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Introduction to Scripture:

Today is the last Sunday of the Christian yeas ittot inappropriate, then, though it may at first
seem out of place, to read two passages of endimgéinal words of Jesus; the final words of David
we celebrate our Senior Adults this day, I'm ngirtg to offer any subtle suggestions! This is nétral
of collective eulogy for all in the room who arethose “golden years.” We hope you all have mangemo
golden years before we’'ll have to say grace oveat Rut the end of the liturgical year and a time to
recognize those who have gone before us, whoilrgashg before us, who have already paved the way
for the inheritance the rest of us are enjoyingakes today an appropriate time to talk about lasgs.
Lasting things. (Maybe it's a vegood time to have this conversation, right her¢henedge of the
season of Merry Consumption. For few vendors véltlying to sell you gifts within the next monttath
have lasting value. They're just trying to help yod something, anything, to put on your list fbat
person who already has everything they need. Aewl some.) Lasting things. What are they?

It's never too early to begin thinking about whall ¥&st when we are gone from the scene. As
Stephen Covey writes in hi&even Habits of Highly Effective Peqpl& need to “begin with the end in
mind.” What will people say about you when you goee. Young people? What will they say? Parents,
professionals, singles, grandparents, seniors... witladhey say? And what will you leave? Are you
walking this life “bent over,” as Charles Frazierpoignantly puts it “bearing the burden of [a]liieed
beyond recollection™? Or can you walk tall and gt@nd free from anyone’s burden, because thedife y
live is your bequest to this world, the faith youst is your hope for the next?

So even as you are very much alive today, letnwiéei you to consider your life... What will be

your final word?



After this, when Jesus knew that all was now fadsh

SERMON:

It's not my intent to use this pulpit | have inhied as a venue for the frequent giving of advice to
a captive audience. But | feel pretty confidentwhibis piece of it. If you don’t have one. Run.mto
walk. Run, to your attorney’s office. If you needkep you're sitting within a stone’s throw. So, ttorthe
closest attorney you can find, and write your wildll them | sent you. And don't leave a stone afitly
estate unturned.

| don’t know anything sadder than the dissolutiba close family, the distancing of those bonds
of kinship, the severing of brotherhood and sigtedithat too often come in settling a parent’s
unfortunately unsettled estate. Thd t@ntury Swiss Theologian Johann Kaspar Lavatetesps if he
were one who knew it all too well when he said, VRiesay you know a man until you have divided an
inheritance with him.” Families otherwise untouchmwdcontroversy or conflict too often end up pogrin
insult on injury when, in the midst of grieving hgileft alone in the world, find tensions of greei
discontent adding to their pain and suffering. Stheen the trouble, parents. It matters not hovelifbu
may have. Sometimes the sentimental treasurepjdtges, the tea pitcher in the every day china,
daddy’s pocket watch that no longer works... are niogortant than the valuable assets. Do it today.
Your kids will thank you for it tomorrow.

(While I'm at it, let me recommend that you stoptbg church office sometime soon and pick up
a funeral form. Save your loved ones this burdenealk Let them know where to bury you and what
you're to wear. Who'll be your pall bearers and vehgou'd like your memorials left. What to sing and
what scripture you most treasure. And hardly anywre is too young to heed this recommendationm — fo
the more surprising your death, the more numbhelthose left behind, and the less capable of makin

decisions in the difficult hours in which funeralave to be planned.)



Do it today. Your heirs will thank you. But the éincial inheritance you will leave, the
distribution of your stuff, should be the leastyofir worries, because after some short amountref, ti
the stuff will be absorbed into its new life, themey will be spent, and all that will be left taigaon for
you is the life you lived. The life you will contire to live in a world that will carry on for yolWhat else
are you leaving this world?

Lord Byron once put it, humorously, this way:

The way to be immortal (I mean not to die at aljd have me for your heir. |

recommend you to put me in your will and you wékshat (as long as | live at least) you

will never even catch cold.

