Text: Matt 5:1-12
Introduction

I post a link on our website, so some of you might have read this, but I think it is helpful in understanding the application of our text today.  From Heather Wilson – a former US Representative and Rhodes Scholar herself who sits on the committee reviewing applicants for new Rhodes Scholars.  Remember, she is reviewing students that various institutions think – these are the best we have; that this person is our representative of our ideal.  She writes,
“An outstanding biochemistry major wants to be a doctor and supports the president's health-care bill but doesn't really know why. A student who started a chapter of Global Zero at his university hasn't really thought about whether a world in which great powers have divested themselves of nuclear weapons would be more stable or less so, or whether nuclear deterrence can ever be moral. A young service academy cadet who is likely to be serving in a war zone within the year believes there are things worth dying for but doesn't seem to have thought much about what is worth killing for. A student who wants to study comparative government doesn't seem to know much about the important features and limitations of America's Constitution. 

When asked what are the important things for a leader to be able to do, one young applicant described some techniques and personal characteristics to manage a group and get a job done. Nowhere in her answer did she give any hint of understanding that leaders decide what job should be done.”

From Heather Wilson’s view – our best students have stopped asking big important questions.  They probably can’t be faulted.  They are just the type-A hyper-achievers of our larger culture.  And we live in a small bore time.  We can’t seem to fix our budget problems, so let’s focus on solar shingles.  If we narrow our focus enough, become experts and professionals at the small stuff, maybe we can keep our self-esteem high.  And in anxious moments that are outside our little area – we’ve got Prozac and television and the Superbowl – this one is for all the Tostitos.
First Four – Eschatological Eyes (Entrance to the Kingdom)
To be a Christian means being made of sterner stuff.  The Beatitudes – the blessings Jesus gives are deeply embedded in the Psalms.  It would take more time that we have to trace all the roots.  But a great refrains from those psalms is a call to our times – “I life up my eyes to the hills, from where does my strength come?”  The Christian does not bury their eyes is small spaces looking to keep their strength alive.  The Christian looks up.  All the way up to those imposing and impossible heights.  And the Christian knows that her strength is not innate.
“Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is the Kingdom of Heaven.”  The entry into the Kingdom is looking up.  The entry into the kingdom is the recognition that in all the eternally important things, those things on the hills – we have nothing.  To be a Christian means having the courage to face that fact.  Like that famous proverb, the fear of the Lord is the beginning of wisdom; blessed are the poor in spirit, theirs is – right now – the Kingdom of Heaven.  God hears the penitent.  God raises up the poor.
Unlike the world which wants you to continue to just look down, the Christian has an eschatological – an end-time perspective.  When you are looking with those eschatological eyes – when you are looking at those far off hills.  We realize not only the truth of our poorness of spirit – but the misery and poverty that sin has caused.  We see creation groaning and a more excellent way – and we know the valley we have to pass through.  Blessed are those that mourn, they will be comforted.  For right now we grieve for a little while, but soon those trumpets will sound.  You rod and your staff, they comfort me.
When you follow the world, every person builds their island.   They are haughty in spirit – look at my island – haven’t I built a marvelous place.  Even Christians can get lost here sometimes.  Let us strive to build the Kingdom.  Let’s bring those hills closer.  Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth.  With eschatological eyes, the poor know that their actions are rags.  Time like an ever rolling stream, soon bears us all away; we fly forgotten as a dream, dies at the opening day.  Blessed are the meek, because they will inherit the earth.  Have no fear, The Father has chosen to give you the kingdom.  The meek receive it.
And that eschatological vision has a fulfillment.  The poor, and mourning and meek hunger and thirst for righteousness.  They crave the saving acts of God for his people.  God has acted in Jesus Christ.  In this communion meal we have the foreshadowing of the eschatological banquet.  God has one final act to of righteousness – the wedding feast of the lamb in His Kingdom.  Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for righteousness, because they will be filled.

Second Four – The Kingdom Here
Those first four beatitudes give us the eternal eyes to see. When we lift up our eyes, we see where our strength comes from.  It comes from the Lord, who made heaven and earth.  Who is remaking heaven and earth.  Starting with how we live now.
Blessed are the merciful, for they will be shown mercy.  To the world, mercy is for the weak.  Even God’s people in the Old Testament held to the Lex Talionis- an eye for an eye and the tooth for a tooth.  But now we have been shown mercy.  The poor in spirit have been given the kingdom.  The people of the kingdom are expected to be merciful.  Like the servant forgiven 10,000 talents – we are to go forgive those who own us much less.  The world is watching, the King is watching.  Blessed are the merciful, for they will be shown mercy.

Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God.  We might debate just what pure in heart means, but the psalms in psalm 24 are explicit.  “He who has clean hands and a pure heart, who does not lift up his soul to an idol or swear by what is false. (Psa 24:4 NIV)” The pure in heart is the person who does not dabble with idols.  The disciple seeks God first.  The world will ask, how is that relevant?  Or how does that help anyone; that pie in the shy other-worldly stuff.   Better to keep your head down.    But God says this Seek me first, lift up your eyes, and everything else will be added.  Blessed are the pure in heart, for they will see God.  Those who seek God do see him: most in the normal ways  - a) in the works of the merciful, the works of His church, b) in the sacraments and c) eventually in the New Jerusalem, but it is worth thinking in passing of the mystics of the church who have seen God.  Not face to face as we will in the New Jerusalem, but they have seen him and testified in various ways.  Those extra-normal experiences must be normed by the normal, the revelation given to all, but it would be wrong to just dismiss all the St. Francis’ of history who have been given eyes to see.

And in probably the strangest call to this world.  Christians are called to be peacemakers. Sin separates: it separated God from man, it separated husband from wife and then brother from brother.  Sin wants to separate and tell us to keep our heads down.  The people of God are to be peacemakers.  We are called to seek reconciliation.  The people of God, those poor who have the Kingdom right now, will be a people who heal the separations of sin.  The world says that is too tough.  Cynically they are right, but that is why the world is not the Kingdom.  Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be called the Children of God.
Conclusion

Mercy, seeking God, reconciliation and peace.  The last four blessings flow from the eschatological hope of the first four.  Those last four blessings, that we, as the residents of the Kingdom are called to be, are the here and now actualization of our faith and hope.  Mercy, purity of heart, peace – those are achieved through love.  Because He first loved us, because he has given us the Kingdom, Because Christ gave us himself, because we now have hope for an inheritance – because of that overwhelming love, we as His Children can love others.

The world won’t like that.  It will distract the world’s downward stare.  Don’t make me use my eyes and see my pitiful state.  Better to rule this small domain, than serve in that glorious one.  Our adversary also is out there trying to snuff that light out.  Doing everything he can to spread fog.  Blessed are those who are persecuted for righteousness sake, for theirs is the kingdom.  If you are persecuted, take it as proof, you are standing with the prophets and Christ himself.  The Kingdom is theirs; the Kingdom is yours – right then…right now.

Lift up your eyes, our strength; our blessings come from the Lord.  Amen. 

