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Hebrews 1: 1-4 
John 14: 27 

 
     There is a popular video game called Kingdom Hearts.  You may never have heard of it, and I must confess - 
I’ve never played it.  But what fascinates me about it is that the game combines all the worlds of Disney and 
some other franchises into one interconnected world.  Many of your beloved characters come to life all in one 
game and you are the hero to save them all. 
 
     Kingdom Hearts “is the story of Light overcoming Darkness with the power of Friendship.”  Your character 
has a really cool sword – excuse me, in the game it’s called a “keyblade.”  Your companions are Donald and 
Goofy as y’all travel to various Disney worlds “to stop the Heartless invasion and restore peace to the realms.” 
 
     Stopping evil and restoring peace.  Isn’t that the storyline of most video games, if not most epic tales?  We are 
looking for the one true hero to save us all.  Yet who would willingly follow such a person? 
 
     As one of our youth asked me the other day, “How many Instagram followers would Jesus have?”  When 
celebrities in the cinema and sports world have millions of followers, I was going to guess a billion or more.  The 
student gave me the answer before I could respond: 12. Duh. 
 
     Getting someone to follow you now takes merely a click of a button.  But it’s an age-old question that led me 
to become a Political Science major.   
 
     I remember the exact moment I decided I wanted to be a Political Science major.  We were reading 
Xenophon’s work on Cyrus the Great in my first classical political theory class, when the question was asked: 
Why would anyone willingly follow another person?  How do we balance our own free-thinking – and let’s be 
honest, stubborn minds – with actually working together toward one goal, one purpose? 
 
     We humans are far from obedient sheep, and in America, land of the free and home of the brave, we use our 
right to free speech far too often to ridicule and bring others down than ever follow another person.  The very 
person who so many believe in is also the same person who so many would never believe a word he says.  And I 
could be talking about Donald Trump or Joe Biden. 
 



 2 

     As Christians, I would like to think we are in search of Kingdom Hearts, of light overcoming darkness and 
restoring peace.  Yet peace is ever more elusive. 
 
     So divided as a nation we cannot pass bipartisan legislation, such as an infrastructure bill.  So divided as a 
world, I fear next month in Scotland there will be no grand climate accord.  So divided in our schools and 
community, we cannot agree where and when to mask. 
 
     The question of what makes for peace really hit home a year after getting my degree in Political Science as I 
bounced around in the back of a truck in South Sudan.  We were following the exact tracks of the vehicle in 
front of us, as there were landmines all about from the civil war that only ended the year before.  As we passed 
by burned out tanks and huge bullet holes in the sides of straw-roofed huts, I again wondered how difficult it is 
to “restore peace to the realms” when it meant healing from war. 
 
     We were there to start peace training.  We outsiders, from Kenya and South Africa and the U.S., here to 
impart knowledge on a war torn community the difficult work of forgiving your neighbor who may have been 
complicit in the deaths of some of your family.  There is nothing civil about war.  How will these people ever 
heal from something so horrific, so real? 
 
     This is why the power of the Peace of Christ is so important. 
 

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let 
your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid.  

 
     We, in a world falling apart, need Christ’s peace now more than ever. 
 
     We continue to see turmoil in this post-pandemic world. We are seeing a lot of people quit jobs where they 
are not respected or cared for.  We are seeing unprecedented incidents in air travel of unruly passengers 
(Customers are crazy!). 
 
     We are seeing an unprecedented amount of people leave their jobs, dubbed the Great Resignation.  We 
haven’t invested in the care economy, in our public health systems, in ourselves, in each other.  We treat jobs as 
essential but forget that people are essential, too. 
 
     For four days in Sudan, I took notes as various instructors shared their insights on how to build peace. We 
were peace trainers, but they would need to become the peacemakers.   
 
     As I sat and listened, I realized that we would not be building anything.  We would be leaving soon with 
nothing to show for it, and all these Sudanese would be left alone. 
 
     On the last day of the conference, someone stood up and made this very point.  She then went on to say that 
this conference isn’t about you the facilitators but us as the community leaders.  You’ve brought us together – 
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leaders who otherwise wouldn’t know each other – who now have a common training and shared vision of 
peace in this land: our land, with our people. 
 

We call them peacemakers, because peace must be made. 
We call them peacekeepers, because peace must be kept. 

 
     As I think of my time in Sudan, I recall these words from Nahko and Medicine for the People: “If I could get 
to my people, well, a piece of my peace will be with you always.” 
 
     Sometimes I think of those people in South Sudan.  It has not been an easy time for them.  I would like to 
think that some part of what we did remained in them, some piece of our peace remained in them.  I do not 
know.  But I do know that a piece of them is in me, as an inspiration for me to continue to bring peace wherever 
we go.   
 
     We are going nowhere if we are not going together.  If we are not sharing a piece of the peace of Christ, then 
we are not on this road together.  And yet piece by piece we come here together – whether virtually or in person 
– because we need peace… when our school boards dissolve into shouting matches… when our executive 
branch swings back and forth every four years… when Congress is unable to pass meaningful legislation, we 
need something that is forward-thinking and lasting, something to address real needs in immigration reform, 
criminal justice, clean energy, family support, voting rights, worker protection, and more.   
 
     We need power.  And we find that power not in redistricting or gerrymandering or voter restrictions, or in 
how many followers we have, but in the strong name of Jesus the Christ. 
 
     We care because Christ cares; about our own mental health, the health of others, the health of our nation, and 
the health of our planet. 
 
     This is Love’s Peace, taken from the title of the work by Jan Richardson on our worship bulletin today.  
Whether we see it in our bulletin or whether we feel it in our hearts, this is Love’s Peace that we all seek. 
 
     This is not Pax Romana, the Empire’s peace, the peace at all costs that sacrifices the poor and the 
downtrodden.  No, this is the peace that uplifts the widow and orphan, the poor and oppressed, so that ALL may 
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experience the love of God in peace.  We cannot find peace where there is no justice and no forgiveness.  We 
cannot find peace where there is no love of the other. 
 
     This peace begins with love, the love of God.  I believe we are here today because we seek the Kingdom of 
God.  We want to have Kingdom Hearts.  We are seeking peace in the realm of God.  We have hearts that seek 
the kingdom and kin-dom of Love.  We are here to forgive, to seek justice, love kindness, and we are now called 
to go forth from here to walk humbly with our God.  This name we follow means Love for All, All for Love.   
 

When things fall apart, Jesus holds us together in God’s peace. 
May we continue to join together to fill the holes in our hearts and in our walls. 
Kingdoms rise and fall.  Christ’s Peace lasts forever. 
May we have kingdom hearts, so all feel welcomed in love’s embrace, in love’s peace.   

 
Amen. 
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