
  

Sermon for Sunday, April 8, 2018 
 

KIN(G)DOM BUILDING 
PS. 133/Act 4:32-35 

 

Of course, there are the usual suspects to choose from today’s lectionary texts. There is 
John’s gospel story about “doubting” Thomas, or, as I like to call him, “Thomas the Realist.” There 
is the story about Jesus appearing to his disciples behind closed doors, breathing God’s Holy Spirit 
on them and wishing his peace upon them. And there is John’s first letter in which he declares that 
walking with Jesus is like walking in the light. But how did this Acts passage, which only pops up 
every three years in our lectionary cycle and reads like a page out of Karl Marx’ Communist 
Manifesto, sneak into this post-Easter lineup? 

“Now the whole group of those who believed were of one heart and soul, and no one 
claimed private ownership of any possessions, but everything they owned was held in common.” 
Yikes! I own a home, two cars, more bicycles than I need or could ever ride at once—true 
confession—more clothes than I can reasonably wear, several computers, iPads and iPhones, and if 
you look into my pantry you might be thinking I am preparing for life after the apocalypse. I have 
no problem sharing my food with others and a good portion of money, too, but do I need to have 
someone move in with us and let them ride my bikes whenever they please … that would be a tough 
one … the bikes, I mean. 

But, seriously. What does “ownership of possessions” have to do with Jesus’ resurrection? 
Doesn’t talk about money and “stuff” belong into stewardship season in October and November? I 
would counter that The Acts of the Apostles, the Praxis Apostoloon, which literally translated means 
the practice of the apostles, or simply what the apostles did on a regular basis, has everything to do 
with Jesus’ resurrection. The apostles insisted that “resurrection” and “ownership” go hand-in-
glove. “With great power the apostles gave their testimony to the resurrection of the Lord Jesus, and 
great grace was upon them all.” 

To bear witness to the resurrection, to practice resurrection, then, is to live as Easter people, 
as many are fond of saying. It means to look at everything, absolutely everything, in a different light 
as the writer of First John proclaims. It means even looking at what “we own” in a different light—
at least what we think “we own.”  I say this because if God is truly the Creator and Lord of all 
things, then we really don’t “own” anything in the sense we might understand as “personal 
ownership.” This fundamental shift in perspective sets up a clash of “two kingdoms,” if you will: 
the kingdom of this world, in which those with the most toys win. And the Kingdom of God, the 
Kingdom of Heaven, where everybody gets to partake of what God offers. The apostles are not 
making a political statement here but a theological one. Therein lies the power of their argument. 
More importantly, therein lies the power of their living in the light of Jesus’ resurrection in God’s 
Kingdom on earth as it is in heaven. Thus, their appeal to us to do the same. 

I think Snoopy, the famed beagle of The Peanuts cartoon said it best. When Linus asks the 
profound question: “Do you think Jesus had a dog?”, Snoopy answers without hesitation: “No. If he 
had a dog, all of the disciples would have wanted one.” Snoopy answered Linus’ question from a 
pre-Easter perspective. “If Jesus had a dog, all of the disciples would have wanted one.” Had he 
read our passage from the Acts of the Apostles today—I am sure Snoopy can read—he might have 
changed his answer to: “Of course, Jesus had a dog, and he let all the apostles play and cuddle with 
it.” 

It cannot escape us that we also read today’s Acts passage in the historical context of the 50th 
anniversary of Dr. Martin Luther King’s assassination on April 4, 1968. As the U2 song goes, a 



 

 

 

“shot rang out in the Memphis sky,” as Dr. King’s body slumped dead on that infamous motel 
balcony. Continuing in the prophetic vein of Jesus’ apostles, King, too, had advocated, and 
advocated fiercely, for a life in which all people would see God’s promised land regardless of race, 
color, creed, economic or social status.  

Today, I believe, he would have expanded his advocacy to the LGBTQ community, the 
immigrant and refugee community, the #MeToo, #Black-Lives-Matter, and the #March-For-Our-
Lives movements, among others. And I believe he would have done so not out of political motives, 
but out of theological ones because Dr. King was first and foremost a pastor, a preacher, trying to 
proclaim God’s message of light, grace, and peace for all. It’s easy to be a social and a political 
activist. They come and go. But to be a man, or a woman, an apostle of God, and a prophet who 
testifies to the resurrection of the Lord Jesus is what gets people killed, both figuratively and 
literally speaking. All the while, Dr. King might have very well be quoting the Psalmist, “How very 
good and pleasant it is when kindred live together in unity! … For there the LORD ordained his 
blessing, life forevermore.” 

I was struck by a new book that the Irish-American New Testament scholar and former 
Roman-Catholic priest John Dominic Crossan published alongside his wife Sarah Crossan about 
two months ago, entitled: “Resurrecting Easter: How the West Lost and the East Kept the Original 
Easter Vision.” Traveling in the ancient Near East, the Crossans photographed art work in early 
churches in several different countries and found, to their surprise, paintings and mosaics where the 
risen Christ grasps the hands of those around him as in a dance.  Found how he lifted up the 
downtrodden and carried the elderly, sick, and dying people. “They discovered,” as the introduction 
to the book reads, “that the standard image for the resurrection in Eastern Christianity is communal 
and collective, something unique from the solitary depiction of the resurrection in Western 
Christianity.” 

“Now the whole group of those who believed were of one heart and soul, and no one 
claimed private ownership of any possessions, but everything they owned was held in common.” 
This post-Easter notion that resurrection life is never solitary but always and first and foremost 
communal, is not a new message. God’s prophets have proclaimed this for thousands of years. And 
while the Presbyterian Church (USA), our own denomination, does not readily spring to mind as 
being prophetic these days, I think they got it right when they declared the motto of this year’s 
General Assembly, held right here in St. Louis this coming June, to be “kindom building.” How 
good and pleasant it is, in God’s Kin(g)dom, right here in St. Louis and right here in our nation, for 
all of us to be kin, to live together in unity and peace, grasping each other’s hands and the hands “of 
anyone who has any need” in a divine dance-party of resurrection life. Now wouldn’t that be 
something? 
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