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“Is It Over?” 

September 12, 2021 

 

Jeremiah 8:18-9:1 

I Corinthians 1:18-19 

 

Is it over? 

The quick answer is “No.”  

The longer answer depends on another question: “Is what over?” 

The summer is over—for all intents and purposes. Labor Day is the unofficial end of summer. 

School has started. Vacations, travel, even the arts events that returned to downtown Iowa City 

are behind us.  

Many have the feeling that the summer actually ended in late July. For a couple of months we 

were riding high on the May CDC guidelines: If you’re not vaccinated, keep those masks on—

and don’t worry, we’ll trust you on this. But if you are vaccinated, we were told, take off your 

masks! Get together with friends. Go to a restaurant, to a movie. It’s over! 

Of course, it wasn’t. By late July the Delta variant was taking hold and taking our new-found 

confidence with it. We started to hear about breakthrough infections among the vaccinated. 

Hospitals began to fill up. Some churches that were worshipping in person returned to online 

only services. 

In March of 2020, Ezekiel Emmanuel, a professor of medical ethics and health policy at the 

University of Pennsylvania, said that we’d be back to normal by November of this year. This 

past week he said that it’s going to be at least spring 2022 and possibly much longer before most 

people are ready to resume normal activities, because of the spread of the delta variant, 

continuing resistance to vaccines and widespread anxiety, especially about children who are not 

yet eligible to get vaccinated. He added: “Telling people it’s going to be two or three more years 

of this is really hard, but I don’t think anyone can be comfortable with the current state, with a 

lot of kids ending up in the hospital and a thousand deaths a day. That’s not returning to 

normal.”1 

What has now been dubbed the “Forever Virus” is not over. 

Then again, the long, disastrous “Forever War” in Afghanistan is over, ending in the most 

calamitous way possible, with so many who had helped us over the years left behind, while we 

watched as 20 years of lives seemed to be given for no real reason. We had ample evidence 

going into this that violence begets only violence. Still, we rushed into a brutal and vicious spiral 

of death and destruction. 

Yesterday marked the twentieth anniversary of 9/11. Most of us are able to remember where we 

were that day. If you are honest, you can also probably recall just how ready for war and 

retribution you were in the aftermath of that day. We began a demonic descent into becoming a 

nation of torture that made us not safer but morally bankrupt. We brought the suspicion, hatred, 

and vilification of Muslims and Islam to a boiling point and kept it there.  
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Even with the end of this venture, we must continue to work for peace in a world that favors war. 

We need to continue to work for peace even—even—when our own hearts want war. This work 

is not over. 

We’re in the midst of a time of great natural disasters: one wildfire after another in the American 

West, deadly flooding from Tennessee to New York City, hurricanes and tornadoes. There is 

little doubt now that the severity of such disasters is increased by climate change and that with a 

changing climate will come further disasters around the world. It’s Code Red, our president tells 

us, “Folks,” he said in Queens last week, “we got to listen to the scientists and the economists 

and the national security experts. They all tell us this is code red; the nation and the world are in 

peril.” It’s not over. 

A year after the summer of “racial reckoning” we can rejoice that the statue of Robert E. Lee 

came down in Richmond, but people are still dying and we are still seeking ways to respect one 

another and honor the image of God that is each individual. We have militarized our police with 

surplus equipment from our ongoing wars and have seen that militarization carry over into how 

police interact with people—so that they still must be reminded: Black Lives Matter. 

It is not over. 

The words of Jeremiah this morning seem to speak to us with a disturbing directness: “The 

harvest is past, the summer is ended, and we are not saved.” 

We speak theologically and say that this is a fallen world—that we are alienated from God, from 

one another, even from the best in ourselves. In this fallen world there is illness and war and 

terror and destruction and human evil. In this fallen world, summers come and summers go and 

we are not saved. 

We don’t like to hear that in America. In America we like to hear that we are exceptional—

beyond evil, exempt from suffering and incapable of inflicting suffering on others. We like to 

hear that we are capable—on our own—of overcoming anything that might come our way. And 

if things are not going well, we like to hear that we can build it back better or make America 

great again. 

Summers come and go and we are not saved.  

And somehow, this is the good news that comes to us today. 

This “salvation” is not about our souls alone. It is about the wholeness and the health and the 

well-being that the Greek word for “salvation suggests. Paul tells the Corinthian Christians that 

they—and we—are people who are “being saved.” It is a process, God’s action in us and among 

us and through us. It is God’s grace-filled process evident especially in the midst of all that 

seems to suck the very life out of us.  

The biblical hope of redemption is for the healing not only of the individual but also of the 

world. Our concern is not, “what Jesus did for me” but in the ancient words of the Nicean creed, 

what he did “for us and for our salvation.” God’s salvation—God’s wholeness and restoration—

is cosmic in scope. It includes all of creation—of which we are blessed to be a small part.  
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The God we worship this day is no stranger to pain and sorrow and suffering. God calls to us in 

our alienation, in our separation through the words of Jeremiah: “For the hurt of my poor people 

I am hurt, I mourn, and dismay has taken hold of me.”  

If we can find the courage to look beyond our own suffering to the hurting world in which we 

live, we begin to see our deeper connections with other people. And we begin to see a new way 

forward. 

Our actions toward the least of our neighbors are our actions toward God.  

So it is that in the Congregational tradition we find ourselves involved with the poor, the hungry, 

the outcast—with those throughout the world who are often pushed to the edges. By faith we 

recognize that we’re all in this together. 

Is it over? No. 

Like everyone else, I would like to get back to life as it used to be. Yet even as we worship 

together this morning, we are aware that this is a step forward, not a step backward. As we 

worship this morning we move into the future in all its unknown freshness, not back into the 

stale past.  

Life has changed.  

We do well to recognize this. 

Even the Resurrection that we celebrate this day and every Sunday is not about a return to what 

once was.  

It is not over. Still we hear the “Yes” of the resurrection. And hearing, we can see new 

possibilities and take new actions.  

Returning to the past is not an option—neither for our world and our nation nor for our 

congregation and our individual lives.  

Living into the future instead of the past requires some mental strength, some new ways of 

thinking.  

The “Yes,” of the resurrection is given to those who will look again at their lives and their world 

and see the new, previously unconsidered and untried possibilities. The “Yes” of the resurrection 

is given to those who will take on the mental, physical, and especially the spiritual work of 

building a future rather than futilely trying to rebuild our past. 

It is not over.  

Still, we are being saved by the grace of the God who brings us into each new day. 
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