A few weeks ago, Kimberly, my younger godchild, was in the performance of All Shook Up at the Center for
Living Arts in Rock Island. It’s a musical with a bunch of diﬀerent Elvis Pressley songs. At the Center, the kids
learn their scripts, songs, and dances at the pace of about a “number” per week, which is rapid beyond belief.
It is fun to watch them blossom as they ‘take on’ and ‘grow into’ their parts. When I so mindlessly parked
my car and walked in, I had no idea that the performance was going to make my whole year. It was a set up.
I sat where I was told, and during that Elvis great, Can’t Help Falling in Love, that girl of mine (who owns me
anyway and who I’ve always said will conquer the world with love), was singing and dancing her part right in
front of me. Here’s the thing: During the whole song, she kept full eye contact with me. Never wavered. It
had to be part of the choreography, but I almost went crazy. Ecstasy and terror surged, as one of the most
wonderful things I could imagine was happening, and yet, I had to break the stare every few seconds. I
couldn’t hack it. The words. The goodness. The in1macy. Directed at me. Yikes!
In this season of Easter, when our lessons show forth the disciples’ encounters with the risen Christ, can you
imagine what the disciples felt in the garden, in the upper room, on the road, and by the sea as Jesus came
right in front of them and gazed into their eyes? Fear. Terror. Wonder. Awe. More.
Closer s1ll, can you imagine Jesus or God the Father gazing into your own eyes like that with the undertones
of “I can’t help falling in love with you?” Do it. Can you stand to keep your eyes ﬁxed in his? Can you hear
yourself respond, “Take my hand. Take my whole life, too. For I can’t help falling in love with you?” Can you
see it? Can you hear it? Can you bear it?
We are each set up in the Church. Set up by the Lord to have that experience of love. Of divine love. Piercing. Invi1ng. A>rac1ve. Right from him. I say try, if you can, to ﬁx your gaze and don’t be afraid. Don’t look
away. Let the power come to you uninterrupted.
Yours,
Pastor Dan

