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Sometimes, I like to pump myself up because I don’t have a subscription to cable. This makes me better 
than the rest of the world, you see, because it inherently means that I spend more time doing productive things 
that keep my brain from turning to mush, productive things like watching Netflix or Hulu or Amazon Prime. I 
listened to audiobooks for a while, which was pretty good, but lately, I’ve really found my people in the world 
of podcasts. And podcasts are great because it means I get a pretty good escape from my day-to-day life by 
tuning in to listen to a bunch of folks talk about stuff that has nothing to do with church.  

Radiolab is a great one for just about anything science-y. Death, Sex, and Money is. As they say, “all 
about the things we think about a lot and should probably talk about more.” Ear Hustle is an inside look at the 
life of prisoners in the San Quentin Pen. There’s a lot of good ones to choose from. But over the past couple of 
weeks, a weird thing has been happening. In my escape time listening to podcasts, these shows keep talking 
about God! Maybe they were just getting in the Christmas spirit, but I don’t think that was totally it.  

Well, save one. On the show The Argument, three political writers with very different leanings debate 
hot topics, and at the end they take turns giving advice that’ll save the world, if everyone would just realize how 
smart they are. It’s a segment done with tongue in cheek, but they actually make some good points once in a 
while. And out of nowhere, the recommender gave a long speech on how to fix the “Merry Christmas” versus 
“Happy Holidays” debate. Simple. Stop saying Merry Christmas. At least, stop saying it before Christmas. 
Instead, this guy started talking about Advent and how it’s the season for the bulk of December. He also held up 
Christmas as a season that’s focused on breathing light into a dark time of the year, stretching that light deeper 
into winter, rather than earlier into Thanksgiving. I mean, I agreed with just about everything he said, but I 
couldn’t believe that this random, political podcast was talking about Advent! 

As if that wasn’t enough, on a long drive, my podcast player switched over to the next show in the 
queue, a show called Nancy. Nancy shares stories and conversations about the modern LGBTQ experience, and, 
to paint with a pretty broad brush, let’s just say I wasn’t expecting church to come up. But they told the story of 
a nun from the midwest who moved to New York City at the height of the AIDS epidemic to learn how to 
minister to what she called modern day lepers.  

Then Death, Sex, and Money interviewed a woman in her early thirties who gave up her job as a high 
powered banker in exchange for taking orders in a convent filled with eighty-year old women. Another story 
about a nun and another story about God. Ear Hustle ended their season with a song written and performed by 
prisoners, a song about gathering for worship. I couldn’t get away! God just kept popping up! Finally, Radiolab 
aired an episode on our fundamental need as people to apologize and be apologized to. Being forgiven, of 
course, was mixed in, but the emphasis was really on the vulnerability held between two people in that place 
between being wronged and trying to make right. So far, pretty safe. But then they brought in a non-religious 
scientist who studies contrition. 

And that guy, he stunned me. Just like all those other podcasts, out of nowhere, God showed up. The 
scientist said in all his studies, every time he sees someone making an apology, there’s something rooted in 
religion. Every religion has a way to make right what we’ve wronged, and in every religion, it goes beyond 
repairing a breech between two people. For all those religions, apologizing and repairing is a matter of healing 
your soul before God. He concluded by saying, “It seems religion has a lot of wisdom on this. Maybe there’s 
something we can learn from them.”  
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Y’all, I’ve been saying for a while that the decline of the church in the Northern Hemisphere is a phase, 
a season that will pass. And we can certainly help that season pass a little faster if we start talking about the 
church, start talking about why it matters for us, and yes, start talking about God. I know, this is a scary 
proposition. A lot of us imagine thumping Bibles on street corners and coercing neighbors into becoming 
church goers out of fear. But there’s so much joy we have to share. So much healing. So much hope. So much 
love. And yes, we’ve got great community in our churches, but we’re not the only place with community. The 
library builds community. Colgate builds community. Even the Antique Show out in Bouckville builds 
community. Don’t get me wrong, I love community, but community can’t be all we’re about.  

In fact, all that we’re about has to start with God. Everything else comes out of that. And while I know 
it’s tough to talk about, I think the world is beginning to change. I think the world is ready for the church to 
come back into the conversation, at least it’s getting there. Those random podcasts named some hunger. They’re 
ready for the church to serve openly. They’re ready for the church to shove generations together. They’re ready 
for the church to teach them how to apologize and how to make right.  

Think about our Presiding Bishop over the past year, especially the way he captivated the world after his 
sermon at the Royal Wedding. You know, after he preached “Episcopal” was the single most searched word on 
Google! Of everything going on that day, of all the wars and politics and stock prices, of all the illnesses and 
baby names and royal headgear, of everything, what the world searched for was the church.  

When John the Baptist was preparing the way for Jesus, his was a lone voice crying out in the 
wilderness. The people longed for something, but they couldn’t quite name it. And he kept on pointing. He 
wasn’t even that much to look at, but still they followed him. He called them names, and still they followed 
him. He faced down death and lost, and still, they followed him. And as they followed, they found Christ. Now, 
John the Baptist didn’t have centuries of bad press to overcome like we do, and he didn’t have just as many 
hundreds of years of bad theology to unteach, but he did have his own share of hurdles. But still, he primed the 
pump for a revolution of ideas in the person of Jesus, and still, they followed him.  

Look, I know the world is a different place from what it was back then. But I don’t think the message of 
Christmas has run its course. The world is ready. Podcasts are pointing folks back to the church’s arms. For 
god’s sake, even Google is guiding the world back to us. Maybe it’s time to help them tune in. Maybe it’s time 
to talk about God.  
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