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*Title slide* 
There was a devastating earthquake and subsequent tsunami in 
Indonesia this week. More than 800 people were killed. The lives of 
thousands more has been changed forever. This story is big news. I 
haven’t seen much about it, though, not on the major news networks 
and certainly not on social media. We are consumed with the Supreme 
Court nomination of Brett Kavanaugh.  
We have watched as our politicians have argued about whether or not 
he is capable of honoring the constitution and law over partisan 
politics. And we don’t know. What we do know is that several women 
have excused him of sexual assault. Many of us watched as one of his 
accusers, Dr. Christine Blasey Ford testified before the Senate Judiciary 
Committee Thursday. We listened to her story and we listened to Judge 
Kavanaugh’s response to it. 
For many women, Dr. Ford’s story is deeply personal. And just like her, 
we didn’t tell anyone when it happened to us. Sexual assault should not 
be a partisan issue. We must create a climate in which women can 
come forward with their stories without fear of being victimized all over 
again. For too long, we have been told we shouldn’t have been in that 
place alone, we were wearing the wrong things, we led him on, boys 
will be boys, and he’s such a nice guy. To you who came to church this 
morning weary and shell-shocked after this week, I believe you. Your 
story matters and I will listen if you want to tell it. You are safe here. 
 
We’ve been reminded this week that stories can have a big impact on 
us. So much so that leaders responsible for fundraising in non-profit 
organizations are seeking training in the art of storytelling. Research 
has shown that people will invest their time and money in a story that 



moves and inspires them. We all want to be part of a story we believe 
can be positively influenced by our participation. If I give my time or 
money to “this”, “these things” will happen and these are good things 
and maybe, just maybe, everyone in this story will live “happily ever 
after.”  
 
Last weekend, a number of us, from this church and from St. Luke’s 
Episcopal Church, had the opportunity to hear stories shared with us by 
our brothers and sisters who have been directly affected by this 
nation’s policies and legislation regarding immigrants. Some of the 
stories we listened to were really hard to hear. We were inspired by 
them, though, because of the courageous people who were telling 
them. They were men and women, who, in the face of enormous 
suffering and incredible obstacles, are doing really wonderful work for 
themselves, their families, and for other people. I look forward to 
sharing some of their stories with you in the future because their 
stories are our stories and all are part of God’s story. 
 
There are connections between the stories of immigrants that were 
shared with us last week and the Hebrew Bible story we have before us 
today. First, it is this story, of God delivering the Israelites from Egypt, 
that is the basis for biblical law that addresses the treatment of 
immigrants and refugees, “Do not oppress a stranger; you yourselves 
know how it feels to be a stranger [literally, “you know the soul of a 
stranger”], because you were strangers in Egypt.” How we treat 
immigrants matters deeply to God. The second connection between the 
stories we heard last weekend at the border and our story today is that 
they are all stories of liberation and hope that we can hear as 
inspiration in our own lives and in the life of the church.  
 
* 14 Then the Lord said to Moses: 2 Tell the Israelites to turn back and 
camp in front of Pi-hahiroth, between Migdol and the sea, in front of 
Baal-zephon; you shall camp opposite it, by the sea. 3 Pharaoh will say 



of the Israelites, “They are wandering aimlessly in the land; the 
wilderness has closed in on them.” 4 I will harden Pharaoh’s heart, and 
he will pursue them, so that I will gain glory for myself over Pharaoh 
and all his army; and the Egyptians shall know that I am the Lord. And 
they did so.5 When the king of Egypt was told that the people had fled, 
the minds of Pharaoh and his officials were changed toward the people, 
and they said, “What have we done, letting Israel leave our 
service?” 6 So he had his chariot made ready, and took his army with 
him; 7 he took six hundred picked chariots and all the other chariots of 
Egypt with officers over all of them. 8 The Lord hardened the heart of 
Pharaoh king of Egypt and he pursued the Israelites, who were going 
out boldly. 9 The Egyptians pursued them, all Pharaoh’s horses and 
chariots, his chariot drivers and his army; they overtook them camped 
by the sea, by Pi-hahiroth, in front of Baal-zephon. 
10 As Pharaoh drew near, the Israelites looked back, and there were the 
Egyptians advancing on them. In great fear the Israelites cried out to 
the Lord.  
11 They said to Moses, “Was it because there were no graves in Egypt 
that you have taken us away to die in the wilderness? What have you 
done to us, bringing us out of Egypt? 12 Is this not the very thing we told 
you in Egypt, ‘Let us alone and let us serve the Egyptians’? For it would 
have been better for us to serve the Egyptians than to die in the 
wilderness.” 13 But Moses said to the people, “Do not be afraid, stand 
firm, and see the deliverance that the Lord will accomplish for you 
today; for the Egyptians whom you see today you shall never see 
again. 14 The Lord will fight for you, and you have only to keep still.” 
 
