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With all the “smart” technology we own and run around with,  it seems that people are 

busier than ever, with hardly any time left for honest conversation and in being in 

isolation hinders honest conversations.  Are you listening to their unique part of the 

story?  Are you telling your unique part of the story? Listen again to The first  reading 

from first Samuel, while also a product of its culture and environment, at least begins on 

a note we can relate to: The word of the God was scarce in those days; visions were not 

widespread. 

Would it be safe to say that the word of the God is rare in these days, too, and visions are 

definitely not widespread?  It depends. We human beings do not listen well. I never 

forgot in College a professor who illustrated this  by deciding to test our active listening 

skills. she asked her students a question . 

"A farmer has five haystacks in one field and four haystacks in another. How many 

haystacks would he have if he combined them all in one field"? 

Everyone started thinking about the question and finally each of them concluded that 

the answer to the question was nine. 

Finally , ma'am told us that the answer is one . 

Because If he combines his all haystacks , they all will become one big haystack. 

That day , we all understood the importance of being an active listener in the class. 

At least, most people who have visions learn pretty quick not to tell other people about 

them, because our society doesn’t react too kindly to people who see and hear things 

that others can’t see and hear. It was the same in Samuel’s day. 

I like this story about Samuel. Not only was the word of the God scarce, but Samuel 

himself did not yet know the God.  He was ministering to the God under Eli, yet he did 

not know him! 

You know how it is when you’re raised to something since early childhood: you don’t 

think too much about it or question why you do what you do; you just do it because 

that’s the way you were raised. Many of us begin to question later in life, but Samuel’s 
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not at that point yet; he’s still a boy. And he’s ministering to the God, though he doesn’t 

yet know God. 

 

To be perfectly honest, I think that description is accurate for a lot of us. In pre-covid- 

Why do you come to church on Sunday? Why are you listening on live streaming? Why 

do you serve on committees? Does what you learn here impact what you do outside, at 

home, at work, with your friends, families and acquaintances? If so, why? If not, what do 

you come here for? We confess Jesus, but do we really know Jesus? I believe it is more 

than just coming to church when we do return to normal, and seeing each other on 

weekly basis. About engaging our faith in action. Here is the thing- what happens when 

God finally does call Samuel?  It’s not surprising that Samuel mistakenly thinks it’s Eli 

talking to him; you hear a voice calling your name, you assume it’s the only other person 

in the building. So……. Samuel’s not getting it is no surprise. What is surprising is that 

Eli doesn’t get it for a while, either. Don’t we react the same way today? 

 

Presumably, Eli did know God. He was in the line of ancestral priests anointed since the 

days of Moses, and a few verses before the start of today’s reading, God sent him a Word 

just for him through a man of God. Yet even though he knew the God ,he didn’t 

recognize it right away when God revealed himself to Samuel. I guess that’s good news 

for all of us. Because as I said before, some of us are like Samuel, ministering to the One 

we do not know. But others of us are ministering to the One we do know, and we still 

don’t always get it. And that’s OK, because whether we’re like Samuel or whether we’re 

like Eli, God will continue to call us until we do get it. God doesn’t get frustrated or give 

up. God had to spiritual wake me up a few times until I heard God. 

 

This text from First Samuel is often used to affirm God’s steadfast love as he calls us by 

name. But it’s not that easy when you read what’s in the brackets today. It’s not that easy 

when you read what God had to say to Samuel after he’d called him. 
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Samuel is told that Eli’s sons have done evil in the sight of God. Furthermore, God is 

revoking the ancestral priesthood from Eli’s family, and the good fortune they’ve 

enjoyed since the days of the Exodus are over. Samuel’s mission, should he choose to 

accept it, is to tell this to Eli, the man who has raised him and nurtured him and given 

him all kindness for most of his life. Samuel accepts the mission, and follows God. He 

follows God for the rest of his life, and it’s not an easy life. The people reject God 

through him and insist that an earthly king be appointed over them. God allows this to 

happen, and instructs Samuel to anoint Saul. Samuel is then witness to Saul’s failure as 

king, and, again according to God’s instruction, anoints David. Samuel doesn’t live to 

see the epic struggle between David and Saul, and dies wondering if he’d really 

accomplished anything during his priesthood. 

