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All Saints’, Littleton, NH 
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Acts 5: 27-32 
Psalm 150 
Revelation 1:4-8 
John 20: 19-31 
 

 Today I want to talk about the role of imagination in our lives and 
our faith and weave that through our readings this morning. Imagination is 
this wonderful and difficult human gift. As children we so easily live in an 
imaginative world where whittled sticks become Excalibur, towels become 
ermine capes, and a gnarly bush becomes a dragon. Or a doll house 
becomes your dream home and Ken and Barbie are your ideal couple. In 
the summer we could spend hours in the grass mesmerized by tiny little 
creatures going to and fro, climbing trees (do they let kids do that 
anymore?), and imagining we are airplanes running through the yard with 
arms extended …until the plaintive call from mom that it was time to come 
in for dinner. 
  Imagination can be a cruel task master too---important for healing at 
times, but nonetheless cruel. Losses and grief can be a real challenge to the 
imagination. Sometimes it is hard to see, hard to imagine that the pain will 
ease and the acute missing will lessen. We are all trying to imagine our 
lives after Covid 19, and many people in the country are trying to imagine 
their lives after the loss of a loved one. 

Imagination seems to get second shrift in adulthood. We are taught 
to let go of childish dreams and face reality. Yet it is imagination that helps 
us to move forward, to frame our universe, to dream of how we want to be 
and what we want to achieve. The call to imagination is part and parcel of 
our faith journey. Every Sunday (and hopefully every day for each of us) 
we read stories from the Bible that help us to imagine God, community, 
and what we have learned through the ages about imagining ourselves as 
God’s people.  
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Martin Luther King, Jr. understood the power of imagination in 
propelling his people and the nation forward. Indeed, his “I have a dream” 
speech is an iconic representation of imagination that was catalyst and icon 
for a movement and an ideal, and borrowed heavily on scriptural 
references. In the speech he said he had seen the ‘Promised Land’ but said 
he may not get there with them all—a prescient reference to Moses’ death 
before he could deliver the Hebrews to their Promised Land. Our own 
presiding bishop, Michael Curry, the first African-American presiding 
bishop of the Episcopal Church, has been calling us these last several years 
to revive the notion of ‘the beloved community’—something MLK talked 
about too. This is reimagining on a grand scale---reimagining the kingdom 
of God and working toward its fulfillment; but it is based on the 
fundamental act of respecting each person as ‘made in the image of God’. 
Can we imagine that? 
 The scriptures today are about the nascent Christian community as 
they are emerging into who they would become. I imagine that on that 
Easter evening so long ago that the disciples were not imagining hope and 
a future, but rather arrest and failure. In this gospel lesson today their 
experience with the risen Christ taught them to imagine in a different way. 
Note that he breathed on them and said ‘receive the Holy Spirit’. (I have to 
admit that after the last couple of years I immediately thought, “well, I 
hope he was wearing a mask!”) This was the private ‘Pentecost’ if you will, 
and this gift gave them power to reimagine themselves as disciples of the 
risen Christ and the ‘beloved community’. 

And then he added the phrase that would be so controversial 
through the ages---about power to forgive or ‘retain’ sins. Depending on 
the church, this was taken quite literally, or in other churches simply the 
power of ministers to pronounce God’s absolution. And of course, 
forgiveness of sins, however received, comes after a recognition of sin and 
a confession of it. In doing so, repenting is based on the deep desire to 
reimagine ourselves as better people. We have a general confession said by 
all at every service toward this end; but in our Anglican tradition we have 
always allowed for private confession to a priest also.  

But I believe this passage really is about the power of us all to 
forgive, and what that can do for us, others, and the world—to reimagine 
our relationships. So often we are bound by our sins against God and sins 
against others and just can’t let them go, but when we do let them go, we 
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set them free….and us. Forgiveness is powerful and necessary if we want 
to be children of the light. As my mother got older she would often speak 
to me about how she thought forgiveness and gratitude were such 
fundamental virtues and graces in life. That is good wisdom. Can we 
imagine that? 

In the gospel we hear the story of ‘Doubting Thomas’. Thomas wasn’t 
in the upper room and he just couldn’t imagine that it could have been 
Jesus, and says he won’t believe it until he puts his fingers in Jesus’ 
wounds. Jesus shows up a week later to accommodate Thomas’ doubt and 
we have Thomas’ faithful response after he encounters the risen Christ---he 
can reimagine Jesus. Then the gospel writer has Jesus looking over 
Thomas’ shoulder at us and says his last ‘beatitude’:   “Blessed are those 
who have not seen and yet have come to believe.” He saw, but we have to 
imagine. 

And weekly we try to reimagine the beloved community in the 
celebration of the Eucharist.  And let’s not forget how we longed for this 
the last couple of years! In our words and imaginations we recall that ‘last 
supper’ with his friends and try to imagine the scene. In the telling of the 
story we are reminding ourselves of the nature of Jesus and his longing for 
us. We step into the reimagining that he is doing, that we are doing 
together and refresh our purpose and commitment to this faith. Ah, and 
here is where faith and imagination intersect, for truly it takes faith to 
imagine the beloved community in our broken world. It takes the practice 
of our faith to continually imagine what is possible and fortify us against 
despair in the circumstances of our world—a grace so deeply needed right 
now. I think the Ukrainians are doing an amazing job of remaining 
confident and imagining a Ukraine victorious and free.  

And the story of our faith at Easter is ultimately reimagining 
ourselves, like the early Christians, in light of the resurrection---just as 
Peter said in the passage from Acts that they must continue to bear witness 
to the resurrection. We are loved, forgiven, and empowered to reimagine 
the beloved community. With a sigh, a prayer, and a longing in my heart, 
may we be truly inspired to reimagine the beloved community as a light 
spreading through the whole world, and may we work to make it so! 
 
Gerard Manley Hopkins got our reimagined selves right in this lovely poem…… 
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Away grief’s gasping joyless days dejection. 

Across my foundering deck shone 

A beacon, an eternal beam. Flesh fade, 

And mortal trash 

Fall to the residuary worm; 

World’s wildfire, leave but ash: 

IN A FLASH ! 

AT A TRUMPET CRASH ! 
I am all at once what Christ is 

Since he was what I am, and 

This Jack, Joke, Poor Potsherd, 

Patch, Matchwood 

Immortal Diamond, 

Is Immortal Diamond! 
 

Gerard Manley Hopkins 

 

 
 


