	A woman is cleaning out her deep freezer and she finds a butterball turkey in there that is 28 years old, according the date on its side.  She calls the Butterball company to see if this things is safe to eat.  The customer service person puts her on hold to consult with the supervisors, comes back and says, “Ma’am, can you be sure that this turkey has been frozen for the entire 28 years?”  The woman says, yes, frozen solid.  I’ve never lost power, it’s never thawed.”  The customer service person says, “Well then, we believe the turkey is safe to eat.  But just so you know, we cannot guarantee the quality of the meat – it might not taste very good.”  The woman pauses, thinking, then says, “Well, that’s alright.  I’ll just give it to the church.”
	You and I can assume that this woman loved her church, believed in her church, but the story is funny because she gave to her church something that meant little to nothing to her.  We all have things in our lives that we believe are important, things we really care about.  And in order to support these important things, we give.  Sometimes the amount we give is determined for us.  Starbucks says this triple grande’, skim, no-whip, two splenda, vanilla latte is worth five dollars.  If I agree with that, I can give them five dollars and have the latte.   But with other things in life, I can attest that something is of great importance, like public radio, or a political campaign, or the ministries of my church, but it is up to me to decide how much I give to these things. 
	This year our congregation is focusing our ministry lives around a theme of building relationships that bless, challenge and transform.  This theme is guiding all the ministry teams and committees in our church, and it is also the organizing principle of our stewardship campaign.  Today we’re having the second week of a three-week stewardship sermon series.  Last week Rev. Leah Fowler preached about blessings, reminding us not only that we are a blessed people, but also that we have the power to bless others. 
	This week we’re talking about the challenge of stewardship.  And it is a fact that directing our material resources so that lives, communities and the world will be changed for the better, is a challenge.  And that’s the way it’s supposed to be.  Giving should always be a challenge.  If we’re giving to Christ’s ministries at a level that doesn’t affect our lives or our budgets in a substantial way, we’re not giving enough.  One only needs to take a cursory glance at the needs in the world to conclude that Christian giving ought to be tough on Christians.  And if we’re not giving to life-changing ministries at a level that’s a real cost, then we are not paying heed to God’s call on our lives.  
	Jesus didn’t take an easy path, he didn’t wait to heal and feed people until he own personal comfort was assured; the disciples didn’t live out their lives avoiding hardship, none of them had retirement plans; if you and I think about the people in our lives today who are the most noble, the most kind, the people who make a positive difference in the world around them, I suspect that these are also the people we know who are the most generous, and the most willing to make themselves vulnerable for the things they believe in.  
	I know that you agree that the ministries of our congregation – the worship, the counseling and caregiving, the education, the youth groups, the food pantry, the walk-in ministry, the tutoring program, the mission trips, the activism, the witness for peace and justice, our missionaries in Colombia and our contributions to disaster relief, I know you agree that these ministries are worth a lot.  
	And yet, we all respect the struggle that a person goes through trying to decide what of their resources to give to these ministries.  A challenge is a challenge.  Difficult things are difficult.  And even when we believe that something is worth a great deal, it can be hard to give a significant portion of our limited resources to this important thing.  
	It can be difficult to give, because we live with a persistent question.  It’s a question that keeps coming up, day after day, year after year, no matter how many times we’ve dealt with it.  You know the question.  Will I be okay?  
My pension has taken a catastrophic hit – if I give money to the ministries of my church, will I be okay?  I was counting on the equity in my home, but my house is worth half what it used to be.  Am I going to be okay?  I’m underemployed, or I have a full-time job but I’m worried about my job security.  If I give money away, will I be okay?  If I choose to turn my standard giving into a tithe, and I decide to give 6, 8, 10, 12% of my income to the ministries of the church, that would be an increase of hundreds or thousands of dollars, and I might have to rearrange the priorities of my budget.  If I do that, will I be okay?  
	Will I be okay is a question of trust, isn’t it?  If I enter into an intimate relationship and trust this other person, will I be okay?  If I trust my heart and make a career change to follow my dreams, will I be okay?  	
	When you’re trying to decide what do about the challenge of financial stewardship, the question is, can you trust God?  Can you live by God’s guidance, giving generously and treating people the way God says to treat people – can you trust God and know that you’ll be alright?  
	I’m a professional minister, and you people pay my salary!  Because you help me put on my table, and clothes on my children, and because I am a credentialed Christian, I’d like to be able to answer that question for you, saying, Yes!  You can trust God!  Take it from me!  But I can’t tell you that.  I can’t tell you can trust God.  I can tell you that I trust God.  But I can’t tell you that you can trust God.  As a person of faith, you have to ask that question, take a risk applying the spirit of generosity to your life, and find out the answer for yourself.  
	If we trust God, will we be okay?  We ask this question as part of a long tradition - people of faith have been asking this question forever.   
	In our scripture reading, the Hebrew people had their doubts.  Moses had gone up on Mt. Sinai – he received the ten commandments and many other teachings and regulations – he was up there consulting with God, and well, he’d been gone for a while.  We don’t know how long, but it was a while.  Hard for the people to know what to make of that.  The people had seen miracle after miracle when they were in Egypt.  God through Moses had liberated them from bondage, delivered them through the parting of the Red Sea, and every day they traveled since then, they found food and water, even though they were traversing a desert.  They had seen all these things, but still wondered, will we be okay?  Their leader was nowhere to be seen.  God, who people had gotten used to offering tangible evidence that he was around, was not giving any signs of his presence.  They went to Aaron, Moses’ brother and right-hand man – help us out, Aaron.  Aaron took their precious metals, and made an image of a god, a physical object that they could see, point to, gather around.  And that abated the tension among the people.  When God saw what they were doing, after he had just got done explaining that people should not make idols (that’s the second of the ten commandments) he was so furious his first impulse was to destroy the people.  Moses took their side, and spoke up for them, but when he got down to the bottom of the mountain and saw the idol they’d created, he was so mad that he smashed the stone tablet he had just gotten from God.  
	I break stuff when I’m mad, too – ask my boys, it’s a shame – but I’ve never been so mad I could break something made of stone.  The Hebrew people’s creation and worship of the golden calf was a betrayal of the true God, because the great I am cannot captured in an image.  But we understand the insecurity that the Hebrew people were experiencing.  They were afraid Moses was not going to come back.  They were afraid that God was abandoning them.  
	What they didn’t perceive is that God felt the same way about them.  They had a covenant with God.  I will be your God, and you will be my people.  That’s the way it was supposed to be.  But just like any relationship, when there is a moment of crisis, each side wonders if they can count on the other.  
	The people wonder, is God really our God?
	God wonders, are these people really my people?  
	The people wonder, is God really going to be faithful to us?
	God wonders, are these people really going to be faithful me?  

	Do you trust God?  If you follow God’s calling on your life, and you take on the challenge of stewardship – you give at a level where you really feel it, will you be alright?  At the same you ask this question – can you count on God? – would you be willing to ask the other question – Can God count on you?  
	God’s will is that everyone on earth would have enough to eat, and have a place to live, safely.  Can God count you to help with that?  
	God’s will is for healing and reconciliation among the global family, that outcastes will be brought into community, that estrangement and bitterness would be overcome by understanding and compassion.  Can God count on you to help with that?  
	God’s will is for peace in every land, that God’s children would use education, generosity and forgiveness to resolve their differences.  Can God count on you to help with that?  
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