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A reading from the Gospel of Matthew 10:24-39. 

24 “The student is not above the teacher, nor a servant above his master. 25 It is enough for 
students to be like their teachers, and servants like their masters. If the head of the house has 
been called Beelzebul, how much more the members of his household! 

26 “So do not be afraid of them, for there is nothing concealed that will not be disclosed, or 
hidden that will not be made known. 27 What I tell you in the dark, speak in the daylight; what 
is whispered in your ear, proclaim from the roofs. 28 Do not be afraid of those who kill the body 
but cannot kill the soul. Rather, be afraid of the One who can destroy both soul and body in 
hell. 29 Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of them will fall to the ground 
outside your Father’s care. 30 And even the very hairs of your head are all numbered. 31 So don’t 
be afraid; you are worth more than many sparrows. 

32 “Whoever acknowledges me before others, I will also acknowledge before my Father in 
heaven. 33 But whoever disowns me before others, I will disown before my Father in heaven. 

34 “Do not suppose that I have come to bring peace to the earth. I did not come to bring peace, 
but a sword. 35 For I have come to turn 

“‘a man against his father, 
    a daughter against her mother, 
a daughter-in-law against her mother-in-law— 
36a man’s enemies will be the members of his own household.’ 

37 “Anyone who loves their father or mother more than me is not worthy of me; anyone who 
loves their son or daughter more than me is not worthy of me. 38 Whoever does not take up 
their cross and follow me is not worthy of me. 39 Whoever finds their life will lose it, and 
whoever loses their life for my sake will find it. 

 This ends the reading from the Gospel of Matthew.  Thanks be to God. 
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And so it was, 50 years ago, the Summer of Love changed the world. A generation so involved in 
the moment that it became unstoppable; an awakening so profound that it shattered all preconceived 
ideas and made the world stand up and take notice.  

It celebrated a counter-culture, welcomed people from the fringes, launched a sexual 
revolution, solidified a peace movement, cracked open an LGBTQ movement; it questioned authority 
and fought back against privilege.  This was the era of the Civil Rights Movement, Farm Workers 
Movement, the Environmental Movement, and Free Speech Movement.  

It was also the emergence of LSD and other drug use that damaged people and lives and 
families; the violence of race riots across the country; the disrespect for the men and women serving in 
military to protect the foundation of freedom in the world. 

For some of us the Summer of Love is familiar because, as Walter Cronkite used to say, “You 
were there.”  Perhaps it even feels like yesterday. 

For others of us, this whole summer of love sounds familiar, we learned about it in school, 
maybe, or it sounds familiar because we are living in another age of change, movement and resistance. 
We know it as Black Lives Matter, a Livable Wage, Women’s Rights, Gay Pride, Occupy Wall Street, and 
Universal Health Care. 

And yet, just like 50 years ago, it is also a time of opioid addiction ravaging communities; a time 
of violence and hate against Muslims and Jews; and a time when black men and their surviving families 
are still denied justice in the courts. 

I’ve been thinking about these things. I’ve been thinking about them because I want a summer 
of love.  I want a shared spiritual world view that starts in our heart and moves out through our hands 
and into the world that says “include everyone, elevate everyone, bring peace with justice, create safe 
places where people can thrive, where people can live in full bloom, live without fear, live out loud, live 
authentically.” 

I want that and I think that’s what Jesus meant when he said here in the Gospel of Matthew:  
26 “So do not be afraid of them, for there is nothing concealed that will not be disclosed, or hidden that 
will not be made known. 27 What I tell you in the dark, speak in the daylight; what is whispered in your 
ear, proclaim from the roofs.”   

This is such an interesting text from the Gospel. The whole lesson is a sandwich where, at the 
beginning, Jesus says “there is nothing concealed that will not be disclosed” and at the end he says 
“whoever finds their life will lose it and whoever loses their life for my sake will find it.”  Jesus has 
bookended this idea that life – your life, my life – cannot be hidden from view; there is no such thing as 
secrecy when you live in the love of God. And in between these two slices of bread, Jesus tells us “don’t 
be afraid; you are worth more than many sparrows.”  

He is saying “God already knows you and loves you, so go ahead -- reveal who you are, live 
authentically, let your light shine, let God’s love shine through you. Don’t try to hide it, let it bloom.”  
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This past week we have had our own experience of a Summer of Love right here.  Just look at 
the refurbished fence boards standing strong and tall that surround our parking lot; huge sections of the 
fencing were removed and then the fence posts were removed. The infrastructure was rebuilt and the 
boards put back up so the fence will last another 20 years.  

Or look at all of the white doors and trim freshly painted in the court yard outside the Fireside 
room and in the preschool playground. It’s not dingy weather-worn gray-white any more. Do you miss 
seeing the blue tape on all of the windows?  It’s gone! Notice all of the cleaning and sorting and cleaning 
out – the cupboards in the Fireside Room and the Storage room downstairs with worship supplies. 
That’s what I mean. If that’s not love, I don’t know what is!  

So many hands on deck yesterday as we cleaned and painted and gave of our time and energy 
and skill and love. We are all trying to create a space not only where we can live open and authentic 
lives but where others might do the same. That’s what Jesus was talking about. 

Fifty years ago this summer, when I was eight years old – so Natalie would have been ten years 
old and our brother Wayne would have been six -- our family moved from the suburbs of Detroit to Mt. 
Pleasant, Michigan – a small college town where our Dad taught at Central Michigan University and 
Mom taught at the High School.  That first summer was hard for my brother, sister and I.  No friends, 
new surroundings, and nothing to do.   

