
  Sermon for Epiphany 3A 
Sunday, January 22, 2017 

“Whom shall we fear?” 

Text: Psalm 27:1, 5-13 

I speak to you in the name of the one true God:  Father, Son, and Holy 
Spirit.  Amen. 

As I thought about what I was going to preach about this morning, 
I found myself increasingly drawn away from today’s Gospel reading.  
Not that the lesson from the Gospel according to Matthew isn’t important 
or interesting; the story of Jesus picking up the baton from John the 
Baptist, who had been imprisoned, and preaching a message of 
repentance was an important turn in his ministry.  Then finding two sets 
of brothers, Simon Peter and Andrew, and James and John sons of 
Zebedee, Jesus called them from their life as fishermen into a new life of 
fishing for people.  That was a powerful moment of transformation that 
continues to inspire men and women into ministry, even to the present. 

But as I reflected on the past few weeks and thought about what 
this morning’s message to you might be, I found myself increasingly 
moved by the opening words of Psalm 27: 

“The Lord is my light and my salvation; 
                    whom then shall I fear? 

The Lord is the strength of my life; 
                    of whom then shall I be afraid?” 

All you needed to do this week was turn on the TV or surf the internet 
and it was clear that the nation and the world are caught in the grip of 
fear:  fear of what the new President is going to do, fear of the loss of 
equal rights, fear of the loss of health care, fear of the actions of other 
nations or their leaders, fear of the immigration status of someone we 
know or perhaps your own, fear of unemployment, fear of violence, fear 
of the loss of religious freedom, fear of losing hair, fear of getting old, fear 
of being alone.  We live in constant fear of something.   

But Psalm 27 says, “The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom 
then shall I fear?”  In the world view of the psalmist and the ancients, 
there were two kinds of light:  the sun and moon, and the lamp.  The sun 
was an important kind of light, because it provided light, warmth, 
energy; the sun was life.  On the first day of creation, God said, “Let there 
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be light.”  The other type of light was the lamp.  Light breaks the 
darkness.  It’s the darkness that we fear, because darkness prevents us 
from seeing.  Whether it’s physical darkness or darkness within the heart 
or mind, we don’t like darkness because darkness creates the unknown; 
darkness creates uncertainty.  We feel safe in the light.  We feel safe 
during the day when we can see what’s around us and what’s ahead of us.  
But when it gets dark, we have to light lamps to see our way.  Now in 
biblical times, they didn’t have light bulbs, fancy lamps, or chandeliers 
like we have; they lit candles and oil lamps.  They had just enough light 
to see a few feet in front of them, if that.  They had to trust as they 
progressed forward.  We need to trust God to be the light for us when 
encounter the darkness of any of our fears.  We need God to be that lamp 
and the sun to illumine our path. 

And then the psalm goes on to say, “One thing have I asked of the 
Lord; one thing I seek; that I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the 
days of my life; to behold the fair beauty of the Lord and seek him in his 
temple.”  There are two ways we can look at this verse.  On the first 
reading, one could say that God’s temple is a place worth seeking.  We 
are here this morning because we seek to dwell in the house of the Lord; 
we long to be in his presence.  This place is a place of refuge.  God’s house 
is a place where we can get away from the world for a few minutes.  This 
place is supposed to be different.  It’s supposed to look different, smell 
different, sound different, taste different, and feel different.  Sometimes 
we try too hard to make what we do in here look, sound, and feel like 
what we do out there.  All too often, we drag our chaos in here too, like 
our gripes, our anger, our disagreements, our gossip, and our fears.  But 
this is God’s house; this is where God dwells, and we should keep it a 
place of reverence and quiet.  Anytime you enter this space, assume that 
someone is praying, and they don’t want to hear your business.  This is 
sacred space.  It is not a marketplace.  We come in here to catch up with 
God and for him to catch up with us.  The parish hall is where we can 
catch up with each other. 

Now there’s another way to read Psalm 27:5.  No matter what is 
going on out there, we can seek and find God in the midst of it all.  That’s 
what we need when we’re not in here, but when we’re out there, in the 
world, in the chaos, in the midst of the things that cause us to fear.  We 
can create a space around us by talking to God; “One thing I ask of you, 
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one thing I seek; that I may dwell in your house.”  Ever watch a good 
science fiction movie where there’s a force field to protect something or 
someone?  Let God be your force field.  Call on him to protect you, to 
shelter you, when things get rough from day to day.  “For in the day of 
trouble he shall keep me safe in his shelter; he shall hide me in the 
secrecy of his dwelling and set me high upon a rock.” 

We don’t need to fear Trump, we don’t need to fear Congress, we 
don’t need to fear the Supreme Court, we don’t need to fear Putin, or the 
boss, or that nasty coworker, or that neighbor, or Father Whitmire.  No 
matter what any one of them may do, somebody’s gonna like it, and 
somebody else is not.  If they do something that makes you happy, just 
remember, that somebody else is angry at their action.  When they do 
something that makes you want to go out and protest, somebody else is 
celebrating.  What we should be doing is praying for all of them that they 
will act with justice and equity, that their actions will uphold the dignity 
and respect of every human being.  Now, if they’re not doing that, then 
we can call them on it. 

“The Lord is my light and my salvation; whom then shall I fear?  
The Lord is the strength of my life; of whom then shall I be afraid?”  We 
don’t need to fear.  We have God as our light and our shelter.  In the day 
of trouble he will hide us and keep us safe.  When the powers of the world 
want us to fear, when they want us to take up guns, or build walls, or 
disrespect others, just remember that in the Kingdom of God, he is our 
light and he is our shelter.  Anything we fear, we can give it over to God 
and let him handle it.  That should make us relieved and confident.  
Therefore let us offer in his dwelling an oblation with sounds of great 
gladness; let us sing and make music to the Lord.”  Amen. 
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