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        Pentecost 21
Standing tall:

facing the fear of skeletons in the closet
In the beginning…
The skeleton in the closet –


a favorite theme of movie-makers.

Gosford Park won an academy award for having skeletons in every closet.

This film – a murder mystery set on a British country estate –


was cited for the best original screenplay in 2001.
Solving the mysterious murder fascinated the audience


because everyone in the cast had something to hide.

In Changing Lanes Ben Affleck and Samuel L Jackson play two men 
with skeletons in their closets.

Those skeletons escalated a chance encounter on Good Friday into a private war.

How they dealt with those skeletons – and each other – 
is the story-line of the film.
The skeleton in the closet.

One online dictionary defines this phrase as


“things about yourself which you prefer not to tell other people”.

Another puts it this way:


“embarrassing things we like to hide away so other people cannot see them”.

The skeleton in the closet.

We all seem to have one.
How in the world did it get there?

I don’t think it wandered in by accident;

I suspect we put it there.

Perhaps it was our shame that let the skeleton in.
Perhaps we’re ashamed of an addiction:


too many drinks from the bottle…



too many rolls of the dice…



too many clicks of the mouse.

Perhaps we’re ashamed of an affair:


too many hours in the wrong arms.
If shame didn’t open the closet door ,


maybe it was regret.
We should have spent more time with the kids when they were young…

more time with the folks as they got older.
We could have chosen a more loving partner…a more lucrative profession.

We should have; we could have…but we didn’t.

The skeleton in our closet.

We’ve arranged to get it in.
Now we’re afraid it might get out.

How can we deal with this skeleton…and face this fear?
A national leader shows the way.
No, I’m not referring to Bill and a skeleton named Monica.

I’m talking about a king whose affair was even more sensational.

Almost 3000 years after it happened, we’re still talking about it.

David was that king –


the king whose lust drove him to knock up a woman 
and knock off her husband.
He was called “a man after God’s own heart”,

but – for more than a year – he tried to hide this sin against God in his heart.

We just heard the facts of the story in today’s first lesson.

Then, in the second lesson, we heard the feelings…

the feelings the king later expressed about what had happened.
The facts and feelings associated with this story raise some questions…

questions that can give us answers for dealing with skeletons in our closets.

The skeletons in our closet

1)  Why cover up?

The first question: why do we cover up?

Watch a news clip from Washington DC…

watch a full length feature film from Hollywood,



and you quickly discover that covering up a problem 
creates even more problems.

So, why do we do it?

The king must have asked that question too.

Listen to what he has to say about the skeleton that he kept in his closet:
When I refused to confess my sin, I was weak and miserable, and I groaned all day long.  Day and night your hand of discipline was heavy on me.  My strength evaporated like water in the summer heat.  [Psalm 32:3-4 NLT]
A skeleton is nothing but bones.

But when we keep one in our closet, says the king,

it’s going to affect more than our bones.

It can upset the feelings in our heart…

also irritate the function of our bowels.

So why do we do it?

Why do we cover up?

Are we perhaps afraid of God?
Do we think that what we’ve done will shock him?

Do we fear that he will react as others have?


that he will cut us as the coach did…



curse us a friend did?

Folks, God has been around a long time.

He has seen everything our species has done.

What you and I do cannot shock him.

It will displease him


-- the king discovered that --



but it will not horrify him.
So why do we cover up?

Maybe we’re afraid of the church.

Why do I say that?

I have now lived in the States for three years.
In those three years, I have heard the explanations people give 

for their comings and goings between different churches.

Invariably, they point to 

someone who said something wrong…


someone who did something wrong.

The drivel I sometimes hear almost drives me mad.

Folks, what do you expect in the church?

The church is not a country club for saints.

It’s a haven for scoundrels…a home for sinners.

At least, that’s what the Creator designed it to be.

But we have tried -- oh, how we have tried! – 

to re-create the church…


to transform it into a respectable place for respectable people.

