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 Whatever you do, in word or deed, do everything 
in the name of the Lord Jesus, giving thanks to God 
the Father through him.   
Whatever your task, put yourselves into it, as done 
for the Lord and not for your masters, since you 
know that from the Lord, you will receive the 
inheritance as your reward; you serve the Lord 
Christ.                                     Colossians 3:17, 23-24 
 
 Last Sunday, a waitress at Chicago Pizza in 
Jacksonville, Florida, was working overtime for a 
Madden video game tournament when she heard 
shots.  Three people died—including the shooter.  
Eleven were injured.  The waitress has been serving 
pizza there for several years.  She has regulars who 
feel like friends, who tip more when she is their 
server.  She gets tired of work, but right now, in the 
midst of this tragedy, she would love to have a 
normal day of work.   
 One of the 98 people let go by The New York 
Daily News was a reporter who covered the Mets.  
The Mets are not good this year.  He has heard jokes 
about being put out of his misery.  But yesterday he 
watched the Mets play the Giants.  He used to get 
paid to help people enjoy games.  He misses his job. 

Wells Fargo recently laid off 638 employees in 
four states.  Wells Fargo did this because they were 
ordered to pay $2 billion for lying about the quality 
of subprime mortgages.  The problem is that the 



great majority of the 638 who lost their jobs did 
nothing wrong.  One of them is a mother in 
Charlotte, North Carolina.  She knows that most 
people think of her job as boring, but she loved it.  
She treated her customers like people who need a 
good home.  She tried to take the mystery out of 
mortgages.  Now she is not sure what to do all day. 
 Most days our jobs do not seem like gifts of 
God.  Our jobs are often dull.  Ministers are in the 
minority who say, “Thank God it’s Monday.”  If 
hard work was fun, the wealthy would keep it to 
themselves.  Some days we work for the days when 
we do not have to work.  Work seems like a 
necessary evil we endure to get away from work.   
 Ask someone about to go on vacation, “How’s 
life treating you?” and the answer is “Great!  We 
leave tomorrow.”  Ask them a week after returning 
and the answer is less exuberant.  
 Some work is awful.  Some jobs rob workers of 
their dignity.  We should refuse to engage in work 
that harms another person, promotes injustice, and 
damages the earth.   

All of us have parts of our job that do not feel 
honest.  No job is ideal, not in government, business, 
the service industry, or the church.  Our work is 
filled with compromise and ambiguity.  Our 
retirements are filled with compromise and 
ambiguity. 



You do not have to be an arms dealer, politician, 
or minister to feel the tension between having to 
work and following Jesus.  We have moments when 
it is hard to do our job and be a Christian.  So the 
dilemma with which we must wrestle as people of 
faith, no matter what our vocation may be, is how to 
minimize harm and maximize justice in our work.  
Sometimes the issue comes to us in the form of a 
question, “Which is better, a job that allows me to 
keep my ideals intact but that gives me little income 
or influence in the world or a job that yields high 
rewards and enables me considerable influence but 
requires that I sacrifice some of my values and 
ideals?” (Paul Scott Wilson) 
 So we usually do not talk much about work in 
worship, but we should.  Most of us will spend over 
100,000 hours of our lives working—more than 
anything else we will do except sleep.  We know 
how hard it is for those who have no work and how 
fortunate any of us are who have meaningful work.  
We work because we have to, but we also have a 
higher calling. 
 Paul writes to the church, “Let every detail in 
your lives—work, actions, whatever—be done in the 
name, the presence of Jesus, thanking God every 
step of the way.  Don’t do the minimum that will get 
you by. Do your best.  Work from the heart for your 
real boss.  Keep in mind that the one you’re really 
serving your whole life is God.”   



 The common understanding is that work is an 
avenue to get what we want, whether that means 
salary or status.  In other times and places, work has 
been understood as a spiritual discipline, as the most 
available path to faith for ordinary people, no matter 
what they do for a living.   

Brother Lawrence, a seventeenth-century monk 
who found his vocation in the monastery kitchen, 
discovered that he could flip pancakes for the love of 
God. 
 Thich Nhat Hanh, a twenty-first-century monk 
of a different order, travels the world teaching 
people how close they are to peace every moment of 
their lives.   

