THE WOUNDED HEALER
John 14:10-12

ABE/LL SEPT. 3 AND 4 2011

It is fitting and timely that Pastor Jeff is bringing a message next weekend to commemorate 9/11 and the attack on America that inflicted wounds on the entire world.  9/11 is a story of deep gashes into the consciousness of or notion of our nation and the subsequent healing that had to begin.  Healing is a process that continues today and hopefully will lead us into a happier time when all the wounds of anger and rage have completely healed.  We can then observe them; remember; and move on into a world of authentic peace.  That is my dream.

9/11 is a scar on our community and it tells a powerful story of fear and triumph over fear.   That is what scars do. They tell a tale.

Every scar has a story.  It’s true, you know.  Think about it. Every single scar tells a story about an event in a person’s life.  Some are more interesting than others.  Some more painful, but they all tell a story.

Scars are powerful motifs in literature as well.  When we go to the movies and we see a character with facial scars we immediately know he or she is ____________________?  Right, a bad guy.  
Like The Knave of Hearts in the newest Alice in Wonderland
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And who can forget the wicked Ernst Stavro Blofeld from James Bond.
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Even Disney incorporates the scar=villain motif in THE LION KING. This is a [image: image1.jpg]


drawing of the bad guy, Uncle Scar.  He was really evil!
Characters with scars like this create a tension and a mood that sets the viewer on edge.  That is exactly what they are designed to do.  We don’t have to wonder where the drama of the story is coming from because we see the scarred bad guy, and immediately we know.

  But scars don’t always appear on just bad guys.  Sometimes the good guys have scars. Most recently and famously, the lightning bolt scar of Harry Potter. [image: image3.jpg]
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 His scar is almost a character in itself and figures largely in each story. When Harry’s scar aches, we know evil Lord Voldemort (He who must not be named) is on the move and spoiling for trouble.  Harry’s scar warns him of imminent danger.
Yes. Scars tell stories.  Here are just a few of yours;

Richard Wilson tells this story;

I have three scars on the inside of my right hand, the result of a high-powered bomb I made at age 13. The late Dr. Joseph Lawrence, a gifted hand surgeon in Evansville, put my right hand back together in 1959 so that someday I could play the piano with it.  Had Dr. Lawrence not known how to reconnect my thumb to make it work again I would not have been able to use the most important digit of my right hand.  God was surely watching over me when I ignorantly made this bomb as a boy.

I wonder how many times since then God has protected me and even spared my life, and most all of these times I wasn’t even aware of it.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Ben Burgdorf: Well I have acquired many scars over time, most of them from the 20 years I spent while training handlers and dogs for the Air Force.  Some I can show, others in areas best not shared with decent folks.  My best/largest is on my left forearm received from one of the dogs in the kennels I was the Kennel Master of while stationed in Kwang-Ju, South Korea.  The handler assigned to work the dog was in the process of getting a muzzle on his K-9 to place him on the table for the Vet to examine.  Well, this was quite a large dog, a Bouvier des Flandres, by breed, who had decided he was going to have none of that business.  He turned and began to attack his handler.  I moved in and began to choke the dog off the handler, when it turned on me and clamped down on my left forearm and right wrist.  The Vet came over and tried to medicate the dog to calm it down, when the dog bit him...., well we finally got the dog under control, muzzled, and examined.  Afterwards the Vet cleaned out all of our wounds and everything was pretty much normal again.   We got all the rest of the dogs examined.   Well, a few days later my arm began to swell and hurt something powerful.  I had to eventually be air-evac'd up to Seoul, South Korea and hospitalized at Osan Air Base Hospital for a week to get rid of the nasty bug that was growing in my arm.  I still have the scar, though quite a lot smaller now, however, it will still hurt from time-to-time to this very day.  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Glenn and Carol Ballard tell two versions of the same scar story;

Carol’s version of the 3 Caesarean scars is a bit different. She says they remind her of the blessing of having 3 beautiful healthy babies.

Carol has 3: one for each child.  I don’t have any. Childbirth was painless for me.  The pain came when they reached adulthood.  GLENN BALLARD

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Karen Clark: I walked out of Steinmart after the Easter breakfast at abe/ll, bought my husband a nice shirt for something and bam, next thing I knew there were lots of folks around me, a towel with blood-- MY blood, I might add and a dr. saying I need stitches. Well I had 7 or 8 in my forehead and by golly I was at church that evening.
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
Sharon Scott says,

GLAD YOU ASKED!  I LOVE TALKING ABOUT MY SCARS!  THE FIRST "BIG" ONE I RECEIVED WAS WHEN I WAS 10.  MY AUNT AND UNCLE TOOK ME TO MESKER ZOO AND I WAS TRYING TO GET A BETTER LOOK AT THE GIRAFFE, SO I CLIMBED UP ON A HUGE JAGGED ROCK.  I FELL AND SLIT THE SKIN ON MY SHIN BONE.  DID NOT GET STITCHES BUT I STILL HAVE A LOVELY SCAR AFTER 64 YRS.  

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Craig Butler: I find this question very interested because after 34 years as a veterinarian..........you got your scars, know what I mean?  I could tell you about the 3 inch lion claw scratch on my hand or the scars on my head from meeting a fence post after a collision with an ostrich. Or I could talk about the many punctures from parrots and other birds. My hands and arms tell of an interesting if not painful life.