So Natalie and I – and as my Mother would have told the story it was mostly me and that I had 
somehow cajoled Natalie to tag along with me – we went from house to house in the neighborhood.  
We rang the neighbor’s doorbell and then introduced ourselves.   

“Hi, we’re coming by to introduce ourselves because we are new to the neighborhood and don’t 
know anyone.  My name is Annette and this is my sister Natalie (she waves).  What’s your name?”   

The neighbors would introduce themselves – Mr. and Mrs. Kromer, Mrs. Lampman and Mrs. 
Wentworth – sometimes they offered us iced tea and a chat on the porch.  Lovely neighbors, really, the 
best kind.  Sometimes they would tell us where there were kids in the neighborhood – that yellow house 
has a boy and girl; and that two-story house in the new development has two girls about your age.   

We got a couple of blocks away and there were new houses under construction.  That’s where 
we heard the kitten mewing.  Mew, mew.  This was the kind of mewing when a kitten is stuck or afraid.  
We walked around the outside of the half-built house but we couldn’t see the kitten.  We stopped and 
listened, trying to pinpoint where the cat was hiding.  No luck. 

So Natalie and I went running back to the house – “Mom, Mom, there’s a kitten.  We have to 
rescue it!  Mom, Mom, come quick!  You have to do something!” 

Mom grabbed a blanket and off we went.  Mom realized the kitten was in the unfinished 
basement under the house and gave us permission to go inside to look for the kitten – so it is good to be 
eight and ten years old and fearless. Natalie cradled that kitten in the blanket all the way back to our 
house.   
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Tinkerbill is what we called him. A stray cat, lost and on his own.  We thought it was a girl and 
had named her Tinkerbell but Mom said she was a boy so his name was changed to Tinkerbill. I didn’t 
know it at the time, I didn’t have a language for it then, but Tinkerbill sure sounds like a fantastic Drag 
Queen name, doesn’t it?  

Sometime after Tinkerbill died, one of Dad’s students from the university had kittens for sale. 
Natalie pleaded with Dad to call and get one of the kittens. But Dad said that if Natalie wanted one of 
those kittens, she was going to have to call and ask for one. Oh she was mad. She did not want to make 
that phone call.  But she wanted the cat more.  

So Jimmy became a member of our family. But, make no doubt, Jimmy was Natalie’s cat. A few 
days, or maybe a week later, we also got Jimmy’s sister, Jennifer, from the litter.  Jennifer – a beautiful 
soft, black and white cat, became my cat. Natalie remembers that they recognized one another right 
away and started licking each other’s faces before they curled up together to take a nap on that first 
day. 

Now Jimmy was a peculiar kind of cat.  He would sit for hours on the top of the old grandfather 
clock and then, swat at your head as you walked down the hall.  Jennifer would let you dress up in doll 
clothes so she could be one of Barbie’s friends.  

When Mom took the cats to the vet to be spayed and neutered, the vet told Mom that he 
couldn’t spay Jennifer. He said,” Well, we can’t spay her; but I could neuter him instead.”  

Mom said, “you mean Jimmy? You can neuter Jimmy.”   

“No,” said the vet, “Jennifer.” 

After a couple of rounds of “who’s on first,” Mom realized that the vet was telling her that 
Jennifer is a boy.  Or as she told us when she brought the cats home the next day – Uncle Jennifer.   

We didn’t care. We still called Jennifer a her. We loved both of them as part of the family no 
matter how humble their beginnings and no matter their gender identity.  I think it made our cats even 
more special to us. Our cats never knew the difference. To Jennifer, she was a girl and would always be a 
girl. Today we would call her a Transgender cat; but to her, she was just being herself. That was a 
summer of love, too.  

Back in the late 1970s, when I was in college, I took a course called “Values Education.” Each of 
us was given 16 index cards and asked to write on each one the names of people, abilities, things and 
values we hold dear.  And then, we were each assigned a terminal diagnosis with six months to live. 
Then one by one going around the room, each taking a turn, we had to surrender one card at a time and 
things like finances and dignity were stripped away from us.   

When I got down to two cards left, I was staring at the choice between “integrity” and “family.” 
It’s an unfair and impossible choice. It has to be possible to have both integrity and family – it just has to 
be! But this exercise forced me to confront what it meant to have a family – and if having a family came 
at the cost of living a lie, living in the closet, denying to myself and denying who God made me to be or 
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simply required me to lose my integrity, then, for me, I would, with deep grief and pain, let go of my 
family.   

I want a family that loves me unconditionally; I want a family that encourages me to live into all 
of my integrity. Family doesn’t have to agree with me on everything but integrity is the ingredient that 
matches our inside selves with our outside selves. And that is the only way to live in this world. 

Do you see where Jesus is going with this? Jesus says “There is nothing concealed that will not 
be disclosed, or hidden that will not be made known. What is whispered in your ear, proclaim from the 
roofs.” 

God has boldly created you for this life with all of your particular skills and strength and 
fortitude and faith. God has generously blessed you with love and courage and purpose. God has set you 
on a path for the world to see love embodied and lived. God already knows who you are. There can be 
no secrets in this way of living. There is no reason for secrets in this way of living. 

Jesus is saying “go ahead -- reveal who you are, live authentically, let your light shine, let God’s 
love shine through you. God already loves you; so don’t hide it, let your life bloom. This is how you find 
your life – lose it in the love of God.”  

Amen. 

 


