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    As I read the story of Elijah, and the events leading him to rest under this broom tree, I 
realized I live with a myth.  It resides just below reality in the realm of wishful thinking.  The 
myth is that right makes might.  No, I didn’t say that wrong, I know the other saying Might 
makes Right.  This is the myth that truth, righteousness, justice, caring for others, and all the 
other honorable virtues give one some power.  That when truth and falsehood are battling, 
truth will somehow prevail.  Perhaps to a degree you live with the same yearning, the wishful 
thinking that truth, and wisdom, and love, and would be convincing enough on their own that 
they would win any argument, or battle in which they find themselves.   
 
    In reality we all know this isn’t the case, yet still in so many ways we celebrate this myth.  All 
our superhero movies, all our valiant Comic book characters, many of our legends, and many 
folk tales are built on the idea that righteousness will win the day.  
 
    Today in I Kings we meet Elijah who has been on the run from his home in the northern 
territory across geographic boundaries, half way into the southern territory.  He has run about 
130 miles which is like running from Kenosha to a Packer game in Green Bay; Running because 
he is fearful for his life.   

 
    At first glance Elijah’s story seems like a case of right makes might.  On top of Mt. Carmel the 
prophet of God and truth, Elijah, single-handedly defeated the 450 powerful prophets of a false 
deity named Baal.   Good versus evil and good won!  The odds were 450 to 1 and in David Vs 
Goliath style, Elijah was victorious.  HURRAH Right made might!  The End!  But it’s not the end.     
 
    This victory by Elijah’s angered Jezebel so much she promised to hunt Elijah down and kill 
him.  This is why Elijah is running.  In the moment we meet him he decides death is better than 
the mix of complete exhaustion and deep fear he is feeling, so he prays for God to take his life.  
Here under the broom tree which was understood as one of God’s symbols of life and renewal, 
even here Elijah is ready to die. 
 
    This past Wednesday marked the three year anniversary of the tragic, hate inspired, racially 
motivated shooting at the Sikh Temple in Oak Creek where 6 leaders of the temple died; a 
police officer was shot and survived…  all by a gunman who in the end took his own life.   
 
    Though the gunman likely mistook the Sikh people for Muslims, which they are not, he saw 
himself defending the true white race and the true white religion against evil diversity.  It gives 
us another opportunity to pause and wonder when and how we will learn in lasting ways that 
violence does not solve problems, violence does not establish right and wrong, sometimes 
righteousness and truth lose.   
 



    The ironic thing about violence is, it isn’t violence itself which establishes truth or falsehood.  
When we examine the violence and war in our world; In a most ironic twist it is often the 
response by the victimized community to the violence where we discover truth, and 
righteousness. 
 
    This week surely some of you read the UCC’s Daily Devotional by Rev. Mary Luti about St. 
John Vianny.  She writes, “His seminary teachers thought John Vianney was too stupid to be a 
priest.  But his pastor said he was pious, so the bishop ordained him.  Then he sent him to a 
backwater where he could do no lasting harm.  
 
    But in Ars, population 230, Vianney found his gift—he could bear other people's sins.  He 
could patiently inhabit a confessional; listening and probing, illumining and guiding, 
encouraging and consoling everyone who came.  
 
    And come they did from near and far.  For forty years, up to eighteen hours a day.  Some 
struggled angrily against a great darkness, having suffered terrible abuse.  Yet somehow they 
still wanted to forgive God.  He was stung by their greatness of heart.  
 
    Others casually knocked down commandments like bowling pins, governed by habits they 
might never succeed in breaking.  He was moved by their willingness to try.  
 
    Some confessed a lack of trust in God after a marital breakdown, a child's death, a business 
failure.  He was pained by the way his own security distanced him from them.  
    And when the poor spoke gratefully of God's blessings, he wondered, "What blessings?" and 
learned from them how great they are.  
 
    As St. John listened to suffering, tragedy, and violence he counseled and consoled people 
who were seeking to re-establish God’s truth.  These people were not fighting fire with fire, but 
there under the broom tree that St. John created they were eating and drinking of God’s Spirit 
and finding new life in the midst of death.  St. John helped us understand the power of 
righteousness is it feeds us.  Not making us strong to take up arms, but making us strong to 
welcome the challenge of healing, the challenges of peace and justice.  Broomtree faith fosters 
a very different kind of power than might, it allows the power of God’s grace to transform the 
world.   
 
   The response of the Sikh community to the tragedy 3 years ago was a profound example of 
Broomtree faith.  Just following the tragedy the public was astonished as we watched the Sikh 
community’s peaceful response, gathering in prayer for the victims and murderer, offering 
forgiveness instead of revenge.  Some from the victimized community actually attending the 
funeral of the gunman and forgiving his family.  In an interview a member of the Sikh 
community said, “We did not want to fight hate with hate, but with love.”   
 
    And the long term response has been just as exemplary.  A few months later at the hearing of 
the United States Senate others from the Sikh community in SE Wisconsin testified, “we are 



here to combat hate, not just against our people, but against all people.”  Another example 
came from Pardeep Kaleka, a son of the slain leader of the Sikh temple who has teamed with 
Arno Michaelis, a former skinhead and together the two men have formed an organization 
called Serve2Unite which continues to teach ways to build inclusive, compassionate, non-
violent climates in schools and communities.  Serve2Unite’s website closes with this response 
to the events of 8-5-2012, “In utter defiance of fear, ignorance, and hatred, we cultivate 
courage, wisdom, love, and human kinship on our Earth.”  That is Broomtree Faith. 
 
    In fact over the last 3 years, on a regular basis we have seen the Sikh Community in our 
nation motivated to respond, act and pray, light candles for Christians, Muslims, and many 
other religious and ethnic groups. Following a shooting at a Bible Study at Mother Emanuel 
Church in South Carolina, the Sikh temple of Wisconsin sent representatives to be in solidarity 
with the people of Charleston.   And Ferguson was rioting or as Baltimore was burning as a 
result of conflicts between Police and African Americans, A national Sikh leader spoke out. 
 
   “The Sikh faith teaches me that the call to service is not safe.  It is inspired by love and 
requires a different way of seeing.  Guru Nanak, the founder of Sikhism, says, ‘I see no stranger; 
I see no enemy.’  This is Broomtree Faith.  Faith that fosters life in the face of death. 
 
   Dear friends truth was not established when Elijah defeated the prophets.  That was an act of 
violence and to me violence never has any winners.  Truth was established when sitting under a 
tree of life Elijah asked for death, twice; but instead the God of resurrection life invited Elijah to 
“Get up and eat.”  And in the strength of that food the prophet was fully alive again. 
 
    Broomtree faith is not the power to defeat, it is the greater power to overcome violence with 
forgiveness and love at the very moment many see this as impossible.   Co Founder of 
serve2unite Arno Michaelis, likes to quote Kahlil Gibran, a Lebanese-American artist, poet, and 
writer, “Tenderness and kindness are not signs of weakness and despair, but manifestations of 
strength and resolutions.” 
 
Amen  
      
 
     
 
 
 
      
 
 


