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If you have ever been to a real three-ring circus or seen one on television, no doubt you have 

most likely watched the high trapeze act, where 20 to 30 feet above ground or higher, at least 

two or three acrobats climb to the top of their perches and begin swinging on bars toward one 

another. At first, they do some pretty amazing stunts as they swing about on their own 

swings, twisting and changing positions while flying above the ground. All the while, you grow 

tense, watching and wondering if they are going to slip up and fall. 

Then, as if that were not enough, one acrobat goes back to their perch and begins to swing 

an empty swing, while the other begins to swing solo out over the crowd below. They will go 

back and forth, building up momentum and force and tension in the crowd below. 

Then all of a sudden, with just a little shift of their body, they let go of their swing and begin to 

soar across the arena just as that empty swing has left the hands of the other acrobat on the 

other side. With precise timing, the acrobat flying across the air grabs hold of the empty swing 

just in time, much to his or her relief and to the astonishment of those of us watching either 

from below or from our living rooms. 

What has just taken place is incredible. Why on earth would anyone do that? Why leave one 

area that seems to be good and secure, only to risk everything, life, and limb, and soar 

freestyle to another place that you must catch with precise timing, only to repeat it over and 

over. Well, for the trapeze artist in the circus act, that is their bread and butter. And I can 

assure you that performing that act was not their first time to try it. They are disciplined, 

trained performers who have rehearsed that act over and over again. And they keep 

rehearsing it, as long as they continue to perform. 

But I want to talk for a minute about one specific moment in the act I just described. When 

the acrobat who is out there swinging back and forth by themselves suddenly lets go of their 

swing to fly through the air, to catch the other. You know, it is that moment when no matter 

how many times you may have seen this act, you tense up and begin to pray that they will 

make it across. The time between leaving the one swing and catching the other is so brief that 

many of us don’t realize that it is no more than a fraction of a second or at best 2 to 3 seconds. 

But at that moment, it can feel like forever. 



I attended a webinar this past week entitled “Coaxing Order out of Chaos.” The image used to 

illustrate what this conference was about was just what I described, an acrobat flying mid-air 

from one swing to another. 

It is that time between leaving one stable place and crossing to another that leaves us in that 

moment of tension that seems way longer than we want it to. Now, imagine that like the 

trapeze artist, you are the one leaving a place of familiarity, and what appears to be stable, 

and moving to the next place, only you do not know where that place is. Unlike the trapeze 

arena where you can look up and at least see a swing coming toward you, in this instance, you 

have just entered into a realm of uncertainty for who knows how long. 

Sound familiar? I am sure that to every one of us, that is what it feels like we are in at this very 

moment. Even as things hopefully have appeared to go smoothly through this past week’s 

Inauguration, there undoubtedly is a lot of tension, and none of us know for sure where we 

are headed or where we will wind up. 

It is like we are suspended in mid-air with gravity pulling at us every nano-second we are 

there. 

Susan Beaumont, an author and leadership director and Pastor and Seminary Professor who 

has worked in both the executive offices of the secular world and the religious world, has 

written a book entitled “How to Lead When You Don’t Know Where You Are Going.” 

While it may sound like the book was written in response to our nation’s current tensions, this 

book goes back a little further than that as it was written for churches addressing the 

continuing decline in church membership and participation and the changing dynamics of 

church life. 

She insists that even though it may not feel like it, the church (that is, the body of faith) has 

been here many times before. But it is a lot like that trapeze artist who may have done the 

routine a thousand times, but they have never done the one they are about to do next. They 

have to be prepared for anything. 

The earliest occasion she points out is when Adam and Eve were kicked out of the Garden of 

Eden. It’s not that Adam and Eve wanted to leave such a perfect place, but because of their 

actions, they were forced to leave, but never without a certain degree of protection from God. 

Then we come to Noah and the Ark, and then Moses leads the Hebrew people for forty years 

through the desert. And so many more in the Old Testament. 

Then we come to Jesus in the New Testament when he is baptized and immediately driven 

into the desert. A place he would rather have not gone, but because he does, it solidifies who 

he is and what he is to do. 



Then, of course, we come to that moment when Jesus is crucified on the cross. A period of 

three days passes before his followers get any kind of confirmation that he has indeed risen 

and defeated death. 

