
 
 

My Sermon from Sunday September 9, 2018 ‘16th Sunday after Pentecost’  ~ 
 

“From 'I Do Not Know To What I Do Know!” 
   

O God, through the written word, and through the spoken word, 
may we know your Living Word:  our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ.  Amen. 

 
This past week, in particular, many people have been asking the question: 
 

“Why did God allow this to happen?” 
 
2 stories in particular have caught my attention.  Both are tragedies.  Both have impacted many 
people.  Both are very sad and unfair.  Both will result in the family histories being rewritten.  The 
tragedy will now be a marker of “before the accident” and “after the accident.” 
 
Tragedy 1:  Mom survives kayak accident that killed family.  A family's vacation on Lake Superior 
took a tragic turn when a kayak capsized, killing the father and three young children and leaving 
the mother as the sole survivor.  The family was kayaking from Madeline Island to Michigan Island.  
All 5 were wearing life jackets and had all the right safety equipment.  A storm came up which 
flooded the kayak and it capsized.  It is believed that hypothermia took the lives of the Dad and 
the children.  The mother managed to text her sister with a “911” and then waited 6 hours in the 
cold and wild waters before she was rescued.  She used the light from her cell phone to direct 
rescuers to her.  The bodies of her husband and children were found later. 
 
Tragedy 2:  Newly married 30 year old, Evan Hinsperger, falls and dies at Hawkeye Lake.  Evan 
had been married for exactly 1 week.  He was climbing up to the ledge for jumping into the deep 
water at Hawkeye Lake when he slipped and hit his head and died instantly. 
  
I can’t even imagine the grief of Cari, the woman who lost her entire family in Lake Superior.  I 
can’t imagine the grief of Evan’s wife Michele and his family. 
 
Many people have been crying out:  “How could God allow this to happen?  How could the God of 
love, the God of mercy, the God of grace allow 9/11?  The Holocaust?  The Rwandan genocide 
against the Tutsis?  The death of an entire family?  The death of a young man whose married life 
is just beginning?” 
 
A young couple told me last week that the reason they don’t go to church is that they can’t accept 
a God who allows terrible things to happen.  They can’t stand being told that God’s will is for 
people to suffer, that God needed a new angel when a young child dies or is stillborn.  
  
I agree.  I think one of the worst things to say to someone whose beloved child has died is that God 
needed the child in heaven.  I also don’t think it is true, that the God I know and love would be 
that heartless.  That kind of theological response doubles the pain and keeps the grieving family 
from being honest and open about their grief. 
 
What the church community does and what worship does and what prayer does is to open our 
hearts to God where we can be blessed and comforted.  
  
There are 2 healing stories in our gospel passage this morning from the Gospel of Mark, Chapter 7, 
verses 24-37.  I encourage you to read the gospel before continuing with this sermon.  Thanks!! 
Both healings are done by Jesus.  The first healing is done by long distance for a little girl.  She is 
not Jewish.  The second healing is for a man who is deaf.  A long distance healing of a non-Jewish 



Greek child and a healing of an adult Jewish man.  We see the scope and thank God for the gift of 
our Saviour Jesus.  We see that God, in the words of the Letter of James, does not show partiality 
and that we are not to show partiality.  (James 2) 
 
We are left with many questions.  If Jesus can heal up close and far away, if Jesus can heal 
children and adults, if Jesus can heal people of different faith traditions and if we believe that 
Jesus is alive today, why can’t he protect the family of a woman falling into Lake Superior?  Or 
keep a young man from slipping and dying while this man is out having fun on a summer afternoon? 
 
A number of years ago, I presided at the funeral of a 25 year old woman who slipped off the 
walking trails beside Kakabeka Falls and fell and died.  She was one of my parishioners at St. 
James and she had just stood up in church to take on the promises of a godmother. 
  
I was in Winnipeg on Friday evening and on Saturday afternoon.  As the taxi was taking me to the 
Delta, I saw a man crouching on the sidewalk.  He looked sick, sad, poor, and lonely. 
  
I can’t answer these “WHY” questions:  Why did God not keep the young woman from falling off 
the path?  Why does God allow poor and sick people to live lives of desperation?  I do not know. 
 
Here’s what I DO know:  I do know that we 
are blessed with free will to make our own 
decisions and to live our own lives.  God 
does not control us by making us puppets 
on a string. 
  
I do know that the Bible points us in the 
direction of a loving God, a God who weeps 
when I weep, a God who loves me and you, 
and through faith in Jesus wants us to have 
bountiful life, abundant life.  “I came that 
they may have life, and have it 
abundantly.”  John 10:10 
 
I do know that we are called to imitate 
Christ, to turn our faith into action.  In our 
passage this morning from the letter of 
James in the New Testament, “faith by 
itself, if it has no works, is dead”  James 
2:17.    We must live out our faith. 
   
I do know that prayer works.  I always pray before I write my sermons and without these prayers, I 
would have a weekly lack of inspiration.  Prayer is essential as it shapes our lives, and enables God 
to be effective and to change our souls but it is not enough.  We must use the strength that God 
gives us to be agents of change in our broken and hurting world.  The Bible gives us tools of wisdom 
that help us in this direction. 
 
Our passage this morning from the Book of Proverbs tells us to be generous, to not be dazzled by 
wealth or appearances, and to focus on our good name.  (from Proverbs 22) 
 
I do know that Jesus did not heal every sick and dying person in Galilee and in Judea while he did his 
3 short years of ministry.  We focus so much on the wonder of the healing stories that we forget that 
people continued to get sick and die, and to be crucified and tortured by the Roman occupation. 
 



I do know that I can trust in grace to get me through the hard times in my own life.  The time 
when my husband had cancer, the times when I was always moving homes, towns, and countries as 
a child and I was always the new kid in school, the time when my mother and my niece and my 
sister-in-law passed away. 
   
I do know that there is a symbiotic relationship between prayer and strength, between prayer and 
wisdom, between prayer and actions. 
   
I do know that when I am generous I am blessed.  When I show impartiality I am blessed.  When I 
turn my faith into works I am blessed.   
I guarantee that there will still be tough times ahead for you and for me.  Our faith does not make 
our lives perfect with no illness, no worries and no struggles.  Our faith does not give us immunity 
from troubles.  But the power of God can keep us filled with great hope in the times of great pain. 
 
I believe that with the grace of God, the Hinsperger family and the woman Cari who has lost 
everything in Lake Superior will be able to keep going.  And that our loving God is there to hold 
them in the palm of God’s hand. 
   
I began with an unanswerable question:  “Why does God allow tragedies to happen?”  A question to 
which I do not know the answer.  I hope that what I do know resonates in your hearts. 
   
Amen. 
 
Archdeacon Deborah+ 

 


