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*PRAY 
 

Admitting this may get my credentials as a clergyperson revoked, but I don’t like 

potlucks very much. You see, I grew up as a preacher’s kid, and I feel like I’ve had more 

than my fair share of potlucks! And I readily admit that I have pretty boring food tastes, 

so I’m just as happy ordering what I want to eat and how I want to eat it. Plus, having 

spent time in East Texas, where my father oversaw churches, occasionally I would drive 

him around to various churches; it seemed that they would always have a potluck to 

welcome the District Superintendent. And, at that potluck, just after we filled our plates 

and were seated, someone would notice that we hadn’t dished up what they brought, 

and would scoop some up, bring it to us, and say something like: “You just have to try 

my lime green Jell-O mold with marshmallows in it!” And I would smile and nod, thank 

the person, and think to myself: “If I wanted lime green Jell-O with marshmallows in it, 

don’t you think I would have already gotten it?”  

 Despite this potluck trauma from my childhood and adolescence that I continue 

to pour out to you in my preaching, I still love the story about a recent church potluck 

where there was a sign next to the apples that read: "Apples: Please only take one per 

person. Remember, God is watching." But then a little further down, next to the cookies, 

someone had scrawled with a crayon: "Cookies: Take all you want. God is watching the 

apples." 
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Or how about the guy who stopped at the bakery right at closing time and 

ordered a batch of sugar cookies. The young clerk politely said she couldn't sell them 

because they were frozen. "Frozen?" 

"Yes," she replied, "We bake the cookies, freeze them and later put them into the 

display case to defrost. They won't be fresh until tomorrow." 

Or how about the three-year-old who was caught sitting on the kitchen counter 

eating cookies who said: "I just climbed up to smell them, and my tooth got caught." 

What is it about cookies that we love so much? The smell of fresh baked cookies 

is one of the most inviting smells there is. It just shouts of welcome, home and love. And 

it doesn't even have to be home-baked cookies. Even a bag of Oreos can evoke that 

feeling for some. 

The Oreo cookie has been America's most popular cookie since it was 

introduced in 1912. The average "original" Oreo cookie is 1 ¾ inches wide and 1/3 of an 

inch tall. Did you know that over 345 billion Oreo cookies have been sold to date and 

they would fill up the world's largest freight train, consisting of 660 freight cars, more 

than 45 times? Did you also know the St. Louis Arch is 15,120 Oreo cookies high or that 

the Golden Gate Bridge is 28,800 Oreo cookies long? 

If every Oreo cookie ever made were stacked on top of each other the pile would 

reach to the moon and back more than five times. Then again, if placed side-by-side, 

they would encircle the earth, at the equator, 381 times. 

An Oreo cookie is 29% creme, 71% cookie. More than 7.5 billion Oreo cookies 

are consumed each year, which comes out to 625 million per month and 20.5 million per 

day.  
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The floral design on the Oreo cookie consists of 12 flowers per side. 

And if you go to the Texas State Fair you can purchase a Fried Oreo where they 

dip them in pancake batter and drop in the deep fryer. I can feel my arteries clogging 

just thinking about it. 

There have been several varieties of Oreos: I could think of at least 16 while 

preparing this sermon, including: Original, Chocolate Creme, Reduced Fat (for some 

reason), White Chocolate Covered, Fudge Mint Covered, Coffee Crème and, of course, 

Oreo Double Stuff. 

Our scripture reading this morning follows Elijah and Elisha at the end of Elijah’s 

life and they know it. Elijah also knows that he wants to pass his mantle, his authority, to 

his protégé, Elisha.  They are walking along and verse nine says this: 

“When they had crossed, Elijah said to Elisha, ‘Tell me what I may do for you, 
before I am taken from you.’ Elisha said, ‘Please let me inherit a double share of your 
spirit.’” 

 
And if a regular share is good, a double share must be even better, right?  

On June 28, 1959, a group of gay men and drag queens were at a bar in New 

York City called The Stonewall Inn, a place now designated a national historical 

monument. That night the police, filled with homophobia, in an unannounced raid 

entered the bar. Instead of finding a group of people who were hiding in the shadows, 

afraid of having their pictures printed in the newspaper or being labeled as sexual 

deviants, they discovered a group of brave souls who had had enough, and made a 

stand for equality and freedom.  

Yes, it happened at a bar; a lot of special moments in the LGBTQ community 

happen in gay bars because they are safe. I wish, instead, that we could say that about 
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churches. I wish we could say that a lot of special moments in the LGBTQ community 

happen in churches because they are safe. But we all know that is seldom the case. 

However, I want to commend you, Naples United Church of Christ, on this, the 50th 

anniversary weekend of Stonewall, for your courage and willingness to be a safe place 

for LGBTQ+ people, their families and their allies. I especially want to note that we have 

become a safe place for families who have transgender children and grandchildren. 

Sometimes people will greet me at the door with tears in their eyes and apologize 

for crying in church. And I am fond of saying: “If you can’t cry in church, where can 

you?” But I’d like to further say: “If you cannot be authentically who you are in church, 

where can you?” This is especially true in today’s divided culture. And this goes way 

beyond labels around sexuality or gender identity and expression. This has to do with 

being in recovery from addiction, having been abused, struggling with mental illness, in 

financial ruin, or dealing with chronic illness, and the list goes on and on. One of my 

greatest dreams for this church is that there will come a day when we are so authentic 

with one another that community and grace will be as abundant as mosquitoes and 

humidity in the summer. We just won’t be able to help but be bitten and surrounded by 

them.  

Naples United Church of Christ let me give you a brief history lesson. I was born 

the month before Harvey Milk was assassinated, and Matthew Shepard was attacked 

on the night of my 20th birthday. And I became one of your pastors nine months after 

you voted to become Open and Affirming six years ago. As I like to joke, you took a test 

vote in January and I became your test case in October. Little did you know how that 

vote would save and alter my ministry.  
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You see, there are a lot of churches out there who say that they are Open and 

Affirming, meaning that they are intentionally welcoming of gay, lesbian, bisexual, 

transgender and questioning persons, but it’s a different story when they are 

interviewing candidates to be one of their pastors. However, Naples United Church of 

Christ, you live it every day, right down to voting for your pastors. You don’t just talk the 

talk or vote the vote; you walk the walk. You forever changed my life, and I will be 

forever grateful. 

So, Oreos, gay rights, Elijah and Elisha, how am I going to tie all this together? 

Just watch. 

Dennis the Menace and his friend Joey are leaving the Wilson house with 

cookies in hand. Dennis turns to Joey and says: "Mrs. Wilson gives you a cookie 

because she is nice, not because you're nice." 

And God's grace is just like that. It is not something you earn. God blesses you 

and me because that’s who God is and that’s how God loves. We don't have to earn 

anything. Like Elisha, all we must do is ask and accept.  

And you never know, sometimes you might even get a double share of that grace 

when you need it most. And if a regular share is good, a double share must be even 

better, right? 

 


