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"Rcurenrber-ing Our' .lob Descriptiou"

'l'|rc v,ag,wrolc, "ll/e ure born rtukacl, wcl, urrtl hungry. Tlrcn things gel
\vot'se." And llrul..f iettds, i.s cxaclhty'ltyv,e necd one anolher. It is itt
contntutily lltctl our rtokaclttess i,s coyercd, our y,clrlcs,\' tlried, our lrungcr
,suli.sfied (l-istcn With rhc I lcarr. .toan Clrir(istcr. p 69 ) After birth, it is our mothers.
fathers, sisters, and brotlrers rvho give us the care that rve need. lt is also in

our fanrilics that wc learn hou' to carc for others. "You are a ntentber of llrc
Rrilislt royalfuntillt," Quecn ll,[er-1t.111i] to lter claugltter Queen Elizctbeth.
"IIle ctre ttetter lirecl antl v'e all Iove hospilols" (rbid. p65 )

In my lamily of origin. I lcanred horv I nccded to carc for others from
the traditional English children story. Thc Little Red Hen.

Once upon a time there was a little red hen. She lived with a pig, a duck
and a cat. They all lived in a house which the little red hen liked to keep

clean and tidy. The little red hen worked hard at her jobs allday. The

others never helped. Although they said they meant to, they were all far
too lazy. The pig liked to grunt in the mud outside, the duck used to swim
in the pond allday, and the cat enjoyed lying in the sun, purring. One day



the little red hen was working in the gardetr when she found a grain of
corn. "Who will plant this grain of corn?" she asked.

"Not l," grunted the pig from his mrrddy patch in the garden.

"Not 1," quacked the duck from her pond'

"Not Who 1," purred the cat frortt his place in the sun.

So the little red hen went to look for a nice bit of earth, scratched it with
her feet and planted the grain of corn. During the summer the grain of
corn grew. First it grew into a tall green stalk, then it ripened in the sun

until it had turned a lovely golden color. The little red hen saw that the

corn was ready for cutting. "Who will help me cut the corn?" asked the

little red hen.

"Not l," grunted the pig from his muddy patch in the garden'

"Not 1," quacked the duck from her pond.

"Not 1," purred the cat from his place in the sun.

"Very well then, I will cut it myself," said the little red hen. Carefully she

cut the stalk and took out all the grains of corn from the husks. "Who will

take the corn to the mill, so that it can be ground into flour?" asked the

little red hen.

"Not l," grunted the pig from his muddy patch in the garden.

"Not 1," grunted the duck from her pond.

"Not 1," purred the cat from his place in the sun.

So the little red hen took the corn to the mill herself, and asked the miller

if he would be so kind as to grind it into flour. ln time the miller sent a

little bag of flour down to the house where the little red hen lived with

the pig and the duck and the cat."Who will help me to make the flour into

bread?" asked the little red hen.

"Not 1," grunted the pig from his muddy patch in the garden.

"Not 1," quacked the duck from her pond.

"Not 1," purred the cat from his place in the sun.

"Very well," said the little red hen. "l shall make the bread myself." She

went into her neat little kitchen. She mixed the flour into dough. She

kneaded the dough and put it into the oven to bake. Soon there was a

lovely smell of hot fresh bread. lt filled all the corners of the house and

wafted out into the garden. The pig came into the kitchen from his muddy

patch in the garden, the duck came in from the pond and the cat left his



place in the sun. When the little red hen opened the oven door the dough
had risen up and had turned into the nicest, most delicious looking loaf of
bread any of them had seen. "Who is going to eat this bread?" asked the
little red hen.

"l will," grunted the pig.

"l will," quacked the duck.
"l will," purred the cat.

"Oh no, you won't," said the little red hen. "l planted the seed, I cutthe
corn, I took it to the mill to be made into flour, and I made the bread, all

by myself. I shall now eat the loaf all by myself." The pig, the duck and

the cat all stood and watched as the little red hen ate the loaf all by

herself. lt was delicious and she enjoyed it, right to the very last crumb.

"Tlte wog wrolc . . . There ure things we do in life, because the
groups to which u,e belong require lhal lhey be done by us or they
nI(D) nol be done al all" (chiuisrcr. p 6s) Churches are no exception.
Thc only diffcrence, howevcr. is that in communities of faith,
nrcrlbers arc also requircd to takc care of thc needs of God. In our
tradition, thc way in which wc lake carc ol'Divinc things is by
saying, "Yes" to God's invitation to bc in covenantal relationship
with thc Lord.

Sounds great, but what exactly does being in covenantal relationship
with God mcan? According 1o thc Hebrew Scriptures and Biblical
New Testament, when our Maker needed human beings to take care

of the earth likc God u'ould do it, the Lord dccided to junip into
hunran liistory. In thc first covcnant in Genesis, God did so by
saying to Abraham ancl Sarah: I will be your God and you will be my

people. Then their Maker promiscd to blcss them with descendants
as numerous as the stars and good fi'uit bearing land. Thc prornisc
sounded so good, Abraham said. "lt's a deal." packed up his family.
and went where God told him to go.

Tliat was God's first covcnant of faith with pcople. It was a covenant
of nir.rtuality that u'as clcpcndcnt upon tlic principle and cxcrcisc ol
li'cc will in both parties. It u'as a rcciprocal rclationship in rvhich
both palties promised to do agrccd upon things. Unlike coveuantal



relationships forged between people, however, it was not a

relationship of equality. In a covenantal relationship between God
and people, The Creator sets the terms and the created get to agree to
the life giving terms. Israel's God also gets to pcriodically update
thc terms of covenant with people of faith. That's rvhy now, like tlrc
psalmist who had faith that he would "see the goodness of the Lord
in the land of the living," we believe that this will be fulhlled by our
obcdicncc to thc Tcn Comrnandnrcnts. It is also why. likc tlic
disciples of Jesus, we believe that as rve rvalk in the footsteps of
Jesus . . . peace and goodwill will come Lrpon on carth. Sounds great.
But we all know that thcrc is an inhcrcnt problcrn in 'fhc I loly Onc's
covenantal way of growing us up in the Divinc irnagc. That problern
is: every one of us falls short in kceping thc faith and in holding up
our end of the bargain. Mostly wc do this today by rclraming God's
covenantal relationship with us as a pcrsonal, privatized aflair with
the Lord in which we set the terms of promisc.

In the Protestant brand of tlie Christian church, onc way that rve help
each other remember the tenns of our covenantal rclationship with
God is through the sacrament of Baptism. In Baptisnr wc are narned.
claimed as a Beloved Child of God, forgiven of sin. and ordaincd as

a priest. In a UCC Daily Devotional(rch 23. zuroy pastor Qlrinrr
Caldwell rerninded us of our priesthood status and dutics:

Our baptism is our entry into the priesthood of all believers. ln

case you forgot the job description, here's what priests do: They
point to God in the ordinary things of the world, like water and

bread and babies. They say words of power to change the world,
words like "You are beloved," "Peace be with you," "God bless

you." They make sacrifices to please God, like sending money to
Haiti instead of going to the mall, like working in the soup kitchen
instead of playing Wii all day. They show up at births and deaths,
at weddings and funerals, at sickbeds and prisons, to pray and

bless and make sure the people know that they are not alone.

Here's what priests do: they help the world know that God is
alive, that blessings abound, that love will win. lt's what you

were ordained for; now go for it. Amen.


