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On Reflection: 
 
One day Abraham invited a beggar to his tent for a meal. When grace was being 
said, the man began to curse God, declaring he could not bear to hear God’s 
name. Seized with indignation, Abraham drove the blasphemer away. When 
Abraham was at prayers later that night, God said to him, “This man has cursed 
and reviled me for fifty years and yet I have given him food to eat every day. 
Could you not put up with him for a single meal?” 
 

 - Anthony De Mello in Taking Flight: A Book of Story Meditations 
 

Readings: James 5: 1-13  
  Mark 9:38 - 50 
Hymns: Hymn #273  O God the Creator 
  Hymn #517  We Come As Guests Invited 

Hymn #509  For the Bread Which You Have Broken 
 

 
 
 

In All Things 
© 2006 Ray Bagnuolo 

 
Late night talk radio.  
 
I beat the Dunkin Donuts guy to work this morning. Uncertain about how the 
bridge would be with the bike races today, I decided to come over here early to 
finish my comments. 
 
There were few cars on the road in the hours before dawn, and I found myself 
scanning the AM dial, landing on a late call in night talk show in the middle of a 
broadcast on consciousness, quantum mechanics, quantum spin, Nils Bohr, 
Roger Penrose… I understood about half of it directly and a bit more intuitively – 
enough to keep me listening…wondering what these people calling in were doing 
up so late or early, and even more so – being stunned by the searching and 
intelligent questions from around this country – and, I suspect, a universe or two. 
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Truly, these were not the “crackpots” of earlier times -- spinning weird and wild 
tales. These were scientists and interested parties seeking answers, exploring 
what was known, going beyond each new theory as soon as it seemed to be 
posited in reverberating echoes of and then, and then, and… 
 
Moving ever more deeply, to more revealing or satisfying or both – in trying to 
answer the questions of life – and beyond. In listening, I was reminded that the 
scientists with whom I had most in common were those searching. They are the 
ones that with each discovery and its resultant applications, they see not the 
application as the end – but as a pointer to something more, next, unexpected, 
unfolding… 
 
It was the kind of show that would keep me going on cross country road trips, 
late into the night. Consuming miles between states like, well, donuts from 
Dunkin! 
 
I understand the searching; even the idea of searching for answers –  answers to 
cure illness or to solve a problem or choice to be made -- of one sort or another. 
 
But searching is more than “for answers.”  
 
Changed from its verb form as in “searching for an answer” to an adjective or 
modifier, such as in “a searching approach” – the search becomes more stylistic 
and philosophical than pragmatic or exploratory. It becomes not just an action to 
address a particular situation, but a way of being – with action, pause, reflection, 
the unknown, and the known. It requires no resolution. Its effect is on the deeper 
vibrations of life, against which all life, perhaps, resonates. It becomes integral. 
 
 
It is a form of “knowing” for me, that is consciousness and Spirit:  intertwined in 
their juxtaposition, creation, or because they are the same. I don’t know which or 
other. 
 
And, it occurs to me that knowing about this Consciousness, Spirit, or Presence 
would be most important to me because it might open portals into the deeper 
depths of God that I miss, or of which I am so often unaware. 
 
In many ways, I too, seek - to find answers. Answers I have come to realize to 
more than I could ever know. And, somewhere in that revelation I have come to 
accept that this life – as I live with all my human limitations – will always be 
incomplete and uncertain.  
 
However, that is not a reason to give up the searching or knowing attempts – 
quite the contrary. It creates a very personal connection in the form of an 
unending (as far as I can tell) path to the Truth and my proximity to it.  
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I have learned that I do not always need to possess. And in the journey of 
searching and seeking – I need more to practice than to own or quantify. If I do 
the, the rest seems to do very well  – all on its own. Patience and humility, as 
fleeting as they sometimes are, can be very helpful here. 
 
 
So, in all things -- there is an inherent expression of its origins, even if not 
apparent to us. Some of us nibble; some of us dine on the concept of our DNA 
holding all the history of human life that has gone before us in our lineage. An 
unwritten/written record that predates the idea of history and expands the notion 
of God…and is quite humbling in the process. 
 
So, with increased knowledge of such things, in an ever diminishing and 
expanding nearness to the “answers,” a question for many might be – how can 
what we learn along the way be used while we continue to be searching?  
 
Well, in fact, I think that is what we have done. Our searches and discoveries 
have brought about all kinds of marvelous and horrendous applications: from the 
many forms of hope and healing with advanced medicines and treatments; to the 
great distances we travel in relatively safe ways and short periods of time; to the 
high tech/high science of devastating weaponry.  
 
