
Clothed with the Power to Dream – Easter 3A 
 
Today we continue to receive and explore the texts of 
the earliest Christians.  And, like us, they are a varied lot, 
from the practical instructions of Luke and Acts, to the 
vehement, but often confusing speeches of Peter, from 
the ancient songs of the Israelites, to their mystical 
permutations in John’s Gospel.   
     We are met by strong words and stronger images, 
and we must interpret them for each other.  “Followers 
of the Way” is what the earliest Christians were called, 
and, as the name implies, their ‘way’ was not the usual 
one.  It was indeed a road less traveled, an alternative 
ethos, a radical departure. 
     It still is those things. Despite the ebb and flow and 
ebb again of the Church’s significance in the public 
sphere, being a part of this movement is fundamentally 
different from instinctive self-interest and positioning 
for political power.  There is a deep desire in the human 
heart for significance.  We want our lives to have 
meaning.  For some, that will entail a striving for 
greatness; for others, it’s goodness they are after.  Some 
lives are satisfied and fulfilled by little moments of 
domestic affection and care.  Others have trouble 
achieving satisfaction and fulfillment despite vast 
wealth, or dictatorship, or publicity.  For the first 
Christians, one thing seems to be certain:  Modesty, 
Humility, Sharing and Simplicity are central to a life 
well-lived.   
     We have to be careful when we read about them, not 
to kid ourselves or mislead each other into a utopian 



fantasy that, for us, seems frustratingly unrealizable and 
maybe just laughable.  There is no way most of us can 
live just like these folks did two thousand years ago. 
So why do we keep telling their stories to each other 
today?  Because there are parallels.  We can get clues 
about what will help us by looking at what helped them.  
In their simplicity and priorities we can find direction 
for our lives as today’s Followers of the Way. 

     For it is vital to our identity and orientation to keep 
in mind that this is indeed a movement, an idea that will 
not appeal to everybody.  We allow ourselves to be set 
apart from usualness—whatever the consequences—
and in that way, we are very much like these first folks.  
The sweet and savory irony is that we set ourselves 
apart by devoting ourselves to the World; we leave the 
World by entering it.  But instead of building great 
things and amassing power and wealth, we nurture and 
celebrate and act.  We do our best to take care of the 
poor, and to take care of each other.  We go out of our 
ways to welcome the stranger.  We become willing to 
forego some of our luxuries, our immediate gratification, 
so that others may eat and smile and live free.  

If we are witnesses of these things, these wonders of 
God among us, the experience frees us to do God’s work 
in the World, to do as Jesus bids his startled followers 
on the road to Emmaeus: to stay here in the city, doing 
the work until we have been clothed with power from 
on high, as it has been promised we will be. Instead of 
spending our brief time on the planet worrying about 



our own significance, we become free to imagine a more 
just and equitable society, a safer and more peaceful 
world, and, not only imagine them, but work towards 
them. 

The statistics don’t exaggerate. Right here in our own 
city the struggle to have a peaceful existence is all but 
overwhelming to many families.  The Christian 
movement has not finished its work, but nobody ever 
said it would.  What Jesus said was: “Love God, Love 
your Neighbor and yourself and you are part of The 
Way; You are one of the Good Shepherd’s sheep, who go 
in and out of the Gate, who know the Truth and the Life 
and are thus free,” free to imagine the day when all will 
be clothed with power from on high, and free to work 
towards that day ourselves. 

     Thus wherever you see neighbor love, whatever hat 
it is wearing, you are seeing participants in this 
movement.  In the time of Constantine, the Church took 
on the great symbols of power and glory, and we have 
been struggling back towards the Good Shepherd ever 
since.  And whenever we show this love, we are this 
movement. The result of our movement is a changed 
World, and for us, the Fellowship, Breaking of Bread, 
and Prayers are fuel for our Nourishing, Celebrating and 
Acting; they are fuel for our committed devotion, and 
for our Fun.  Teilhard de Chardin, the great 
Paleontologist said that we are not human beings 
having a spiritual experience, but spiritual beings 
having a human experience. 



In Peter’s sermon today, he assures us that the prophet 
Joel’s prophecy is indeed coming to pass as a result of 
Jesus’ transcendence of death. For old folks to dream 
new dreams, they must be able to exist and thrive 
outside the context of impending death, the downhill 
slope. For young people to see visions, they in turn must 
be relaxed and  unhurried, able to enjoy the moments of 
their lives, peaceful enough during the fleeting hours of 
their youth to recognize their own developing wisdom 
for it own sake. They must be able, as Maurice White 
likes to say, “to stop, whatever it is they’re doing, just 
stop, and get some insight into their inner self, even 
while they’re dealing with the challenges of the outer 
self, you know, the one that likes to dress up and be cool 
and look pretty, on ego-trips and all…”  

Because of the risen Christ, all of us can be dreamers as 
long as we have life; all of us can become visionaries 
from the moment we begin to know passion. We can see 
ourselves as both old and young, and not be so daunted 
by one or the other. As Jesus appears to the group along 
the road they follow, on the road to Emmaeus 
yesterday, on the road to Morro Bay today, his presence 
confirms that death is not the defining boundary of a 
goodly life. Rather the goodly life is a limitless 
adventure of visions and dreams. 

 
   
 


