Transforming Love (November 2, 2025)
Twenty-First Sunday after Pentecost 
Green
Luke 19:1-10 

There’s a church school song sung throughout the generations teaching children about Zacchaeus, “a wee little man” who wanted to see Jesus amid the crowds towering over him that he climbed a tree to catch a glimpse. 

As the song goes, while in the tree, Jesus spots the tax collector and shouts, “Zacchaeus, you come down. For I’m going to your house today.”

And Jesus did just that. He dined with Zacchaeus. It was a transformative meal because Zacchaeus, honored to host such a great guest, opened his heart — and coin bag — and vowed to share his wealth with others. 

While Jesus was pleased, others were not. 

We have all been where Zacchaeus was. No, not precariously straddling tree limbs to see Jesus. We have been in the place where others might not think we deserve redemption, forgiveness, or even that holy second chance. 

Why is it that we often begrudge others of God’s grace? 

While I can’t think of who might not have been happy with my second chances in life, I can vividly remember the times I have been in the crowd wondering why the Lord noticed someone like Zacchaeus. 

Did my eyes roll with the others? Did I join in the disparaging whispers? I should have been rejoicing that if Zacchaeus could change, so could I. For the Lord sees me — and you. 

That day, Jesus saw into the heart of Zacchaeus when others couldn’t. He knew this “wee little man” wanted to grow spiritually, as witnessed in the tree he scurried into — a sycamore. 

In Israel, the sycamore tree symbolizes spiritual elevation. It represents the willingness to change. Zacchaeus was willing to change that day. 

What about us? How badly do we want to see the Lord? Would we be willing to climb the branches of change, hoist ourselves up on the limbs of spiritual elevation, and feel the bark of renewal? 

The good news is we don’t have to find a tree to climb. Jesus has already spotted us, and he knows the goodness that is in our hearts.  

God of grace and mercy, how reassuring it is to know that we are never lost in the crowd. You see our hearts and know our struggles. You never withhold your healing love. And for that, we thank you. In Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen. 

(Rev. Donna Frischknecht Jackson is a communications specialist for the United Church of Christ and author of today’s Sunday Bulletin.)

Hold on to Faith (November 9, 2025)
Twenty-Second Sunday after Pentecost
Green
2 Thessalonians 2:1-5, 13-17
	
Have you ever fallen ill with FoMo? I haven’t, but I do know friends who came down with a severe case of it and it wasn’t pretty. 

FoMo stands for “Fear Of Missing Out.” The term entered our vocabularies sometime around 2004 just as social media was taking off. As more people scrolled the Internet incessantly, watching videos of other people’s exotic trips, perfect family picnics, and swanky restaurant reviews, the sense of missing out on life grew. 

While the ancient church in Thessalonica didn’t have Facebook or Instagram, the people were still coming down with FoMo. Well, more like FoMo’s earlier strain that we will call FoMJC — Fear of Missing Jesus Christ. 

False prophets were coming out of the woodwork spreading rumors that the much-anticipated return of Jesus had already happened. Because of this fake news, the Apostle Paul had to write a letter to the dear people in the Thessalonica church to ease their angst of being left out of something amazing. 

After assuring the congregation that the Lord had not yet come back, Paul advises them to stand firm in their faith and hold fast to the teachings of Christ that they were taught. He even chides them a little with his reprimand, “Don’t you remember what I told you?”

I have a soft spot in my heart for the Thessalonians. I know how easy it is to believe fake news. One click bait headline is all it takes to get caught in a tangle web of misinformation. And anyone who has fallen down the soul-sucking black hole of social media knows that FoMo is highly contagious with those happy faces staring back at you, living the life you wish you had, infecting the sacredness of all God has indeed blessed you with. 

Now more than ever, the faithful need to reread Paul’s letter. We need to hold fast to our faith and remember all that we were taught about God’s ways and God’s truths. 