21 Then Moses stretched out his hand over the sea. The Lord drove the 
sea back by a strong east wind all night, and turned the sea into dry 
land; and the waters were divided. 22 The Israelites went into the sea on 
dry ground, the waters forming a wall for them on their right and on 
their left. 23 The Egyptians pursued, and went into the sea after them, 
all of Pharaoh’s horses, chariots, and chariot drivers. 24 At the morning 



watch the Lord in the pillar of fire and cloud looked down upon the 
Egyptian army, and threw the Egyptian army into panic. 25 He 
clogged[a]their chariot wheels so that they turned with difficulty. The 
Egyptians said, “Let us flee from the Israelites, for the Lord is fighting 
for them against Egypt.” 
26 Then the Lord said to Moses, “Stretch out your hand over the sea, so 
that the water may come back upon the Egyptians, upon their chariots 
and chariot drivers.” 27 So Moses stretched out his hand over the sea, 
and at dawn the sea returned to its normal depth. As the Egyptians fled 
before it, the Lord tossed the Egyptians into the sea. 28 The waters 
returned and covered the chariots and the chariot drivers, the entire 
army of Pharaoh that had followed them into the sea; not one of them 
remained. 29 But the Israelites walked on dry ground through the sea, 
the waters forming a wall for them on their right and on their left. 
 
The story of the Israelites’ exodus from Egypt is a story of the most 
powerful military in the region pursuing a group of slaves who have 
been promised land and stability. In this story, Moses provided the 
people with a revolutionary alternative to enslavement in Egypt, he 
cast a vision of liberation for the people who had experienced only 
captivity. And while enslaved in Egypt, the Israelites were all in. We 
know that it is difficult to sustain a revolution, though, because the 
revolutionaries lose all the benefits of the old system well before there 
are any tangible benefits from what is promised and hoped for. For the 
Israelites, the land and life they had been promised was not 
immediately received, which caused them to be less than “all in.” 
 
After leaving Egypt, they followed God’s instructions. They wandered 
around, pretending to be lost. And, as often happens in Bible stories 
that include a clear Divine plan, the plan worked perfectly. Pharaoh 
collected his army and gave chase. Less than three days later, the 
Israelites saw Pharaoh’s army behind them, exactly as expected, but 
they were not excited the plan had worked, they were terrified. We’ve 
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talked before about the tendency for God’s People to be afraid when 
faced with the power of God in the world. In fact, this time, as the 
people stood at the seashore, they were so afraid they were willing to 
go back to Egypt as slaves, rather than move forward. Think about it. 
The Israelites were standing in the shadow of a huge, clearly 
supernatural pillar of fire, which had been guiding them as they 
traveled and they had witnessed almost a year of miraculous plagues, 
one after another. Yet, they considered submitting to their previous 
taskmasters!? The story teller made his point well…there is a God thing 
going on here. 
 
There is a term for how the people were acting: slave mentality. While 
the people were no longer in Egypt, Egypt was still deeply embedded in 
the people. Slave mentality is the irrational fear of a one-time slave 
who harbors the thought that he will be a slave again, forever. It wasn’t 
until the Israelites came out on the other side of the Red Sea and saw 
their drowned oppressors for themselves that they were truly free. 
But at that moment, looking over their shoulders before Moses did his 
thing, they saw only their oppressors—and death. 
 
