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Steve Johnson

Praying For a Miracle 
There are Gospel lessons such as today’s that tell of the awesome healing power of God.  While people pray for miracles all the time, and God indeed answers these prayers, we are also to know that these lessons are not meant to teach us that Jesus came down from heaven for the purpose of rescuing us from our hardships.  The fact that Jesus issues the order not to speak of his miraculous healing power to those who witness it suggests that there is something more to be learned which requires serious meditation to be appreciated.  
A simple but relevant parallel could be made using a financial advisor as an example.  If this person were to start off a seminar about debt management by writing checks to audience members to cover all of their outstanding debt, how many would stay around to listen to the seminar?  How many of those just freed from debt through the advisor’s generosity would soon find themselves in the exact same predicament?  The message of financial discipline and responsibility for the path toward freedom from debt would be lost as the advisor would come to be known as this wonderful person who has come erase our obligations for us.  Just as it would not be desirable to the advisor for this to happen, it was also not desirable to Jesus that He spend the majority of His time attending to those who misunderstood his ministry as that of a miracle worker instead; of the path to God and to salvation.
So a lesson like the Gospel today might make us wonder, when we pray for a miracle, are we doing the right thing?  Of course we are if we consider the very fact that when we ask God for help, we are asking for something more than what we can accomplish alone.  In that context all prayers in a way, are asking for a miracle.  God hears and answers all prayers, but our hearts and minds must be open to God so that we can understand the answer; for God helps those who help themselves, and the miracle we receive may not come made to order. 
Kim, Kelsey, Morgan, and I have spent the last several days with the Thomas family on our minds as they go through one of the most heartbreaking burdens a human could be asked to endure.  Their 9 year old daughter Christi has been fighting a noble fight against cancer for four years.  Her cancer has now become so aggressive, that the chemotherapy will stop, and Christi will come home while her family will work with palliative care professionals to keep her as comfortable as possible.  I remember last January, when her disease had taken off, and nobody knew if she would make it to the June ballet recital at the Ritz Theater, much less be in any shape to perform.  But she showed everyone how strong she still was when she came back and learned both of her routines in the week prior, and performed beautifully with many of her family and friends there to see it.  The moment, filled with the awesome love that Christi and her family and friends feel for each other was nothing short of miraculous, and though I barely know the family personally, I will never forget what they were able to accomplish together that week.  
Now Christi is in a great deal of pain, and spends most of her time sleeping if a sudden burst of pain doesn’t wake her up.  I read on the website that her parents post updates on that just the other day, when preparing for radiation treatment, that she was having difficulty transferring from her bed to the table, but when she took a moment and was completely still, she looked at everyone in the room who seemed concerned and said, “what?  That was just my dramatic pause!”  We may not always be able to cure cancer, but she sure knows how to cure anxiety with humor!  Her 9 year old life is filled with miracles, when we have the vision to see them.
As a country we are about to be reminded that we are still healing emotional wounds.  A common question that we hear around here is “who is doing the reflection this week?”  While I was thinking about an anniversary coming tomorrow, I thought it was interesting that almost everybody will be reflecting in one way or another.  
There are only a handful of moments in history where almost everyone can say “I remember exactly where I was when that happened.”  9/11 is one of those moments.  I was just midway through the morning portion of an all day meeting when we stopped for a 15 minute coffee and restroom break.  A co-worker used his cell phone web browser to catch up on the news and told me that “it says here that two planes kamikaze’d the World Trade Center.”  While it was shocking to hear that, my thoughts were that it had survived a serious bombing before, and that hopefully as few people as possible would be hurt.  I worried about my sister Sharon, but was confidant that her apartment and office were at least 30 blocks from that site and that she was not in immediate danger. Little did I know, one of the towers was already erased from the skyline, with another to follow soon enough.  When I went back into the auditorium, somebody put CNN on the multi-media projector and when it warmed up, the very first image I saw was that of a distant aerial video that showed the entire lower half of Manhattan enveloped in what looked like a massive plume of smoke or debris.  That’s when I worried that chaos had taken over the city, and my first priority was to contact Sharon to make sure she was safe.
To heal the emotional wounds from 9/11, sometimes it seems like it would take a miracle.  Perhaps some of those miracles have happened already, and all we need to do is recognize them.  Perhaps you know of one that has already happened, which can provide the strength and inspiration to endure.  This is a gift from God.  Just as Christ Thomas’ life here on Earth has been a gift from God to so many people, even someone like me who is barely more than a stranger.  Maybe God will help us figure out how to permanently beat cancer one day.  In the meantime, Christi’s life shows us how to heal other wounds.  She has shown us how to find humor while in the clutches of despair; how to find the courage to dance in front of a full theater with only a week to prepare; and how to love life and family during those moments when we are suffering, and love them even more when we aren’t.  Christi’s life is nothing short of a miracle, and is a shining example of the answer to many of our prayers.
Amen.

