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I want to begin, today, by sharing three stories.  The first two will be familiar to most of us, but 

the third, perhaps not as much. 

 

We start with the young Mary whose life is coming together.  She’s betrothed to an honorable 

and devoted man of God named Joseph.  He’s a carpenter, so they won’t be of the highest status 

or wealth in town, but he loves her, he takes care of her, he will provide for their needs, and he is 

a man of faith – so, she really couldn’t ask for much more.  Everything is falling into place until 

that one fateful night that the angel Gabriel made claims to her that were, really, beyond belief!  

A child when she’d never even ‘known’ Joseph?  A child that would change the world?  A child 

that is a child of God?  Beyond comprehension, beyond imagination, Mary faced a choice that 

had irrevocable consequences for her life.  She would lose her friends, she would lose her family, 

she would lose her home, she would lose Joseph…she would lose everything she held dear if this 

plan unfolded in the manner Gabriel proclaimed.  Still, she had only one response in the end… ‘I 

am the Lord’s servant, may your word to me be fulfilled!’ 

 

Now, fast forward thirty-some-odd years to the garden at Gethsemane.  Jesus has gathered in that 

room with his Disciples to share what we know as the Last Supper, he has proceeded with them 

to the garden for prayer, and he knows what’s in store.  Judas has already made his way to the 

authorities to turn him over, his persecution and crucifixion is just hours away, and the agony of 

what he anticipates is welling up from the depths of his soul.  He drops to his knees, the anguish 

and fear are so real in his words as he cries out to God, “Lord, if it is your will, take this cup 

from me.”  ‘Save me from this fate…free me from this pain…release me from this persecution 

and death that I know lies before me…’  “Yet, not my will, but yours, be done!” 

 

Finally, fast forward another millennium-and-a-half to a Spanish village and the birth of a boy 

named Íñigo López in 1491.  The youngest of thirteen, Íñigo’s mother died shortly after his birth 

and he was raised by the wife of a local blacksmith.  At the age of 17, Íñigo’s love for the 

military, and his desire for fame, led him to enlist in the army where he served for nearly 13 

years.  He made a name for himself in his service and his persona until, and he was climbing the 

ranks in the army until, at the age of 29, he was struck by a cannonball, permanently wounded, 

and his military career was over. 
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It was recovering from that injury that Íñigo’s life began to take a turn.  Being a religious 

institution, the hospital had little to read beyond the Bible and other spiritual or devotional 

pieces, and some of those readings served to change his life forever.  By the time he recovered he 

had come to understand an entirely new purpose in life.  From his life of self-indulging 

militarism, Íñigo was altogether re-directed to an ascetic life of serving the welfare of others.  He 

made a pilgrimage to the Holy Land that he might ‘kiss the ground’ where Jesus walked, he gave 

all of his expensive clothing and possessions to the poor, he gave up his sword, and he let go of 

all of his earthly pursuits that he might focus on the will of God in and for his life.  In time, that 

former military boy turned devotee of God became the founder and first leader of the Society of 

Jesus, or what we know as the Jesuit Order of the Roman Catholic Church.  After dying in 1556, 

Íñigo López was canonized in 1622 as St. Ignatius of Loyola. 

 

Now, the reason I shared all three of these stories is that they all follow a common thread.  At the 

heart of much of what St. Ignatius did in his life in the church – at the core of much of his 

theological understanding of God and humanity – were those first two stories that I shared.  The 

fascinating part of that for me, however, is that those two Biblical stories are reflections of the 

very same narrative that he lived out in his own life.  There comes a moment, a time, a point in 

our journey of faith in which we need to decide which path we are going to pursue.  We all face 

the decision (often again and again) in our faith in which we have to choose whether we are 

going to follow that path, that drive, that motivation, that dream we have in our minds, or if we 

are going to set that aside and allow ourselves to be driven by the mind of God.  That is the heart 

of those stories of Mary and Jesus, and it is in so many ways the defining facet of Ignatius’ life. 

 

For St. Ignatius, he called it Holy Indifference.  As some of you may recall from my newsletter 

message a few months back, this was a story and theological term I hadn’t encountered up until a 

seminar at the annual meeting of our National Association of Churches in San Diego in June – 

but it is something that has consumed me ever since.  The moment we hear that phrase ‘Holy 

Indifference,’ I think our minds turn to the negative (I know mine did).  The moment I heard that 

phrase I immediately reordered the words in my brain so that what I heard was ‘indifference to 

the holy.’  Now, honestly, I think that’s an interesting concept in its own right – because I think 

we might be surprised to really start considering how much of our lives reflects an indifference 

to the holy.  But, for Ignatius the idea was, actually, the polar opposite. 