The result?

What Dietrich Bonhoeffer once said of the church in Germany
seems to be true of the church in America today:

“He who sins is utterly alone.  The pious fellowship permits no one to be a sinner.  So everyone must conceal his sin.  We dare not be sinners.  Many members are unthinkably horrified when a real sinner is discovered in the church.  So we remain alone with our sin, living in hypocrisy.  The fact is that we all are sinners!”
My friend, if you know you are a sinner, know this as well:


you don’t have to fear the church 

-- at least the one that counts –




the church of Jesus Christ.

If you’re a sinner in the church of Jesus Christ, you’re in good company.

So why do we cover up?

Are we afraid of what might happen to us?

That wouldn’t surprise me.

After all, we live in the land of lawsuits.

We are creatures of a culture convinced that “It’s not my fault!”

Every year, I receive a card from my insurance company –


a card that reminds me what to do when trouble comes 

(even if the trouble is of my own making).
It’s a little card that directs me never to admit that I am wrong.

No wonder we cover up.
This past week, I read again a comment 

once made by British author G K Chesterton.
When the Times of London asked its readers 

to explain what was wrong with the world,



Chesterton responded by saying, “I am”.

Do you want to know what’s wrong with America today?


I am.

Do you want to know what’s wrong with this church?


I am.

Do you want to know what’s wrong with my family?


I am.

There…I’ve said it.

Why?

Because I am.

I am one of those people who have sinned..


one of those people who have – as that pastor named Paul points out --
compiled this long and sorry record as sinners and proved to be utterly incapable of living the glorious lives God wills for us. [Romans 3:23 MSG]
I am…and I suspect you are too.

So why do we cover up?

The cost of cover up is so exorbitant.

We’ve not even discussed the eternal consequences;


we just talked about the everyday complications:



the sad and sorry days…the sleepless nights.
2) Why not confess?

Why don’t we just confess?

Why don’t we just open the closet door, 
expose the skeleton 
and see what happens?
News reporters from Washington…movie produces from Hollywood --

they don’t have a clue;
they don’t know the benefits of confession

But the king does.

And he tells us:
Finally I confessed all my sins to you and stopped trying to hide them.  I said to myself, “I will confess my rebellion to the Lord.”  And you forgave me!  All my guilt is gone!  [Psalm 32:5 NLT]
That’s what happened when the king confessed his sin.

And that’s why he directs you and me to do today
what no insurance company would ever dare propose.

Therefore, he says…

Therefore let all the godly confess their rebellion to you. [Psalm 32:6 NLT]

There you have it.
There you have the way to deal with the skeleton in your closet.

With our misunderstanding of God…

with our misconception of the church…



and in our misguided culture,




this may not be easy to do;





but it sure is effective.

When the king did it,


he found one thing and lost another.

He found God’s forgiveness and lost his own guilt.
You forgave me!  he said, All my guilt is gone!  
As I said before, what you and I do may be shocking…

but it won’t shock God.
He has a perfect knowledge of our imperfect life.

He knows our entire story, from the first breath to the last gasp.

And even though he knows all that you and I have ever thought, said, done, 
he has signed the agreement.

What agreement, you ask?

This agreement:


If we confess our sins, God is faithful and just and will forgive our sins. [1 John 1:9 NIV]
After the king realized what kind of agreement God had made with him,

 he said to God:

You are my hiding place  [Psalm 32:7 NLT]
Even though you and I are common folk, 

the king’s God can be our “hiding place” too.
We don’t have to hide any skeletons in our closet.
We can give them all to God;
he’ll hide these skeletons for us.

Where will he hide them?
I know of one place.

Through his prophet Micah, God gives a hint.

The prophet says that God 
hurls all our iniquities – all our sin and guilt – into the depths of the sea. [Micah 7:19 NIV]
Why does God do this?
Why is he willing to forgive a king’s crimes of passion?

Why is he willing to pardon your peccadilloes…and mine?

