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Every summer good friends of ours come to visit us at our house up on Lake Erie.  When their twin boys were young, one of the highlights of the day was walking down to the lake to skip stones.  They loved seeking out the best smooth, flat stones.   They practiced the all-important quick flick of the wrist and explored the best angle to begin their throw.  The goal, of course, was to see how many times you could get the stone to skip on the water before sinking down.  Five or six skips was considered a major accomplishment.  
When I was their age I remember my own passion for skipping stones in the Long Island Sound.  It was always interesting to watch the many unpredictable directions the skipping stone would take as it skittered across the top of the water. My favorite days with our friends’ boys were when the lake was particularly calm and smooth.  It was fun to watch the aftermath of the skipping stones; the ripples that each skip would create; the ways in which those ripples would unfurl and travel spreading out across the water.  As the ripples expanded their motion in the water was often subtle.  It would take a keen eye to track their progress.  But if you watched closely it was amazing how far they would journey. 
		Today is the Sixth Sunday in the season of Easter.  On Easter Sunday itself our eyes are focused upon Jesus raised from the dead.  But the effects of resurrection are not limited to our Savior defeating death.  Of course we are told that Jesus’ defeat of death is the defeat of death for all of us.  But the effects of the resurrection find themselves into every aspect of our lives.  The ripples of the resurrection travel on endlessly into every nook and cranny of creation; ever healing what is broken; ever joining together what has been rent asunder.  
	In today’s lesson from Acts we hear of how the resurrection continues to ripple out across the world.  I would argue that the entire book of Acts is a continual unfolding of the resurrection’s effect on all of existence.  In this text we hear a remarkable tale of conversion.  Cornelius’ entire household of non-Jews is filled with the Holy Spirit. This text has often been called the Gentile Pentecost because we learn of the same outpouring of speaking in tongues and praising God as we do on Pentecost.  Once again the divine has infused the world with the Holy Spirit and surprised us.  
	When Peter began his journey he had no idea that he was being led to minister to those outside the Jewish family.  He had no idea God’s Spirit would be welcoming gentiles into the church of Jesus Christ.  And when Peter returned to Jerusalem, the believers criticized him for his actions.  It was only after Peter’s explanation that they praised God and recognized how the Spirit was at work.  
	The ripples of resurrection are like that.  We cannot always see them coming or where they will lead.  Today we had our first baptism in a long time with a congregation back in the sanctuary.  What a sacred, joyous, and wonderful moment.  The family gathered around the font.  The celebration of this littlest one being claimed as a beloved child of God.  The surety of the promise that throughout every twist and turn of Harrison’s life and the life to come, God will be by his side.  We do not know what lies ahead for Harrison as far as the circumstances of his life.  We do not know what kind of work he will do. Butcher, baker, candlestick-maker?  We do not know who he will love.  We do not know where he will live.  And we do not even know how God’s Spirit will speak in Harrison’s life and to what God is calling him.  The Holy Spirit may be the least predictable of all of what awaits Harrison in his life.  But we know for certain God’s Spirit will be there.  As we heard in our text this morning, the Holy Spirit surprised Peter and the apostles.  But what surprised them was not that the Spirit was at work in the world, but how and where it was at work in the world.  
	What we learn from this story is that God’s Holy Spirit is not only always at work but at work absolutely everywhere and with everyone, even if those people and places may surprise us.  The ripples of the resurrection are traveling beyond what our imaginations will let us envision.
	I take great comfort in this gospel truth.  I particularly take great comfort in this truth when I think about my own life.  In those moments in my life when I feel completely defined by my imperfections, it is a gift to know that the Holy Spirit is still at work even through the imperfections of you and me.  When we lose sight of the Spirit at work in our midst.  It is not that the Spirit is not active, it is that our vision is lacking.
	This past year has been a challenging one for Ladue Chapel and for congregations across the world.  In the midst of this pandemic we have lived with uncertainty on a variety of fronts.  We have worried and wondered about our health and the health of those we have loved.  We have worried and wondered about our economy as many businesses had to either pause or reinvent themselves for periods of time.  We have worried and wondered about those without work struggling to get by.  We have worried and wondered about Ladue Chapel and how to be the church when burdened by the limitations we have faced.  
Many of these have been worthy of our worry and our wonder.  But the Holy Spirit only needs to be placed under one of those categories.  In the midst of all of these extraordinary times we may indeed wonder and ponder and question how the Holy Spirit may be at work.  But we have no reason to worry.  We may be tempted to say that these days have done nothing but stymy the church.  Surely the Holy Spirit could not be at work in the midst of all of this; in the midst of worship being streamed online; confirmation classes on Zoom; pastoral care visits over the phone; communion elements being distributed in the circle drive; and limited numbers in the sanctuary.  But, of course, that is what those apostles in Jerusalem first thought when they heard of gentiles being baptized.  It was not how they envisioned the church they were helping to create. 
	This is not to say this was not a year of hardship. Frankly, the early church struggled in significant ways as they learned to welcome gentiles into their life.  But we have learned new ways to be the church that will join the ways we have done church in the past.  As we return to in-person worship we will still be able to provide worship online to whomever cannot be with us for any reason.  As we return to what we love so dearly about who Ladue Chapel has always been we have also learned that there are other ways we can be the church together which will enrich who we are as the body of Christ.  
	On this Sunday as we celebrate Harrison’s baptism.  We may wonder how God’s Holy Spirit will be present in his life to come.  And we may surely not predict what that presence will be.  But we will not worry whether God’s Holy Spirit will be present and at work.
	And as we work together to return to the ways in which we so dearly love being the church, we may wonder how the Holy Spirit will continue to be present and shaping our future.  And we surely cannot predict that.  But as to whether the Holy Spirit will be present and at work, we will not worry.  	
	As we continue in this season of Easter the ripples of resurrection are ever unfolding, over the centuries and across the universe, and right here at Ladue Chapel today.  We may wonder but we need not worry.  
I think if I find myself doubting it I might just take a walk down to the lake this summer, find myself a nice smooth stone, try my hand at a quick flip of the wrist, and watch those countless ripples unfold.  And if the lake is calm, I will watch closely and marvel at how far those ripples are traveling, and wonder where they will go, as they go and go and go…
Thanks be to God.  Amen.
