
Fake News?

2 Samuel 18:5-9, 15, 31-33; Psalm 130; Ephesians 4:25–5:2*; John 6:35, 41-51

Just as soon as the Oxford Dictionary named 2016 the year of “post-truth,” 2017 blew right

past that moniker.

No sooner had the new year started than we were questioning the validity of photos to tell a

truthful story, and terms like “alternative facts” or “Fake News” had become normal to hear in public. I

was listening to a reporter on CBC this week claiming that it is increasingly difficult in our social

media based world to know what is true and what is not.

No longer certain where to turn, we increasingly curate our lives and our exposures to reality.

Study after study shows that we are increasingly segmented and polarized, listening to sources for

news and information that sustain our already formed vision of what is true and what is not.

At first we might have laughed, but now the sustained attacks on what is true, what is not true,

and even when we can call something a “lie” is wearing us down.

Are we feeling dismal enough yet? You probably thought we were coming here for some rest

from the weariness of the untruths around us, and unfortunately today you aren’t going to get off the

hook.

What I want to suggest to you this morning is that we try to see this time, this “post-truth” era,

this era of ‘fake news” we are now in, as a gift to the church.

Let’s be honest. It’s been a while since we had a chance to be this interesting! We are not

used to being this interesting, I know, so it can be a bit disorienting. As the rest of the world is

wondering how to even speak the truth, we finally have something to say.

Here we are today, adrift in the sea of alternative facts, and Paul is reminding us that the

fundamental calling of the church is to be a truthful people, and the fundamental way that we name
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“truth” is to speak in the name of Jesus.

Week after week, here we are, gathered in worship to offer praise to this one whom we believe

is the resurrection, the life, and the truth.

We gather here to learn the story, to remember the truth of God’s life revealed in Jesus. We

gather here to practice telling the truth of how we have failed to live according to that story We gather

here to practice the truth of reconciliation and peace, sharing together in forgiveness as we gather

around this table to taste the bread of  life.

Truth is first and foremost Jesus himself, the Redeemer, the second person of the Trinity, and

truthfulness can be found wherever he is.

And if Jesus is the truth himself, then to know what truth is means we will have to come to

know him.

And if we are to know him, we will have to hang out where Jesus is.

You know this part of the story: if we are going to spend time with the truth, we will have to

show up among the oppressed, the hungry, the thirsty, and all those who hunger and thirst for

righteousness.

Might I make a suggestion, pointing us toward such a real-life location? I’d invite you to join

with all who are gathering to work daily with those who are living with poverty. I cannot think of many

places where the truth is bound to show up more than among those people who are crying out for

livable wages, an end to our North American war-based economy that makes military service one of

the only viable ways the poor can escape poverty, and an end to the environmental destruction that

affects those already prone to disease and neglect the most.

Now, I know some of us this morning are already thinking: did the preacher just suggest that

people who are living with poverty and oppression might be where Jesus is? And I am telling you that
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if we are paying attention to the story of Jesus, then it seems pretty likely. I am not interested in the

partisan alternative facts surrounding people’s opinions of those who live daily with poverty. I am

telling you that if Jesus shows up where the oppressed and the poor might be found, it seems a good

place to look.

Be warned: it’s alluring to get out there and defend the truth with a whole string of facts,

numbers, and even stories. I know we’d like to think that once we are armed with those facts and

figures, we’ve got the ammo needed to engage this strange world in which we find ourselves.

Thinking that we have direct access, we might want to launch off and join the shouting matches.

And clearly there is no shortage of places where we can start lobbing these truth-bombs. Now

the last thing I am encouraging is a bunch of Christians to take to Twitter, armed and ready for a

fight! We have enough stupidity being tweeted by our neighbour’s president; we certainly don’t need

to add to the clamour. 

But the church helps us resist this temptation to reduce truth to a collection of  facts or

teachings. That’s what Paul is all about in Ephesians today, shaping our life together with these ways

to be in community together.

