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“May the words of my mouth and the meditations of my heart always be acceptable to you dear Lord, our Rock and our Redeemer.”
We’re here today because at some point almost 400 years ago, against all odds, faith over came risk.  When hope truly overcomes fear, gratitude follows.

If there’s one thing that White Anglo-Saxon Protestant like me is good at, it’s writing thank-you notes.  It is inconceivable that even the smallest favor or gift would go unappreciated - in writing.  Those of us of a certain age find electronic thank-yous insufficient and actually use something called paper in an arcane ancient tradition called mail to actually physically write words down to convey gratitude.

Today, the entire country sets apart a day to say “thank-you”, but Thanksgiving has largely been stripped of its faith-based history.  Instead, today we ritualize the dinner celebrating the survival of settlers because they trusted a potential enemy.  Effectively, this story is taught as a “Why can’t we all just get along?” moment.

But that take on history rationalizes what the vast majority of us irrationally feel - simple gratitude.  Today, we vulnerably admit that we are not solely responsible for what we have. 

But let’s pull back.  If you are grateful for anything, that gratitude has to be given to somebody.  When I receive something and write my mandatory WASP thank-you note, I don’t bury it, burn it or set it in a drawer.  I send it to someone.  An unsent thank-you note is rather like a tree falling in the woods with no one to hear it.  It would be an act that has no meaning to anyone but the writer.

All of us feel we have received things beyond any reasonable expectation – there have been gifts to us that we did not earn but were given.  We are grateful.  We give thanks.  

But giving thanks flies in the face of our cultural sense of entitlement.  I am a part of the ‘Me Generation.’  Everyone feels they’re owed 15 minutes of fame because they are just that special.  People drive as if they built and owned the road.  Happiness is believed to be a right even though our Constitution only provides for its unfettered pursuit.  Looking out for Number One trumps the Golden Rule.  

Despite these in your face facts, almost every blessed soul in America today is giving thanks.  

If we are, in truth, entitled to everything we have, no thanks are necessary.   

If, like me, you’ll be watching football this afternoon, you will probably see an amazing play where a triumphant player who has probably worked harder than any of us to just be in the NFL will look to the sky and point to something he can’t see but feels.  Last Sunday, Michael Vick, a humbled star, crossed himself before he took the field against the Giants.
Why would somebody who has trained for a couple of decades to manifest his personal destiny, why should that person offer gratitude to anyone or anything other than himself?  Why does he point away from himself to something he can’t see?  I think it is because he, like all of us, feel something.  Each of us somehow knows that we are not the most important thing in the world.  We know we do not “live by bread alone”.  Something “has given life unto the world” and it ain’t us.

Somehow we know that our family’s love is not something we deserve, earned or worked to obtain. The love that surrounds us, the love that we feel for each other is something we have been given.  The people that are here in this building on this day know the source of that gift.  The source of that gift is God and the reason we are here is to thank Him for the gift of His Son.  Through Him, we can see the gifts we’ve received.

So on this day of thanks, know that your gratitude for the things you’ll be given today, - the food, the television set, the ability to watch grown men in brightly colored costumes smash into each other, remember that these things manifest the over-arching Truth that every one of us probably has known firsthand in that still, small voice that we hear every day – if we can just listen in gratitude.

Thanks be to God.
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