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Palm Sunday March 28, 2021 
St. Paul’s/Resurrección, Mount Vernon, WA Rev. Paul Moore 
 

To Love Bravely 
 
I got a letter in the mail the other day.  It was a short, handwritten letter in blue ink.  The 
envelope was stamped with a statement: 

This was mailed by ani incarcerated individual confined at a Washing 
State Department of Corrections Facility.  Its contents may be 
uncensored. 

It was a needless warning.  My "tocayo," Paul Fuentes, our Releasing Friend, had written 
me back, half in English and half in Spanish.  He was delighted to know that I grew up in 
Ecuador, since he has roots in Argentina.  He felt a connection with a "compañero South 
American."  He was warm and genuine, even if a bit guarded.  As he says, this OPOP 
thing seems too good to be true.  What if it is?  What if we abandon him?  What if he gets 
the jitters and backs out and later regrets it?  Bigger still, what if we finally meet him and 
can't reconcile a relationship with someone who has prison in his background?  What if 
we reject him?  What if he fails us?  I'm sure those are big fears, and yet he has risked a 
relationship.  He has written in response to my first letter.  He has reached out.  He has 
loved bravely. 
 
Jesus is also condemned.  His sentence is not prison time, but crucifixion.  The only hint 
of fear in Jesus is perhaps in his prayer in the garden.  "Let this cup pass from me," the 
cup of suffering, the cup of humiliation, the cup of the wrath of the State, the cup of a 
cruel and painful death.  Maybe the cup of uncertainty:  death is a rather final price to 
pay.  If this doesn't work—!  "Nevertheless"—and he commits himself to the greatest act 
of loving service in the face of the fear, in spite of the risk.  He loves bravely. 
 
What does it mean to love bravely?  Paul Fuentes loves bravely in the face of his own 
internal fears.  I have to admit to some fears myself, and I am not alone on the OPOP 
team.  What if it doesn't work out well?  Chris Hoke was very clear with us that 
sometimes it doesn't.  There are no guarantees.  It would be bad for him and it would be 
painful for us.  But I have decided to try to love bravely, and the Vestry has committed 
St. Paul's to loving bravely.  We are reaching out to Paul.  We will walk with Paul.  We 
will raise the money and help him over the obstacles.  We will walk as far as we should 
with Paul Fuentes, no matter where it takes us. 
 
Where are you afraid to love? 
 
Sometimes we are afraid to love ourselves.  A couple of weeks ago I told you a story of a 
battered woman in my office.  Loving herself is getting her and her kids into a shelter.  It 
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does NOT mean going back into an abusive situation.  That is not love, it is fear.  Love 
loves oneself bravely. 
 
Sometimes we are afraid to love others.  I have a friend whom you all met several months 
ago.  Vernon Washington is a truck driver, one-time pastor.  He and I communicate 
periodically, just checking in.  Some day he will preach for us here.  He is African 
American, and I am White.  Blacks for me were not really part of my world.  I have 
focused my life more on relationships I'm better at.  Because of my background, I am 
comfortable with Hispanic people, and enjoy their company.  Vernon is stretching me in 
good ways.  Can I love bravely those who I have kept just outside the boundaries of my 
world?  Can I love bravely? 
 
Jesus from the Cross calls us to love in the face of others' fear.  We have seen in the news 
how hate crimes against Asian Americans are spiking.  It’s not new.  In 1942 President 
Franklin Roosevelt signed Executive Order 9066.  From 1942 to 1945, it became the 
policy of the U.S. government that people of Japanese descent would be interred in 
isolated camps.  People from this area and all across the nation were forcibly bussed to 
camps in Montana, North Dakota and New Mexico.  One of them was within 50 miles of 
where I last served.  At that time, they were scapegoated due to Pearl Harbor.  Now AAPI 
people are being targeted as the cause of COVID.  6 Asian women are gunned down in 
Atlanta “to eliminate temptation.”  An elderly Asian man is pushed down in the street. 
The Cleaners I use in Mount Vernon is owned and run by a Pilipino woman, and she tells 
me she is afraid. 
 
Black lives still do matter, even though last year's protests have softened.  It has become 
clear how frequently peaceful protests were and still are being coopted by violent people.  
Yet the message is important still. 

• Black lives matter not just because Black lives have not mattered for far too long, 
but because they bear the image of God. 

• Indigenous lives matter, not just because Indigenous lives have been for sale and 
never should have been, but because they bear the image of God. 

• Hispanic lives matter, not just because they are such an important economic force, 
but because like Black lives and Indigenous lives, Hispanics are made in the 
image of God. 

• White lives matter, not because for so many centuries we have been the stewards 
of the Western world's systems, but because we, too, bear the image of God. 

 
There is a particular challenge in this for me.  Hear me carefully, please.  White 
supremacists as people matter, not because of their ideology, (I find it reprehensible and 
completely contrary to the message of the Jesus Movement.) but because hidden under all 
the violence, the fear and the hatred in every one of them is the image of God; denied, 
marred, disfigured, buried, as if they had crucified it themselves, yet still there—for 
nothing they can do can erase it—and it can be resurrected. 
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Dennis reminded us last week that, according to some Jewish scholars of antiquity, a 
procession of angels marches in front of every human being proclaiming, “Make way for 
the Image of God.”  If anyone's life matters, all lives matter.  In our baptismal covenant 
we commit ourselves to strive for justice and peace, and to respect the dignity of every 
human being.  To love bravely is to make sure that no lives do not matter. 
 
Another Jew, Rabbi Nahum Ward-Lev writes, 

The prophets are people who are imbued with God’s love for creation 
and consequent passion for justice.  The encounter with this love and 
concern brings forth from the prophet the courage to face what others 
turn away from—the unsustainability of a society that oppresses the 
poor.  At the same time, the soaring possibilities present in God’s 
loving attention to the world fires the prophet with the imaginative 
power to present the people with an alternative, life-giving future.  

The Circles of Color in the Diocese have asked White people to use the power and 
privilege of being in the controlling class to dismantle the ways “our world” pushes 
people of color down and out and replace those ways with ways that include them as 
fellow framers of our social order.  To love bravely means to extend the borders of our 
world to include the images of God that have been excluded. 
 
There are many ways St. Paul's is loving bravely. 

• Family Promise, serving those experiencing homelessness. 
• One Parish, One Prisoner, walking with Paul Fuentes, our releasing friend, 

towards freedom. 
• Participants in Healing Committee, finding where and how to best spend our 

outreach dollars. 
• The Rector's Discretionary Fund. 
• The new-and-improved Skagit Arts Preschool. 
• Our amazing mask-making project at the beginning of the pandemic. 

 
How are you loving bravely?  How are you loving bravely in spite of your fears?  How 
are you loving bravely, in spite of others' fears? 
 


