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Sermon – January 23, 2011 

“Fools for Christ” 

Rev. Gwen Drake 
 

 

Scripture Reading:   1 Corinthians 1:16-31 

 

Call to Awareness:  

 

A woman laughed in the Book of Genesis.  She was old, her face was deeply 

weathered by the desert sun.  She laughed because she was pushing 90 and had been 

eaves dropping when she heard the news.  She and Abraham were going to have a baby.  

She didn’t just snicker to herself, she laughed out loud.  LOL.  Laugh out loud! It’s right 

there in the Bible.  Sarah laughed. And then God told her to name the promised child, 

Isaac.  Isaac in Hebrew means laughter.  So I think we could say, God got the humor of 

the situation—God, Sarah, Abraham, laughing together, sharing a glorious moment of 

hilarity.  What else could they have done?  The news was astonishing, it was 

preposterous, it was hilarious.  Sarah and Abraham laughed until the tears ran down their 

faces.  Because who could have predicted it?  It’s absurd, it’s crazy, it’s unbelievable.  

Yet…it’s God’s grace—coming to us, dressed up as a fool, as a comedian, laughing our 

heads off because God does impossible things with impossible people!  That’s today’s 

worship experience….God’s foolish grace rushing in when we let it, when we go for it.  

You are invited to look, listen, feel.  You are invited to laugh and cry, smile, wonder and 

pray as we weave together, not too tightly, stories and prayer and message and song, 

maybe rather foolishly….it’s all part of today’s worship experience here at Hillsboro 

UMC.      

 

Message: 

 

Frederick Buechner said, “The tragedy of our lives is the inevitable.  The comic in our 

lives is the unforeseeable.”  Who would have predicted your life?  Who would have 

predicted my life?  I just have a stand back and wonder and laugh.  Nothing has prepared 

me for this moment.  Yet here I am, put in this time and this place for this very moment.  

It’s proof that we have an unpredictable and preposperous God.  Just read the Bible, or 
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look at your own life.  All through the Bible God did the unpredictable, the preposperous, 

the ridiculous.  I’ll highlight just a few…  

 

Twins were born to Sarah and Abraham’s son, Isaac.  Esau was strong and honest and 

reliable.  Jacob was a trickster, a thief, a heel.  Who did God choose? Jacob, of all people.  

And there was Moses, who was trying to beat a murder rap in Midean for killing a man in 

Egypt.  Moses would rather have let his brother Aaron go back to Egypt and save God’s 

people—but God had decided, it was Moses, Moses was the one.  Oh, and that message 

came out of a burning bush, a talking burning bush! 

  

It was the Apostle Paul who dared to mention the comedy of the Gospel Story and the 

absurdity of God.  Paul wrote:  “We preach Christ crucified, a stumbling block to 

religious people and a folly to everyone else.”  And it’s true, Jesus’ whole life reads like a 

kind of comedy.  Born in a stable with a multitude of angels singing him into this life.  

Shepherds and wise king kneeling before the baby.  And a wild man baptizing him in the 

River Jordan.  Could this Jesus really be God?  People in his home town thought he had 

gone off the deep end and wanted to throw him off a cliff.  He managed to get himself out 

of that situation by sneaking out the back way.  He spoke in riddles and asked a lot of 

questions.  Not many understood him, least of all the disciples, especially when he 

brought up the topic of death.  At his last meal with them, he said to them, “Be of good 

cheer, for I have overcome the world.”  Be of good cheer?  He was betrayed with a kiss 

and hung on a cross as a national revolutionist when the only revolution he was after was 

a revolution of the human heart, including everyone. 

 

Then there was the resurrection-- a comedy of errors and mistaken identity.  Mary 

Magdalene thought the risen Christ was the gardener of all people.  And he seemed to 

appear and disappear in the most ordinary places, often not recognized at all, until 

something as simple as breaking bread brought people to their senses. 

   

“A stumbling block to the Jews and folly to the Gentiles,” Paul writes and it’s true.  

Jesus catches us by surprise.  He doesn’t preach at anyone.  He is sometimes cryptic, 

sometimes obscure, sometimes irreverent, always provocative.  He told stories, parables.  

We have centuries of scholarly analysis delving into the meaning of the parables, but I 

suspect many of them were originally funny and often more than a little 

shocking….perhaps a sad and holy joke.  Maybe that’s why Jesus hesitated to explain the 

parables, because well, you know what happens when you try to explain a joke. 

 

God is the foolish shepherd who gets a kick out of finding that one lost sheep, rather 

than the ninety-nine who had the good sense not to get lost in the first place.  At the 

wedding banquet, when no one wanted to come, what does God do?  God invites the 

street people, the homeless, bringing in some kind of freak show. 
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It’s true, we have an outlandish God who does impossible things with impossible 

people.  I wouldn’t be standing here if it wasn’t true.  And it is Paul, of all people, who 

invites us not to take ourselves too seriously.  Why not read the Gospel as a wild and 

marvelous joke—high and unbidden and ringing with laughter—because it is about the 

preposterousness of God and of human beings?  It is way too easy to be trapped by our 

own dead seriousness.  Isn’t life more than what we think it is?  Are we preparing 

ourselves for the worst?  Why not prepare ourselves for the best?  Are we preparing 

ourselves for what is possible?  What if we prepared ourselves for the impossible?  What 

if we throw caution to the wind?  What if we lived with our hearts above our head?  

Perhaps the song is true that wise men never fall in love… with life, with Jesus, with 

God, with humanity.  Only fools rush in.   

 

Well, I say, let the fools rush in!  Old Sarah and old Abraham knew it would take a 

miracle to fill the empty place where she had been hoping a baby would come.  So, 

when the angel came with the news, they laughed because they had used up all their 

tears and had nothing left but laughter.  Because the news was too good to be true.  

Or, perhaps, it was too good not to be true.   

 

The comedy is that God seems to choose the most unlikely people when they least 

expect it.  The joke is that God laughs with us and we laugh with God.  We pray, we sing, 

we tell stories and you know what happens, the tradegy of life is not as inevitable as we 

thought—rather it is the comic that is bound to happen.  Amen.  

 


