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Pentecost 24, Proper 27 November 7, 2021 
St. Paul’s/Resurrección, Mount Vernon, WA Rev. Paul Moore 
 

Divine Gambles 
 
I took a risk this past week.  I just got back from a five-day trip to Honduras.  Whenever I 
go two questions are always asked of me.  Is it safe?  I understand the concern.  It is, after 
all, part of the "Northern Triangle," producing most of the undocumented immigrants 
coming to our southern borders.  The countries of Honduras, El Salvador and Guatemala 
are known for violent drug cartel activity.  However, we take measures to mitigate the 
risk.  We spend as little time in the city where danger is greater, and spend all our time in 
the country where the economy is so depressed that the drug cartels do not find it 
interesting.  Besides, it tends to be close-knit, and it would be hard for people of ill intent 
to infiltrate. 
 
The second in these days is, "How about COVID?"  Honduras is the second poorest 
country in the Western Hemisphere after Haiti. The first spike of COVID was horrific in 
Honduras.  Hospitals filled up and began turning people away.  Ventilators went to the 
most desperate and the wealthiest. Thousands died.  But then vaccinations arrived. There 
was some resistance, but it never got politicized like here in the U.S. Now around 90% of 
the people in the area we visit are vaccinated, wear masks in public and maintain social 
distance.  The infection rate in Honduras is actually below that of the U.S. 
 
The question that is more interesting for me to answer is, "Why do you go?"  Honduras 
Good Works is a non-profit I’m involved with, that grew out of the passion of one 
couple, a doctor and a nurse, who fell in love with this area of Honduras and felt a call by 
God to do something about the medical needs of the remote villages.  We also provide 
scholarships for students to attend High School and College.  It had been 2 years since we 
were able to go because of the pandemic.  Our sources said all school was distance 
learning.  We wanted to know how it has gone for them, what the new emerging 
challenges are, and what we might pivot toward to better help them. 
 
It was quite a ride.  For some, reliable internet is available, but for the majority it is 
always a challenge.  The number of "ciberes," internet cafes, has exploded, but they are a 
partial and often unreliable solution.  One young man, in night school because he has to 
work, literally has to walk up the mountain after dark, sit in the cold and sometimes rain 
with a fully charged phone (there is no way to charge his phone there,) and shine a 
flashlight on his face so his teacher can see him on Zoom—if the connection is actually 
up and running.  And yet his does it.  He climbs the mountain and uses the flashlight for 
his classes.  He turns in his homework by taking a photo of it and sending it by 
WhatsApp, or he gets on a bus and goes to the city to hand it in over the weekends.  
Why?  Because he knows how important an education is.  He knows that he is intelligent 
and worthwhile, and that to make the most of what God has given him he needs an 
education.  He loves himself as Jesus commanded.  He also knows that if he can get 
educated, he might be able to find a decent job and make a decent living and support his 
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family.  He loves others as he loves himself.  It's a gamble, but one loves drives him to 
take. 
 
After all, love is always a risk.  Love is always a risk.  It is, perhaps, the only one truly 
worth taking.  God clearly thinks so.  God is the ultimate risk-taker for love.  Consider 
creation.  The creation poems we read in the beginning of Genesis and the Gospel of John 
are stories that were and are true.  They are those kinds of stories whose truth transcends 
time and space, and are always and everywhere true.  In other words, they are eternal.  
And so, when the drafter of Genesis 1-3 talks about God creating "in the beginning," it's 
as much the beginning of existence and time, as it is yours and my beginnings.  The 
stories tell us how our first parents were placed in a perfect place—but with the chance of 
making the wrong choices.  Why in the world would an all-powerful God make a creation 
with the power to turn against God?  Because God is love, and love is not truly love 
unless it is free. 
 
Olga Chacón knows about this.  She is intelligent, self-assured and has an education.  
Among many things, she works with the water filter project we help host in Honduras.  
She invites people to training sessions.  She teaches people how to use and maintain the 
water filters.  She teaches them about the benefits of truly safe water to drink.  She helps 
select the families that will receive a water filter system free of charge.  Then—she 
follows up with them monthly for a year or more to make sure they are doing OK with it.  
Any one of these households could sell the filter and make some money.  Any one of 
them could stash it in a back room and not use it.  She cannot force them to follow the 
guidance of the program, but she risks it.  It's a gamble, but it's worth it. 
 
So, God took the gamble.  God made creation free so that it could freely choose to love.  
How has it gone?  From where we stand, the cards haven't all been uncovered yet, but 
somehow God still thinks its worth the risk. 
 
