[bookmark: _GoBack]May the words of my mouth and the meditations of all our hearts be pleasing to you, Oh Lord.  
	Good morning, for those who don’t know me, I am Sharon Healey.  I have been a member of St. Paul’s since the spring of 2002.  My family consists of me, my husband Jack and our two beautiful children, Emma who is 20, studying at WPI and in Hong Kong as a part of her junior year requirements and Alex who is 18 and is studying at Northeastern.  My children have promised me that they will watch this online once available.  We came to St. Paul’s in the midst of the abuse crisis in the Catholic church and I couldn’t have found a better place for me to contemplate and celebrate all it means to follow Christ and for my children to receive their faith foundations.  The first time I was here to worship, the psalm was the 23rd , (“The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want”)  a favorite of mine (and many I’m sure).  I took that as maybe God’s nudge that this was a worship place that I should consider.  But then, later in the service, I heard   Frank say, “This is God’s altar and all are welcome,” and this was no nudge.  This powerful statement of inclusion was what convinced me that this was where I was going to worship.   So here I am almost 14 years later preaching to you as I end my tenure as warden.
	I have been a member of the vestry, the search committee and a warden for what I believe is 8 years but could be as many as 10.  There was a time when I would joke that I would have to remain warden forever because I would never feel confident enough to deliver a sermon as is the custom for departing wardens but our bi-laws limit terms, so here I am. Actually, I am very ready to pass the baton to the next leaders of this parish.  As I said, I have been in some leadership role for a long time. I am the last person who has served continuously on the vestry in some capacity since Frank’s ministry with us. All the people of this parish, past and present, rectors, lay leaders, and parishioners all help to form this parish as it exists today.  My ministry has too, and I have served in these ways for this length of time because at one point, there was some need for continuity, but since that is no longer necessary, it is truly time that I stood aside from this type of leadership and figure out how I will serve God at St. Paul’s next.  
	When I saw the readings for today, I initially wasn’t sure what track I would take.  Would I focus on the call of Jeremiah and our calls as a result?  Would I think about Jesus’ ministry as this passage from Luke is an introduction to his ministry?  I surely wouldn’t focus a sermon on that passage from Paul about love.  Didn’t everyone use that reading at their wedding?  Isn’t it overly used?  How would I ever create something new and interesting with that passage?  Then, two different ideas came to me.  The first from something I once taught as a Catholic school religion teacher; the second from a movie I saw.  
	Many careers and years ago, I was a Catholic school religion teacher.  I prided myself on teaching more on morals, attitudes and decision making than I did on dogma, doctrine, or what I considered to be outmoded rules. As a poster in the hall of this church says, “I came to take away your sins, not your mind” and this is how I taught my religion classes. That Jesus came to take away sins but that each person has free will when it came to moral decisions as long as one was informed about the subject. Either the principals didn’t know that this is what I was doing or they turned a “blind eye,” I’m not sure which.  Well, there was a year when I was asked to teach a class on marriage.  It was strange to be asked to teach this as I was young and unmarried at the time, but I took the text and dove in as thoroughly as I could.  I wanted to be able to teach the students this subject as well as I could having not experienced it directly so that they could make informed decisions that pertained to this subject.  
	Something I learned at that time and that I in turn taught was that there are many words for love in the Greek language as there are supposedly many words for snow in the languages that Eskimos speak.  In Greek, the concept of love is nuanced. It is not a one size fits all word as it is in English. Love is translated in many ways in Greek. There is the word, eros, which refers to the love that spouses share.  There also is philia which is the love between friends and possibly the love one has for ice cream or symphonic music.  Then there is agape, the love that is called unconditional. This love is the most radical in that it is self-less love. Agape is love without condition.  This is the love that is extended to all people, whether family members or distant strangers   C.S. Lewis refers to it as "gift love," the highest form of Christian love.   When the Bible was translated, these nuances were not translate-able to English as it only has the one word, love.  I taught this to my students as a way of understanding that we love in many ways; but more importantly for them to understand that when one reads the word love in an English Bible, one must try to determine which type of love might be the one referenced.  
	The second thing that happened that convinced me that I should write my sermon around Paul’s letter was that I saw a movie last fall (yes, I already knew the readings last fall- have I mentioned that I was nervous about this?) back to the movie… it was called “Ricki and the Flash.” The premise is about an aging rock and roll star who is in a contentious relationship with her children because she chose to focus on her career and not on them.  Her love interest is named, Greg (played by Rick Springfield, who by the way was the performer at my first concert back when I was 12 or so… I had a major crush on him).  Well, he tells her at some point in the movie and I’m quoting here: “It doesn’t matter if your kids love you or not. It’s not their job to love you. It’s your job to love them.”   This line has been in my mind pretty often since I heard it.  	I have pondered it from the perspective of a child… I have pondered it from the perspective of a parent … I have pondered it from the perspective of a person loved by God. 
“It doesn’t matter if your kids love you or not. It’s not their job to love you. It’s your job to love them.”   Our former rector often preached of how loved we are by God.  This quote had me thinking about this quite a bit.  God is the One who loves each and every one of us without expectation of reciprocity; it is pure, unblemished agape love.  It is love that is immeasurable.  This love is given freely by God to each and every one of us; those who know God and those who do not.  For God, this love is not a job. God does not need a reminder as Ricki did in this movie or as I do as a parent because for God, love is essence, for God, love is essence.  God’s love is pure unadulterated agape love, unconditional love.  Humans can act at times with agape love, but for God it is always.  
	As Christians, it is not enough to perceive, feel, accept, internalize God’s love and in turn God’s inspiration through the holy spirit. We must act on this inspiration and the goodness it manifests with our purpose being the continuing construction of God’s Kingdom here on earth.  We must use God’s love to transform our lives and to transform our world. Although we can never love as God loves, we must try to love as God loves.  We need to strive to love others unconditionally, to love in the agape sense.  We act in this manner when the love expressed is patient, when the love expressed is kind, when it is without envy, when it is without boasting, when it is without arrogance, when it is without rudeness.  When the love expressed is joyful in the truth and is without resentment, that is when we are expressing agape; the love of which Paul speaks in 1Corinthians. The love that brings us closer to what God wants for us as humans. When you are kind or patient, you are practicing agape love; when you feel empathy and find yourself walking with another who is in pain and can offer support, you are in agape love. Agape is the love of a parent for a child. This is where we as humans glimmer agape love’s purest expression. Agape is constant and immeasurable when expressed by God but is possible at times for moments by humans. When achieved, these moments are instances where we bring the world closer together, and this is so very needed in these times of mistrust and division.   
	So to end, I want you to remember as Greg said to Ricki. A parent loves no matter what.  God loves each one of us, no matter the color, the creed, the faith, God loves each. And. Every. One. Of. Us. God gives each of us all of His love. It is our call as people of God to emulate that love as completely as possible and when we undoubtedly come up short, we are called to begin anew and try again.  Amen.  