 

For Ignatius, Holy Indifference is a mindset of being indifferent to all but the holy.  For Ignatius, 

it’s not being indifferent to the holy, but being wholly (w-h-o-l-l-y) indifferent to everything but 

God.  For Ignatius, the idea is to be entirely indifferent to the social pressure, the societal 

motivations, the self-indulgence, the greed, the fear, the worry, the aspiration and everything else 

that drives our decisions and our lives each day so that we might be entirely attuned to the will 

and mind of God.   

 

That’s the thread in those stories.   

• Mary has everything falling into place.  She has the man, the future, the plan – everything 

is coming along in the way that she, and those around her, would call ‘right.’  And then, 

out of nowhere, God’s mind reveals an entirely different future and she has to choose.   
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• Jesus is a little different in that it is not as much of a sudden deviation from the 

expectation, but the choice in that moment is very much the same.  The human reticence 

of Jesus was taking over and there were options.  He could have run.  He could have let 

Simon Peter draw the sword to fend off those guards.  He could have stopped Judas 

before he ever left.  There were options, but he chose the path of God over his own.   

• And, the same was true in the life of Ignatius himself.  In a story very much like the 

apostle Paul on the road to Damascus, Ignatius went from a life of self-serving militarism 

to a life of devotion and service to God by putting aside his worldly ambitions and 

focusing on the will and Spirit of God in his life.   

 

Holy indifference! 

 

In our reading from Paul’s letter to the church in Rome, this morning, he talks about being 

‘transformed by the renewing of your mind.’  He then goes on to tell us to, ‘Be devoted to one 

another.  Honor one another above yourselves.  Share with the Lord’s people who are in need…. 

Bless those who persecute you…’  He goes on and on with that theme, and there’s so much to do 

with this passage.  There is so much we could draw from Paul’s words in the twelfth chapter of 

Romans.  But what stood out to me, this week, was the underlying theme in this, and all of the 

stories we’ve been talking about, of the decentralization of the self.   

• There comes a moment, a time, a point in our journey of faith in which we need to decide 

which path we are going to pursue.   

• We all face the decision (often again and again) in our faith in which we have to choose 

whether we are going to follow that path, that drive, that motivation, that dream we have 

in our minds, or if we are going to set that aside and allow ourselves to be driven by the 

mind of God.   

• There comes that moment (often many moments) in our faith in which we have to choose 

to decentralize the self and allow God to transform us, to renew our minds, and to allow 

us to see the purpose he has for us in the lives of those around us as more important than 

the purpose we have in mind for God and others to serve in ours. 

 

Holy indifference. 

 

As Julie mentioned at the beginning of the service, today marks the beginning of our series in 

which we will be digging into images of the Church in the New Testament.  Through both Bible 

study and worship we will be exploring the images that God uses, in Scripture, to help us to 

understand the nature and purpose of the Church.  Agricultural images, sociopolitical images, 

marital images, architectural images, anatomical images…we are going to take them week by 

week and discern what it is they say about the church, and what it is they might have to say about 

our church.  We are not looking for pat answers.  Julie and I don’t have prescribed outcomes 

towards which we are leading the series.  We are going to explore, together, what God might be 

saying to us in and through these passages.  And then, in time, all of that will serve as a 

foundation for other dialogs and explorations we will share about our church in the months 

ahead.   

 

We can’t do any of that, however, we can’t even begin that journey of exploring the purpose and 

nature of the church, or the dreams and aspirations God has for our church, without first and 
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foremost embracing the journey that Ignatius named as Holy Indifference.  There comes a time 

(often many) in which we have to choose what path we are going to follow.  In our church, this is 

one of those times – and the path we are seeking to choose is the path that God has laid before 

us.  If we are going to do that, however, we have become entirely, wholly, indifferent, that 

together, in that indifference, we might find the holy, glorious and grace-filled mind of God for 

our church.  I don’t know the answers we will find as we explore God’s purpose for our church 

in the coming weeks or the months that follow, but I also know that no one else in the room does 

either.  The more we can embrace that, the more we can submit to that, the more God can work 

within us to transform our minds, transform our lives, and continue to build this church into the 

bulwark of faith God is calling us to be.  

 

I don’t know where we will end up in some of the dreams and plans we discern for the years 

ahead, but I do know that God knows better than I do, so I’m willing and ready to start right 

there, with Holy Indifference. 


