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As I’m sure is true for many of us, if you had asked me five years ago what I 

imagined my life might look like in five years, whatever answer I could have 

possibly given, I would have been incorrect. Even just one year ago, I had 

no idea. I never imagined life would look the way it has for the last almost 

ten months. I never imagined I would be so aware of how close I was 

standing to another person. I never imagined I would watch so much C-

SPAN. I never imagined I would be preaching a sermon here in this (almost) 

vacant nave. I never imagined I would be teaching so many kids of all ages 

on Zoom and virtually meeting so many pets. I never imagined I would sit in 

a corner of a Sunday School classroom and take 75 different takes for a 

five-minute video. 

 

I certainly never imagined I would be spending time with youth by playing 

the video game “Minecraft.” I was introduced to this game by many of you 

middle and high schoolers, and even some of you elementary schoolers. I 

have never been a gamer, so the world of Minecraft was completely foreign 

to me until very recently. As I share my new knowledge, I must make a 

disclaimer that it is very possible I will say something technically incorrect 

about Minecraft. To those of you who might notice my misinformation, I trust 

that you will make like Elsa and “let it go.”  

 

For those of you who don’t know, Minecraft is a video game usually played 

on the computer, and it’s a type of game known as a “sandbox video game.” 

The image of a sandbox was especially helpful when I was trying to 

understand what I was getting into. Though in talking about this to my niece 

she asked, “wait, you are old enough that you just played in a box of sand?” 

Seeing as that answer is “yes,” I understood the basic concept of the game. 



 

An open area with no set objectives, just freedom and creativity and play. 

Players run around an open world mining and crafting, which seems 

obvious but took me a shockingly long time to figure out. The world I have 

been practicing in is a pre-fab world with villages, forests, caves, and lakes. 

I have learned to farm, craft, and even fight off the creepy things that come 

out at night--sort of. I even managed to get a cat to live in my house, whom I 

have named Julian after St. Julian of Norwich. The students who have been 

teaching me to play graciously told me I could have the village church as my 

home. The church is made of dark cobblestone, and every few blocks or so 

are covered in moss. One student was helping me practice my building 

skills and they instructed me to fix the mossy blocks. I, still trying to learn the 

game, asked if it was necessary to fix the blocks, if mossy blocks 

deteriorated or otherwise had a negative effect. This student responded by 

saying “No, you don’t have to, but if you can make it better, why not?” 

 

In the world of Minecraft, there is pretty much total freedom. Players are free 

to build or destroy, create or loot, compete or cooperate. You work with the 

resources and terrain you have to make whatever kind of world you want. 

 

In our Gospel text for today, we are briefly introduced to the very beginning 

of Jesus’ ministry. The way the lectionary has sectioned off this pericope, 

we get two short but very significant chunks of text to read as one. The first 

is Jesus coming to Galilee and proclaiming the Good News of God. The 

second is Jesus’ oddly abrupt calling of the first disciples. While the NRSV 

translates Jesus’ proclamation as, “The time is fulfilled, and the kingdom of 

God has come near. Repent and believe the good news!” The Common 

English Bible translates the same as “Now is the time! Here comes God’s 

kingdom! Change your hearts and lives, and trust this good news!” 

Exclamation point, exclamation point, exclamation point. 

 

I appreciate this translation because it seems less like a threat and more 

like an invitation. Now, please don’t get me wrong, I often find the Gospel 

threatening.  



 

 

Through the Gospel texts and the whole of Scripture, we know that God 

takes matters like love, mercy, peace, and justice incredibly seriously, and if 

we choose to also take those matters seriously, it can feel like a threat--a 

threat to our comfort, our security, our identities. Also through the Gospel 

texts and the whole of Scripture, throughout time, God has made promises 

to God’s people. God made promises to Cain, to Abraham. God made 

promises to Sarah and Hagar. To Jacob. To Miriam and Moses. God made 

promises to the people in exile, the oppressed, the outcast. God made 

promises to the people in power, to the selfish, to the afraid. In the face of 

fracture and death, God promises wholeness and life. God promises 

presence and shelter. God promises deliverance. God promises liberation 

and justice.  

