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Trinity Sunday June 12, 2022 
St. Paul’s/Resurrección, Mount Vernon, WA Rev. Paul Moore 
 

A Song of Love 
 
When I was in College, I took a music theory class.  I had taken one in my senior year of 
High School and had really enjoyed the class, but we did not finish the textbook, and I 
wanted to learn more.  As it turned out, we used that same text in my college level 
course—and we finished it.  For the final project we needed to write some music.  Now, 
my skills as a musician and a poet have improved a bit over the years.  At that time, I was 
also trying to figure out how to live in the United States, I was courting the one who is 
now my wife, and, in short, I was a bit of a mixed up mess.  My song did not get a very 
good grade, probably because I broke all the rules, but it did try to give expression to 
something I was feeling deep within. 
 
Is that not what we do with music?  Do we not turn to music to express the inexpressible?  
Does not music give us what we need to create something as yet unknown in the world?  
No wonder the mystery of creation is so often portrayed as an act of song.  In today's first 
lesson, Lady Wisdom sings about the creation of the world, and about how she was God's 
first creation and God's helper in the process.  It is an idea so exalted that the ancient 
Hebrews cast it as a song, as a way of giving form to the invisible, of creating a metaphor 
for creation itself. 
 
At the end of the service, I bless you all borrowing words from the New Zealand Book of 
Common Prayer.  The first invocation is, "The blessing of God, Earth Maker...” one 
could say, "Earth Singer," the one whose song is so true that it births into existence all 
that is.  I never was much of a lady's man in High School.  It wasn't until College that I 
found the courage to launch into the mysteries of dating and love.  I remember the first 
moment that I realized that this woman I was dating liked being in my presence as I liked 
being with her.  Love answering love filled me with a joy unspeakable, a giddy sort of 
exaltation.  The pain of loneliness was redeemed.  But another strange thing emerged.  I 
found strength to empathize with others who were lonely, to help bear their pain.  Love 
flipped the pain, turned it inside out, and made something beautiful.  It made my mother 
smile, and it drove my dad a bit nuts. 
 
The feeling was not unlike the moment when it finally sank through my thick head that 
the Singer of the Universe had expressed an unconditional love for me through the person 
of Jesus Christ.  In Jesus, the great Singer has sung a song of love for the world.  The 
song holds nothing back, for it sings of brokenness, of sinfulness, and of selfishness, but 
it triumphs in the end by singing about how all of that is overcome in death and 
resurrection, the great ordeal of God to bring us all back into a loving relationship with 
ourselves, with others, and with the Singer. 
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St. Paul echoes that great cry of amazement and joy in the second lesson today.  He 
stands amazed that we have this hope in God, so sure and so complete that all of the 
struggles of life are only stepping stones toward a fuller experience of that love that God 
has shared with us in God's very presence within us in the Holy Spirit. 
 
In the language of the New Zealand book, Jesus is the Pain Bearer.  Pain is no longer the 
enemy it was.  It is now redeemable.  It can become the source of wisdom and 
compassion.  We can not only bear our own pain better, but we can reach out to one 
another and help bear one another's pain.  We should burst forth in joy, by the power of 
the Holy Spirit. 
 
When I was a child, one of the most infuriating things an adult could tell me was that I 
wasn't ready to either learn about something or do something.  Of course, that was 
exactly what I wanted to do!  It often did not go well.  I wanted a pocket knife like my 
older brother and my father really badly.  I was told I was not yet ready for one.  I could 
cut myself, or I could lose it.  I needed to grow up a bit.  Oh, how I chafed!  But then my 
6th birthday rolled around and guess what?  My dad gave me a pocket knife—and I lost it 
by the end of the day!  I admitted my carelessness to my father, who was very 
understanding.  Pretty soon I had another knife, paid for partly with my own allowance 
money, and this one I did not lose!  The first knife was really an invitation into maturity 
through humility. 
 
The message that we are not ready for something is always humbling, but when we are 
humbled, we learn that the message also contains an invitation.  Jesus tells the disciples, 
"I still have things to say to you, but you cannot bear them now."  But then he continues, 
"When the Holy Spirit comes, he will teach you..."  Ah, it is humbling to know we do not 
know everything now, but it also the truth, so it's OK.  When we need to know we will be 
taught.  We can rest into the future, trusting the Spirit of God to sing the wisdom of Jesus 
into our hearts and into our world.  In the language of the New Zealand Trinity, the Holy 
Spirit is the Life Giver, not just once, but always, constantly with us, between us and 
within us and all around us, teaching us, forming us, drawing us into life, offering us the 
invitation into the heart of God. 
 
A song, a cry and an invitation, Earth Maker, Pain Bearer, Life Giver; how do we sing 
the song of creation with the Great Singer?  There are many strains to the song of 
Creation, many harmonies, that even seem to compete sometimes.  Ours is one of those 
strains, each of us, and we, together as a congregation, a church and a faith community.  
We are not the whole song, but we have an important part to sing.  We sing our part of 
the Song of the Great Singer when we reach for our highest potential, and strive for our 
greatest delight.  Frederick Buechner wrote, “Vocation is the place where our deep 
gladness meets the world's deep need.”1 

 
1 Buechner, Frederick. Wishful thinking: A theological ABC. Harper Collins, 1993. 
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Here is where we sing the song most faithfully.  How do we bear the pain of the world 
with the Pain Bearer?  The pain of the world is great.  Gun violence, extreme ideologies, 
addiction, opioid deaths, homelessness, racism, xenophobia, there are so many ways the 
world hurts itself and turns that pain back outward.  The pain ricochets off others, hurting 
them as well, and growing every time it is reflected back. 
 
Jesus, on the other hand, absorbs it, transforms it, turns it inside out and redeems it.  Jesus 
makes pain something that can teach wisdom and compassion rather than inspire violence 
and more pain—and so do we.  We bear the pain of the world with the Great Pain Bearer 
when we love as we have been loved, when we let our own pain teach us wisdom and 
compassion, rather than reflecting it back out into the world, and when we reach out and 
hold one another in their pain, helping them to do the same. 
 
How do we invite as we have been invited by the Life Giver?  An invitation is an open 
door, a threshold between one place and another.  The essential invitation of the Life 
Giver is between death and life.  Death comes in many forms:  Every time someone is 
diminished by another, every time someone sees another as less than worthy, valuable or 
sacred; every time the original blessing that holds each and all of us in loving existence is 
tarnished, distorted, broken or buried.  Our faith calls this sin, and it is a place of death. 
 
Life comes in as many forms:  Every time the dignity of another is respected and 
honored, every time the worthiness, value and sacredness of all is upheld; every time the 
original blessing that holds us all in loving existence is upheld, strengthened, realigned 
and brought to light.  Our faith calls this redemption, and it is a place of life.  The Great 
Life Giver invites us from the place of death into the place of life.  We, too, extend the 
same invitation.  We have the power to live from the place of death, and equally, we have 
the power to live from the place of life.  Our faith calls us to share the invitation of the 
Life Giver from our own place of life. 
 
It has been granted to us to share in earth making, pain bearing, and life giving.  We have 
been invited into the great dance of the Trinity, Earth Maker, Pain Bearer, Life Giver, the 
Divine Community who is our God. 
 