Today we give these moments to the celebratiohade senior adults among us who have
alreadywritten us into their wills. How wonderful and gaous it is to give an inheritance before you die

— S0 you can see it enjoyed and benefiting yousshéie are celebrating those who have given of thei

lives and their livelihoods. And because of it ythéll neverdie. It is guaranteed!

We are, in this country, who we are, because of {egacy of hard work and hope in difficult
times. We are, in this city, who we are, becausb@thape you have given to a town that is now a
thriving metropolis. We are, in this community afth, who we are because from the very beginning yo
refused to be burdened by the stifling traditiohswture and religion. From the beginning, youimiad
a truly Baptist heritage of independent mind andtsgind you welcomed the divorced and the
disrespected. You created a home for children dighbilities and you were the first in this city to
welcome African American children into your daycareu stood for truth and justice, and in so doing
you created a church that is free and faithful sT/Beéptist pulpit which is now the very open homato

female pastor and her husband is a symbol of thasight and courage.

! Preaching is an interesting exercise, mainly beedis never what you salyat is important — it is what they hear
that matters! This sermon is not about the pureipdane issue of “writing a will.” The objectiverist
administrative (i.e., getting people to think abputting the church into their estate planningyh@ps the
introduction will cause people to think about thaty practice matter, and that will be good, bwesal comments
following worship made me wonder if | lost peoptetie introduction. “Writing a will” and thinkingfoour
“bequests” and our “inheritance” are all just tomlshe metaphor of thinking about “what you wablve” — which
has almost nothing to do with money. Your gredbesjuest is your life. What will you leave?



We, who are your benefactors, are grateful.

Today we celebrate the vision of Ola and John Patite whose bequest has provided a college
education for dozens of students. We celebratedhgassion of Ben Knott, whose “Ruth Fund,” in
memory of a deceased daughter, has given finaneoja to single parents in thiburch, and to many,
otherwise in our care. Ben, who was still officjall member of this congregation, but who had lived
South Carolina for many years, will be buried thieek. His touch will be felt for generations to aam
We celebrate the memory of Nelson Eggleston whedcabout mundane things. Buildings. Grounds.
Because he believed space could be sacred —tsauidsbe cared for. We celebrate the bequest afchp
of ground from the Ashcraft Farm, and for all tleest that has been gleaned here ever since. And w
celebrate the Ashcraft family, whose endowmentdgifitinues to make a difference in the life of this
church by providing for important, non-budgetedgreans. We celebrate the life of Mack Cameron,
whose joy in living continues to bring a smile tar daces, just in calling her vibrant 90+-year-tild to
our mind, and through the Good Samaritan fund whiml bears her name and continues to provide a
sometimes needed hand-up to members of this comtiwagWe celebrate the dedication of Parks and
Eleanor Helms, very much alive and well in thiscelawhose named endowment speaks of years of
friendship, and which will outlast them as we coaé to reach into this community in their name.

Patterson, Knott, Eggleston, Ashcraft, Cameronmsel. and the list goes on and on — and no
lessis the contribution of so many more who have gisemuch, countless hours and shared wisdom, so
many who are among us, still, adding depth to eeenyersation, experience to every decision, risane

to this community. We are grateful for you. For whau have “bequeathed” to us. For what will remain

The story of David, the greatest name in all odiddris one which should give each of us
strength. David, the boy shepherd, who becamedfiad] the land... David, the quiet musician, who
guieted the giant of his nation’s fears... David, dldglterer.... David, the murderer, who was callexd th
man ‘after God’s own heart.” (1 Samuel 13.14). Yes, this very David shoulkgus strength. For if

God can use a boy to do a man’s job. If even Dhaitithe heart of God. Then there is hope for yali an



me. His legacy stands for life lived in a hardsbtalyeal world. Where good and bad are mingled. \&he
“saint and sinner” are one and the same. Wheréviemgss and hope for a new day reign. His legacy
stands for sober wisdom and seasoned leadershiphi&riinal word, He that rules... must be just. Must
rule in the fear of Godis a word of hope that justice will at last hate final say. That God, and God’s
truth, alone will stand. For 3,000 years this whed been spoken. And David’s voice will not soon be

guieted. What a legacy.