 

In our text this morning, Jesus announces that this world God promises isn’t 

just imminent, it’s here, let’s go. The time is not coming, the time is now. 

This is an opportunity for change; this is a chance to do something new. 

 

A beautiful thing about the Gospel of Mark’s brevity and sharpness in the 

storytelling is that there is so much room to imagine. With the help of the 

text, we can imagine that Jesus found his first disciples immediately and on 

the first try. Easy. 

I think we can also imagine that maybe he didn’t. It can be hard to let go of 

the familiar, of the comfortable. Not everyone is willing to drop everything to 

pursue the world God promises. I imagine some heard the words of Jesus 

and thought, “Oh, how sweet! Have fun. I’m busy that day.” The way Simon 

and Andrew, James and John were so quick to drop their lives as they knew 

them in order to follow Jesus, it seems to me that they were already waiting 

for something. They wanted something different; they were dissatisfied with 

the way things were. They were ready, desperate even for something new. 

They needed good news.  

 



 

I imagine many of us know the feeling. In the Now Times, this strange 

pandemic season, lots of people seem to be searching for something, 

anything new. We’ve tried baking, we’ve tried running, we’ve tried bangs. At 

least some of you out there have tried to learn a TikTok dance. We have all 

tried so many new things, some have brought us clarity and joy, and many 

of them have been a temporary reprieve from boredom, stress, or grief. As a 

church community, we have tried so many new ways to stay connected, and 

I think it’s safe to say none of us have found them completely satisfying. 

What a lifetime this last year has been. We are desperate for good news.  

 

I wonder if so many of our new endeavors have been unsatisfying because 

we expect them to be temporary. We are fine with ‘good enough’ because 

we are just in a holding pattern until we can ‘get back to normal.’ “Normal” 

had its problems, too. We are living in the middle of a before and after. What 

we all keep calling “normal” is the before. Before, people in our community 

were still poor and hungry. Before, racism was still built into the structure of 

our society. Before, people still died because of a lack of access to 

necessary care. Before, people were still bullied and rejected based on 

gender, sexual orientation, ability level. Before, there were still people who, 

for some reason or another, didn’t feel welcome in the Church. Before 

wasn’t ideal either, it was just familiar. What if, like the first disciples, we let 

go of what was so we can turn our attention to what might be?  

 

We might not live in the video world of Minecraft, but we do live in a world 

that we can work to shape however we want, so what kind of world do we 

want? Do we just want what was, or do we want something new? Do we 

want the kind of world God promises? If we can make things better, why 

not? If we can show up to work for justice and goodness right now, why not?  

 

Like the disciples, we can choose to stay with our boats and stick with what 

we know. Changing our hearts and lives is difficult. It is not one act of 

kindness or generosity. It is not simply wearing a mask and keeping our 

distance. It requires a willingness to fundamentally alter our lives, to cancel 



 

plans, to think creatively, not for ourselves but for the welfare of all God’s 

people. Also like the disciples, we can hear the good news that the world 

God promised is right here, right now, waiting for us to find our place in it. 

It’s the oldest prayer we know: thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven.  

 

God is fashioning a world of mercy and justice and peace not just in some 

heaven light years away, but for us to pursue today. This is the good news. 

The time is now; the world God promises is here.  

 

The God who sees us and knows us, who has called to people throughout 

time, who called us in baptism, is calling to us anew this morning to trust. 

Following Jesus and trusting in the promises of God, we can abandon what 

was. What might happen if we abandon what was because we really, 

seriously trust God’s promises about what could be? We can abandon what 

has not served us, and we can abandon what has only served us selfishly. 

We can abandon what hasn’t satisfied us. We can dare to leave our old 

selves, our expectations, our selfishness, our security on the beach to follow 

Jesus and imagine something new. Jesus doesn’t invite us to return to our 

old, familiar ways. Jesus doesn’t invite us to what was, Jesus invites us to 

imagine what could be. Amen.  

 

 

 


