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So, here we are, friends. It has been…a wild couple of weeks. Just when we thought we 
were maybe beginning to see a little bit of light at the end of the tunnel of COVID, it 
feels like the whole fabric of our society has begun to unravel around us. 
 
As a general rule, I try to keep politics out of sermons and off of my Facebook feed. And 
maybe this is good, or maybe this is not good, I like to say that I try to be a neutral voice 
so that everybody around me can have a voice, and I truly try my best to be that. But 
sometimes the truth is that I just don’t like conflict, and so I avoid it at all costs. 
Sometimes, my silence comes from a place of fear. “What if they don’t agree with me?” 
“What if they don’t like me because of what I say?” “What if this causes a fracture in the 
relationship?” Acting on that fear, by not acting, is one of my own personal deepest sins. 
I want to name that now, and I want you to hear it. 
 
Sometimes, though, things happen in our world and in our country and not addressing it 
would be by far the greater sin. And that is where we are today. 
 
So for those of you who really don’t like to talk about hard things, especially in your 
Sunday morning worship, be warned that we are going to talk about some hard things 
today. And know that even if your perspective or your opinion differs from mine, I love 
you and I deeply value who you are and the perspective you bring. 
 
I don’t want to start today, though, by talking about George Floyd, or the protests, or 
the riots. I’d like to go back in time, a couple thousand years, and talk about another 
divided community in crisis, in hopes that maybe we can glean a little bit of wisdom and 
direction from God’s words to them. 
 
So let’s talk about the Corinthian church. 
 
By the time Paul writes our scripture reading today, Paul has had a long-standing 
relationship with the Corinthians. He first met them when he travelled to Corinth to 
establish a church there, and he spent a lot of time there with them, helping their 
church to grow and get off to a good start. He knows the people well, and they know 
him. In the beginning, they have a good relationship with one another. 
 
And then, Paul gets called off to go start other churches, but he stays in close contact 
with the Corinthians. By the sheer amount of contact he has with them, and all of their 
back and forth over the years, you can tell that Paul feels very deeply for this church and 
for this community. We only have two (maybe three) of Paul’s letters (I say maybe three 
because many scholars believe that 2 Corinthians was originally written as two separate 
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letters that were later compiled together as one), but from remarks that Paul makes in 
both 1 and 2 Corinthians, we think that there were actually no less that FIVE letters that 
Paul wrote to the Corinthian church over the course of time. 
 
And what we see playing out here is a long relationship, with lots and lots of ups and 
downs. The church has gotten off to a good start, but Corinth is a place that is highly-
divided. It has a lot of very wealthy people, and a lot of very poor people, and not much 
of a middle class. And as a result, this leads to tensions among the people. The wealthy 
trying to get wealthier, and the poor just getting poorer. Class distinctions. The wealthy 
would un-invite the poor from their church potlucks. They would feast luxuriously while 
their brothers and sisters on the outside would go hungry, and then they had the 
audacity to call this gathering “The Lord’s Supper,” Communion for only a selective, elite 
group. 
 
Not surprisingly, Paul didn’t take kindly to what he was seeing, and so he wrote 1 
Corinthians to chastise them for their practices as a congregation, and to draw the 
whole church back together again. 
 
Now, people don’t really like being chastised, as a general rule. We don’t like being 
called out when we are in the wrong. Some of the Corinthians were deeply-offended by 
what Paul had to say. And later, when Paul made another visit to Corinth, some of these 
angry people – one in particular – got in his face about it, absolutely humiliating him, 
and nobody stepped up to defend him. So Paul left Corinth, disgraced and angry. And he 
wrote another letter, what he refers to as his “painful letter,” chastising them again, this 
time not just for their horrible treatment of one another, but also for their horrible 
treatment of him. 
 
And then, Paul wrote 2 Corinthians, hoping to repair some of the damage that had been 
done in his relationship with the people in Corinth. And it seems for awhile like things 
are starting to turn around, and they are moving in the right direction again, until 
chapter 10 when we begin to get this distinct sense that things have gotten bad again. 
The Corinthians are calling into question Paul’s authority as an apostle and as a follower 
of Christ. And Paul makes one last-ditch effort to repair what has been broken. 
 
