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 Jeremiah 1:4-10

4Now the word of the LORD came to me saying, 5"Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, and before you were born I consecrated you; I appointed you a prophet to the nations." 6Then I said, "Ah, Lord GOD! Truly I do not know how to speak, for I am only a boy." 7But the LORD said to me, "Do not say, 'I am only a boy'; for you shall go to all to whom I send you, and you shall speak whatever I command you, 8Do not be afraid of them, for I am with you to deliver you, says the LORD." 9Then the LORD put out his hand and touched my mouth; and the LORD said to me, "Now I have put my words in your mouth. 10See, today I appoint you over nations and over kingdoms, to pluck up and to pull down, to destroy and to overthrow, to build and to plant." 

Gospel Luke 13:10-17

10Now he was teaching in one of the synagogues on the sabbath. 11And just then there appeared a woman with a spirit that had crippled her for eighteen years. She was bent over and was quite unable to stand up straight. 12When Jesus saw her, he called her over and said, "Woman, you are set free from your ailment." 13When he laid his hands on her, immediately she stood up straight and began praising God. 14But the leader of the synagogue, indignant because Jesus had cured on the sabbath, kept saying to the crowd, "There are six days on which work ought to be done; come on those days and be cured, and not on the sabbath day." 15But the Lord answered him and said, "You hypocrites! Does not each of you on the sabbath untie his ox or his donkey from the manger, and lead it away to give it water? 16And ought not this woman, a daughter of Abraham whom Satan bound for eighteen long years, be set free from this bondage on the sabbath day?" 17When he said this, all his opponents were put to shame; and the entire crowd was rejoicing at all the wonderful things that he was doing. 

I have to start this morning with a bit of a preamble because my sermon won’t make sense unless you understand something about me.  I love whipped cream in a can.  You know the stuff you shake up and squirt out.  I think whoever invented this is a gifted genius.  I love the stuff and I have loved it since I was little.  And yes I would sneak into the kitchen when no one was around and take out the Reddi Whip and squirt it down my throat.  Yes, I would put more topping on my Pumpkin or Apple pie than there was pie.  I love the stuff.  My whole family loved whipped cream in a can when I was a kid.  My sister even had a saying that went along with the use of it.  She would always shake it up and say with a great big smile, “New can....use a lot!”  It turned into a kind of family motto.
I have passed down this love of whipped cream out of a can to my daughter.  Conner not so much but Abbie loves it.  She puts it on everything and anything that we let her.  So we get our whipped cream in a can from Sam’s.  The jumbo three pack.  Okay, that is the preamble...this is the story.
Long ago, when I was growing up, I discovered that my very buttoned up, always-do-everything-right, mother had a mischievous side to her.  This was actually quite a wonderful discovery because it meant that we had permission to have fun especially at the most inappropriate times.  The discovery came at a church service when I was maybe six or seven.  We were sitting there very proper all dressed up in our Sunday best kind of uncomfortable....I was hoping the service wouldn’t be too long....when my mom leaned over to us kids and said,  “Look at that lady’s hat.”  It was a white hat that looked like a swirl of whipped cream.  Then my mom said almost too loudly,  “New can use a lot!”
My sister and brother and I almost died trying to stifle the laughter that was bursting out of us. Yes, it was funny but what made it excruciatingly funny was that my mom had said it and it was in church!  She never said anything like that.  And kids being kids we went on and on about this hat to the point that my dad had to get cross about our behavior.  He didn’t exactly think it was as funny as the rest of us but over the years he too would laugh when the story was told.
For the Ives family that became one of those touchstone stories that when told reminded us that we all belonged to the family and we were glad of it.  I am sure you all have such stories.  I think every family does.  It became one of those touchstone stories for us because it expressed the joy that we had as a family and how very important it was to be family.  

Now I tell you that story and I use the word joy because that is exactly what it was and I want to point out that joy is actually a bit of a subversive event.  Joy denotes something beyond happiness and it usually depends on breaking the boundaries of expectation or anticipation.  We cannot be joyful about something that we expect.  We cannot be joyful about something that happens just the way we thought it would.  Joy comes from an event or an action that exceeds expectation.  If we expect it we can be happy or satisfied but we cannot be joyful.  Joyful subverts expectation and breaks boundaries if it doesn’t it isn’t be joy.  One small insignificant example of what I am trying to say:  I follow the Minnesota Twins quite closely.  I always check the scores before I go to bed.  If they are well ahead when I go to bed I am happy enough when I wake up and see that they won but if I go to bed with the Twins well behind and I don’t expect that they won and I turn to the sports page and see they scored four in the ninth to pull it out it is a better feeling.  I would say it was even a little joyful because it was not the outcome that I expected.
Not one of the Ives kids expected mom to say anything funny in church because that is not what mom did.  When she did it was a joy.

I believe that Jesus’ ministry was all about joy and that is one reason it was so memorable and special.  What else could you say about an event that has at its very core resurrection?  Talk about something no one expected.  It did not bring happiness it brought joy and it brought joy for a very good reason.  It wasn’t expected.  It wasn’t expected and if true the resurrection destroys many of the most troubling boundaries of this life.  Resurrection means we always have a second chance.  Resurrection means that God loves us exceedingly.  Resurrection means that our lives shall be redeemed not matter what.  It was and is a joyful ministry that Jesus gave and gives to his disciples.
The problem is that such joy is not always understood as appropriate.  Joy being a what it is bumps up against what is appropriate all the time. We see that happening time and again in the stories told about Jesus.  In the story just read from the Gospel of Luke there is another instance of the joyful inappropriateness of Jesus’ message.  

Jesus is in the synagogue on the Sabbath and as everyone knows there are some things appropriate to worship and others that are not.  It seems though that the Jews had very strict rules about such behavior.  They are called the Ten Commandments.  One is that about keeping the Sabbath holy and that means no work on the Sabbath.  Evidently, healing on the Sabbath was considered work and so something you could not do in the Synagogue on the Sabbath.  It was exactly what Jesus did though.  Jesus did it because his ministry was about joy and not protocol....or even commandments.  And it was seen as subversive.  Jesus is reprimanded for his behavior.  I am sure that he disturbed the service.  I am sure that his behavior annoyed the people in charge no end.  He did not act appropriately.  However, it says that in response to what Jesus the people rejoiced...joy spread through the place in a way that was unexpected and full.  When God is around this often happens.  Joy.  For Jesus there is no other defense.  It is the presence of God disrupting the service.  That was Jesus primary task.  He constantly pointed out where God was and for those around him it was often a surprise and very joyful.
My mom probably should not have instigated her kids in church all those years ago.   Strictly speaking it was not the right thing to do but it was a wonderful moment wonderfully celebrated being together.

The same goes for Jesus.  He probably should not have broken the commandment but I know the person healed is happy he did and all those who saw it were too.  Joy is worth it almost every time because in joy is the very presence of God.  That presence is always worth seeking and discovering.  In Christ Jesus.  Amen. 

You see Jesus knows you can’t put God in a box.  God is all about breaking through our expectations and understandings.  The only way to be with God is to let those expectations and understandings go and open up to the ever present God wherever God is.  In other words God is found in the joy of discovering that life is not quite what you thought it was, in fact it is a lot better.  In Christ Jesus.  Amen.
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