 

We know the end of the story. We know that David took the throne, and ruled Israel. We 

know that his son Solomon inherited the throne upon his father’s death, and caused the 

split between the northern and southern kingdoms. We know that the northern 

kingdom of Israel was conquered by the Assyrians not long after, around 712 BC, and 

that the southern kingdom fell to the Babylonians in 586 BC. We know that a remnant of 

Israel returned to the Promised Land after Babylon was conquered by the Persians, who 

were later subdued by the Romans, who allowed Israel to exist as a part of Rome. And 

we know that it was into this situation that God sent his Son, the Word made flesh, to 

again call us by name. All these events were set into motion by Samuel’s obeying God’s 

call. So let’s turn to Gospel lesson-“Philip,” Jesus said. “Follow me.” “Nathanael,” Jesus 

said. “Follow me. You will see things greater than these.” And Nathanael did. He saw the 

ministry of Jesus; he saw the death of Jesus; he saw in the upper room that Jesus had 

been resurrected. He saw the Spirit of God descend on Pentecost, and he saw the early 

church grow, even as she struggled. And when he died, he too probably wondered if he’d 

accomplished anything during his discipleship. And I can tell you, the very fact that 

you’re sitting here today and folks watching on live streaming confirms that he did. He 

followed Christ, and others came and saw, and God whom we can never fully 

understand or know did the rest. 
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We’re here today because someone said, “Come and see,” and we did. And now we’re 

continually hearing Christ say, “Follow me,” even though we don’t know where exactly 

he’ll lead us on this earth, but assured that he will ultimately lead us back to himself, 

and that he will never forsake us along the journey no matter how difficult, and that he 

will never stop calling out to us if we get lost or confused along the way. Yet what about 

our children, and young adults? 

How often is it that we hear the voices of our younger members of the congregation and 

do not listen? Allow me give you a true story- A family settled down for dinner at a 

restaurant. The waitress first took the order of the adults, then turned to the seven-year-

old. “What will you have?” she asked. 

The boy looked around the table timidly and said, “I would like to have a hot dog.” 

Before the waitress could write down the order, the mother interrupted. “No hot 

dogs,” she said, “Get him a steak with mashed potatoes and carrots.”The waitress 

ignored her. “Do you want ketchup or mustard on your hot dog?” she asked the boy. 

“Ketchup.” 

“Coming up in a minute,” said the waitress as she started for the kitchen. 

There was a stunned silence when she left. Finally the boy looked at everyone present 

and said, “Know what? She thinks I’m real!”   Source | Anthony de Mello, The Heart of 

the Enlightened   (Image Books, 1997) page 4 

We give lip service to the youth. Do we really listen to their words?  Arrive at one 

congregation I served, no kids. After 3 years we had 23 young people. Asked how did we 

get 23 people- Because only had two directives- 1. Respect me and I’ll respect you.  2. 

We listen to each other. That is to say I treated them as adults. How often we miss the 

chance to listen and to let them know that we are interested in them. Or that God is 

interested in them. Occasionally we let them play some of "their" music in church, so 

what if that music is loud? God is speaking thru them…or do a little skit on Christmas. Is 

that enough? I don't believe that they think it is. We love to have the little children up 

here on the altar for the "Children’s Service". We think that it is really cute. It sometimes 

gives us a laugh. But how often do we actually listen to what they say? While pastors and 

http://www.amazon.com/dp/0385421281/ref=rdr_ext_tmb
http://www.amazon.com/dp/0385421281/ref=rdr_ext_tmb
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preachers recall the words "and a little child shall lead them", is it in their hearts to let 

the little ones try to lead? Or maybe we think that they should just be quiet until they get 

older and learn more.  Our "Youth Ministry and Family ministry should be to show an 

interest in them, why should they show an interest in us and the way we do things? We 

sometimes let the fact that they are wearing clothes that are weird or they have on too 

much jewelry, strange hair or make-up, take away from the interest that we might have 

in them The Christian Church, as a whole, is shrinking in size. There are fewer and fewer 

people coming into the churches to worship and pray. Our average age is increasing. It 

should be staying steady.  As people go home to the God, we should have at least the 

same number coming into the church, if not more. Why is this happening? Is it because 

we have refused to change are we too stuck in our ways? Are we too traditional? Part of  

the reason. We have become very comfortable in our ways. We don't like change. We 

want things to continue on as they have. Tradition is very important to us. If we start 

listening to different music or changing the liturgy or challenging the way things have 

been done, we risk our traditions. If we don't, we risk our future and the future of the 

church. Maybe tradition is just a little too important to us. I am afraid that some of our 

children may just going through the motions. They do what is expected of them. When 

they reach out to the church with suggestions, we don't listen. We do listen to money 

and power. Another whole sermon, but as human race we very keen listen to money- 

remember last week said over 2000+ scriptures on money and concern for poor among 

us. Allow me to illustrate from our native American brothers and sisters when I learned 

this from a chief many years ago- Ben was walking down a sidewalk in Washington D.C., 

with a Native American friend who worked in the Bureau of Indian Affairs. It was 

lunchtime in Washington. People were hustling’ and bustling’ along the sidewalks, and 

car honks and hurried engine noises filled the streets.  In the middle of all this traffic, 

Ben’s friend stopped and said, “hey, a. cricket!” 