And today’s scripture is the last three verses of Paul’s plea: “Finally, brothers and sisters, 
farewell.” Basically, “Goodbye. This is the last time that I am going to issue this appeal to 
you. After this, you are on your own and you can choose to heed my advice or not. You 
have every right to become whoever you want to be as a congregation, but as of right 
now, I am out. But before I go hear these last words, and I pray that they don’t fall on 
deaf ears: “Put things in order. Encourage one another. Live in peace, and the God of 
peace will be with you.[…] Greet one another with a holy kiss.” 
 
Basically, “You are a mess right now. You are divided. You are not caring for one 
another. You are wreaking havoc on your own community. You are killing one another’s 
spirits. You are not even acknowledging the brokenness that is among you, and the pain 



Trinity Sunday  Divided 3 
 
that you yourselves are causing, and it has become a cancer. You have gone to war 
against your fellow brothers and sisters, and for what? So that you can keep believing 
that you are better than them? 
 
And then, we end with this closing statement that is a whole lot more profound than it 
seems: “The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the 
Holy Spirit be with you.” 
 
Today is, on the church calendar, what is known as “Trinity Sunday.” Trinity Sunday 
always falls on the first Sunday after Pentecost, and it’s a day when we traditionally talk 
about the nature of not just God the Father, who created everything that has ever 
existed and continues to act creatively within our world and within our lives; not just 
God the Son who lived, and taught, and healed, and died and rose again and who we 
celebrate at both Christimas and Easter, and not just God the Holy Spirit, the God of 
Pentecost who blew like a violent wind, and blazed among us, and continues to blow us, 
ignite us, and move us forward in this life, but today we celebrate the interplay between 
these three persons – these three manifestations of God. 
 
The word “Trinity” is not a word that appears anywhere in scripture, but we see, from 
the moment that we are created and God says “let us” (note plural) “create humankind 
in our image,” we see that God the Father, God the creator, God the bestower of life, is 
not acting alone. God has company. God is referring to himself in the plural – not to say 
that there is more than one God, but to say that God is, by definition, a God of 
community. God exists as community. And when God created us in God’s image, we too 
were created, from the very beginning, not as one but as two. Two persons. With 
different personalities, different gifts, different genders, different ways of seeing the 
world, but both of them with a deep need for each other. Created in and for 
community. Just as God did not exist alone, God did not desire that we should be alone. 
 
And then the rest of human history has seen that playing out, and we have learned that 
even though community is central to who we are, community can also be really hard. 
And it didn’t take long to figure that out – just one generation. Adam and Eve’s children, 
Cain and Abel. Cain got jealous of Abel and whacked him. Then we move into the story 
of the Tower of Babel when all of the people were united but they were united around 
the wrong things, and we are off to the races – both literally and figuratively. Different 
races, different ethnicities, language barriers, political lines, economic disparities, power 
struggles, and then all of a sudden it’s the year 2020 and we turn on the news and 
watch video footage of an unarmed black man being murdered by a white police officer 
who had taken an oath to “protect and serve,” and here we are all over again, as if the 
last 4000 of human history have taught us nothing. Protests all across the country, 
which then led to rioting and looting (which is very different from the peaceful 
protesting, and which in most cases was not being done by the protestors but by 
opportunists just looking to destroy and divide), and then that led to increased police 
and even military action leveled not just at the looters and rioters but at the peaceful 
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protestors as well…which has further sparked even more protests over corruption 
among law enforcement… 
 
…and in the hollow distance we hear the words of the Apostle Paul, pleading with a 
church divided. Speaking one last time, in one last final hope that maybe, this time, we 
will get it. Maybe, finally, we will hear. Maybe, in the aftermath of all of the brokenness 
and pain, we will remember who we are and who we are created to be. Children of God, 
every one of us, made in the image of the triune God. “The grace of the Lord Jesus 
Christ, the love of God, and the communion of the Holy Spirit be with you all,” Paul says.  
 
