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	 We’ve	just	come	through	a	very	contentious	election.		Some	people	are	
saying	it	is	the	worst	ever.		Others,	mostly	historians,	point	to	an	election	
between	two	founding	fathers,	John	Adams	and	Thomas	Jefferson.		Both	
were	learned	men.		Both	were	well	educated,	well	travelled—each	with	a	
full	serving	of	basic	wisdom	about	history	and	human	nature.		Early	on	they	
had	been	great	friends,	exchanging	many	letters	about	the	emergence	of	the	
United	States	and	the	issues	surrounding	it.		But	as	they	competed	for	the	
presidency,	all	civility	was	forgotten	and	they	had	at	each	other,	apparently	
with	no	holds	barred.			
	
	 Much	as	we	look	back	on	the	founding	of	our	country	with	awe	and	
respect,	that	was	a	part	of	history	when	fisticuffs	and	brawls	in	the	Senate	
and	House	of	Representatives	were	not	unknown.		The	happy	ending	to	this	
election	story	is	that,	at	the	end	of	their	lives,	Adams	and	Jefferson	resumed	
their	deep	friendship.		And	quite	amazingly,	died	on	the	same	day,	July	4th—
the	birthday	of	the	nation	they	had	worked	together	to	create.	
	 	
	 Here	we	are	today.		What	is	compounding	the	problems	in	this	current	
election,	it	seems	to	me,	is	that	the	contention	and	nastiness	are	not	just	
confined	to	the	United	States.		Diplomacy	and	decorum	worldwide	seem	to	
have	flown	out	the	window.		There	is	military	aggression,	treaty	breaking,	
threats	of	war,	hacking	of	the	Internet.		All	of	which	reminds	us	of	that	
famous	Chinese	curse:		May	you	live	in	interesting	times!	
	 	
	 As	we	learn	about	yet	another	horror	at	home	or	abroad,	it	is	a	natural	
reaction	to	ask	‘where	is	God’	in	these	interesting	times	we	live	in?			
Normally	when	most	people	think	of	God,	they	think	of	a	perfect	world	
where	all	is	peaceful,	loving	and	orderly.		None	of	the	above	seems	to	apply	
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right	now.		Yet	if	we	are	going	to	believe,	no	matter	what,	that	there	is	a	God	
or	a	Divine	Spirit,	then	we’re	going	to	have	to	make	sense	of	what	is	going	
on.	
	 	
	 So	if	you	choose	to	believe	that	God	is	involved	in	what	is	happening	in	
the	world,	it	would	follow	that	events	such	as	this	election	are	not	random.		
Taking	that	one	step	further,	it	would	mean	that	God	allowed	the	recent	
election	to	turn	out	the	way	it	did.		This	is	a	pretty	wild	and	random	
thought,	but	what	if	it	were	true?		What	did	God	have	in	mind?	
	 	
	 Let’s	try	to	make	sense	of	this.		Mr.	Trump	is	said	to	have	many	good	
qualities.		He	must,	if	you	believe	that	all	humankind	is	made	in	the	image	of	
God.		But	I	think	that	even	die-hard	Trump	fans	would	agree	that	he	has	no	
experience	in	politics,	foreign	diplomacy	or	even	the	armed	services.		So	
what	has	made	him	so	compelling	throughout	the	election	cycle?		Like	a	
fresh	breeze	he	has	blown	through	our	somewhat	stagnant	(read	drain	the	
swamp)	politics.		And	one	of	his	major	rallying	calls	has	been	change.	
	 	
	 Change.		In	all	fairness,	we	must	ask	ourselves,	does	Washington	and	
even	the	broader	country	actually	need	change?		I	think	we	can	safely	say	
people	in	both	parties	are	fed	up	with	the	stalemated,	inactive	houses	of	
Congress.		I	think	people	in	both	parties	are	keenly	aware	that	the	rich,	
(read	Wall	St.)	are	getting	richer	and	the	poor	and	middle	class	getting	
poorer.		And	no	one	is	in	any	hurry	to	do	anything	about	it.	
	 	
	 The	word	‘change’	has	an	exciting	ring	to	it,	and	comes	across	like	a	
clarion	call	to	action.		Imagine	you	are	in	West	Virginia	where	the	coal	
industry	is	fading—your	job	is	gone	apparently	forever,	and	no	other	work	
is	available.		Imagine	you	are	in	the	rust	belt	where	manufacturing	jobs	are	
being	taken	over	by	automated	machines.	Someone	saying	‘change’	would	
open	a	door	filled	with	light	and	possibilities	for	you,	and	you	would	
respond.		
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	 Another	item	on	Mr.	Trump’s	agenda	is	stemming	the	influx	of	
immigrants.		Perhaps	your	ancestry	is	pure	Native	American.		For	the	95%	
of	the	rest	of	us,	it	stands	to	reason	that	our	ancestors	came	from	some	
other	continent.		As	immigrants.	
	 	
	 I	have	a	friend	called	Sally	who	is	blond,	blue-eyed	and	fair	skinned.		
She	had	always	been	told	there	was	some	Native	American	blood	in	her	
family.		Her	husband	gave	her	a	DNA	kit	for	her	birthday	so	she	could	check	
it	out.		She	discovered	she	was	93%	Northern	European	and	7%	African.		
When	her	husband	chuckled	to	himself,	she	got	him	a	DNA	kit.		His	father	
was	a	pastor	from	Switzerland	who	was	rigidly	Christian.		Well,	you	
guessed	it.		It	turned	out	that	he	had	a	large	dollop	of	Middle	Eastern	blood.		
You	never	know.	
	