“What?” said Ben. “Yeah, a cricket,” said his friend. “Look here,” and he pulled aside 

some of the bushes that separated the sidewalk from the government buildings. There in 

the shade was a cricket chirping away. “Wow,” said Ben, “How did you hear that with all 

this noise and traffic?” 
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“Oh,” said the Native American. “It was the way I was raised … what I was taught to 

listen for. Here, I’ll show you something.” 

The Native American reached into his pocket and pulled out a handful of coins … 

nickels, quarters, dimes … and dropped then on the sidewalk. Everyone who was 

rushing by stopped to …  listen. 

How often are they included in the daily decisions that we, as a church make. It should 

be more often. The decisions that are made concern them too. If we push their 

suggestions and ideas aside without showing any interest, why should they keep trying? 

It is when they quit trying that we lose them. All through the Bible we read of people 

who changed the way things were done. Some were older, some younger. Age had 

nothing to do with it. Nothing at all. All that mattered was the willingness to listen. The 

willingness to change. You have to understand that all things must change to survive. If 

we, as a church, are to survive, we must not only accept change, we must embrace it. 

Maybe that change is simple. It could be radical. We don't know because we aren't 

listening. We all agree that for the church to survive we need the younger members, do 

we take into account what they have to offer? If we don't allow change, the church may 

die with us. If we do change, it may prosper. We won't know unless we try. Our youth, 

our future, is out there right now, thinking that no one is listening. Are they right? I 

hope and pray that they are wrong. Is there a Samuel or a Samantha among us? Unless 

we learn to listen, we may never know. However, that being said…I believe we can make 

magic. Because of the power of hearing and listening to God’s call, we can make a 

difference.  It is possible that two words can change someone’s day. 

Can these two words I am about to give you change someone’s life? What if those same 

two words could change the world? Well, I’m on a quest to find out – and, with your 

help, this quest will be a success. 

This quest inadvertently began last December in a grocery store. 

I was standing in the checkout line behind a woman who looked to be in her 60s. When 

it was her turn to pay, the cashier greeted her by name and asked her how she was 

doing. 
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The woman looked down, shook her head and said, “Not so good. My husband just lost 

his job and my son is up to his old tricks again. The truth is, I don’t know how I’m going 

to get through the holidays.” 

Then she gave the cashier food stamps. 

My heart ached. I wanted to help but didn’t know how. Should I offer to pay for her 

groceries, ask for her husband’s resume? I did nothing – yet. But God calling me to do 

something---And the woman left the store. 

As I walked into the parking lot, I spotted the woman returning her shopping cart, and I 

remembered something in my wallet that could help her in a different but hopefully 

profound way. It wasn’t a handful of cash or a lead on a job for her husband, but maybe 

– just maybe – it would make her life better. 

My heart pounded as I approached the woman.  

“Excuse me,” I said, my voice trembling a bit. “I couldn’t help overhearing what you said 

to the cashier. It sounds like you’re going through a really hard time right now. I’m so 

sorry. I’d like to give you something.” 

And I handed her a business-sized card. 

When the woman read the card’s only two words, she began to cry. And through her 

tears, she said, “You have no idea how much this means to me.” 

I was a little startled by her reply. Having never done anything like this before, I hadn’t 

anticipated the reaction I might receive. All I could think to respond was, “Oh my. 

Would it be OK to give you a virtual hug?” 

After we exchanged virtual hugs but man can you imagined the power of a human hug 

when do that again?  I walked back to my car -- and began to cry too. 

The words on the card? 
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Order your own box of You Matter cards and start sharing them. 

Give them to family and close friends. Even if they weren’t in as dire straits as the 

woman at the grocery store, I bet their faces will lite up and often their eyes moistened 

when they read those two words.   

Start giving the You Matter cards to people in my community who make my life richer – 

such as my dry cleaner and the man who sells me fruit at the farmer’s market. While the 

gesture didn’t always end in an actual hug, the words were a hug in themselves. The 

recipients were visibly moved. And I was too. 

Then I became a bit mischievous. I began leaving cards in places where I couldn’t 

witness who received them. I tucked one inside the pages of a library book I was 

returning. I placed another one in the credit card slot at a gas pump. 

One of the field of positive psychology, Chris Peterson, said that the entire practice boils 

down to three words: “Other people matter.”  

Well, my experience in the grocery store confirmed that telling other people they matter 

also matters.  

People crave connection but feel more isolated than ever. Every one of us is here for a 

reason. We are all essential. We need, and are needed by, each other. 

Always. 

Especially now. 
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That simple encounter in the parking lot has become the You Matter Marathon.  

No running required! All of you have a copy in your email’s- don’t have emails, let me 

know get you copy of YOU MATTER..x  

Want you get active in your faith-  

The goal is to create and enrich positive connections between individuals 

and within communities too many people find too many reasons to feel they 

don’t matter. 

Together, let’s make some magic. I suspect we can help a Samuel, or 

Samantha hear the voice of God calling them. 

 