At this point, I think it’s important for us to recognize that the key actor 
in this story is not the Israelites, Pharaoh, or even Moses. The star of 
the story is God. It is God who laid out the plan to ensnare Pharaoh and 
the Egyptians. It is God who is the target of all the doubt and defiance. 
It is God who is the subject of verbs like clogged, tossed, and later, 
saved. In that moment at the edge of the sea, trapped between certain 
death and certain death, the Israelites are invited to trust that God will 
keep God’s promise. They are invited to have faith and leave their fear 
behind. And we are invited to that as well.  
 
The faith to which Israel is summoned, and to which we are called, is 
not a faith the world easily believes. It is trust against evidence and risk 
in the face of the odds. It is the belief that sometimes an invisible, 



unexplainable thumb comes along and puts itself on the scales of 
justice and, “wahoo!” the underdog, against all odds, wins! Faith calls 
us to hope, hope that one day we will live in a world where that thumb 
on the scales isn’t necessary. Justice will truly be for all. But for now, 
that invisible thumb is necessary and, I believe, that is why we are here 
today and I believe this is where the story of Disciples Christian Church 
began.  
 
On January 5, 1964, 53 families began worshiping as Disciples Christian 
Church. If you are visiting DCC or if you are new to DCC, you might be 
really interested to know, the charter members of this church were way 
ahead of the times. In 1964, not very many people were talking about 
human rights and the environment in church, but this church, in its 
founding covenant, addressed both. Over the years, the members of 
this church have done their best to live into this futuristic vision. We’ve 
been inspired to care for senior citizens through ElderCare, walk with 
people experiencing poverty through the work of CONCERN, and 
extend hospitality to families who are facing homelessness through 
Family Promise. We have celebrated the gifts of women and stood up 
for the rights of women, not only in the church, but in the nation. We 
have become a beacon of hope for our brothers and sisters in the 
LGBTQ+ community. If you need an infusion of hope in your life, read 
the history of DCC as it was recorded by Nola Deffenbaugh. The book 
screams, “We are not afraid to do hard things.” I am proud of who we 
were, who we are now and look forward to what we will grow to be.  
 
If you are a member of Disciples, you should have received this booklet, 
titled Our Story. If you haven’t received one and would like one, even if 
you are not a member, please pick one up at the Welcome Center. In it, 
is some of our history, a look at some of the things we did together in 
2018, and a glimpse of the dreams we have for 2019. As I looked at Our 
Story again this week, it occurred to me that so much of the story of 
DCC still centers on partnering with that invisible thumb that shows up 



on the scales of justice. We have shown up, with our brothers and 
sisters at Pride picnics and women’s marches, hosted an immigration 
forum and trekked to the border to see for ourselves the suffering of 
our brothers and sisters who are immigrants. And really, that doesn’t 
scratch the surface. 
 
Disciples is a bit of an anomaly, as churches go, in northeast Oklahoma. 
In a place where, at times, it feels like the church is better at keeping 
people out, we have written a welcome statement that says, “We fully 
welcome all people into the life of the church, valuing diversity in 
culture ethnicity, sexual orientation, gender identity, ability, and 
theology.” We have chosen to throw the doors of the church wide open 
to all people and boldly proclaimed, “All means All.”  
 
I continue to meet people every day who have been turned off by what 
they consider “traditional church” and who tell me they are “spiritual 
and not religious,” or that they, “don’t like organized religion.” That last 
one is always easy to respond to. I usually say, “Well, Disciples is perfect 
for you, we are far from organized.” Honestly, we are a mess. We are a 
mess. We are a mess of people, who in the midst of trying to change 
the world, are finding that we have to change first. We are a mess of 
people who make mistakes, say things we shouldn’t, argue about things 
that don’t matter, and in the process get our feelings hurt. But we love 
fiercely. We will allow ourselves to be inconvenienced and 
uncomfortable if it means we have a part in moving that scale a little 
bit. We have committed to be in this together, even when we disagree 
and even when weird things happen…and they do. If my life depended 
on a group of people, I would bet my life on you. Every. Single. Time.  
 
So, this is the stewardship sermon and I haven’t said anything about 
money yet, I’ve been talking more about what we do with our time and 
our talents. Let me say this. The work we do in the community and in 
the world requires money. I want to spend a few minutes talking about 



what we do with the money you give. I hope our story inspires you to 
give your money. And I hope my explanation of how we spend your 
money will give you confidence that your money is spent in ways that 
are consistent with who we are as a church and who you are as 
individuals.  
 