Because of the trash-man.

The trash-man – 
that’s Max Lucado calls Jesus in his book entitled Next door Savior.
Quite a picture, isn’t it? 

It helps if you can picture yourself 
carrying a big black bag of garbage.

Inside are all the really rotten things you’ve thought, said and done…


the things you don’t want anyone else to see.

It’s a big and heavy bag;


but you don’t have to drag it around all your life.

You can take it to the dump;

you can give it to the trash-man.

The dump is a mountain of garbage called Calvary;


and the trash-man is Jesus.

When you give your bag to the trash-man, he opens it.

He takes out each bit of garbage;

and with each bit, looks to heaven and says, “I’m sorry”.

You can’t believe it.

The behaviors that embarrass you…


the words that you wish you could take back –



they’re all yours;




but the trash-man is taking the blame…bearing the shame.

That’s what happened 2000 years ago on a Friday we call “good”

And that’s why God is now so good…

so good to forgive all our sins.

He only asks that we admit we’re not…we’re not so good.

He only asks that we confess our sins.


Why then don’t we just confess?
And what if?

What if we all did?

What if everyone – from preachers to presidents…from tooth-pullers to truck-drivers –


what if everyone refused to cover up?

Better yet, what if we could pass a law 

requiring everyone to admit their sins and accept God’s forgiveness?

As the song says: “what a wonderful world it would be”
After all, how could anyone ever hold a grudge…

how could anyone refuse to offer a second chance



when everyone would know 
that God has made their entire life one big “mulligan”?

Can you imagine what our freeways would be like?

A lot less honking…maybe even a little hugging.

What would you see at the workplace?


All kinds of back-slapping…virtually no back-stabbing.

And can you hear the news report?


“Since the law of “confession and absolution” has been passed,


divorce rates have dropped,




children no longer run away,





Democrats and Republicans have disbanded their parties 

to work together. “

It ain’t gonna happen, folks.

Human confession and divine forgiveness cannot be legislated;


but this pair of behaviors can be chosen.

You can select it as an option for your home.
As an individual…as a family,


you can choose to admit your faults…
you can choose to offer each other forgiveness.

You can choose to 

be kind and compassionate to one another, forgiving one another, just as in Christ, God forgave you. [Ephesians 4:32 NIV].

Then, “what a wonderful home it would be”.

There would – you see – be no skeletons in your closets.

At the end…
This fall, we are learning to stand tall…

and not only face our fears,



but also do some rather fearful activities.

Last week, you remember, I asked you – whether single or married –


to go out on a date…

in fact, to go out on two dates.

Today, I’m asking you to do what criminals often do.

No, don’t make another date.

This week, make a confession.

Make – and, in fact, sign – a statement of confession.
You find can find a sample statement in this week’s “study guide”.

(If you don’t have a “study guide”, 

you can get one at the kiosk in the entry way.)
As soon as you open the study guide, 

you’ll see the statement of confession.

You’ll also quickly discover that this statement is different.

Typically, when you make and sign a confession,


you’ll find you’re in trouble.

You have to pay a fine;

you have to serve a jail sentence.

In other words, you’re not looking at “Happy Days”.

But…
But when you make and sign this confession to God,


you find you’re “off the hook”.

Your fine has already been paid.

You’re not going to a cell;


you’re going to be set free.

In other words, you are looking at “Happy Days”.

Just as the king said:


Oh, what joy for those whose rebellion is forgiven,


whose sin is put out of sight!


Yes, what joy for those whose record the Lord has cleared of sin,



whose lives are lived in complete honesty. …


Many sorrows come to the wicked,



but unfailing love surrounds those who trust the Lord. [Psalm 32:1-2,10 NLT]
	On 09 October 05, this message was shared with members and friends of Risen Christ Lutheran Church at 9050 60th Street N in Stillwater MN. If you have comments or questions, please call the church (651.770.3618).


PAGE  
1

