



written in 1787, 

by author Edward Gibbon,





who gave the following reasons 

for the great demise:

“the rapid increase of divorce, undermining the family, 

higher and higher taxes with public monies going for 

bread and circuses,

a mad craze for pleasure 

with sports becoming more and more brutal,
building gigantic armaments 

when the real enemy was within, 

and the decay of religion.”

Frightening, isn’t it?

In our own country,

even several of these factors together, at once,


could lead to an internal weakness 

that might lead to eventual collapse. 
“When America ceases to be good, America will cease to be great.”
Every once in a while, 

we come across a story 

that restores our hope in humankind’s willingness and ability 

to do good. 

Regardless of what one’s stand may be on war,

the following story

invites us to use our imaginations 

and place ourselves in such a position:

Imagine that you are a 19 year old kid. You’ve been critically wounded and you are dying in the jungle somewhere in the Central Highlands of Viet Nam. It's November 11, 1967. LZ (landing zone) X-ray. 

Your unit is outnumbered 8-1 and the enemy fire is so intense, from 100 yards away, that your CO (commanding officer) has ordered the MediVac helicopters to stop coming in. 

So you're lying there, listening to the enemy machine guns and you know you're not getting out. 


Your family is half way around the world, 12,000 miles away, and you'll never see them again. 

The world starts to fade in and out, and you know this is your final day. 

Then - over the machine gun noise - you faintly hear that sound of a helicopter. You look up to see a Huey coming in. But ... It doesn't seem real because there are no Medi-Vac markings on it. 

It appears that Captain Ed Freeman is coming in for you. 

He's not Medi-Vac so it's not his job, but he heard the radio call and decided he's flying his Huey down into the machine gun fire anyway. 

Even after the Medi-Vacs were ordered not to come. He's coming anyway. 

And he drops it in and sits there in the machine gun fire, as they load 3 of you at a time on board. 

Then he flies you up and out through the gunfire to the doctors and nurses and safety. 

And, he keeps going back!! 13 more times!! Until all the wounded are out. No one knew until the mission was over that the Captain had been hit 4 times in the legs and left arm. 

He saved 29 of you that day. Some would not have made it without the Captain and his Huey. 

A Medal of Honor was given to Captain Ed Freeman of the United States Air Force who died last Wednesday at the age of 70, in Boise, Idaho…May God Rest His Soul. 

And the writer of this true story just can’t resist adding:

I bet you didn't hear about this hero's passing, but we sure have heard a whole bunch about Michael Jackson and Tiger Woods.
And this why we need “Memorial Day”


--to remember and honor 

those who have gone out of their way 

to help others

by doing what is right and good. 

You and I are also called to do our part 

--to live our lives 

in such a way 

that helps keep America good.

And this is the point at which this holy day, “Trinity Sunday,” 

connects with the Memorial “HolyDay”
--both days remind us 
of the importance of freedom:

the freedom that God has given to us



--including the freedom to be good

--and to do good, 

for our loved ones, 

for our country, 

and for the world.

Thanks be to our Three-in--One God, 

Father, Son and Holy Spirit.

Understanding this concept of the Trinity is not an easy task, though.

Perhaps no belief of the Christian Church 
is more obscure in the minds of churchgoers 
than this doctrine of the Holy Trinity.

The doctrine goes back to the fourth and fifth centuries A.D. 
to the early church councils 
that debated long and hard 
before finally agreeing on a statement of the doctrine. 
Even today,  
persons continue to be unclear about the teaching. 
This is understandable—as the whole concept is a mystery
—as I said to the children earlier,

the math does not work for us.  
Yet, those who try are blessed

because when our understanding is increased,

our relationship with God becomes stronger and deeper.

As we know from this morning’s Bible readings, 

the doctrine of the Trinity grew out of the Scriptures.

Each part of the whole seems to have a specific role in our existence

 in creating us,

in saving us,

and in helping us live lives 

that are good. 

Beginning in the Old Testament,  
we learn that God was not alone at creation

—that others were with him.