What we are often missing is the ability to wash 
a dish, write a report, or attend a meeting without 
thinking that we should be doing something else 
instead.  What we are missing is the presence of 
mind that opens the heart to the presence of God. 
(Barbara Brown Taylor) 
 Martin Luther suggested that our lives have a 
text and a subtext.  The text is what we do for a 
living—teacher, lawyer, shopkeeper, or stay at home 
parent.  The subtext is the faith to which we are 
called.  We have individual places in the world, but 
our shared calling is to recognize that God is with 
us.  None of the things with which we deal each day 
are too insignificant to be seen with the eyes of faith.  
Social workers, financial advisors, students, 



retirees—whatever hat we happen to be wearing, we 
wear that hat as God’s person.  The whole journey is 
sacred.   

Rolling out of bed in the morning, going out and 
coming in, rushing to the subway, or hurrying from 
one meeting to the next—all our work is holy, but 
we usually miss it.  
 Which of these jobs is holy?  Martin Coren is a 
teacher.  Meagan Scaduto is a nurse.  Victoria 
Dinsell is a doctor.  John Leighton is a librarian.  
Mike Snypes is a lawyer.  Carol Younger is the 
editor of a devotional magazine.  Dick Yancey is 
retired.  Tony Kleckner is in telecommunications.  
Valerie Louzonis does arts management for New 
York City schools.  Kris Dugan is a realtor.  Jim 
Waechter works at Trader Joe’s.  Chris Cooper is a 
scientist.  Marisol DeRosa is an architect.  Rebecca 
Yaggy does development for a theater group. 

Which jobs are holy?  Obviously, they are all 
sacred.  Teaching children is holy, and so is helping 
people find a home.  Caring for the sick is holy, and 
so is encouraging people to read.  Helping those 
with legal problems, supporting the arts, treating 
customers as people, designing homes, and offering 
spiritual guidance, offering any kind of guidance—
they are all sacred.  Work that is honest and good 
belongs to God. 
 St. Francis was hoeing his garden when 
someone asked, “What would you do if you were 



suddenly to learn that you would die before sunset 
this very day?”  

Francis replied, “I would finish hoeing the 
garden.”  
 Work does us good in all sorts of ways.  Work 
brings us into community with other people, gives us 
the opportunity to do one thing well, and enables us 
to provide for our families.   
 If we pay attention, work may become the 
means of finding ourselves by giving ourselves.  It 
can happen whether we are stacking cans of spackle 
at the hardware store or preparing to argue before 
the Supreme Court.  In our cars, homes, and offices, 
at our desks, phones, and computers, work is a gift 
of God.  God has given great dignity to an honest 
day’s work. 
 Within this congregation, we have such a variety 
of jobs, but all of us would do well to bring more 
care to our work.  All of us can make our place of 
work a place of greater respect for everyone with 
whom we work.   
 We can work—no matter what our job is, 
whether we are retired or unemployed, whether our 
work does or does not look like work to others—we 
can do our work in the presence of God.  Some work 
is more fun than other work, but joy has less to do 
with what we are doing than with our willingness to 
let God transform our work and us. 



 In the Lord’s Supper we share bread and wine.  
These are the products of many hands and minds.  
The farmer plants the seed, the harvester gathers the 
wheat, the millworker grinds the grain, the baker 
mixes the flour, the worker packages the dough, the 
truck driver brings it to Brooklyn, and Kathleen 
Wolf goes to Whole Foods and buys it.  

The vineyard workers plant the seeds.  Pickers 
gather the grapes.  Processors, pasteurizers, and 
packagers make their contributions before the 
communion servers place it on the table.   

Where in the process of these elements 
becoming this sacred meal did work end and 
worship begin?  The bread and cup come to the table 
blessed by God and become for us the body and 
blood of Christ.  The bread that is won by the sweat 
of a farmer’s brow is the bread of life.  The cup that 
is the work of the laborer’s hand is the cup of God’s 
love.   
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