Reading the lessons for today, we see just how invested in risk God is.  In the lesson from 
the Sacred History, the prophet Elijah has predicted that there would be no rain until he 
said it would rain again.  This was judgment against Israel for the evils of Ahab and 
Jezebel, the reigning monarchs.  God was taking a gamble that perhaps a little adversity 
would finally get their attention.  To keep him alive, God sends Elijah out of the country. 
There the prophet offers a gamble to a poor widow.  Yes, your resources are meager and 
the times are tough, and they will get harder, but bring me bread and water first, and trust 
that you will be OK.  The woman accepts the risk in faith, and the jar of meal and the vial 
of oil feed the prophet and the widow's household throughout the drought. 
 
The lesson from the Apostolic Instruction looks at the risk from the divine perspective.  
Jesus has given his life for the salvation of the world, carrying that redemptive act into 
the heavenly temple to make atonement there once and for all, and to gather to himself all 
those who "eagerly await him."  How about those who do not?  There is the risk God has 
taken. 
 
The Gospel reading is one that always alarms me, no matter how many times I read it. 
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I can really get onboard with Jesus' condemnation of the outward shows of holiness.  
How could anyone be so boastful about something you should be humble about?  In 
contrast, Jesus does not showcase someone who gives large quantities anonymously, but 
another poor widow who risks all she has.  Like the widow of Zarephath, her faith and 
love of God push her into risking everything.  Jesus sets up an odd sort of contrast:  On 
the one hand, overt pride, on the other, love that takes amazing risks.  They are opposites.  
One is ego-driven, the other is driven by the spirit of love. 
 
How risky is your faith?  We normally think about faith as a source of comfort, and that 
is true, for it is grounded in goodness, truth and beauty.  But it is also fraught with the 
risks of life and love. 
 
A number of years ago an oncologist in Texas signed her ER Doc husband up for a trip to 
Honduras.  He had always said he wanted to do a medical mission trip, so she figured 
he’d be interested.  He went two years in a row and each time he came back absolutely 
fired up.  "You have to go!" he would say to his wife. 
 
"No, I don't know anything about primary care, she would say."  “I'm an oncologist, and I 
never did any residencies in internal medicine.” 
 
Finally, her teenage daughter said, “Mom, you need to go.  Don't worry about what you 
don't know.  God is calling you, and where God calls you God will make sure you are 
equipped to do what you have to do.” 
 
Unable to answer her daughter, she signed up the following year.  Sure enough, the first 
day, a mother with an infant came to her because her child was sick.  She had no idea 
what to do, but a pediatrician was on the team.  One look and the other doctor knew 
exactly what to do.  She took a risk, and God provided.  The next day a teen came in with 
a broken collarbone.  Again, she had no idea what to do, but there was a coach on the 
team who knew how to wrap a broken collar bone.  She took a risk, and God provided.  
Then the next day a woman showing symptoms of diabetes appeared before her.  Once 
more, she had no idea what to do, but the treatment nurse on the team that day had just 
been diagnosed herself.  She sat down with the woman and spent half an hour explaining 
how the disease works and how to care for herself, and what medications would help.  
She took a risk, and God provided.  When she finally relaxed into the risk, she fell in love 
with the people and the work.  She is currently chair of the board. 
 
If we believe that God is healing and restoring the world, and that we are recipients of 
and participants in that healing and restoration, then we have thrown our lot in with life 
and love, with all the inherent risks.  If we will relax into the risk of God's call to love, 
knowing that God is the ultimate risker for love, God will provide. 
 
You have received a letter from the Stewardship Committee inviting you to take a risk.  
It's really an answer to a risk the congregation already took.  When the world exploded 
almost two years ago, and the bishop shut down the churches, we took a hit.  We reeled 
for a while, struggling with getting online and trying to maintain community 
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electronically, and missing the Zoom link and problems with connectivity.  For the 
ministry team here at the church it was adjusting to Morning Prayer instead of the 
Eucharist, the herculean effort of Fr. Keith and the Angels Aloft in getting our online 
presence presentable, and learning to preach to an empty church.  We could have just 
gone into hibernation, but we didn't.  We found ways to stay connected, and when we 
opened again 5 months ago we did so with joy and gratitude.  We took the risk and God 
provided.  Now the challenge is to strengthen the foundations.  Perhaps the greatest risk 
is not to see the risk in it.  It may seem inward and protective, dinking roots down so we 
are solid.  But there is a risk; we are taking a gamble.  In strengthening the foundations, 
we're gambling on a future we can't see, a life in a new and emerging world that will be 
different and yet the same, but we don't quite see how yet.  We risk for the sake of the 
love of God, our neighbors and the earth—and God will provide. 
 
Let us lay the foundations for the church we will be—whatever that is! 


