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Proper 13 Year B 
August 5, 2018 
Saint James, Wheat Ridge 
 
By the Rev. Becky Jones 
 
I speak to you this morning about the joy of the resurrection. 
Well, not THAT resurrection. 
Though I certainly am joyful and eternally grateful for it.  
But this morning, I’m joyful over the resurrection of… 
Murphy Brown. 
And Frank Fontana, and Corky Sherwood and Miles Silverberg 
and all the investigative journalists at FYI. 
 
CBS is bringing back one of my favorite TV shows ever. 
Murphy Brown, starring Candace Bergen,  
is set in the mythical newsroom of the news magazine FYI. 
The original show ran for 10 years 
between 1988 and 1998. 
It won 62 Emmys. 
And I never missed it.  
This was back in the days before on demand.  
You either had to be sitting there in front of your TV 
at 8 p.m. on Monday nights, 
or you had to know how to program your VCR to tape the show, 
which is something I never learned how to do properly. 
So I always just made sure to be home in time for Murphy Brown. 
 
The show was always known for inserting real political storylines 
and highlighting public figures as guest stars.  
And producers say that won’t change.  
It will continue to be topical humor, 
as Murphy and the FYI crew  
attempt to cover the Trump Administration, 
only to find themselves labeled as “enemies of the people.”  
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The producers haven’t revealed how they will explain 
the 20-year absence, 
but one of the trailers for the new show 
has FYI’s 20-something social media director  
complaining about how he’s trying  
to bring them out of the past technologically, 
without much success 
 
Then he looks around, and slyly pulls out an old flip phone. 
“This was actually Murphy’s phone before I intervened,”  
he says, incredulously. 
“I knew they existed, but I had never seen one in person.”  
“Look! No home button. No Siri. I mean, how did she live?  
She’s on AOL, too!” 
And from offstage we hear Murphy shouting, 
“Don’t mock the classics!” 
 
Now you and I know that almost nobody today 
chooses a flip phone over a smart phone. 
All a flip phone can do is make phone calls, 
and some had really inadequate cameras.  
With today’s smart phones, 
 you have a phone and a camera 
plus a clock and a map, 
and a music library. 
You can use it to pay your bills 
To read a magazine, 
To book a flight,  
To watch a movie.  
With this, we have access to the sum total of human knowledge. 
Even if most people use it primarily to watch cat videos.  
 
The difference between a state of the art 1998 cell phone 
and a state of the art 2018 cell phone is staggering. 
One is limited in what it does. 
The other is virtually infinite.  
But how could anyone who has just emerged from 1998  
possibly comprehend that? 
Don’t mock the classics, Murphy Brown warns us 
in her comically feeble attempt to cling to the past. 
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You know, in many ways, I think Murphy, in her befuddlement 
shares much in common  
with the crowds in our Gospel lesson this morning.  
 
Here is Jesus, talking to them about food. 
Just the day before, he had taken a couple of loaves of bread,  
and two fish 
And turned it into a meal that fed 5,000 people. 
Who could blame them for thinking about lunch 
when Jesus starts talking about bread.  
 
Yet Jesus chastises them for this. 
So they ask him, what works do they need to perform, 
what sign will he give them,  
what work is he now doing in their midst?  
 
And then, they come right out and name what’s on their minds: 
“Our ancestors ate manna in the wilderness,” they said. 
“As it is written, ‘He gave them bread from heaven to eat.’” 
 
So there it is. They’ve named what they’re looking for. 
They’re remembering the past.  
They’re remembering the classic stories of Moses  
and the manna in the wilderness.  
And they want a repeat of that show.  
Jesus did it once. They saw it. 
But can he do it again?  
And again? And again, every day, for years? 
Can he come up with the kind of miracle, the kind of sign, 
that their ancestors always talked about? 
 
Jesus tries to tell them that he’s got something better than manna. 
The manna, you’ll recall, had a tendency to spoil overnight.  
It was only good for a short time.  
It would feed them for a single day. 
But the bread that HE was offering would not spoil. 
It would provide them with not a day of life, but with eternal life.  
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“Sir,” they said, still not understanding what he was talking about, 
“give us this bread always.”  
They still think he’s talking about bread.  
They still want what their ancestors had. 
It’s very hard for them to grasp that what Jesus is offering – 
which looks NOTHING like what bread ought to look like – 
is the bread of life itself. 
Jesus’s Bread of Life is to that long-ago manna in the wilderness 
As a new smart phone is to an old flip phone.  
There simply IS no comparison.  
 
I sympathize with them. Don’t you? 
It’s just human nature to dwell in the past, 
to base your expectations of the future 
on what happened in the past.  
You know what they say about generals  
always fighting the last war. 
And sometimes, it’s hard not to yearn for the past, 
Particularly when the past we remember was glorious, 
While the future we’re looking at is scary, 
And the present doesn’t seem all that great, 
at least not compared to what we remember. 
 
Individuals do this. 
Organizations do this. 
Countries do this.  
The church does this.  
I think we even do it here at St. James sometimes. 
We remember what it was like here once, 
and that’s what we want again. 
 
That’s why Jesus’s response to the crowd  
is so liberating for us today. 
Notice how he switches tenses on them. 
They speak in the past tense, and Jesus insists on present tense.  
“It was not Moses who GAVE you the bread from heaven,” he says, 
“but it is my Father who GIVES you the true bread from heaven.  
The bread of God is that which COMES down from heaven 
and GIVES life to the world.” 
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What’s past is past. 
And while our faith is informed by our past, 
and we can live in hope for the future, 
the gift of the bread of heaven is right now.  
It’s not a meal to be remembered from yesterday  
or anticipated for tomorrow. 
It is to be experienced here, in the present.  
 
What if God is giving you an extraordinary gift, 
A gift more precious than anything you could imagine, 
A gift that is the perfect gift for living in the here and now, 
For being the person you were meant to be today, 
not who you were 20 years ago.  
What if you have this perfect gift, 
But fail to recognize it 
Because it doesn’t look like the gifts God gave you in the past? 
 
It is as Paul says in his letter to the Ephesians: 
We need to grow up. 
We must no longer be children,  
subject to children’s weaknesses. 
We must grow up in every way into him who is the head, 
into Christ.  
 
Just as God gives different gifts to different people – 
some apostles, some teachers, some prophets, some evangelists, some 
pastors –  
I believe God also gives different gifts at different times.  
 
Jesus called on the crowds that day – just as he calls on us today, 
to remember not just what God has done in the past, 
but what God has promised to do, now and in the future.  
And in that, we discover the ALWAYS that we crave. 
God is always near us. 
God is always for us. 
and God is giving us our daily bread.  
Always.  
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No dropped calls. 
No dead zones.  
No waiting for batteries to recharge. 
Just God’s love, always there. 
 
No intention to mock the classics, of course. 
But often blessings come to us in new ways. 
Ways we could never have predicted in the past. 
We just need to open our eyes  
and be prepared to receive them. 
Amen. 
 
 
 


