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SEREMON 5 LENT - APRIL 2, 2017 

   Wow another one of those forever gospels. After reading the text and starting to  

get ready to preach, I thought I might petition the Deacons Council for a coffee 

break between the gospel and the sermon. I ran it by Rev. Anne-Marie and she 

didn’t think it was such a great idea, so here I am……. STILL. 

    Today’s gospel is long because it is full. It comes at the time when the focus of 

Jesus’ ministry most certainly turns toward the road to Calvary and Jesus knows it 

is time to prepare his disciples for the death that is to come and for the life that is to 

come after. It is a story of death, faith, pain, compassion, and resurrection. The 

central theme here seems to the raising of Lazarus. It is a concept that in our 

umodern scientific minds we just can’t wrap our heads around. How can Jesus raise 

up a man bound and dead for FOUR DAYS? Unbelievable, impossible, you say. 

Maybe not. Maybe this morning we are being asked to consider that there is a 

different kind of death. Not the physical death that occurs when our breathing and 

heartbeat ceases, but an emotional and spiritual death that comes from our inability 

to believe that we are to have abundant life and to share that life to free others. 

    Surely we can understand that those who suffer addiction, poverty, human 

trafficking, prostitution, immigration issues, and oppression, just to name a few, can 
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be bound by their circumstances and experience the death of hope as they walk 

through the mess of this world. But what about us? Are we any better off when we 

allow ourselves to be bound by fear or indifference, or inaction? Don’t we 

experience a certain kind of death when we continue to say we can’t make a 

difference, when we fail to believe that Jesus is always with us in the fray, pleading 

with us to shed those things that bind us and block our way to abundant life for 

ourselves and others? It is for this reminder that we are here today heading toward 

the road to Calvary. 

     The Rev. Becca Stevens is an Episcopal priest and founder of “Thistle Farms 

Ministry”. Becca, a victim of sexual abuse, heard the call of God to break the 

chains of abuse that bound her. She put her trust in God and became the founder of 

Thistle Farms. It is a ministry to women whose lives were bound by addiction, 

prostitution, prison and homelessness. Thistle Farms, whose logo is “love heals”, 

began in Nashville Tennessee as a single residence that offered shelter, counseling, 

and employment to the victims of horrendous abuse. After 20 years of love, faith, 

and hard work it is now an International Ministry with residences and farms all over 

the world. Becca tells a story in her book, “Letters from the Farm”, of Shana. Shana 

was born into addiction, sold into prostitution at the age of 12, and trafficked all 

over the United States. Finally after years of abuse, addiction, and heartbreak she 
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made her way to Thistle Farms. She arrived with a tattoo across her chest that said 

“TRUST NO ONE.” She bore the tattoo because she didn’t believe anyone could or 

would help her. She had tried to trust before and been badly disappointed. The 

residents of Thistle Farms surrounded her with welcome, understanding, and love. 

They worked tirelessly to help her trust and lift her up. Each morning at the farm 

the residents would gather in a circle to pray for themselves, each other, and for 

those still on the streets. One morning two years after Shana’s arrival,  as they were 

about to break circle, Shana stood up and did a cartwheel, the first cartwheel of her 

life. Becca writes “that cartwheel was like resurrection itself. Watching her, I 

understood that she knew that she could trust that everyone in that circle loved her”. 

Shana is now the leader of the sales team at Thistle Farms. We can make a 

difference. Love heals.  

     As we continue this morning’s journey to the cross we are reminded that Jesus 

travels the road with the love of God. He travels the road with each of us, we are his 

disciples. The last stop we make this morning is at the mouth of Lazarus’ tomb. 

Could this possibly be the place where we hide our fear, our pain, and indifference? 

Is this the place we can be safe from the brokenness of the world we live in? Each 

time we hear the call Jesus and we look to roll the stone between us, and his 
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promise he weeps. Jesus weeps for us and the lost opportunity to live and heal 

ourselves and others.  

     This morning we are called to shed all the things that bind us, frighten, us and 

paralyze us and lay them in the tomb as we start our journey to the cross. The cross 

on which Jesus hung with outstretched arms of love for us all. We are called to rise 

up and walk into the arms of Christ to be embraced by the love, given freely,  that 

heals us and sets us free. A love meant not only to be embraced, but to be gifted to 

other suffering souls. It is the love that leads us to abundant life. It is the love that 

heals. We are a resurrection people and we have work to do. 

Rise up Brothers and Sisters. Come out!!!!  Amen 


