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Daniel 6:1-10 “..There, just as he <Daniel> had always done, he knelt down... and prayed...”

Luke 5:12-16 “..I <Jesus> want to,... Be Clean!...”

Imagine, if you can, a tool of some sort: a hammer or perhaps a large, kitchen knife. Imagine that the hammer is perfectly balanced, and fits sweetly and comfortably into your hand, and is so perfect for your hand that you tend never to miss when driving in a nail. If you have thought of the knife, imagine a nice one of say 8”, wonderfully balanced and wonderfully sharp, which knife requires very little effort at all to dice, chop or cut most anything you can think of, a true joy in food preparation. Now suppose that your hammer is lying on a work bench or you knife of a cutting board on the counter. If you can see either the one or the other in your mind's eye, I am sure you can agree that what you see has both beauty and value. Now here is a question I would like all of your to consider. From whence do these tools get their value? Certainly, we can talk about their attributes, the one having balance and the other having sharpness. But, if we think about things a bit, we can see that the attributes of either a good hammer or a good kitchen knife, are tied into purpose. What they be used for, for whom can they be used, and when can they be used. One could use a heavy knife as a hammer, and it might work well enough. But would it work as well for that purpose as a hammer? Likewise, one could use a hammer to cut something, by bashing your way through it. Again though, wouldn't a knife work much better for that purpose? 

In large measure then, the value of these tools derives from their purposes and how well they can be used to implement those purposes. But, then we have another question. What is the source of their purpose? Definitely, a hammer has neither value nor purpose for itself. Even if it were to be caste of gold or silver and thus be of great value, it would not be of great value to itself. Purpose then, for these anyway, comes from above and beyond they themselves. Indeed, normally they find their value and purpose in the hands of a human who make use of them.

Right. Let's skip the rest and get on to humans,.. ourselves. Where do humans get value and purpose? Here is a set of questions, the discussion of which has filled whole libraries again and again, and covering all sorts of topics and subjects, among which could be philosophy, political science, economy, history, religion, medicine, architecture and on and on. Some might say that humans have intrinsic value, value and purpose arising from within themselves. If so, we are unlike knives and hammers which can have no such value. Why are people then different? Maybe because we can create music, art, and structure. Maybe it is because we can have ideas and think. The problem with the first is that mostly those things or activities must have structures, contexts and objects, and thus the expression of them lies outside of each self. And a problem with the second is that largely, ideas and thinking are done in social terms, like language, again which means that they are at least partially in a realm outside of self. Possibly then, we need to agree, for practical purposes anyway, that human value and worth finds its sources outside and perhaps even higher than each human being, in a way similar to how hammers and knives find their values and purposes. 

That's well, but what does it all mean? We are all here, pretty much, because we claim to believe in God, whom we say is a person who cares about us, can empower us for living and truly, gives us that life. I asked you to imagine earlier, and I am going to do it again. Let say for your imagination that you have a job which is interesting to you, exciting, challenging, and never boring. Each day you eagerly go to work, wondering what engaging and new situation awaits you, and the very thought of each new day is a refreshment to you. You get up, and get ready, eagerly looking forward to meeting with your boss who will be giving you instructions and directions for the day's work and for whom and with whom it is a joy to work Do you like that idea? I like that idea. So often our work is a matter of drudge, drudge, drudge, day after day.. and that's no fun. But what if there were a job like the one I have just described? Wow!

If you had a job like that, what would you think about spraining your ankle by accident so that for a few days you could not go into work? What do you think the odds would be if you forgot to set the alarm clock, overslept and missed the bus to get to work? What would you think if the office or place you worked was closed for this or that holiday? If I had a job like that, these are not things I would want to happen. I would want to go to work. I would want to talk to my boss. I would want to get my assignments and directions from that boss. I would be eager and excited to get going and get doing! People, maybe many of you, have had jobs something like that in one respect or another. You really did want to get out and get to work. You got a lot of value, a lot of purpose, and a lot of meaning from that work and you wanted to do it! And you responded with hard work, with loyalty, and with commitment. You were engaged with your boss and co-workers and what you did... engaged.

The theme for the sermons and teaching for the past some weeks has been Ordinary Spirituality. Now note: that is not Special Spirituality, reserved for named saints, bishops, theologians and other possibly odd and boring people, but Ordinary Spirituality, having to do with ordinary people who have ordinary (generally) lives... like us, maybe. And today, I am supposed to talk about prayer. So what is prayer? Now lots of us,.. lots of you claim to be Christians. Some people think that being a Christian means that you state a choice for Jesus Christ, and some how get popped from one box, reading “Lost” into another reading “Found.” Your/Our value is that Jesus died for us and that's a lot of value! Yes! But, being bounced from one box with one label into another with a very different label is quite static. I was sitting lost, and now I am sitting found and I don't need to do anything more save perch in this pew and toss my pennies in the pot. 

But another point of view is that to be Christian is to be involved in, engaged it even, an active, dynamic, living and growing relationship with a living person. It's like that special job we were imagining, or like life. We get up, get ready, go and do. Involved in that are a number of very important functions. We want to see the boss and our fellow workers, because in that context, we as Christians find our purpose and our meaning and from these we get our value. We also can expect to get our assignments and directions. We can look forward to get our energy too, social, financial, emotional and physical. That is what happens in exciting, interesting and challenging jobs and lives, isn't it? We can expect to have our own input received, and have our own work contribute to the whole. This is what prayer is... communication (feelings, concerns, desires, questions, responses), interaction in a community (you and your Dad, your lord, your best friend, your lover, whatever), growth and direction. Indeed, prayer is the way we really find and receive our true worth and purpose. 

On that paper in your bulletins, the part for Wednesday, October 15, there is a little model for you. Many of you have seen it before. It uses as an acronym the word ACTS. The letters stand for Adoration, Confession, Thanksgiving, and Supplication. This model, unfortunately often is understood in a high or formal sense. But how would it work in an ordinary sense? How about, “Wow! What a spiffy sunset this is!... or lovely butterfly... or pretty girl! Lord, you really are something!” Or, “Rats. I blew that time, didn't I, Father. Sorry.” Or.. “Boy! A cool breeze on a hot day is really sweet! Thanks!” or “Here comes that technician with that stupid needle again. Bless him and bless the needle... so it doesn't hurt so much.” None of these require incense and the solemn chanting of litanies. None of them require more than one or two seconds really. What they do require though is that each of you have the notion that God is with you and you are with God all the time, and that you ought to work at and practice your relationship with him. Prayer can be 'ordinary' because you learn to do it naturally and all the time. People get to know one another by talking, sharing experiences and so forth, and after they have got to know one another, very often talking is no longer necessary. What makes them happy is just to be with one another. 

Your hand is familiar and practiced with the hammer or the knife. You are familiar to and with the Living God, and your co-workers, and in both cases in the most ordinary and common place, regular ways, communication takes place, meaning arises, worth is and miracles occur. We live in this world. We have to eat and drink and breath at least. If we don't, we die. Why should it be otherwise? Those who don't pray, perhaps think that it should be. I don't. Do you? Pitcher of drink... ice and glass.
