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It's early in the evening just after dinner when the boy comes to see his grandmother.  She is sitting on her porch enjoying the peace between sunset in nightfall.  Gran'ma, he says, can you see God?  Well, no, she replies, as the boy sits down in the swing next to her.  I see that evening sky though; my, isn't it pretty all those colors spread over the ridge top?  God's here all right.  The boy looks at the sky for a while, then he asks again, but gran'ma, can you see God?  Well, no, she says, just this afternoon though I was sitting right here having the hardest time getting the silly lid off of that jar over there.  That's the thing your gran'pa would have done if he was still living, but I don't have any strength anymore.  This fellow from the church came by and took it right off; did a few other things around the house, too, while he was here.  Yes, God's here all right.  

The boy sat there quietly next to her as the darkness came on.  He was thinking.  Gran'ma, I know you've seen these other things, but have you ever seen God?  They are both silent now listening to the cicadas and the rhythmic creaking of the old swing.  First star! the boy screams.  His gran'ma smiles, see, God's here all right.  Oh Gran'ma, the boy sighed, unsatisfied.

You ask me if I can see God.  It all depends on what you are looking for.  You and I can't see the air, but we know it's here.  The signs are everywhere.  See the leaves moving, feel that breeze across your face, and what's that you are breathing?  Can you see the air?  No.  You know it's there though right?  Sure, says the boy resting on her shoulder.  

Well, it's the same way with God.  The signs are everywhere; all we have to do is look.  It's not just the beauty of this place, although you'd think that would be enough to satisfy any good soul.  The lady who drives me to the doctor every month.  Now that's a sign. 
Matter of fact, when you start looking carefully for signs of God, they turn up everywhere.  It's not like God slaps you in the face and says, here I am.  We have to look.  Whenever you see someone give a gift, do a good deed with no strings attached, look behind it for God.  God, you see, is the giver of every good gift.  Come to think of it, there's no such thing as a good gift without God.  It says so right here in the book of James: "Every generous act of giving, with every perfect gift, is from above, coming down from the Father of all lights."  

Darkness covers the porch.  The boy has fallen asleep.  She gets up to let him stretch out on the swing.  She goes in the house and comes back with a blanket to cover him.  He will spend the night on the swing.  Staring at him she knows that he too is a gift from above. 
Every act of generosity is a gift from God. You can't see God.  But you can see the evidence for God in gestures of generosity and grace. All that you have and all that you are comes from our gracious God. You only return the gifts given to you.
It was like this in Israel's worship, too.  When they entered the promised land, they were instructed to offer the first fruits of the harvest in worship.  This represented the very best they had to give.  Later, they offered a generous loaf of bread from the first batch of dough.  The first fruits of the harvest, the first bread from the dough: in these symbolic gestures the people of God were offering their very best up to God in gratitude.
How is it possible?  How can our lives have such integrity that we are sacred gifts offered up to God?  You remember the man who spent so much time talking about what he was going to do, that he died before he had time to do anything? James says there are those who hear the Word of God, but it goes in one ear and out the other; like those who looks in a mirror and forget what they see.  Eugene Peterson once asked: "What good is a truth if we don't live it?  What good is an intention if we don't know how to sustain it?" And among other things we  heard yesterday Senator John McCain said “It doesn’t mater that you can fight. What you fight for is what matters.  
When I was much younger, before I could vote, a guy from Minnesota named Hubert Humphrey was running for President. I recall him saying that the best measure of the strength of a nation is how it treats the needy, the lowly and the vulnerable. Clearly he had been reading James. In the time of Humphrey, orphans and widows included a whole class of people who were most vulnerable to suffering and neglect. The path to integrity, he said for the nation and the person, is compassion toward people who are most vulnerable.  He was soundly defeated. 
Remember gran'ma who can't open those air-packed jars?  She can't drive to see her doctor, either.  When you drive her there, you are doing the Word.  You are doing the Word when you stop by to visit her, open that jar, and sit a while in friendship. There is nothing more lonely than the thought that you are forgotten. Visit the lonely and the neglected, simply by your presence you say to them you are not forgotten. Doing the Word like this, you are a gift from God. You are blessed to be a blessing. 
Can you see God?  No, not really, but we can see the gifts.  Do you? 
Ascription of Praise


Now to the one who by the power at work within us is able to do far more than we ask or think, to God be the glory in Christ Jesus and in the church, now and forever.  Amen.
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