There will always be false prophets. There will always be click bait headlines. There will always be that one friend who posts about a picture-perfect life. The world today will do its best to make you think you are missing out on something fun or important. But you aren’t. For we who live in Christ are not missing anything at all. We who hold on to God’s Word and choose to walk the Jesus way will get to see and experience the beauty and grace that are in this world. 

Let the false prophets talk gibberish. Let social media influencers ramble on about their latest adventures. You my friend, have something better. You have your faith. Hold on to it. And remember, there is no FoMo with God by your side. 

God, our days are in your loving hands. There is no fear of missing out on what life has to offer for you are leading us. You orchestrate our comings and goings. We praise you that every day is a blessed one, filled with your beautiful God moments. In Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen. 

(Rev. Donna Frischknecht Jackson is a communications specialist for the United Church of Christ and author of today’s Sunday Bulletin.)

Infinite Possibilities (November 16, 2025)
Twenty-Third Sunday after Pentecost
Green
Isaiah 65:17-25	

Imagine a world where everyone gets along. A place where the Lord says nothing shall be hurt or destroyed, where even the wolf and the lamb eat together peacefully. 

This is the vision of a peaceable kingdom that the prophet Isaiah brings to us today. It is a world where only happiness and rejoicing exists. There is no pain nor sorrow. 

My friends, such a world is possible because our God is one who holds infinite possibilities. It is only our own limited capacities for love and redemption that keep us captive to finite probabilities. 

What if this day, though, we could lay aside our disbelief and enter the God possibilities? What if we could finally believe the world can change for the better, starting with our own hearts realizing that nothing is ever hopeless. 

Take for instance the miraculous story of the wolf of Gubbio, which is found in the 14th-century short story collection, The Little Flowers of St. Francis. The story tells of the saint’s encounter with the good people of Gubbio, Italy, who are being terrorized by a heartless and vicious wolf. The wolf not only steals their food but also their children. 

Francis finds the wolf, but before the animal can attack, the saint makes the sign of the cross over its head. The wolf bows down and leans into Francis, who then asks the wolf why the residents of Gubbio are angry with him. The wolf says he is simply hungry. 

Francis then makes a deal with the townsfolk to feed the wolf, who he has now named “Brother Wolf.” 
In return, Brother Wolf promises not to do any harm. For years, wolf and people live in peace, with Brother Wolf roaming the village streets and entering homes without incident. When Brother Wolf dies, Gubbio grieves deeply. The feared enemy had become a dear friend, and all it took was for someone to listen to the one who was misunderstood. All it took was for someone to take note of the struggle beneath the façade of strength to make peace in Gubbio possible.

While just a legend, the story is a moving tale that not only tugs at our heartstrings but invokes a vision of God’s hope for us all — to live in harmony with one another. 

What if we stopped fearing the wolves in our lives and seek to understand the “enemy” we tend to mistrust and hate all too quickly? Perhaps if we did, we would come to tame not only the wolf roaming about, but the wolf within. 

Limitless God, your love knows no boundaries. It is far-reaching and healing. Help us to see beyond the limitations that our fears and disbelief nurture. Fill our minds with wisdom from above and help us to take a step towards a more peaceable world. In Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen. 

(Rev. Donna Frischknecht Jackson is a communications specialist for the United Church of Christ and author of today’s Sunday Bulletin.)

Together in Christ (November 23, 2025)
Reign of Christ | 24th Sunday after Pentecost
White
Colossians 1:11-20 

Today is the Reign of Christ Sunday, also known as Christ the King Sunday. For the faithful, it is the Church’s New Year’s celebration as the liturgical calendar year comes to close. A new cycle of Scripture passages then begins with the first Sunday of Advent. 

On this day, we remember how Jesus the Christ came as promised to usher in a kingdom of love and grace. And even though those with earthly power tried to silence him with death on the cross, Jesus triumphed.

As Handel’s “Hallelujah” chorus from his beloved “Messiah,” in which he composed in 1741 proclaims, “And he shall reign forever and ever.” 

This is indeed a celebratory Sunday for Jesus Christ does reign forever and ever. 