He points us toward concrete ways we can practice and grow in maturity as the body, putting

aside things like bitterness, losing our temper, and shouting one another down.

How can we be such a people in a world where even our leaders have made these actions the

norm?

The answer will only come as we support one another, as we refuse to practice those things

here with each other. We’ve known our fair share of conflict. I have sat through hostile meetings

where others have wanted to shout me down. I’ve certainly wanted to be bitter and angry with many

who have challenged me. We must put aside lying by covering those realities up, plastering over our
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disagreement with a false whitewash that will never build up this body here.

When we practice the gifts that Jesus gives us, gifts like confession and forgiveness, only then

can we expect that the world might see an alternative to the rhetoric of anger, slander, and

mistreatment so commonly heard.

Just after the U.S. election of 2016, in that post-truth year of wonders, many of our neighbours

to the south wondered how they would ever be able to gather around the Thanksgiving table and eat

together.

It was a good question. Most of us know how awkward such dinners can be, and with deep

political and social differences dividing us, I think many of us are perhaps right to fear the potential

shouting matches.

What I don’t think was an option for most of us, however, was to not come to that table at all.

Many of us struggle to find ways to navigate the conversation with love and charity. We might

challenge false facts or wrong understandings held by committed members of our families. We might

even have named hateful speech as the lie it is—in love, of course.

But we dare not question whether we should be at the table together or not. Because it is

around tables like this one here, like the ones at my home, in your homes, that the truth is bound to

appear at any moment and break bread open with the fragrance of new life. A prime example of this

occurred at the recent meeting of the General Council in Oshawa, Ontario. On the final day of

decision-making a person named as an intercultural observer to the Council shared his reflections on

the meeting that week from his perspective as a black man from the Caribbean. He shared an earlier

story of a group he was a part of that was discussing racism. One of his colleagues said to him, “Paul

when I look at you, I don’t see the colour of your skin, I just see a person.”  The colleague was trying

to be helpful but Paul said that the comment made him feel invisible. He went on to say that was also
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his experience at the General Council. He longed to hear music from his home country of the

Caribbean. He went on to point out that slavery was legal right here in Canada for 200 years and said

that “The principle and the reality of prejudice, systemic racism, continues to be a feature of

Canadian society even today. He concluded by saying that we must act as a church to end racism. At

the conclusion of his presentation, the court applauded, he was hugged by the moderator and the

executive secretary and walked off of the stage. The Moderator encouraged the delegates to not only

hear the words but to act on them. Then the court went briefly back to business because there were

still a number of items to deal with and this was the last day.

As the court moved into dealing with proposals, from the floor, a delegate rose on a point of

personal privilege and asked that we “seek forgiveness from our racialized siblings in Christ.” After a

number of people speaking in support (white people), the moderator asked that those people with

white coloured skin not speak at the microphones but rather listen as those who racial background

was not white be allowed to speak. For the next hour and a half the commissioners heard from many

different perspectives of how people with different coloured skin had experienced racism in Canada

and in the church. . . It was one of the most moving sessions in our churches life that I have

witnessed and it was, amazingly, the real work of the church. It is where Jesus dwells, it is where God

calls us to go and where God calls us to be. One woman of African Canadian descent told the court,

“You have to stand in support of, and speak out for us because no one will listen to us. We don’t

have the power. You do.”

It is not going to be easy, to resist the tides of challenge to greater truth and moral conscience

going on around us. There are powerful forces at work, forces like greed and lust and white

supremacy, powers that constantly seek to pull us out with the current.

If we are going to resist, if we are going to live lives worthy of the gospel, we will have to do it

5Fake News.ser.wpd



together.

We will have to keep coming back together, practising speech that builds up, speak the truth,

being tenderhearted to the bigoted and the broken among us, being forgiving toward every small

harm inflicted on us by the other, intentional or not.

We will have to keep at it, by imitating the truth who, even now, walks among us. Thanks be to

God. Amen.
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