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There is so much I’d love to talk about in this morning’s readings. There’s that passage from 

Acts, in which Paul has a dream about a man who calls to him to come to Macedonia. And Paul 

goes, but finds a woman instead. And she’s baptized, along with her whole family, so there’s 

something to say about baptism, too. Or that reading from Revelation, which tells us that 

intends to make a home with us here on this earth – not that we should aspire to live with God 

in heaven. Or just that last word in this morning’s gospel: “believe.” And I would remind you 

that we’d be better hearing it as “trust.” So this is all told, so that we might trust. 

 

But out of all that, the word that I really must respond to comes earlier in this morning’s gospel: 

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you.  

I do not give to you as the world gives.   

 

Peace. I don’t know about you, but I could use some peace about now. Actually, I have a pretty 

good idea about you. You could – we could all – use some peace about now.  

 

Our peace has been deeply troubled of late. We are reminded daily of Putin’s invasion of 

Ukraine, and of the atrocities of that war. Our peace at home is regularly disturbed by today’s 

hyper-partisanship in politics. And last weekend, our peace was shattered once again by 

gunfire in Buffalo, New York. As our Presiding Bishop Michael Curry put it in a pastoral 

statement this past week: 

My heart is heavy with the news that a white supremacist gunman took the lives 

of 10 children of God in Buffalo on Saturday. I grew up walking distance from 

the scene of this hateful crime, and my friends and I used to ride our bikes 

around the neighborhood. Buffalo’s Black community raised and formed me. I 

grieve with the city and people I love. i 

 

Yes, we could all use some peace in our world about now. 

 

The thing of it is, Jesus isn’t really talking about this kind of longing for peace. He isn’t 

promising to make life a little more peaceful for you and for me. Frederick Buechner, the 

wonderful Presbyterian preacher and writer, makes an observation about the peace Jesus 

promises, this peace given NOT as the world gives it. 

Peace has come to mean the time when there aren’t any wars or even when there 

aren’t any major wars. Beggars can’t be choosers; we’d most of us settle for that. 

But in Hebrew peace, shalom, means fullness, means having everything you need 

to be wholly happily yourself. ii 
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Now I don’t often take exception with Buechner, but I think he misses a point. For shalom must 

mean more than “having everything you need to be wholly happily yourself.” As Rob Bell once 

put it, “if the gospel is not good news for everyone, then it’s not good news.” So, too, if shalom is 

not shalom for everyone, it’s not shalom. 

 

But he’s right: beggars can be choosers, and we would settle for far less than this. There’s a 

piece intended to be a joke, but I find it somewhat disturbing: 

I think I’ve found inner peace. I read an article that said the way to achieve inner 

peace is to finish things I had started. Today I finished two bags of potato chips, 

a chocolate pie, a bottle of wine and a small box of candy. I feel better already. 

 

It’s intended to be funny, and I get the humor. But in truth, it’s less amusing to me and more of 

a depressing commentary on what too easily passes for peace: distract yourself at all costs, 

numb the pain, have another drink, buy another outfit, turn off the news and watch romcoms.  

 

Against that, consider what Jesus was talking about when he spoke of peace. Let’s start with 

when and where Jesus speaks these words. It’s not on a gentle morning, with birds singing and 

fluffy clouds floating aloft in a deep blue sky. No, this is the Last Supper.  

 

Jesus has called his dearest friends together to prepare them for the horrors of betrayal and 

crucifixion. They cannot stop it. They cannot control it. They’ll lose him, someone they love very 

much and can hardly imagine life without, someone who changed the very course of their lives 

and around whom they have arranged their lives. And Jesus keeps insisting to them that 

despite all that they cannot control, they have power to choose how they will respond. He tells 

them that they can lay claim to a peace that will carry them through the awful circumstances, a 

peace that will be good news for a world longing for what Jesus is offering. 

 

It’s a peace he can give only because he already has it. As Jesus says, 

Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you.  

I do not give to you as the world gives.   

 

For Jesus, peace is so much more than merely the absence of conflict. It’s what gives him 

strength to face what’s coming … this peace NOT like the peace the wider world gives. 

 

The world Jesus knew offered its own kind of peace. Historians call it the “Pax Romana.” 

 

But it was a brutal peace.  

 

Romans regarded peace not as an absence of war, but the rare situation that existed when all 

opponents had been beaten down and lost the ability to resist. They hailed Caesar as the “Prince 

of Peace” when generals returned from pacifying the provinces. 
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At the local level, peace was maintained through fear and force. Agitators were not tolerated. 

Those who threatened the Roman status quo were dealt with severely. The cross was a Roman 

invention: elegantly simple and brutally effective. Romans perfected the art of public 

executions, not merely to punish those judged to be criminals but as an effective way to squelch 

any attempts to “disturb the peace” – this “peace” they imposed on subjected peoples. 