I have friend, though, who takes a different approach to this Sunday, preferring to delete “King” and use the word “kin” instead. When I asked why she changes it to “Christ the Kin Sunday” she replied that it better captures who Jesus is for us today. 

A king, she explained, insists on his people to fall in line and follow royal edicts. “In a kingdom there really is no freedom for those who are not in the inner circle of privilege. There is always someone being crushed under the power,” she said. “Is ‘king’ really the best way to describe our Lord?”

I never really thought of the baggage the word “king” might have, and perhaps Christ is not my king. Disclaimer: Jesus is indeed my Lord, and that is a profession of faith I will fall on my knees proclaiming every day that I have breath. But king? 

Now “kin,” which means members of a family, that is a more thought provoking description of Jesus. For aren’t we all part of the family of Christ? Aren’t we all siblings through his blood that was shed for us on the cross? And as our kin, Jesus doesn’t issue royal edicts to further earthly powers, rather he issues Godly edicts to further humankind: Edicts to love one another as he has loved us. 

As we sing of Christ’s reign ruling forever and ever, let us also lift a note of praise for Christ Our Kin, our brother who reminds us that no matter what our ancestry searches discover, we all belong to the family of God. 

Dear God, as we celebrate the everlasting reign of Christ, may we remember how his power is not in ruling his children, but in loving them. May our power be found in love as well. In Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen. 

(Rev. Donna Frischknecht Jackson is a communications specialist for the United Church of Christ and author of today’s Sunday Bulletin.)

Called to Gift (November 30, 2025)
First Sunday of Advent 
Purple 
Matthew 24:36-44

The season of Advent has begun. Four weeks till the birth of Christ. Four weeks of journeying to Bethlehem. Four weeks of lighting candles around the Advent wreath.

I love this season that begs for us to turn our back on the commercial frenzy of the holiday so that we can embrace the spiritual practices of slowing down and, as Matthew’s Gospel tells us, learn to be “watchful” for we do not know when the Son of Man will return. 

I will admit that I am an advocate for Advent. But no matter how hard I try to do the holidays differently than those around me, I get sucked into the busyness. And if there is one thing that I really dislike the most about this time of year, it’s the gift giving. 

Now before I am labeled a Grinch — or worst yet, a Scrooge — let me explain. My anxiety with Christmas gifts stems from the fact that I never have any idea what to get those I love. I envy those who know just what trinket would make their spouse, friend, or child smile. 
Last year, I was especially drawing a blank as to what to get my father. Then two days before December 25, I remembered the jar of homemade mincemeat I had in my cupboard. I then remembered how much my father loved mincemeat pies. 
	
I had an epiphany. I would make him a pie. The choice of this gift felt so right. I was excited to prepare it, imagining the joy on his face when I gave it to him. And the day I gave it to him, his expression of joy was better than I imagined. 

I realized then that being a good gift giver is all about being attentive to others — to borrow from Matthew, being “watchful” — and truly learning how to listen. 

Gift giving isn’t hard when you realize gifts are all around you.

There’s a term in the Church that I happen to love, especially this time of year when we might be struggling with our Christmas shopping lists. It’s “called to gift.” At first glance, it might seem grammatically incorrect. Called to do what? Gift? 

But “called to gift” reminds us to take the spiritual gifts we have been given by God and share them with others. We are called to gift the world with the light that shone that holy night. We are called to gift strangers with adoration just like the Magi bestowed upon Jesus. We are called to gift our loved ones with the same song of peace and good will that the angels sang announcing the babe’s birth.

What are you being “called to gift” this season? 

God, as the season of Advent begins, we remember how out of great love for us you gave us Jesus. That is the most amazing gift we have ever received. Help us now to share that gift of love with others. Help us to become amazing gift givers of your Spirit, Word and Truth. In Jesus’ name, we pray. Amen. 

(Rev. Donna Frischknecht Jackson is a communications specialist for the United Church of Christ and author of today’s Sunday Bulletin.)



