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+ Peace be with you! 
 
Today is Father’s Day. I wish all fathers will have a great day. It comes at a good time 

when increased levels of public gathering is possible. 

 

The month of June is Indigenous History Month. It gives us opportunities to reflect on 

the troubling past and the need for the future. Although the news media may report 

less and less regarding the tragic death of a Muslim family and the horrific discovery of 

Indigenous children’s bodies in Kamloops, the ongoing need to make our society safe 

and welcoming, continues.  

 

One of the texts this week is Psalm 133. I think this text is under-rated, as the gospel 

text for this Sunday Mark 4 where Jesus calming the storm captures most preacher’s 

time behind the pulpit. For one, Mark’s story is more dramatic. But Psalm 133 has 

special meaning to me. If I am not mistaken, I have shared a story about Ps. 133 with 

you before. But on this day, when the thought of living in harmony and peace occupies 

our minds, let me bring that story up again. 

 

Psalm 133 

How very good and pleasant it is when kindred live together in unity! It is like the 
precious oil on the head, running down upon the beard, on the beard of Aaron, running 
down over the collar of his robes. It is like the dew of Hermon, which falls on the 
mountains of Zion. For there the LORD ordained his blessing, life forevermore. 

 

Just a side note to begin: We may have problems understanding why living together in 

harmony has to do with precious oil running down a man’s beard and the collar of his 

robes, or the dew of Hermon. Trust me, we will never be able to figure it out fully; these 



imageries come from a distanced culture of a time and place where those imageries 

spoke harmony to the ancient Hebrews. What we need to appreciate is how precious it 

is for brothers and sisters living together in peace. This desire can be extended to 

contemporary intercultural relationships, between neighbours, communities, and 

nations. Yes, the possibility of our different but peaceful coexistence captures our 

imaginations. 

 

The story I want to share when I read Psalm 133 is about a time when I was studying in 

New York City. As you know, my dissertation is about Jewish-Christian relations, and this 

led me to attend Shabbat services at a synagogue whenever I felt like it. Once upon a 

time, the synagogue where I occasionally attended had a significant water leakage issue 

with the roof, causing major disruptions to their Friday Shabbat service. The staff at the 

synagogue made a phone call to their next-door neighbours, a Christian church, asking 

whether they could use their sanctuary for their Shabbat service. That church had a 

lovely cathedral-like sanctuary. The response was: Of course, please come! You are 

welcome! Since the church has no activity on Friday evening, the Jews were able to 

somewhat transform the sanctuary to make it usable for Jewish worship. After the roof 

was fixed, the Jews in that synagogue continued to rent the Christian church to offer 

second Shabbat service. It is no longer just an emergent solution, but a spirit of 

friendship and respect. 

 

When I went to that Christian church for Shabbat service 20 years ago, the open space 

above the altar at the back of the chancel area hanged a humongous banner with the 

words of Psalm 133, saying how beautiful it is for brothers and sisters to live together in 

peace. It was made by the Jews of the synagogue and the Christians in the Christian 

church.  What a moving and beautiful testimony! 

 



Having studied 2000 years of acrimonious relationship between Jews and Christians, 

seeing such a banner and developed friendship gives me hope. Those terrible and 

hurtful mistakes of the past don’t necessarily continue to torture the two faith 

communities; instead, courageous acts of love and reconciliation made room for 

understanding, forgiveness, and peace to grow. I cannot tell you enough how much 

encouragement that banner brought! Discrimination and hate don’t rule our lives 

forever; reversing the destructive past can be achieved. Those of us who have worked 

towards justice and healing in communities know how easy it is to give up and then burn 

out. I am forever grateful for those people showing me peaceful coexistence is possible. 

 

I am a Christian minister, theologian, and educator; but I am thankful to have 

experienced the conservative version of Jewish worship. The word conservative, when it 

applies to Judaism, has different connotations than the Christian counterpart. To me, 

they are open-minded, and liberal-leaning Jews. They ordain women as rabbis and 

celebrate Pride month.  

 

As far as Friday Shabbat goes, it was often the most joyous religious celebration I have 

had in a week. I obviously didn’t and still don’t look Jewish! But when I was there, the 

people gave me no issue whatsoever. I enjoyed the sermon that was super short (5 

minutes), reading scripture in Hebrew (I followed along with transliteration), and a lot of 

singing and live music. The music was led by a cantor, but it was made by a group of 

musicians playing keyboard, guitar, cello, and Middle Eastern type of drums. Music with 

a Middle Eastern theme has a melodic touch; for lack of a better word, other-worldly 

and meditative! In Jewish thought, Shabbat is personified as a bride. Worship then, is 

like attending a wedding. Yes! And they danced! In other words: it was a mini concert in 

another world! 

 



I am thankful to have experienced that synagogue. It was introduced to me by the head 

librarian of Union Seminary; he was a Jew! Yes! A Jew worked at a Christian seminary. I 

heard he passed away a couple of years ago. In New York City, it is not uncommon to 

find our usually clear-cut category of things mixed and turned upside down. The result is 

that I learn to interpret life anew. I love it!  Is it making our world upside down, or 

downside up in a way to find harmony, understanding, and respect? Hold this thought! 

Jesus seems to suggest just that. 

 

Are we living in fear? What are we afraid of? Are we still tormented by past hurts? 

Mark, the gospel writer, introduced Jesus to us who has the power to calm troubling 

storms. We then pray to Jesus that he will cast out the terrible demons of our time that 

cause social division and discrimination, and make quiet the stormy waters that seek to 

ruin our lives. May he quiet the voices of disinformation and violence and allow us to 

experience the serenity of peace in the presence of the Creator. Amen. 

 

 