We first learn of the Holy Spirit in the book of Genesis, 

the first reading that Scott read to us this morning, saying, 

“In the beginning when God created the heavens and the earth, the earth was a formless void and darkness covered the face of the deep, while a wind from God swept over the face of the waters. 

That wind was none other than the Holy Spirit—


which moved forth from God the Creator.

In our second Scripture reading, 


it is confirmed that God was not alone at Creation.

We read:

Then God said, "Let us make humankind in our image, according to our likeness; and let them have dominion over the fish of the sea, and over the birds of the air, and over the cattle, and over all the wild animals of the earth, and over every creeping thing that creeps upon the earth."

God is talking to someone, 

and that someone proves to be Jesus Christ.

And we see this confirmed in the New Testament, 

in the Gospel of John, 


where it is written:
In the beginning was the Word, and the Word was with God, and the Word was God. He was in the beginning with God. All things came into being through him, and without him not one thing came into being. What has come into being in him was life, and the life was the light of all people. The light shines in the darkness, and the darkness did not overcome it. 

That same person, 

“the Word” 

who was present with God at Creation. 

took the form of a human being,



and became the light of our world.

According to Scripture, 

he was conceived by the Holy Spirit, 



born of the virgin Mary,




suffered and was crucified, died and buried.
On the third day he rose again, 

he ascended into heaven, 

and is seated at he right hand of the Father.

And…

 he will come again to judge the living and the dead.

Meanwhile,


we are to remember all he has done for us,

 

be thankful,




and live according to the instructions 

he has given us.

If you love me, you will keep my commandments, 

Jesus has said to us.

And I will ask the Father, and he will give you another Advocate, to be with you forever. This is the Spirit of truth, whom the world cannot receive, because it neither sees him nor knows him. You know him, because he abides with you, and he will be in you.
This Advocate, this Spirit of truth,

is none other than

the third person of the Trinity




--the Holy Spirit.  

And here we have it:


God is three persons-in-one



present with us always.
Immanuel, God with us:


--who, together with the Son and the Holy Spirit,



created us in their image.




redeemed us, 

and continues to makes us whole.

This three-in-one God 

is a personal God

who hears our cries

and reaches out to help us 

in our times of need.
Through the death of Jesus Christ 
we have been made us free 
for he gave his life for this reason. 
This is why we celebrate not only Trinity Sunday 

but every day


--because God has given us new life.

The men and women who have died for this country 
have preserved that freedom that God has given to us

—because of that freedom we can worship and live freely 
in this country.
May we honor them always and show them our appreciation.
   I close now with one more TRUE STORY that has come to us recently.
This one is FROM AN AIRLINE PILOT:

My lead flight attendant came to me and said, "We have an H.R. on this flight." (H.R. stands for human remains.)
"Are they military?" I asked.
"Yes," she answered.
"Is there an escort?" I asked.
"Yes, I already assigned him a seat."
"Would you please tell him to come to the flight deck. You can board him early," I said.
A short while later, a young army sergeant entered the flight deck. He was the image of the perfectly dressed soldier. He introduced himself and I asked him about his soldier. The escorts of these fallen soldiers talk about them as if they are still alive and still with us.

"My soldier is on his way back to Virginia," he said.

I asked him if there was anything I could do for him and he said no. I told him that he had one of the toughest jobs in the military and that I appreciated the work that he does for the families of our fallen soldiers. The first officer and I got up out of our seats to shake his hand. He left the flight deck to find his seat.

We completed our preflight checks, pushed back and performed an uneventful departure. About 30 minutes into our flight I received a call from the lead flight attendant in the cabin. "I just found out the family of the soldier we are carrying is on board," she said. She then proceeded to tell me that the father, mother, wife and 2-year old daughter were escorting their son, husband, and father home. 
The family was upset because they were unable to see the container that the soldier was in before we left. We were on our way to a major hub at which the family was going to wait four hours for the connecting flight home to Virginia.

The father of the soldier told the flight attendant that knowing his son was below him in the cargo compartment and being unable to see him was too much for him and the family to bear. He had asked the flight attendant if there was anything that could be done to allow them to see him upon our arrival. The family wanted to be outside by the cargo door to watch the soldier being taken off the airplane.