May the God who exists as three distinct, three different persons – may the God who 
embodies true community – with three persons coming together as one – may the unity 
of every part of who God is – the love of God the Father; the grace of Jesus the Son; and 
the uniting presence of the Holy Spirit all work together to remind us that none of us are 
complete without all of us. That when we actively – or passively – work against one 
another, and when we work to uphold the systems that serve to tear one another down, 
then we are not just crippling other people. We are crippling ourselves, too. We are 
failing to acknowledge what it means to be created in the image of God – created with a 
deep need for one another. And that diminishes who we are. It was true for Cain and 
Abel; it was true for the Corinthian church; and it is true for us who live in America 
today. 
 
“Finally, my brothers, and sisters,” Paul cries out to us, “Put things in order.” 

 Things are a mess right now. We can’t turn on the TV or open up our Internet 
browsers without being confronted with just how “not right” things are. But the 
truth is, things have been “not right” for generations, for centuries, for millennia.  

 “Put things in order,” Paul says. If the rich are gorging themselves on fine food 
while they let the poor go hungry and calling it “The Lord’s Supper,” fix it! Put 
things in order!  

 If a black person can’t walk down the street or drive a car without being accused 
of a crime and possibly even killed, Put things in order. Fix it! 

 
Encourage one another. Stop tearing each other down. Stop assuming the worst in one 
another, based on the color of someone’s skin, or the political party that someone 
belongs to. Actively work to build each other up. Find the things to affirm in those most 
different from you. And if you have a hard time finding something to affirm, look harder. 
 
Agree with one another. This one is maybe the hardest thing for us today. We as 
Americans love to disagree. We love to argue. We love that sort of feeing of “righteous 
indignation” when we feel like we have the upper hand in an argument, or when we feel 
like we hold the moral high ground – which every person on every side of every 
argument feels, by the way. We wouldn’t argue if we didn’t believe we were right. We 
thrive on this. We feed on it. But what if, instead of feeling like we have to poke holes in 
what somebody else is saying, instead of actively working to find something wrong with 



Trinity Sunday  Divided 5 
 
someone else’s perspective, what if we worked just as hard to find those places where 
we can agree? And then, use that as our starting point instead? 
 
Live in peace. From a biblical perspective, “peace” doesn’t mean simply an absence of 
conflict. It doesn’t mean “close your mouths and don’t rock the boat.” In both Greek 
and Hebrew, the word “Peace” (ειρήνη in Greek and shalom in Hebrew), means not just 
“peace” or “quietness” or “rest,” but “wholeness,” or “oneness.” “Unity.” Peace is one 
of the Fruits of the Spirit – a byproduct of doing the hard work of allowing the Spirit of 
God to do whatever it takes to make us whole again. And sometimes that means God is 
going to need to break us down and call into question the sins that we cherish the most 
before we can be made whole and truly know the peace that passes all understanding. 
Peace doesn’t just happen. It is hard work. Do that hard work, Paul tells us. Even if it’s 
painful. 
 
And finally, greet one another with a holy kiss. Now, Paul was not writing 2 Corinthians 
during a pandemic. So maybe it would be best not to take him literally on this one. But 
to receive one another – even and especially those who push our buttons and challenge 
our worldviews the most – receive one another with the same depth of love and caring 
that we would receive our closest friends and family members. And in so doing, see how 
the relationship changes, when it is built on tangible signs of love, rather than on blatant 
signs of animosity. 
 
Unfortunately, we don’t really know what happens in the Corinthian church after Paul 
sent this letter. We don’t hear about any more correspondence between Paul and the 
Corinthians. We don’t know if they ever talked again, or if the church ever got its act 
together. But in some ways, this open ending is powerful and appropriate, because in a 
way, Paul leaves the ending up to us. Are we going to heed his words? Are we going to 
allow the God who created us, the Jesus who redeems us, the Spirit who sustains us, are 
we going to allow God Almighty to work a miracle of transformation within us, even if 
that means having to come face-to-face with our own brokenness? 
 
I hope so. I really, deeply hope so. 


