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One of my favorite vacations growing up in Texas was when we would load-up in 

our family station wagon and head to the mountains of Colorado. I love living here in 

Paradise at the beach, but as John Muir once said: “The mountains are calling, and I 

must go.”  

Time in Colorado could include everything from horseback riding to whitewater 

rafting. But one particular trip that I distinctly remember was when we drove to the top of 

one of the Rocky Mountains and stood at "The Continental Divide," otherwise known as 

"The Great Divide." Geologists call it the Backbone of the Continent. Not only is this 

where the Rocky Mountains reach their highest peak, but it is what separates the rivers 

and streams that flow eastward into the Atlantic Ocean from those that flow westward to 

the Pacific Ocean. The portion of the Continental Divide in the United States is about 

3,000 miles long and extends from Glacier National Park in Montana to the Mexican 

border in southwest New Mexico. 

Here is a fascinating meteorological fact. When a drop of water falls on the 

Continental Divide, if it falls just a little to the one side of the Divide; that drop of water 

will continue to go and flow on toward the West until it goes out into the Pacific Ocean. 

But if that same drop of water falls and turns to the other side of the Continental 

Divide, it will continue to flow until it reaches the Mississippi Valley, down into the 

Mississippi River, down into the Gulf of Mexico, and finally out into the Atlantic Ocean. 
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And isn’t it fascinating how two drops of water could seem to start so nearly in 

the same place, and yet actually wind up oceans apart. And isn’t it fascinating how 

people do the same?  

Christians today are certainly not monolithic - we are conservatives, we are 

liberals, we are anti-war, we are pro-choice. Some want to pray desperately that one 

candidate will win, some want to pray desperately for another, while others, if they are 

honest, pray for "none of the above."  

And I don’t know about you, but now it seems that the categories are even more 

narrow. It’s not just Republican or Democrat, it’s about fiscal policy or support for our 

current president. And it’s no longer simply a decision about a woman’s agonizing right 

to choose, it’s about number of weeks and other people’s definitions of heartbeats and 

life.  

I think it goes without saying that we live in a divided time. It is one of the many 

reasons I love this church. We have people at every point on the social and political 

spectrum. And yet, I know that we have passionate and meaningful conversations about 

things that matter within these walls and within groups that gather. I believe that a 

church like ours is one of the last bastions of intelligent disagreement. Where else in our 

culture today can you go and discuss issues of faith and politics, life and death, and 

know that you’ll be met with respect, even if you aren’t agreed with? I mean, perhaps 

the greatest compliment I can receive is: “I sure like Dawson, he’s a nice guy. I don’t 

agree with him very often, but he’s awfully passionate about the incorrect things he 

says.” 
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While it may be scary to think about disagreeing with people that you are in 

relationship with, I believe the only thing scarier is not being authentic.  

As my predecessor, Ron Patterson, was fond of saying: “We accept everyone 

around here, except those who disagree disagreeably.”  

I don’t know about you, but it feels to me that the tension in our society is slowly 

ratcheting up. It appears the road rage is increasing; people are ruder to their servers 

and to bank tellers. It feels like there is more of a mob mentality in large gatherings and 

that more people can be moved into a “group think” faster than ever before. We say 

things to our politicians—and to pastors—that would never have been tolerated in a 

more civil bygone era.  

And then, the writer of First Timothy, in our scripture reading this morning, goes 

and says something ridiculous like this: 

“First of all, then, I urge that supplications, prayers, intercessions, and 
thanksgivings be made for everyone, especially for kings and all who are in high 
positions, so that we may lead a quiet and peaceable life in all godliness and dignity.” 

 
But no matter how you feel about our national or global leaders, I assure you it is 

easier for us to pray for them than it was for those early Christians. The leaders referred 

to in scripture were pagans, and, for the most part, nasty ones at that. 

Think about the early church praying for someone like the Emperor Nero, a 

monster of cruelty who used Christians as human torches to light his garden parties? 

Christians throughout history have been a people who not only prayed for, but 

worked for, justice and equity for those who could not advocate for themselves. Surely, 

we can agree on these priorities, no matter how we mark our ballots during an election.  
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Because we mustn’t forget what Senator Mark Hanna, the nineteenth-century 

Ohio political boss, said, "There are two things that are important in politics. The first is 

money, and I can't remember what the second one is."  

Those of us with wealth and with power must advocate for those in our society 

who do not have those. People of faith must be the ones who not only pray that our 

leaders make people like this a priority for our nation, but we must also work and 

advocate for those who cannot advocate for themselves.  

I know the critique of this sermon before it is preached. Pastor, we don’t want the 

church to be political! Trust me, I get it. But it’s Jesus who gets in the way. Jesus was 

political all the time. Jesus advocated for those who were oppressed, for those whom 

society had pushed to the margins. Jesus had much to say about leaders with absolute 

power and every third time he opened his mouth Jesus was talking about our 

possessions.  

Jesus was political, and we can be too. But what we cannot be, and will not be, is 

partisan. That is where the church must draw the line. The issues that we must pray 

about, and work to resolve, are not issues that one party or another can lay sole claim 

to, because they are not partisan issues, they are human issues. Our prayers for all 

those in high positions are intended to bless them and to guide them in the ways that 

will lead our nation to be just and merciful to all people.  

To keep all this in perspective, Lynne Hough, a hospital chaplain, wrote about an 

elderly patient whose mental acuity was being evaluated. A standard question in such 

evaluations is to ask the patient who the president of the United States is. When they 
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asked this particular woman who the president was, she replied, "Honey, I'm 101 years 

old and I don't care who the president is!" 

"Needless to say," Lynne concludes, "the patient was labeled as ‘oriented and 

appropriate.'" 

Do you know what I actually remember most about that particular drive that 

boyhood summer on “The Great Divide”? Due to the significant altitude differences 

between the coast of Texas and the mountain range of Colorado, our family station 

wagon couldn’t handle the oxygen-intake that was needed and kept faltering. We 

actually had to add an extra night’s stay near there so that a local mechanic could look 

the car over because of my parent’s fear about unsafe driving conditions in the 

mountains. It was as if neither our car or our family was meant to exist on “The Great 

Divide.” I believe the same can be said for our church and our nation and even our 

world. 

 

 