 

Jesus was nailed to a cross to protect this terrifying, fragile peace offered by Rome, a kind of 

peace that could not stand on its own, but could only be imposed by overwhelming force and 

thereafter propped up by violence.  

 

Against that perversion of peace, Jesus knew the shalom of God. It gave him the wherewithal to 

confront the worst the world can throw at him. 

 

Down through the ages, there have been those who knew this kind of peace. When the prophets 

spoke of God’s shalom, they imagined more than their personal safety or emotional security. 

They dreamed of the world as God intended it be. They imagined peace and justice and 

celebration for all the people of God. They dreamed of fullness and prosperity for everyone. 

God’s shalom is so much more than just the cessation of hostilities.  

 

I think of the old bumper sticker theology that got it right with its play on words: 

 
 

Martin Luther King, Jr., knew about shalom as God’s dream for this tired, broken world. In the 

1963 March on Washington, he talked about a dream, but it was really God’s shalom.  

 

Preachers and teachers have continued the theme. Desmond Tutu wrote a memoir he called God 

Has a Dream. In it, he imagines God asking us to turn God’s dream for our world into a reality.  

 

The wonderful Bible teacher Verna Dozier wrote often of God’s dream for us all.  

 

And Michael Curry, of course, has often picked up the theme. He speaks of Jesus calling on us 

to help transform this world from the nightmare it so often is into the dream God has for it … 

and for us. In one of his sermons, he reflects on Martin Luther King’s dream: 

… this dream of which King spoke is deeper than the American dream. It is as 

deep and old as Sir Thomas More’s concept of utopia, or Dante’s vision of the 

transforming love of God. It is as deep and old as Francis of Assisi giving up all 

that he had to proclaim good news to the poor. … It is as deep and old as the 

apostle Paul declaring that … there is neither Jew nor Greek, slave nor free, male 

nor female, but a new human family (Galatians 3:28) … 
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This dream … is as deep and old as Isaiah’s messianic vision in which the wolf 

“shall live with the lamb” and in which people will no longer “hurt or destroy on 

all my holy mountain …” (Isaiah 11:6, 9). It is as deep and old as Moses, standing 

before Pharaoh and declaring, “Thus says the Lord, the God of the Hebrews: Let 

my people go” (Exodus 9:1). 

Ultimately this dream is as deep and old as the dawn of creation, when “the 

morning stars sang together and all the angels shouted for joy” (Job 38:7). It is as 

deep and old as when God, from the infinite depth of unbounded love, declared 

a beginning, “Let there be,” and there was (Genesis 1:3). There is a dream! 

The dream of God is a way of speaking of God’s passionate love which seeks 

reconciliation, reunion, and communion between God and all of God’s children. iii 

 

We all want peace in our world. But take care that we make the dream large enough for all.  

 

For the peace that Jesus offers is bigger than an escape from the tensions of our day or even 

being able to endure the current turmoil. The peace Jesus offers is the strength to face all that 

assaults and afflicts us – and not just us, but all God’s beloved. 

 

We must nurture peace in ourselves, because we cannot share with someone else what we do 

not have within us. But it’s not enough, in the end, if we want only peace for ourselves. It’s too 

thin. Peace, as nothing more than that, is a pale echo of the gift Jesus would have us claim.  

 

As Michael Curry reminded us again this past week: 

The loss of any human life is tragic, but there was deep racial hatred driving this 

shooting, and we have got to turn from the deadly path our nation has walked 

for much too long. Bigotry-based violence—any bigotry at all—against our 

siblings who are people of color, Jewish, Sikh, Asian, trans, or any other group, is 

fundamentally wrong. As baptized followers of Jesus of Nazareth, we are called 

to uphold and protect the dignity of every human child of God, and to actively 

uproot the white supremacy and racism deep in the heart of our shared life. 

 

That’s what the peace of Jesus intended to do. 

 

And Michael Curry went on: 

Please join me in prayer for the shattered families in Buffalo. Please also join me in 

expressing profound gratitude for the intervention by Buffalo police that likely saved 

many other lives. Even amid tragedy, even when manifestations of evil threaten to 

overwhelm, let us hold fast to the good. It is the only way that leads to life. 

 

Let there be peace on earth. Yes. Absolutely. 

And let it begin with me. For there’s no other place to start. 
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i Michael Curry @ https://www.episcopalchurch.org/publicaffairs/pastoral-statement-on-mass-shooting-in-buffalo-from-episcopal-

church-presiding-bishop-michael-curry/. 

ii Frederick Buechner, “Peace,” in Wishful Thinking: A Theological ABC (HarperCollins Publishers, New York, NY, 1973), p. 69. 

iii Michael Curry, “Living Into God’s Dream,” in Crazy Christians: A Call to Follow Jesus  (Morehouse Publishing, 2013), pp. 30-31. 
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