“That Which I Also Received”
I Corinthians 15:1-11

+++

Introduction
Today is Mother’s day!  It is so very appropriate that we have Confirmation Sunday on Mother’s day.  And to celebrate all of this on Pentecost Sunday, the birthday of the Church, makes it all the better.

Temple Bailey some time ago wrote this parable on motherhood and what we receive from our mothers:

The young mother set her foot on the path of life. "Is this a long way?"
she asked.

  And the guide said: "Yes, and the way is hard. And you will be old before
  you reach the end of it.
  But the end will be better than the beginning."
> > > > > >
   But the young mother was happy, and she would not believe that anything
  could be better than these years.
  So she played with her children, and gathered flowers for them along the
  way, and bathed them in the clear
  streams; and the sun shone on them, and the young Mother cried, "Nothing
  will ever be lovelier than this."
> > > > > >
  Then the night came, and the storm, and the path was dark, and the
children
  shook with fear and cold,
  and the mother drew them close and covered them with her mantle, and the
  children said, "Mother, we are
  not afraid, for you are near, and no harm can come."
> > > > > >
  And the morning came, and there was a hill ahead, and the children climbed
  and grew weary,
  and the mother was weary. But at all times she said to the children, "A
  little patience and we are there.
  " So the children climbed, and when they reached the top they said,
"Mother,
  we would not have done it without you."
  And the mother, when she lay down at night looked up at the stars and
said,
  "This is a better day than the last, for my children have learned fortitude
  in the face of hardness. Yesterday I gave them courage. Today, I have
given    them strength."
> > > > > >
  And the next day came strange clouds which darkened the earth, clouds of
war
  and hate and evil,
  and the children groped and stumbled, and their mother said: "Look up. Lift
  your eyes to the light."
  And the children looked and saw above the clouds an everlasting glory, and
  it guided them
  beyond the darkness. And that night the Mother said, "This is the best day
  of all, for I have shown my children God."
> > > > > >
  And the days went on, and the weeks and the months and the years, and the
  mother grew old
  and she was little and bent. But her children were tall and strong, and
  walked with courage.
  And when the way was rough, they lifted her, for she was as light as a
  feather; and at last they came to a hill,
  and beyond they could see a shining road and golden gates flung wide. And the
  mother said: "I have reached
  the end of my journey. And now I know that the end is better than the
beginning,
  for my children can walk alone,
  and their children after them."
> > > > > >
  And the children said, "You will always walk with us, Mother, even when
you
  have gone through the gates.
  " And they stood and watched her as she went on alone, and the gates
closed
  after her. And they said: "We
  cannot see her, but she is with us still. A Mother like ours is more than
a
  memory. She is a living presence."
We receive so much from our mothers.  We celebrate that today.  And on this Confirmation Sunday we celebrate a faith that is received.  Today we celebrate a faith that is passed from one generation to another.  Today the baton is passed from one Christian to a new Christian.  And what is being passed?  What has been received from one generation to the next in unbroken line?
These things:

1.  We are deeply loved.

“Christ died for our sins according to the Scriptures, and that He was buried…”
Elizabeth DeBeasi shared a story in an Upper Room devotional some time back that as part of their children’s bedtime ritual, she usually takes a moment to talk with them about their day.  They usually have rich, meaningful conversations.  One evening while putting her daughter to bed, she asked her what it was like to be four years old.  She responded by saying, “It’s special.”  Elizabeth asked her daughter why it was special.  She looked at her mother with disbelief, doubting her sincerity.  “Why, because I know my mommy loves me,” she said with a smile.  We have received something over 2,000 years -  the knowledge that we are deeply loved.  The cross, the death, the burial of Jesus says it all.
We are deeply loved. 
2. We can face the future.

“…and that He rose again the third day according to the Scriptures…” 
In the late 1960s, while expecting their third child, the Gaithers were going through a traumatic time. Their firstborn, Suzanne, was 4, and her sister Amy was three months old. The timing for another baby wasn't ideal. On top of that, Bill was recovering from a bout with mononucleosis.  The breakup of the marriage of Bill's sister, Mary Ann, had left his family devastated. What's more, a close friend's accusation that Bill and Gloria were using their ministry just to make a buck blindsided the couple and plunged Bill into a deep depression.  Gloria also remembers it as a time of fear and sadness. The educational system was being infiltrated with the "God is dead" idea, while drug abuse and racial tension were increasing. The thought of bringing another child into the world was taking its toll.  But after a simple prayer by one of Bill's close friends both Bill and Gloria recalled that the strength of the Holy Spirit seemed to come to their aid. Christ's resurrection, in all its power, was reaffirmed in their hearts. They were assured that the future, left in God's hands, would be just fine.

In July 1970 a healthy baby, Benjamin, was born. Inspired by the miracle of their son's birth, "Because He Lives" poured out of the Gaithers' grateful hearts. The song clearly affirms the hope believers have in Christ. We can face tomorrow, with all its uncertainty, as we realize that God holds the future and makes life worth living.

The song expresses this central tenant of our Faith, “Because He lives, I can face tomorrow; Because He lives, all fear is gone.  Because I know He holds the future; and life is worth the living just because He lives.”

We can face tomorrow!

3. We can experience God today!

“…and that He was seen…By the grace of God I am what I am…”
We believe God is in the now!  We believe you can experience him in the present and by his grace become all you can become.  Too often we think of God in the past tense or the future tense for that matter.  The Gospel declares him the God of the Now!  In fact that is His name.  In Exodus 3:14 God responds to Moses’ question of  God’s name with these potent words:  “And God said to Moses, “I AM WHO I AM.”  And He said, “Thus you shall say to the children of Israel, ‘I AM has sent me to you.”  
Helen Mallicoat knows the name of God.  She wrote this prose to express it:
I was regretting the past and fearing the future. Suddenly my Lord was speaking: "My Name is I Am." He Paused. I waited. He continued, "When you live in the past with its mistakes and regrets, it is hard. I am not there. My name is not I WAS. When you live in the future with its problems and fears, it is hard. I am not there. My name is not I WILL BE. When you live in this moment it is not hard. I am here. My name is I AM." 
We can experience God today!
Conclusion

This is what we have received.  It is ours and yet it is not ours.  We have received it from generation to generation.  It is our task today to pass this Gospel on to another generation to carry it to the next generation.  Harry Belafonte was talking to a reporter one day about the need to pass the baton on to future generations of social activists when he recalled an Olympic race.  Listen to what he says:

“I was watching the Olympics in Athens, Greece with Ossie Davis. And there came a moment when four black American women were running the relay. I think it was the 400; whatever. And there was no question that they'd win, because they'd all won in their own specializations, the hundred-yard dash and such. There was no question they'd win the relay, it was just a matter of what record would they set, and how nice it would be to win this. There is great pride in that for black people.

So I was anticipating this race, and in the second handoff they faltered with the baton and dropped it. And as a result, they broke stride, and we didn't win. And bemoaning the moment led immediately to what became a metaphor for me, my generation of leaders: that's what happened to us. We -- I think -- either handed off the baton incorrectly or didn't hand it off at all.”
We are always within one generation of loosing what we have received.  Don’t drop the baton, pass it on!
