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With Labor Day arriving tomorrow, even we who don’t know a lot about farming, 

know that the harvest season has arrived as well.  Driving by farm fields, we see 

hay being cut and baled.  If we have small gardens of our own we know that the 

annual “march of the zucchinis” is about over.  We see leaves beginning to fall from 

the trees, which makes us tell them. “Go back!  Go back! It’s too early for you to do 

that!”   

 

So, when we hear today’s mention “grafting” and “increasing” and “bringing forth 

the fruit of good works,” we small gardeners and collectors of zucchini understand 

what the prayer is saying.  Although we casually toss off the term “grafting,” it is 

possibly a painful process for a plant and maybe for us, too.  Grafting damages 

both the shoot being grafted and the plant on which it is grafted.  Even dedicated 

gardeners may wince a little when they perform this operation on a favorite plant 

as they momentarily forget what the wonderful end result will be.   

 

Today’s collect reminds us that God is involved in the grafting process, too.  We 

pray that God will “graft in our hearts the Love of your Name.”  How does God do 

this?  By bringing us into the family of God, by being present to us as we worship, 

and by speaking to us as we pray.  We cannot help but welcome all of these loving 

ways in which we are drawn more closely to God. 



 

However, there’s another far more brutal way of our being drawn to God.  Jesus 

names it for us today.  It is the way of the cross.  Jesus not only names it; he invites 

us to embrace the cross when he says: 

“For if any want to become my followers, let them deny themselves and take 

up their cross and follow me.” 

Hearing Jesus’ “invitation,” our first response is one of horror. We think, “Why 

would anyone willingly take up a cross?  There must be a way to refuse this 

invitation!”  So, we start to bargain with Jesus and ourselves with thoughts like “I 

can avoid taking up cross if I don’t allow myself to get into situations where there 

might be crosses—such as battlefields or car wrecks where I might get hurt or 

expected to rescue someone.”  

 

The problem with this line of reasoning is whether we want them or not, crosses 

are not chosen but come to  all of us by virtue of our human condition.  No one 

chooses to have cancer.  People whose homes are demolished by hurricanes don’t 

choose to lose everything.  Entire populations caught up in famine don’t choose to 

starve.  Illness, natural disasters and crop failures are not choices, but these crosses 

come, nevertheless. 

 

Each of us has unique individual crosses, we struggle with, too.  Some have to do 

with relationships like a divorce, the ending of a friendship; or alienation within a 

family. Other crosses have to do with our spiritual journey: a constant besetting sin 

(large or small) that separates us from God or people rejecting us because we are 



Jesus’ followers or a loss of faith we hope will be merely temporary.  When Jesus 

calls us to take up the cross, whatever it may be, he’s not being cruel.  He’s simply 

calling us to be realistic about life as we know it.  The cross exists. 

 

Just as crosses can be very private and personal, they can also be alarmingly 

spectacular and public.  The cross Moses encountered came to him in the form of a 

burning bush that called out to him.  At first, Moses had no idea that this 

remarkable bush was to lead him to a cross.  To satisfy his curiosity, he came closer 

to the bush and suddenly found himself conversing with God in person.  Taking off 

his sandals in an instant, Moses knew he was indeed on holy ground. 

 

If Moses had doubted that God knew and cared for him and the chosen people, 

God swept away all doubt by describing in sobering detail how the Israelites were 

being oppressed by the Egyptians. Knowing God knew and cared surely must have 

been a comfort to Moses.  But, when God said “So…” Moses suspected God would 

say more that might not be so comforting.  Specifically, God said: 

“So, come, I will send you to Pharaoh to bring my people, the Israelites out of 

Egypt.”  

Faced with this unbelievable task, this unexpected cross, Moses responded by 

saying, in effect, “Who, me?” Who am I that I should go to Pharaoh, and bring the 

Israelites out of Egypt?”  At this point, God could have said, “Well, never mind then; 

I’ll just find someone else.”  But God, who seems to delight in calling the most 

reluctant prophets, reassures Moses by saying: “I will be with you; and this will be a 



sign for you that it is I who sent you; when you have brought the people out of 

Egypt, you shall worship God on this mountain.”   

 

Not satisfied, Moses he dared to ask who shall I say sent me?  At this point, God 

could have completely abandoned Moses in dismay. Instead, God reveals his own 

divinity by saying, “I AM WHO I AM. Thus you shall say to the Israelites, I AM has 

sent me to you.”  I AM—words that have confounded humanity for centuries; 

words describing a vastness we cannot comprehend; words to be contemplated 

rather than translated; words that continue to puzzle and yet comfort to this day. 

 

We know the rest of the story: Moses took up the cross of liberation.  He 

challenged Pharaoh and won.  He led the Israelites, who often resisted liberation, 

out of the wilderness.  He founded a great nation.  With God’s help, he 

transcended the crosses he was dealt. 

  

This ancient story of Moses and his crosses us gives us hope today. We can take 

heart because, in the midst of the crosses, God reveals to Moses the steadfast love 

God has for the Israelites—and for us as the people of God.  Much as Moses may 

have wished for it, his cross did not magically disappear. God was fully present to 

Moses in his struggles, strengthening him on his journey as the leader God had 

called for the Israelites.  God’s steadfast love did not fail Moses, nor will it fail us. 

  



When we heard Jesus talk about our taking up the cross we were frightened. Yet 

with these words Jesus reminded us of God’s steadfast love, the same steadfast 

love Moses experienced in his encounter with God in the burning bush.  Perhaps 

we can discover this love for ourselves if we paraphrase Jesus’ words to us in this 

way: 

“If any (all of us) want to become Jesus’ followers, let us deny ourselves and 

take up our cross and follow Jesus. For we who want to save our life will lose 

it, and we who lose our life for Jesus’ sake will find it. For what will it profit us 

if we gain the world but forfeit our life?  Or what will we give in return for our 

life?” 

 

As people of God, we know that the “life” Jesus speaks of is new life both in and 

beyond this world.  This new life springs from God’s grace, God’s steadfast love.  

God’s grace is a free gift from God.  We cannot earn this new life by enduring a set 

number of crosses, checking them off as we go through life.  We become Jesus’ 

followers only by walking the way of the cross with him, accepting, not checking 

off, the crosses that will inevitably come.  Following Jesus’ way of the cross into this 

new life, we walk confidently—knowing God and God in Christ will be walking with 

us.  Our journey begins here, today.  AMEN. 

 


