
 

 

 

Sunday, May 10, 2020 
Pastor Jeffrey M. Engholm’s Message 

 

The Foolishness of God 

 

Grace and peace to you from God Almighty, the One who loves the world like a mother 

hen loves her chicks. Amen. 

 

The reading we just heard was actually a letter written to the people living in Corinth 

— you know, the Corinthians -- inviting them to live their lives in unity, not in division. 

The writer of this letter, Paul, wrote it because the people were truly trying to follow 

the teachings of Jesus, living their lives based in unity and love, but it was hard. They 

were new at this after the dying and rising of Jesus had turned their world upside 

down.  

 

And so, they fought. In their fear, in their frustration, in their anxiety, they fought. 

Which is why Paul wrote this letter and these beautiful words: “By the name of our 

Lord Jesus Christ, let there be no divisions among you, be united in the same mind and 

the same purpose.” And all the people who heard these words were reminded that 

even though we are united in Christ, we don’t all think alike, feel alike, or see things in 

the same way. 

 

This passage reminded me of something a teacher shared with me one time. She said 

that if you really want to make your case and win your argument, say whatever you 



want, but when you’re done, say this: “That’s what I think. What do you think? That’s 

how I feel. How do you feel? That’s how I see it. How do you see it?” Throw that out 

there at the end, and instead of a wall of words between, you’ll start to build a bridge. 

They’ll probably listen to you even more if they know you’re listening to them. So I 

started doing that once in a while, saying, “That’s how I see it. How do you see it?” 

You know, it doesn’t take much to kill a conversation. But it also doesn’t take a lot to 

keep a conversation going, keep a relationship going, keep the love going. For instance, 

today is Mother’s Day, and so I’m thinking about my mother today. And I’m 

remembering a time when I was very young, I don’t know, about 7 or 8 years old, I was 

in about the 2nd grade, and I was walking home from school. And this yard I was 

walking by was full of beautiful wild flowers. They were stunning, bright yellow 

buttons, shining golden in the sunlight. And there were millions of them. And I was 

thinking how much my mother would love getting some of these bright, beautiful, 

yellow flowers for our kitchen table. And so I picked a whole handful of them. And I 

marched home with them. And I presented them to her. And she was so excited. She 

pulled down a little vase from the cupboard. She filled it with water. And she put those 

beautiful yellow flowers right there on the kitchen table for all to see. She put them 

there out of love. She put them there because she loved me, not because she loved 

those flowers. I was only 7 years old. How was I supposed to know that those beautiful 

yellow flowers were actually dandelions — weeds — from the neighbor’s yard? It 

didn’t matter to her. She received them in love in order to keep our love and our life 

together strong. 

 

On this Mother's Day, I think not only of mothers, I think about all the women I know 

who do this very same thing all the time. They know how to bring life and love to 

whatever situation they’re in. I’m not just talking about women who bring new life 



physically when their children are born, I’m thinking of women who bring new life in 

hundreds of ways in their relationships, in their work, in their families, with their 

friends. I think of all the women in our lives who bring life and love to us — mothers, 

grandmothers, wives, daughters, sisters, cousins, aunts. I think of all the women in our 

community who bring life and love in a whole variety of ways, working in businesses, 

working in hospitals, serving in the military, and the list goes on. And then I think of all 

the women here at Trinity who bring life and love to this place — women who serve on 

our church staff, women who serve on our church council, women who serve as 

Sunday School teachers, as Confirmation Huddle Guides, as leaders of our High School 

ministry. I think of all the women who serve on our teams and committees, the women 

who serve God both inside these walls of the church building and who serve God 

outside the walls of the church building raising their families or working in their 

professions or simply serving in whatever way they can. And in all these ways they 

bring new life and new love to the people around them in creative and life-giving ways. 

 

It was foolish of my mother to put those dumb weeds in a vase for all to see, but love 

makes you do foolish things. It was foolish for Jesus to come among us and show God’s 

love for all to see, but love makes you do foolish things. It’s foolish for women, for 

men, for all God’s people to reach out to our neighbors in love, but love makes you do 

foolish things. But as Paul wrote in his letter today, that’s the message of the cross. The 

message of the cross is foolishness. But to us who are a part of that foolishness, it is 

the power of God. At least, that’s how I see it. How do YOU see it?  

Amen. 

 