My most embarrassing scar story was the result of a self-inflicted wound many years ago that could have thwarted my budding career as a veterinary surgeon. I came down with a machete on my right index finger while cutting brush. I different angle would have taken my index finger off. But instead I took a hunk out of the side. The doctors had to take a piece of skin from my right forearm as a graft to close the hole. As I look at those scars now, I know the Lord was watching over that foolish young man that day.  
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Yeah, i was visiting a friend who lived in the country.  there were about three of us kids on a mowing machine, the kind you pull behind a tractor.  well, i fell off and poked one of the sharp teeth in my upper arm.  my mom came and got me and was mad as h---.  that's about all i remember except i have that scar today and it is just as ugly as when it lost it's scab.  i have lots of other scars, usually a result of throwing a fit about some tool or machinery.  MIKE CLARK
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

Then there are those scars that come with a darker story of pain and self-punishment:
I began self-mutilation at age 12. I would hide in my room and use a double edge razor and cut on my wrist. Somehow it gave me a release for all the inner pain I was feeling. I eventually used the iron and burned my arms.  I had never heard of this, it was just something I tried and it gave me the escape I needed… I burned my arms with a lighter and the burn was about 6 inches long. I ended up with a 3rd degree burn and in the ER.      Anonymous friend of mine.

 What is a scar? Technically, Scars are areas of fibrous tissue that replace normal skin after injury. A scar results from the biological process of wound repair in the skin and other tissues of the body. They indicate a trauma of some sort. Scarring is a natural part of the healing process. With the exception of very minor lesions every wound results in some degree of scarring. 
Scar tissue is the same protein (collagen) as the tissue that it replaces but the fiber composition of the protein is different so collagen scar tissue is usually of inferior functional quality to the normal collagen. Scars don’t look like our regular skin, nor do they feel like it. 
Scars change us. They interrupt the smooth flow of skin. They disfigure, distort, and distract.  Scars on the inside do the same.  Many of you, when asked for a “scar story” said, “All of mine are on the inside.  You don’t have enough memory in your computer to hold my internal scar stories.” Scars come only after healing is completed.  A scar is a healed wound.  We see, we remember.
It takes some time to heal, doesn’t it?  What is the old adage, “Time heals all wounds.”?  Never been too sure of the truth of that, but certainly healing takes time, and often requires help from an outside source…a healer, if you will.

In John chapter 14 Jesus is speaking to his disciples and ultimately to us.  Listen, with “new ears” to the stirring words of Jesus, our healer.  What he is saying, may surprise you.
John 14:10-12
10 Don’t you believe that I am in the Father, and that the Father is in me? The words I say to you I do not speak on my own authority. Rather, it is the Father, living in me, who is doing his work. 
11 Believe me when I say that I am in the Father and the Father is in me; or at least believe on the evidence of the works themselves. 
12 Very truly I tell you, whoever believes in me will do the works I have been doing, and they will do even greater things than these, because I am going to the Father.
Jesus is teaching wounded people to bring healing and hope to other wounded people.  I believe Jesus is doing all in his immense power and love to convey to those he will leave behind what is possible.  He expects his true followers to find the inner desire to act on behalf of the others; to bind wounds, both inner and outer; to see with new eyes the people before them and just how tightly connected they really are to each other.
The Greek word for “works” used in this passage is érgon and it indicates an action or a deed that completes an inner desire-a desire to “do something” for someone else.  There is intension and purpose in the word that is directed toward the good of others, even and in the presence of our own brokenness.  Notice what Jesus doesn’t say here. He doesn’t say, “I am going to make you perfect or holy so you can do mighty works like those I have done.” His directive is about faith and faithful following.  Believe in God; believe in Jesus’ and God’s oneness; believe that same power and unity is possible for regular people; take that belief to the streets and touch hurting people; acknowledge your own brokenness then raise up with healing in your wings.
His language is all about the power of presence.  One minister describes it this way, “The scars of our own suffering can become an indispensable source of healing for others, if we are willing to accept that brokenness in ourselves. To help others confront their own brokenness, we must find courage to face our own….we are all bound by our brokenness and yet our brokenness is bound by God…[thus]a form of divine empathy can be discovered.”  
That is Jesus’ meaning.  We can be “divine empathy” to others. We are all Wounded Healers when we let Jesus lead our lives. Jesus redeems our broken places and makes us stronger in them.
Several isolated events inspired this message. Let me share one in particular.

Some months back I happened to be in the new kitchen with Robin Neighbors and Craig Butler.  The conversation turned to ministry, helping people, creating a sense of the sacred in worship. I told the guys how saddened I am by the grinding loneliness and isolation of so many of our folks.  Where there is loneliness there is no touching.  No one to holds hands, give hugs, bring warmth at night. A lack of human contact causes health to deteriorate and hastens depression and even death.  For me, ministry is all about touching…about bringing healing through presence.

 What highlighted this tender fact for me happened many years ago on the night my son Clayton was born.  The C-section was an emergency. My Mom and Dad hadn’t arrived yet.  Everyone was scurrying to get me down the hall to surgery.  They would not allow my husband to be in the OR in those days. In a word, I was alone and completely terrified. It’s not like you can change your mind about the arrival of your baby!  As I lay there in the cold room, wide-eyed with fear, a nurse stepped in behind me and said, “Honey, just put your arms up here around me and I’ll stay right here with you.”  I will never forget the comfort her presence gave me. She was warm and calm and totally present with me.  It is still a powerful memory for me today. Little did I know, that September night in 1977, would serve not only as an illustration for today’s message, but the inspiration for my definition of ministry – bringing healing through presence and touch.  Human touch is nothing short of miraculous.
As Jesus said to his disciples in John, he says to all of us today, “I am in God. God is in me. I am in you.” Now take that. Embrace that. Use that. When you do….when WE do…we bring healing. Suffering can either destroy or transform us. Both leave scars don’t they? But healing can happen even when there is no cure.  We are called by Christ to do “greater works.”  We are called to do for and to be with those who need a tender hand; for in this world WE are the nail-scarred hands of Jesus.  We are The Wounded Healer. 
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