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5 Lent Year A 2017
Ezekiel 37:1-14 Ps 130 Romans 8:6-11 John 11:1-45

We have another story about Martha and Mary. I am more like Martha than Mary. I make lists of things that have to be done and enjoy crossing them off when they are done. When I see things to do, I have a hard time sitting down and relaxing even though I know that someone else in charge. I enjoy seeing things unfold the way they have been planned. I am not a last minute person. I am a planner. I can drive people nuts especially when packing the car for camping. I am a good packer and can get a lot of stuff in a small space. And if someone else tries to help, I have a hard time letting them. Secretly, if they put something where I don’t think it fits, I will re arrange it. In other words, I like to be in control.  So I understand how Martha felt when her brother got sick and she sent for their friend, Jesus. It must have been a long 4 days for her, frustrating and heart wrenching watching her brother die. The whole time she knew it didn’t have to happen. 
	Some people say that Martha was angry at Jesus for not coming sooner. But I think she was just stating facts. We all know people who just say what they mean and it makes things a little awkward. But, you know exactly where they stand. If Jesus had been there earlier, Lazarus would not have died. That’s how she thought things would work out but they didn’t. That’s what she had planned on.  I don’t think she was angry, just grieving and a little disappointed. 
Jesus reassures her but she didn’t quite get it. All this time, she knew Jesus had the power to heal. She knew that God will take care of her, she knows the promise of resurrection. She knew that Jesus is the Messiah. She believed in the impossible. But that was all to happen in the future. She was thinking of the last 4 days when awful things happened. And frankly she didn’t like the way things were going. But just like us, she didn’t quite understand God’s plan for her or her brother.
When we see things happen and they don’t go how we think they should, we get anxious. Anxiousness brings frustration and confusion especially if we think things are going all wrong. We don’t use our heads but just use our emotions. And we don’t even think to use our faith. All these things that go wrong cause us to question whether God is really in charge or not. Sickness, devastation, and turmoil bring us to the point where we question God. But, we have to keep reminding ourselves that we don’t understand God’s purposes. And we forget that God does not bring these calamities upon us. Our attention span is short, so we don’t get the fact that God has reasons and plans that we don’t understand. We don’t know the big picture.
	We get so confused and so tired that we don’t remember what Jesus says, “ I am the resurrection and the life. Those who believe in me, even though they die, will live, and everyone who lives and believes in me will never die.“
	Some of us are built like Martha and some like Mary. We have to use our talents to God’s purposes. And we need to rejoice that we are not all the same. Nobody says it is easy. Nobody should say it’s our fault. Things happen. But God says we are not alone in this. God says we can use him to lean on. God says that he has a plan. God says that we will live and he will take care of us. God gives us his promise. 
	Mary could voice her frustration and know that God understands. So can we. In fact, is it necessary for us to vent and voice frustration and what better person to do it to than God? For our part, we have to learn to trust God’s plan and know for sure that God does not send bad things to us. Because we have faith no matter how beat up it is, He is there to help us cope. He gives us strength and hope and a sense of humor towards life. God keeps his promises and we need to remember this when things happen. We are his and he is ours and that makes life possible. 	
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