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As near as | can figure children have no idea hawhtheir parents love them.
| am sure there are some qualifiers. Most childrave no idea how much most
parents love them. There may be some children vehd.gAnd, sadly, there are
some parents who don’t. But, for the most part tdodn don’t know how much
their parents love them.

Part of that is due to cognitive development. Graalyn, dripping wet with the waters of

baptism, doesn’t have the ability to understand hayveh Jane and Joel love him.

As he gets older,

as his brain develops,
as his life unfolds,

as Jane and Joel log hour after hour, day afterydsy after year,
of caring, teaching, providing, wiping, and nurtwj Grady’s
understanding of their love will grow.

But, | don’t know that it will ever match the love.

Love exceeds understanding.

Of course, life is complicated and confusing. |&aeen young fathers in the delivery
room who look like they just got hit by a truckuShed and not sure what to say or do,
they awkwardly hold their new born baby blob, andeyfrankly, they don’t know what
they feel. And, I've seen old mothers whose headsoroken and angry by the struggles
of their children and they don’t know what to mai{ehe conflicting emotions they feel
deep in their own souls. Loving children can be pboated and confusing. But, | think

in general: Love outpaces understanding. Love e=saphst understanding.

| don’t mean romantic love. | am not suggestingvitmems of passion that toss aside
reason because the heart wants what the heart.waotst mean, to quote the 7
century mathematician and philosopher, Pascal, YiHaet has its reasons, of which
reason knows nothing." | mean that children singalg’'t comprehend how much their
parents love them.

And. And, | would also suggest that love grows fatdeen grow.
These fine young parents ~ bringing their beaubflies for baptism every week
~ love their children, but they don’t know yet htvat love will enlarge as their
children grow up. Older parents know it, and graardpts know it, because years
of sacrifice, and joy, and heartbreak, and pridéd, @mazement, and sleepless
nights... all of that seasons and enlarges love.r@ason why children don't
have any idea how much their parents love thenedaise that love grows as
they grow, that love deepens as they develop.



I am not sure if it is helpful but my own childreave suffered through countless times
where I've tried to pass on some hard won wisdosudlly | do this in the form of a
carefully crafted letter ~ littered with alliterati. And, usually that letter includes some
reminder that we love them beyond what they camginga And, usually that news is
meant with a smile of polite patience.

But, | want them to know ~ beyond anything elséat they are loved.

| want them to know that they are loved ~ beyonétwthey can know or

imagine. Maybe that is the prayer of every parent.

That is Paul’'s prayer for the Ephesians. With gegddmb he declares that his desire for
them is that they might have the power of God,raspg the love of God, so that they
might be filled with the fullness of God. And, imatt prayer there is a paradoxical hook.
He prays that they might know a love that is beykmowing. In Paul’'s words:

| pray that you, being rooted and established welamay have power, together
with all the Lord’s people, to grasp how wide andd and high and high and
deep is the love of Christ, and to know this Id\a surpasses knowledge...

The language has the sense of seizing somethimgtiohg it in your grasp. But, love
can’'t be contained. Paul’'s prayer is that they miglow a love, not that is unknowable,
but that is beyond their capacity to know fully.

In 1930 Albert Einstein wrote an essay entitled haw/I Believe.” In trying to get at his
foundational convictions he wrote about standinfpteemystery. In his words:

The fairest thing we can experience is the myaieriti is the fundamental
emotion which stands at the cradle of true art &no@ science. He who does not
know it and can no longer wonder, no longer feehaement, is as good as dead,
a snuffed out candle.

Dear friends, the testimony of scripture is thatdGdove is bigger than our capacity to
understand. It can’t be contained in scriptureait’t be delineated by reason, and it can'’t
be managed by religion. But, it is a mystery thaidg and unsettles and sparks wonder
and stokes amazement. It makes wrestlers wredllsiagers sing.

And, this morning we join Paul in this tender amddoprayer. Our baptismal prayer for
Grady John, our prayer for all our children, isttteey might know a love so
overwhelming that the best they can muster in nespds art, or science, or silence, or
awe. We want them to know that they are loved bg B&yond any love that they can
ever imagine.
| don’t mean the limitation of Jesus as personalosaand | don’t mean the
squandering of God’s love into a personal resofoceur benefit and blessing.
Nor, do | mean a love that is so tame and comftettiat it never disrupts and
dislodges. Rather, | mean a love that if we stradicfinite facilities as far as they
stretch ~ even at their most extended ~ we wotlldietl our grasp too short.



Two weeks ago the image that we highlighted in 'Banygdening lines to the Ephesians
was that God “chose us in Christ before the foundaif the world...” That is to say that
all that is under, supporting, unshakable, esdeatia foundational is God’s will in
Christ.

Well, Paul echoes that line in this prayer. Hetstatth us “rooted and established in
love....”

So, from the very foundation you are loved (two kgeago) that you may built into a
“holy temple.... a dwelling in which God lives by Hpirit” (last week). That you might
reach toward a love that is beyond your reach.

From foundation to ceiling.

From top to bottom.

Rooted and reaching in love.

Now...

We might try to package it with tradition.

We might try to limit it with legalism.

We might make it more manageable with institutiand structures.

We might scrunch it into a particular religiousitege.

We might wedge it into creeds, confessions, anelctéms.

We might even squelch it with sermons.
But, we won't be able to hold it all, or explaireit, or understand it all. For
God’s love reaches from the foundation beyond &stlyalaxy that is light years
away. And, that love is both comforting foundataord endless mystery.

There is one nagging practical question: How thiél Ephesians know this love? How
will our children know this love?

| don’t have any easy answers.

| know that part of it is by being together to was wonder, wrestle, pray, sing, and
offer thanksgiving. | know that while they are jgginbols (baptism and communion)
and it is just language (preaching, liturgy, etiosgse symbols and this language are part
of what God uses to communicate. Our efforts welfflawed, but it is what we know.

| also know that we experience God’s love in comityuWe need, and our kids need, to
have their lives woven together with others whofamebling about after God. There is
something to be said about placing our childrethendiverse web of a community

that isn’t afraid of question nor confession,

that is willing to embrace paradox,

that is undeterred to serve others,

that lives in the mystery of a love that doesrt'tntainers.



And, finally, | know that it has something to dathvloving our kids as best we can at
every turn of the road. And, sometimes the bestavedo is join with Paul in prayer.
For, love is not an object that can be grasped,

or a goal to be achieved,

or a mystery to be captured,

but love can only find expression in the experieoickving,

and so we pray that it will capture us and ourdrieth.

You know there is a debate among biblical schaasut what Paul means by the height,
width, depth, and breadth of God’s love.

Some think it references the dimensions of thes;ros

some the parameters of the holy city,

some think of it as a way of framing God’s law.
But, what if it echoes the theme that no matter fexwve might run, or go or stretch, or
reach, or understand... God is there?

In the words of David’s prayer:

Where can | go from your Spirit?
Where can | flee from your presence?
If I go up to the heavens, you are there;
if I make my bed in the depths, you are there.
If I rise on the wings of the dawn,
if | settle on the far side of the sea,
even there your hand will guide me,
your right hand will hold me fast.
Psalm 139: 7-10

Dear child of God,
no matter where you,
no matter who you are,
no matter what your journey...
You are chosen by God in Christ ~ for no reasoeratiian God'’s love.
You are reconciled to God by Christ ~ for no reasthrer than God’s love.
You are loved beyond what you can know ~ for neoeaother than God’s love.

You are chosen, reconciled, and loved.
May you and those whom you love be enveloped inltve that is beyond our knowing.
Amen.



