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Those who come here for AA meetings know the power of naming need - the 
need for help from a higher power and help from others who know the spiritual 
work of finding a way to become unbound from addiction. 
 
We - you and I - we come here to this meeting called worship and we gather in 
small groups in order to name our addiction to, among other things, this crazy 
sense that we aren’t supposed to show pain or our need.   
 
What this church exists to proclaim is that we are, each one of us, beggars in 
need of healing and Jesus is there and the people of Jesus are there and they are 
willing and called to see our suffering.  
 
Here in this place we learn to name our need for kinship and hope and a vision 
greater than fear and to find housing or safety from an abusive relationship and 
that kind of begging - any naming of need - takes such courage. 
 
God blesses us with that courage. 
 
What the disciples offer the courageous beggar, and what Jesus offers us -
beggars that we are - is healing from shame.  And we allow ourselves to look 
into the eyes of another because we are tired of feeling so alone and lonely and 
we’re coming to see that whoever taught us we were supposed to be perfect set 
us up big time. 
 
Jesus and the people of Jesus are inviting us: 
 
“Look at me.  It’s ok.  Me too.  I’m scared too.  Stand up and know your place in 
God’s world.  I’m here with you.  It will work out.  I’m in it with you”. 
 
When I went to Guatemala on the mission trip in January, I went as a beggar - of 
sorts. 
 
I went knowing that I am so privileged.  I walked the markets seeing need and 
knowing that I am rich. 
 
Financially I was no beggar. 
 
But I was feeling inept and dunderheadish and what do I know about helping 
people see better and I don’t speak Spanish or Qiche and I didn’t understand 
how things were done and I don’t like how that feels because a lot of times I am 
in charge and I was nowhere in charge on that trip but here is what happened: 
 

People had compassion for me.  My fellow missioners helped me to learn the 
fitting eyeglasses trade.  They let me do things that I could do.  They celebrated 
with me for every “Claro!” that happened when people who had not seen clear-
ly for years were able to see again and the people we sought to help looked into 
my eyes and I into theirs and it was good for me to not be in charge and it was 
good for me to be a small cog in a machine I little understood and it was good 
for me to be tenderly cared for when I got news my mother had cancer. 

My fellow travelers saw me.  The Guatemalan villagers who allowed me to put 
glasses on their faces saw me.  And I let them. 

And they healed me.  In the name of Jesus the Christ, they healed me. 

And I am praising God yet, beggar that I am. 

Amen 



 

And I find that choosing to open myself to learning through this character’s eyes is 
harder for me because I have been trained to be a hero - self sufficient - by-my-own 
bootstraps kind of human being and  
 
Today, I am asking myself and I am asking you to encounter this story from the per-
spective of someone you have not trained to be:  a beggar. 
 
A person so broken by life that they depend upon others to bring them to a place 
where healing might be found. 
 
Today, imagine yourself the beggar in this story. Hear this text through his heart. 
 
(Read Acts 3: 1 - 10) 
 
 What I want to say is that we have so much to learn by taking into our hearts the reali-
ty that we are that beggar. 
 
You and me. 
 
We are the person who at some time or another is so overtaken by the challenges of 
our lives that we literally depend upon our friends to get us to a place where healing 
can be found. 
 
I had the great good fun of being with a gaggle of young women who were with my 
daughter as she said “yes” to her wedding dress.  We oohed and ahed and then went 
out for dinner together.  Me, and six young women nearing thirty.  I felt so blessed. 
 
They talked about the fun they have had together and they told me of the many par-
ties they have enjoyed at my home over the years (ahem) and then they talked about 
how it was that a few of them have been to our cabin because what happens when 
one of their hearts are broken by a relationship that has ended is that my daughter 
Rachel takes them to the beautiful gate of the temple- our cabin.  While there the bro-
ken-hearted cry and grieve and know the holding of a friend who sees their pain and 
responds with compassion. 
 
Did you hear how the disciples encountered the man by the temple gate? 
 
They stopped.  They saw his need.  They asked the man to look them in the eye and in 
that exchange of mutual regard they offered their humanity to his humanity and they 
were all changed forever by it. 
 
Peter and John said to the beggar: “Look at us”. 
 
And the beggar?  Me and you in that story?  
  
The beggar gave up shame enough to look them in the eye and let the disciples see his 
need. 
 
Oh beloveds, do you hear the power in this? Sometimes, when we are very wise, we 
become willing to overcome our shame and  we look each other in the eye and name 
our need. 

Jesus is praying for us all the time. 
 
We heard in the reading from John this morning how it was Jesus, knowing he was 
soon to be taken from his disciples, prayed so eloquently for them. 
 
He knew the power of speaking love.  He knew that the Holy is always present as me-
diator of love. 
 
Jesus prayed for his disciples then. 
 
Jesus prays for us now. 
 
There is power in that, is there not? 
 
The breath of Jesus in the love of Jesus is still being exhaled throughout this mighty 
tangled web of a world. 
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Jesus is healing all the time. 
 
As he did long ago with those tossed aside by his culture: lepers and beggars and 
women and tax collectors, Jesus is healing yet. 
 
Jesus knew the power of love poured out and the healing that can happen when the 
people of Jesus do what Jesus did: 
 
See the need by our front door. 
 
Engage that need. 
 
Remember the power we have been promised: the power Jesus has given us to be 
healers. 
 
And reach out our very hands and offer compassion and touch and validation and 
healing. 
 
Jesus is healing yet. 
 
Through the people of Jesus. 
 
The healing power of Jesus is still being shared throughout this mighty tangle web of a 
world. 
 
Thanks be to God. 
 
Today, as I read the text from Acts three, I am going to ask you to place yourself in the 
story.  Scripture is meant to be encountered with our whole selves. 
 
Often when I encounter these texts, I imagine myself as an actor in the story - in this 
case, my first go-to are the disciples Peter and John.  They heard Jesus tell them that 
through Jesus and because of Jesus, they too have the power to heal. 
 
So heal they do.  I want to be a healer.  That’s my story, right?  I’m Peter and I am 
John.  A disciple.  That’s good, right? 
 
But today someone else is asking me to inhabit their story.   
 