	 That’s	the	story	of	the	United	States.		We	are	a	melting	pot.		We	are	
probably	the	only	country	in	the	world	with	such	a	wide	racial	and	ethnic	
diversity.		Think	of	our	beautiful	country’s	destiny	for	a	moment.		We	were	
the	only	unspoiled	continent	for	centuries	of	human	development.		As	such,	
we	became	the	perfect	place	for	an	experiment,	(can	we	go	as	far	as	to	call	it	
God’s	experiment),	in	learning	how	to	relate	in	community	to	all	races,	all	
colors	and	all	faiths.	
	
	 Have	we	been	successful?		Not	exactly.		Xenophobia,	or	fear	of	what	is	
foreign	and	strange	has	cropped	up	in	force	from	time	to	time.		We	are	by	
no	means	perfect.		But	as	our	world	rapidly	becomes	a	Global	Village,	we	as	
Americans	who’ve	had	some	experience	in	assimilating	and	becoming	a	
diverse	population	must	learn	to	become	an	example	and	lead	the	way.	
	 That’s	all	very	well	and	high-minded,	you	may	say.		But	then	how	do	
we	deal	with	a	president-elect	who	is	not	only	highly	divisive,	but	has	given	
voice	to	separateness	rather	than	community?	
	 What	on	earth	can	God	be	thinking?		Look	at	the	following	analogy	
may	help.		Imagine	America	as	a	clam	leading	a	peaceful	life,	doing	its	own	
thing,	much	as	clams	always	have.		Somehow	the	proverbial	grain	of	sand	
gets	into	its	shell.		Immediately	the	clam’s	peaceful	life	is	disrupted.		It	has	
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no	mechanism	that	allows	it	to	remove	that	pesky	grain	of	sand.		So	what	
does	it	do?		It	begins	to	deposit	layer	upon	layer	of	smooth	coating	over	the	
grain	of	sand	until	a	smooth,	lustrous	pearl	emerges.	
	
	 A	happy	ending	for	the	clam.		So	imagine,	with	all	due	apologies,	that	
Mr.	Trump	is	that	grain	of	sand.		How	do	we	as	a	country	begin	to	smoothe	
and	soften	his	rough	edges?		This	is	the	crux	of	the	matter	and	this	is	where	
the	door	opens	to	healing.		I	think	that	God’s	intent	is	that	we	the	people	of	
the	United	States	learn	to	rise	up,	bond	together	and	create	the	healing	
needed	to	right	the	balance.		As	a	people,	for	too	long	we	have	been	far	too	
passive	and	inactive	in	public	affairs.			
	
	 Do	you	remember	that	famous	line	from	President	John	F.	Kennedy’s	
inaugural	address?			“Ask	not	what	your	country	can	do	for	you;	ask	what	
you	can	do	for	your	country.”		This	must	be	our	rallying	cry.	Let	me	read	
you	some	excerpts	from	Kennedy’s	remarkable	address	that	speak	to	us	as	
American	citizens	today	in	2016.	
  
  So let us begin anew--remembering on both sides that civility is not a 
sign of weakness, and sincerity is always subject to proof. Let us never 
negotiate out of fear. But let us never fear to negotiate.  
 
     Let both sides explore what problems unite us instead of belaboring 
those problems which divide us.  
 
   All this will not be finished in the first one hundred days. Nor will it be 
finished in the first one thousand days, nor in the life of this 
Administration, nor even perhaps in our lifetime on this planet. But let us 
begin.  
 
     In your hands, my fellow citizens, more than mine, Kennedy says, in 
your hands will rest the final success or failure of our course. Since this 
country was founded, each generation of Americans has been 
summoned to give testimony to its national loyalty. The graves of young 
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Americans who answered the call to service surround the globe.  
 
     Now the trumpet summons us again--not as a call to bear arms, 
though arms we need--not as a call to battle, though embattled we are-- 
but a call to bear the burden of a long twilight struggle, year in and year 
out, "rejoicing in hope, patient in tribulation"--a struggle against the 
common enemies of man: tyranny, poverty, disease and war itself.  
 
 And so, my fellow Americans: ask not what your country can do for you-
-ask what you can do for your country.  
 
     Finally, whether you are citizens of America or citizens of the world, 
ask of us here the same high standards of strength and sacrifice which 
we ask of you. With a good conscience our only sure reward, with history 
the final judge of our deeds, let us go forth to lead the land we love, 
asking His blessing and His help, but knowing that here on earth God's 
work must truly be our own.  
 
 Kennedy’s speech speaks powerfully to all of us in America right 
now, just as compelling as it was in January, 1961.  He says, “In your 
hands, my fellow citizens, more than mine will rest the final success or 
failure of our course.”  “Let us go forth to lead the land we love.”  
 
 What most of us perceive as a grain of sand has landed in our 
collective shell.  It is up to us now to come together, to work together in 
loving solidarity.  Remembering, as Kennedy said, “that civility is not a 
sign of weakness, and sincerity is always subject to proof. Let us never 
negotiate out of fear, but let us never fear to negotiate.” 
 
 Finally, in November 2016, again we may ask, where is God in all 
this?  I believe that God has put that grain of sand into the shell of 
America—as a resounding wake-up call to bring us all together with our 
neighbors across this great country of ours. This is a huge opportunity 
for us to rise up together as a nation to highlight love, decency, 
compassion and truth, all of what is best about America.  An opportunity 
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for each of us to let God’s light shine through each of us in everything we 
do and say.   
 
As Kennedy says, “Here on earth God’s work must truly be our own.” 
 
In the words of Leonard Cohen,  
"Ring the bells that still can ring. 
Forget your perfect offering. 
There is a crack in everything. 
That's how the light gets in."	
	
	 	