In the high school Amy and | attended, there wasadition which surrounded the publication of
the springtime yearbook. High School seniors weaatgd the privilege of bequeathing their statu$ an
legacy to the classes that followed. With greafdiemthey would write, in all the flowered langudtgh
school seniors could muster, of what they wouldde@a the coming generation of seniors. You could
bequeath your first chair in the clarinet sectiogour spot as the coach’s favorite bench-warmer..r you
record for tardy-slips granted by the office... yoeputation as the “mouth of the south,” and all the
trouble it afforded... The bequests were mostly huasythough a few seniors actually ventured into
philosophical ground, or to offer a word of truengeosity. Regardless, there was a certain powkiain
privilege. “l, Russ Dean, of absent mind and boggkd body, do hereby bequeath the following... dot...
dot... dot..”

The word bequeath comes from the Germanic rodtdospeak,” because in early English times,
wills were literally spokendictated by the testator to someone who could Virités appropriate,
then, that we remember David by his final “word.slthe “will” he leaves to the earth. And

Jesus’ final word™® is finishe® Over? Done? No. “is complete’ Like a masterpiece at the

hand of a fine painter. Voila — There... itis fingsh

2 SeeThe Roots of English: A reader’s handbook of waidins, by Robert Claiborne, p.120.



Jesus lived his life to the full. “Sucking the n@at’ out of each momeritLeaving a
legacy with each word, each deed, even with a dbatimany regarded as failure. So fiil he
live, that even death could not end his life. $bly did he embody the Spirit of God among the
people that when he came to breathe his last hralhthere was to say was, “There. Nothing is
left. | have spent it all.” Ironically, with nothinleft to give — we became the beneficiaries of his

greatest gift. It was a life lived, for us. The was, “complete.”

What word will you leave? What bequests are yoeaglyleaving It is never too late. If
you haven’t written a will — do it today. If you W& spoken one (with your life) — begin today.
Free yourself of that burden of living beyond renitign.* Live. Love. Learn. Leave a legatit
is never too late. For the final word — your gooatavof benedictioh— is the one that lasts.

May it be so!

% | was thinking of the words of Henry David Thore&uvent into the woods because | wanted to lieditgerately.

| wanted to live deep and suck out all the marré¥ife...to put to rout all that was not life; amdt, when | came to
die, discover that | had not lived.”

* These words, from Charles FraziefXxld Mountainwere featured in today’s bulletin: “For severaysiénman
walked tied at the wrists to the end of a long rojité fifteen other men... Like the vast bulk of pémghe captives
would pass from the earth without hardly making emark more lasting than plowing a furrow. You cobldy
them and knife their names onto an oak plank aauldsit up in the dirt, and not one thing — not tlagits of
meanness or kindness or cowardice or couragehamtfears or hopes, not the features of theirdacerould be
remembered even as long as it would take the godigadcters in the plank to weather away. They edhlk
therefore bent, as if bearing the burden of livesd beyond recollection.”

® These words, from Steven Covey, were also usedaagiten meditation in the bulletin: “There areteén things
that are fundamental to human fulfillment. The asseof these needs is captured in the phraseé&ptb love, to
learn, to leave a legacy'. The need to live isghysical need for such things as food, clothing]teh, economical
well-being, health. The need to love is our sos&gd to relate to other people, to belong, to v to be loved.
The need to learn is our mental need to develofg@gdow. And the need to leave a legacy is outitspi need to
have a sense of meaning, purpose, personal corugrueamd contribution.”

® We sometimes say before pronouncing the benedijc¢t#fobenediction is not a prayer, properly spegkiso much
as it is a “good word,” spoken as we go, until weetragain, so hear this good word of benedictioypago...”