And, at the same time, simultaneously we continue searching: We have learned 
to “harness” electricity, while continuing to find ways to understand the 
relationship between the electrical and magnetic fields of electrons – down to the 
mysteries of the space between them and the forces present in such places. 
 
It is fascinating to me that we are now, quite literally, studying what appears to be 
nothing – to learn more about everything. 
 
And this morning’s two readings are tangental to all this in some ways… 
 
They bring the point home between a practitioner of what has been learned and 
the learner or the seeker, who leaves a path to follow – rather than a destination 
at which to rest. 
 
James, the brother of Jesus, is a bit more the practitioner, I think. His older 
brother the seeker, the knower, the searching one called to the path. 
 
James clearly knew about the power of prayer. He sounds a little like the itinerant 
preacher, traveling across the land, proselytizing a remedy for everything: Pray! 
Are you sick? Have others pray for you. Are you suffering? Pray! Are you 
cheerful? Pray songs of praise! He even offers a testimonial: 
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Elijah was a human being like us, and he prayed fervently that it might not 
rain, and for three years and six months it did not rain on the earth. The he 
prayed against and the heaven gave rain and the earth yielded its harvest! 
Pray, sisters and brothers! Pray! 

 
And, you know what, he’s absolutely right. He had seen the power of prayer in 
Jesus and the works he did. He had seen how prayer had changed his and 
others’ lives. And, he believed wholeheartedly in the ability of prayer to achieve 
anything. Anything. 
 
And so did Jesus, but Jesus – I think – went further. Remember last week when 
he said to the disciples arguing about who was the greatest and least among 
them? Remember when he said, paraphrased: It is not about you, nor is it about 
me – it is about the One who sent me. 
 
Jesus might have been saying, “Look, you have come to know how prayer can 
change lives, but remember – life is temporary in this form. The prayer is not an 
end to make everything better and then go, ‘Whew! Done!’”  
 
No, the prayer is the path that leads us back to God. It is God’s way of giving us 
the opportunity to petition, to talk, to sing, lament, and even laugh…so that we 
know we have not been forgotten, that the covenant has been kept, and that we 
should carry on with the Good News, not just cures for that which shall pass 
away.” 
 
Jesus saw or knew or sensed the bigger, broader dynamic – the influence of the 
vibrations at the quantum level, how all things contributed to the glory and 
nearness of God. I mean it. He knew about how God watched out over the least 
among us, the hairs on our head, the lilies of the field…all of it. 
 
Jesus did not go out seeking necessarily to change people but to be faithful and 
to stay on the path he was called, knowing that in so doing he would be creating 
a path for others to follow. A path to follow over the intermingling of time and 
space – proven fact enough by our presence here, in this church, 2000 years 
later, reading these words.  
 
If Jesus came to change everyone – he (and we) have failed miserably. 
 
No, it was something much different, much more in tune with the ontological 
fundamental nature of God: that God is in all things, and if we live and do things 
according to our faith – the God in all things will emerge.  
 
There’s a hymn in which one of the lines is: 
 And they’ll know we are Christians by our love. 
 



Palisades Presbyterian Church 5 October 1, 2006 

It’s like that. They will know who we are by what we do and others will be drawn 
in, just as we were, just as the disciples were. It’s that bit of quantum spin and 
uncertainty at work in the world, the tug of the attraction the universe – that 
makes things happen, even if we are unsure of how that happens. 
 
Jesus says it this morning in his own words: 
 Whoever is not against us is for us. 
 
Think about that. There’s a harmony there that doesn’t quite match the promoter 
or marketer in some of us who need affirmation as a sign of solidarity. Jesus 
says, “It’s enough that they are not against us.” It’s as if he says, “From there, 
hearts can and will change.” 
 
He goes further and tells the disciples that the worst thing they could do would be 
to “put a stumbling block before one of these little ones who believe in me.” He 
tells them clearly; do not block the path to me – in any way. 
 
Do not interfere with God in all things, in all things. Seek, search, know, wonder – 
but do not become confused with what you know as all the answers – judging 
condition and place in those terms. 
 
Do not lose your seasoning – do not be like salt that has lost its saltiness – for 
how can that be reversed? Seek seasoning in all things…leave the bland behind, 
except for doctor prescribed or cultural diets! LOL 
 
Be alive, active, seeking, searching, living in all its fullness – and be at peace 
with one another. Jesu did not say be in charge of one another, or control one 
another, or punish, ostracize, exclude, abuse, demean, restrict, limit, manage…. 
No, be at peace. Live and let live and let the God in all things take care of the 
rest. For there is harmony deep in all things, there is unity in all things, and it can 
be seen and heard in many ways –  
 
Even on late night talk radio. 
 