I could hear the desperation in the flight attendant's voice when she asked me if there was anything I could do.

"I'm on it," I said. I told her that I would get back to her.

Airborne communication with my company normally occurs in the form of e-mail like messages. I decided to bypass this system and contact my flight dispatcher directly on a secondary radio. There is a radio operator in the operations control center who connects you to the telephone of the dispatcher. I was in direct contact with the dispatcher. I explained the situation I had on board with the family and what it was the family wanted. He said he understood and that he would get back to me.

Two hours went by and I had not heard from the dispatcher. We were going to get busy soon and I needed to know what to tell the family. I sent a text message asking for an update. I saved the return message from the dispatcher and the following is the text:

"Captain, sorry it has taken so long to get back to you. There is policy on this now and I had to check on a few things. Upon your arrival a dedicated escort team will meet the aircraft. The team will escort the family to the ramp and plane side. A van will be used to load the remains with a secondary van for the family. The family will be taken to their departure area and escorted into the terminal where the remains can be seen on the ramp. It is a private area for the family only. When the connecting aircraft arrives, the family will be escorted onto the ramp and plane side to watch the remains being loaded for the final leg home. Captain, most of us here in flight control are veterans. Please pass our condolences on to the family. Thanks."
I printed out the message and gave it to the lead flight attendant to pass on to the father. The lead flight attendant was very thankful and told me, "You have no idea how much this will mean to them."

Things started getting busy for the descent, approach, and landing. After landing, we cleared the runway and taxied to the ramp area. The ramp is huge with 15 gates on either side of the alleyway. It is always a busy area with aircraft maneuvering every which way to enter and exit. When we entered the ramp and checked in with the ramp controller, we were told that all traffic was being held for us.

"There is a team in place to meet the aircraft," we were told.
It looked like it was all coming together, then I realized that once we turned the seat belt sign off, everyone would stand up at once and delay the family from getting off the airplane. As we approached our gate, I asked the copilot to tell the ramp controller we were going to stop short of the gate to make an announcement to the passengers.

He did that and the ramp controller said, "Take your time."
I stopped the aircraft and set the parking brake. I pushed the public address button and said, "Ladies and gentleman, this is your captain speaking. I have stopped short of our gate to make a special announcement. We have a passenger on board who deserves our honor and respect. He recently lost his life, and he is under your feet in the cargo hold. Escorting him today is an Army Sergeant. Also, on board are his father, mother, wife, and daughter. Your entire flight crew is asking for all passengers to remain in their seats to allow the family to exit the aircraft first. Thank you."

We continued the turn to the gate, came to a stop and started our shutdown procedures. A couple of minutes later I opened the cockpit door. I found the two forward flight attendants crying, something you just do not see. I was told that after we came to a stop, every passenger on the aircraft stayed in their seats, waiting for the family to exit the aircraft.

When the family got up and gathered their things, a passenger slowly started to clap his hands. Moments later more passengers joined in and soon the entire aircraft was clapping. Words of "God bless you," "I'm sorry, thank you, be proud," and other kind words were uttered to the family as they made their way down the aisle and out of the airplane. They were escorted down to the ramp to finally be with their loved one.

Many of the passengers disembarking thanked me for the announcement I had made. They were just words, I told them, I could say them over and over again, but nothing I say will bring back that brave soldier.

The pilot went on to say:

I respectfully ask that all of you reflect on this event and the sacrifices that so many of our men and women have made to ensure our freedom and safety in these United States of America.

[pause]

And so,

let us thank God 

that we do have freedom 
--to live at peace in our homes 
and that we are free 
to pursue lives of peace, 
prosperity and happiness. 
Thanks be to God for Jesus Christ who died for us that we might truly live, 
and thanks be to God for those men and women 
who died to make and keep this a free country.


Let us now join our voices in praise as we give Glory to God 
in the highest and peace to God’s people on earth. 
“Canticle of God’s glory” p. Hymnal p. 83
Kim will play through the tune first so we can hear it,


and we will sing that tune together 

everyplace we see the “R” for response.

For the spoken words, your part is in bold font.

Let us now give glory to God.

