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The good news of Jesus Christ—the Message!—begins here,
 following to the letter the scroll of the prophet Isaiah.
Watch closely: I’m sending my preacher ahead of you;
He’ll make the road smooth for you.
Thunder in the desert!
Prepare for God’s arrival!
Make the road smooth and straight!

	The Message!  Baptism 
	What a beautiful end of the year celebration of our life together here at West Parish of Barnstable, UCC as we gather to break bread together with a community BBQ after worship, a celebration of the work our students have put in worshipping and learning with Pastor Reed all year and a baptism for Chance. 
	End of year services are a delicate balance of reflection and hope.  We celebrate how far we have come as followers of Christ; we encourage one another in discipleship, and we walk beside one another when the burdens grow heavy.  Our opening hymn reminds us how God was there when we were born, and will abide with us until we are old. God meets us when we are children, rejoices on the day we are baptized, celebrates as we find love and marriage, mourns with us as we mourn and meets us as the evening gently closes in and we shut are weary eyes. And yet, the song does not end there. It ends with a borning cry. New life, a new child cries out as they emerge into the world breathing air outside the womb and announcing their presence in the place of the universe.  
	With each child born, the universe begins again. 
	Hope is born and reborn.
	And Chance is brought into this world.
	Today, we baptized a beautiful child of God named Chance Edward Teague who was born on July 11, 2022 in the beautiful city of Hyannis with a view of the Hyannis Harbor and the Nantucket Sound. He is a native Cape Codder.  And he is his parent’s last Chance. His mother, Rebecca, writes this about her son, “Chance completed our family after a lengthy IVF journey and was our Chance at another child. We believe that life can be full of surprises and adventure, and we hope that he always keeps his adventurous spirit. He is smart, athletic, a great dancer, funny, sweet and very loved. His siblings are Quinton, Lane and Magnolia. And his mom and dad are Rebecca and Christian Teague.”

Our scripture for today’s service comes from the shortest Gospel according to Mark. “Mark wastes no time in getting down to business—a single-section introduction, and not a digression to be found from beginning to end. An event has taken place that radically changes the way we look at and experience the world, and he can’t wait to tell us all about it. There’s an air of breathless excitement in nearly every sentence he writes. The sooner we get the message, the better off we will be, for the message is good, incredibly good: God is here, and he’s on our side.
	The bare announcement that God exists doesn’t particularly qualify as news. Most people in most centuries have believed in the existence of God or gods. It may well be, in fact, that human beings in aggregate and through the centuries have given more attention and concern to divinity that to all their other concerns put together—food, housing, clothing, pleasure, work, family, whatever. 
	But that God is here, right now, an on our side, actively seeking to help us in a way we most need help—this qualifies as news. For, common as belief in God is, there is also an enormous amount of guesswork and gossip around the subject, which results in runaway superstition, anxiety and exploitation. So, Mark, understandably, is in a hurry to tell us about the birth, life, death and resurrection of Jesus—the Event that reveals the truth of God to us, so that we can live and not illusion. He doesn’t want us to waste a minute of these precious lives of ours ignorant of this most practical of all matters—that God is passionate to save us.” According to the translator of the Message, Euguene Peterson. (p.1376.)

	God is in a hurry to let us know the Good News. The world may seem to say it’s all bad news or things are more dangerous than they have ever been before.
	We witness heartbreak, we watch a motor cycle rider slide out and crash in front of our eyes on a roundabout in the rain and put on our hazards and avert the child’s eyes from the wreck in front of us, we scan our Instagram feed and see that a Representative from Minnesota and their partner are murdered in their homes and we wonder where is the Good News O God. We say, Christ have mercy.  We ask for God to show up. 
	Show up now. 
	The skies are literally weeping every Saturday for three months here in the Commonwealth of Massachusetts.
	But the bad news is not the last news.
	The Good News is that God abides with us. That Jesus saves. 	
	The Good News is that boys like Chase, children that are wanted and chosen and blessed and part of this family of God forever, they show us what God incarnate looks like. It looks like this family. A family built on love. 
	A family where the values of hard work, of going out to sea, of education of children and adult’s matter. A family where children are seen as a blessing and a gift.
	And the Good News is that we should have them and that they should have us. And together we are called the people of God.

	None of us gets through life alive. Between our borning cries to the final setting sun, and the rising of the moon, let us carry babies, raise toddlers, love teens, marry our loves, care for the mamas who bear babies into a challenging world, protect papas so they can be gentle and kind, love fiercely those who are the most vulnerable, liberate the poor, the oppressed and the despised. Let us model our lives on Jesus who said to bring the children in first to sit at his feet and he, he wanted to hear what they had to say.
	Chance, will you take a chance on us? 
	And church, will we take a chance on Chance and on Christ?
	If so, may the congregation say, I do?

	Amen.
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