So too, we find ourselves in these moments, that though they cause us much anxiety and 

seem to last forever, in reality, are but just a few seconds in the time of eternity. But as we go 

through them, what do we do, who do we follow, where will we go? 

In today’s lessons, we hear from Jonah as he proclaims the word of God to the Ninevites 

whom Jonah really can’t stand and is hopeful that God will reign down hellfire and brimstone 

on them because he knows God is a God who does not change, and yet when the Ninevites 

hear Jonah and turn their hearts toward God, God, in fact, does change his mind and refrains 

from his harsh judgment and instead, welcomes their change. As for Jonah, however, he is left 

to wrestle with his own mindset against the Ninevites. 

And in 1st Corinthians, Paul has also figured out that the world as he knew it was about to 

come to an end. That is why he is advising against marriage. Not that he did not believe in 

marriage, but for Paul, there was no time for it. Every faithful believer must concentrate fully 

upon God; to do anything else like trying to please a spouse was nothing more than a 

distraction. 

For both Jonah and Paul, both could not have been more wrong. At least not in terms of their 

projected outlook on the situations at hand in their day and time. For Jonah, he could never 

envision the Ninevites as being a people who would listen or even care what the God of 

Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob had to say. He could never envision having to care enough about 

these people to actually love them. But when God relented and changed his mind, it left 

Jonah in a very difficult place. If God could change God’s mind, why couldn’t Jonah? 

For Paul, it may not have been quite as severe as Jonah’s situation. Still, nevertheless, he saw 

an imminent threat that required a drastic change in behavior and priorities that, if carried out 

could have brought an early end to the Christian Faith as we know it. If Christians had not 

married and therefore not been allowed to have children, where would we be? Nevertheless, 

both men were caught in what Susan Beaumont calls a “liminal season,” liminal, meaning a 

time and space that seems to have a specific endpoint and a new point somewhere out there. 

But who knows where? 

Though both Jonah and Paul may have been wrong about their projected endings for both 

groups of people, they were not wrong in stepping out in faith to carry forth a torchlight to 

lead people into a new direction that ultimately needed to take place, whether they wanted to 

go or not. 



The bible tells us in places like Ecclesiastes that there is a season for everything under the sun. 

We are told that there is a beginning and an end. But the end does not, nor has it ever, 

seemed to mean the story is completely finished because, in the Gospel story, there always 

seems to be a new chapter with a new twist that takes us, if we are willing to be faithful in 

following, on some very unexpected journeys that ultimately lead us safely to the other side. 

Many times, to be sure, these journeys are risky, dangerous even. 

But there comes a time when to stay where we are, whether we are comfortable or not, is no 

longer an option. Remember the story of Lot and his wife in Sodom when evil men came to 

rape and harm the two angels of God. Lot and his wife were told they needed to leave and not 

look back. But Lot’s wife simply could not do so without turning around to look at what she 

was leaving behind, her life, her memories. It was time to move on, and she could not do it. 

Sometimes we come to a place or a time when it seems like, or it actually is, changing all 

around us. I know that is what it feels like to me these days. And to be sure, I feel as 

uncertain as you perhaps do. 

But what we need to consider, besides what we may have to leave behind, is what new 

journey is God leading us on? Where it is that God is leading not just our nation but our 

world? Is it possible that this ending really could be leading to a whole new beginning? Could 

it be it is not the end at all but rather a new twist and another new chance to live into God’s 

Amazing Grace? 

Obviously, I do not know. I wish I did. But then again, I would have to be responsible for more 

stuff, and I already feel a bit overwhelmed. But what I know is that as we have to move our 

hearts and minds and maybe even our bodies from one place to another, we really need to 

remember who it is that is leading us. It is God. 

Psalm 62 says, “For God alone, my soul waits in silence, for my hope is from him. He alone is 

my rock and my salvation, my fortress; I shall not be shaken. On God rests my deliverance and 

my honor; my mighty rock, my refuge is in God. Trust in him at all times, O people; pour out 

your heart before him; God is a refuge for us.” 

God is indeed our refuge by night and our fortress by day. And no matter where we go, He has 

us in the palms of his hands. Let us not lose faith in him nor in the ones he calls on to lead us 

through the storms we face to the hope we seek to find. 
 