*We have three core values and our expenses are spread pretty equally 
over them. We spend approximately 1/3 of our budget on engaging 
hospitality, 1/3 on spiritual growth, and 1/3 on justice through service. 
For example, expenses related to worship are generally tagged as 
spiritual growth. That includes oil for our candles, bread and juice for 
communion, and the salaries of Brenda and Marilou. Most of our youth 
expenses, including our youth director, Josh Linton’s salary, are tagged 
spiritual growth as well. The 10% of our budget that is designated for 
Outreach is tagged justice through service because we contribute to 
organizations that work on poverty, hunger, and homelessness and we 
understand these challenges are about justice. My salary, which 
honestly, is a chunk of our administration budget, is divided pretty 
evenly between the three core values. This means that as I look at 
where I spend my time, it seems that I spend about the same amount 
of time on each core value.  
 
The time I spend researching and writing my sermons is tagged spiritual 
growth. The time I spend in the community, working with our 
community partners like Family Promise and Oklahomans for Equality 
Bartlesville is split between hospitality and spiritual growth. One of the 
things I consider when I am asked to do something in the community is 
whether or not that thing aligns with our core values. If you ever have 
questions about how I spend my time, please ask me.  
 
Our House and Grounds budget supports all of the ministry that 
happens within these walls. So, generally, those expenses are divided 
fairly evenly between our core values. We can’t welcome Family 



Promise families to our building or soccer teams to our fields if we 
don’t maintain our facilities. We are able to worship in this space 
because of the money you give and the hard work of Joe Brown and his 
group of merry men. You will notice our building is well cared for, but 
not really fancy. That is a conscious choice.  
 
If you have specific questions about how our money is spent, I, or 
another member of the Finance Committee, would be happy to talk to 
you.  
*Because, the bottom line is that it will take all of us to make our 
dreams for 2019 become reality. Those dreams include exploring 
current gaps in hunger relief in our community and forming new 
partnerships in order to fill those gaps. Yes, we want to actually serve 
food to people who are hungry.  
We plan to offer 4 non-traditional worship services, at times other than 
Sunday morning, to hopefully connect us with people who are looking 
for a place to belong, a community that values their gifts. Yes, we are 
willing to celebrate God in ways that may make us uncomfortable in 
order to show our neighbors they matter. We hope to sponsor another 
delegation to Borderlinks and collaborate with Oklahomans who are 
already working to reunite immigrant parents and children and who are 
working to change immigration legislation and policy. Yes, we believe in 
the worth of all human beings, no matter where they were born.  
And we want to keep working with Family Promise families, we want to 
keep supporting Martha’s Task, CONCERN, Agape, Oklahomans for 
Equality, and Disciples Home Missions. We want to be fair and just 
employers, be good neighbors by maintaining our property. We want to 
model inclusion and justice for our youth and children and we want to 
engage them in our shared ministry.  
And for your convenience and at your request, we are also working on 
making giving to the church easier through the use of technology. Very 
soon, you will be able to give through your cell phone if you choose. Of 
course, you will always be able to write a check! 



Along the way, at every turn, I hope we will reflect God’s love into a 
world that needs to be loved and I hope we will welcome more people 
into this community, people who may be different from us, but who 
dream the dreams that we are dreaming. 
 
I will end by asking all members to please fill out an estimate of giving 
card for 2019. This is an estimate of giving, which can be changed at 
any time and there is only one person who will know what your card 
says-our financial secretary. I don’t know what anybody gives and I 
don’t want to know. If you are able, give more than you gave last year. 
If you didn’t commit to anything last year, commit this year. If you have 
never given to a church before and have no idea what to give, come 
and see me and let’s talk. Our shared ministry needs your time, your 
talent and your treasure.  Next Sunday, we will celebrate World 
Communion Sunday and also commit our estimates of giving to God’s 
work. Please bring your card with you. 
Let’s make our dreams a reality, choosing faith over fear. Let’s continue 
to be that thumb on the scales of justice. Our story is still being written. 
Amen. 


