SERMON                                            HIGHLAND                                               6-26-11
                                                    ‘THE KEYS OF LIFE’

                                                                                                                           MARK 5:39

‘Why do you make a tumult?’

My friends, it was Oscar Wilde, who said, 
‘Life is far too important a thing ever to talk seriously about.’

Well obviously most people tend to ignore Oscar for nothing has been talked about more than life, both seriously and otherwise. Almost everybody who has ever said anything of importance about this life of ours has had something to say.

Some have been cynical about it; someone defined it as:

 ‘One long process of getting tired.’
 Another, ‘A sentence a person has to live before being born.’ 
And another, ‘A terrible disease cured only by death.’
Jonathan Swift said that life is, ‘A ridiculous tragedy.’
 And a famous philosopher was the gloomiest of them all when he said, 

‘Life is only a constant struggle for mere existence, with the certainty of losing it at the last!’
Thankfully not all have been overwhelmed by some glimpse of life’s dark shadows. Some have been able to look optimistically upon it, and make some lighthearted comment about it. One of my favorite descriptions of life is one that I have probably shared with you before,

‘The interval between the time when your teeth are almost through and the time when you are almost through with your teeth.’

Of all the many ways that we may see life, however, I believe that we see it most clearly when we see it as a journey; a going somewhere; a moving from this to that; out of the past into the future; it is an adventure, dramatic and exciting. There are rough places, the going is not always easy, it seems at times that we have gone as far as we can, have done all that we can do, that we must give up and give in to some powerful thing that stands in our way.

In our Gospel reading this morning we are told about such a time in the experience of some people who were living in Palestine in the time of Jesus ministry.

Jairus was a powerful man, one of the leaders of the synagogue. He came rushing to Jesus, fell down at his feet and said, ‘my daughter is at the point of death.’

His daughter was dying, and Jairus felt helpless.
Any parent could emphasize with this distraught man and immediately on hearing Jairus’ request Jesus went with him.

Before they were able to reach the house, however, word came that they were too late, the wee girl had died, but Jesus turned to Jairus and said, ‘don’t be afraid only believe.’

When he entered the house he saw, ‘a tumult of people wailing and weeping loudly.’ 

And he said to them:

 ‘Why do you make a tumult and weep? The child is not dead but sleeping.’
Well, we all know the story and I need not finish it, but a door was opened that day for that family and their neighbors. The trail that lay ahead of them opened up so that they could travel on.

Looking back at the who of that episode, can we not understand why Jesus, upon arriving at the house asked his question, ‘Why do you make a tumult and weep?’

After all ultimately what was there to weep about? Jesus knew something which Jairus and his neighbors did not know, however, knowing him we can believe.
My friends, we are all on a journey going somewhere. For ‘three score years and ten’ more or less, we will be journeying here and then we will probably finish our journey somewhere else. On our journey across the span of earthly years we travel forward on roads that are sometimes easy, sometimes difficult, and that sometimes seem to run into doors that we cannot pass. On this journey each traveler rather consistently confronts doors and as we confront them we hold in our hands a bundle of keys.
Sometimes it is difficult to breach a door that is closed and travel on, sometimes we push and they will not budge; we try the latch and it will not move. We are stopped, we can’t seem to move forward and it is precisely then that we are very likely to make a tumult of our wailing and weeping.
The good news is however that for these doors each of us also has a bundle of keys, our ways of dealing with the doors. Our means of overcoming the obstacles; but the $64,000 question is: ‘Will our keys fit the locks?’

Some keys will work and some won’t.

It is a funny thing about keys, they must fit, and a key that won’t fit is simply as useless as having no key at all.

Sadly today if we look around we can see countless people who are trying to open doors with keys that will not fit the locks on the doors.

Today probably more than ever there are vendors all around us, hawking their wares and urging us to buy their keys. It appears that today the market for keys is a very lucrative one, and the key business a profitable one. So all of these vendors appeal to us;
They shout at us; they whisper to us; they paint beautiful pictures for us; they sing nice sounding jingles in our ears.

Not long ago I noticed a sign outside a bank which read, 

‘The road to a happy life starts here.’
It is a bank; surely the sign would be more accurate if it had stated:
‘Here is a good place to save your money.’

To promise that our life will be happy just because we have saved our money in that bank is to promise too much.

‘One can be miserly and miserable.’
My friends, when we really look at it some of this key-vending business is ludicrous, laughable.

We all know the typical pitch!
Boys, do you want to be popular with the girls? Well then you’ve got to use Chill Cream!

Just put this elixir on your hair and all your problems are over. Girls will chase you! You will be irresistible; it will not matter if you have a terrible disposition or if your manners are deplorable. Put this cream on your hair and watch how your love life will change.

There is a key that won’t fit!

Girls, do you want to be popular with the boys? Toothpaste that is what you need! It will transform you into the most glamorous person in town. Of course, it has to be a certain brand of toothpaste, or a special brand of soap, or whatever, and you have to follow the instructions that are listed in print so small that it is impossible to read.
Yes it is a great idea to use toothpaste and soap on a daily basis. But the key to getting along with others and being popular is not just in having well-groomed hair, a clean body or the shiniest teeth in town. 

These are keys that simply do not fit the locks of the doors that are closed before us.
But the key vendors dangle their wares before us, promising us everything but the moon and the stars, and so we take them and try them, to get to where we think that we ought to be.
We try force and deceit; we try running over others; we try laziness; we try alcohol; we try drugs, and sooner or later we discover to our sorrow that while these keys may open some doors, they do not open the right doors.

And so we find ourselves stopped again. Thank God, though that most of us have in our bundles of keys, some that will in fact open the right doors.

If we have some sense of industry; some spark of imagination, some genuine love of others, we can walk up with confidence to many doors and know that we have keys that will open them.

But, my friends we desperately need and want keys for all the doors that confront us, up to and including the last one, so that even death does not stop us, but becomes simply an opening door through which we pass and from there go on.

These keys are the Master’s keys, and master keys fit all doors.

Today there are cults and isms and sects and fads of many varieties, most of them conspiring to divert us from the path or stop us where we are or turn us back from going on.

If we are listening we will hear a veritable voices shouting to us, ‘I am the way, I am the key!’

One of these voices says that we must sit cross-legged and stare at our navels.

Another says that we must stand up and lift up our hands above our heads and utter some magic words.

Another says that we must fill out questionnaires.

But all of them promise that whatever they are offering is the one that will do it for us.

All of them promise that whatever they are offering is the one thing that will get us through the door that stands before us to the other side, to where we want to be.

And with all this going on, all the while there stands One, above all the bedlam. One of long-proven skill who says, ‘I am the way I have the keys!’
And so my friends we come full circle to that question that Jesus asked that day long ago, 

‘Why do you make a tumult?’

When we come to a door which denies us passage to what lies beyond.

We do not have to beat upon it with our fists and scream because Jesus is standing there, right beside us and he says, ‘Do not worry, I have the keys!’

And even if all the keys in our own bundles fail to work he has a key that will.
After all he has the keys of death itself, and if he can get us through that, he can get us through anything!

AND TO GOD BE THE GLORY.                                                                       AMEN.
