
A Vignette of  “Penitence”

As far as I see it we have only this to confess:
We are yes men.

Yes, yes, yes.
Yes to the cynicism of  world-weariness.
Yes to our darkest fears that this is it.
Yes to the prophets who proclaim meaninglessness.

Yes to unbelief. 

Yes to quick profits.
To a dollar off  the top.
To the rising market.
Yes to the ready made.

Yes to Foxconn, 
to Microsoft,
to our Lord and Savior Steve Jobs.
Yes to human degradation 
 as long as it’s out of  view.

Yes to the kingdom of  earth, to the lord of  chance and superstition. 
Yes to a government that tortures,
that legislates hate,
that thrives on inequality.
Yes to lawmakers who blow the tops off  of  mountains so that our cars can go. 

Yes to the poor, without whom we have nothing by which to measure our success.

Yes to our lips who proclaim a sorrow that is absent from our hearts.

Yes to the collective wisdom of  ambivalence.
Yes to the only possible. The simply possible. 
Yes to nothing extraordinary. To nothing intrusive, invasive or demanding. 
Yes to complicity and duplicity. 

Yes to everything.
But you. 

As far as I see it we have only this to confess:
Yes, yes, yes. 
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Assurance

“NO. NO. NO.”

God’s answers our yes with this one mighty no.
No to it all.
No to world-weariness, to cynicism and ambivalence.
No to the gods of  Silicon Valley.
No to allegiances and alliances. 
No. No. No.

In the penultimate movement in the drama of  salvation, 
in the life-defying pound of  hammer against flesh, 
in the spear that spilled the Savior’s blood,
God proclaims loudly that sin will not stand. No. Not in this world.
Not according to the truth beyond all possibility. 

But with that “NO” comes this:

Yes: yes, to the impossible truth that on the other side of  the cross’s vortex is a life resurrection.
Resurrection here and now. 
God’s no to sin on the cross is a yes to all of  us.
A yes to life lived in the kingdom.
To the prophets of  love, justice and mercy.
To the passions of  peace, service and humility. 
Yes to the hope of  a new age.
Yes to a life filled with wonder.
Yes, yes, yes. 
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