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There they are, the graduating seniors all decked out in cap and gown.  Seeing them takes you back in time, to see you and your classmates graduating from high school, and it looks just the same, those rows and rows of caps and gowns.  But remember what you wore beneath your gown, boys in coat and tie, girls in dresses with satin sashes?  Well, what some of these kids are wearing beneath their robes your mama would never have allowed you to wear out of the house.  But then, as the world turns so change the fashions and fads of teenagers.  However, one thing about graduation day hasn’t changed.  As they sit waiting their turn to walk across the stage, most of those teenagers are feeling pretty much the same things you felt on graduation day, that barrage of very mixed emotions.


They’re happy, they’re excited about what lies ahead, and they’re nervous, perhaps a bit apprehensive about what lies ahead, and they’re grieving what they will now leave behind.  Much as they just couldn’t wait for this day to arrive, much as they are eager to flip the tassels on their caps and toss their caps high and get on to the after graduation party, still they feel it, some of them surprised by how intensely they feel it, the ending of their high school years with all its good-bys.


These teenagers have made the voyage of adolescence together.  Some of the stories they’ll tell later will be about people and places and events of those years they shared.  To be sure, it wasn’t all smooth sailing; adolescent years are turbulent, to say the least, but they lived that turbulence together.  Today they are together one last time, sharing together this rite of passage which will be a milestone moment they’ll always hold in common.  But, at the conclusion of the ceremony, they’ll go their separate ways, dispersed into the diversity of the adult world, to begin living different life stories, some to take the world by storm, as they say, others to live storm-tossed.

There they sit, these graduating seniors, but why are you there?  It’s because you’ve been asked to be the keynote speaker.  So, what will you say to these young people; what can you say that will be applicable to all of them wherever they go?  You are well-aware that, as full of intense emotions and raging hormones as they are, they’re not going to hear, much less remember, most of your speech.  But maybe they’ll hear and remember one thing you say.  What would it be, the one thing you’d most like them to hear and remember?  You’ve lived a while, you’ve gleaned some wisdom about life as a human being – what might you say that isn’t generic pabulum or simplistic platitude, but concrete and understandable and realistic and useful?  What one thing would you want them to hear and remember?


A bit of one human being’s wisdom, gleaned by his or her own experience of the facts of life, that wisdom imparted to others, to help them better understand and cope with their own experience of human living:  that’s what the Bible book titled “Ecclesiastes” is about.  Probably it wasn’t written to be a graduation speech, although the author does seem to be addressing young people.  Maybe the audience was composed of people young in age, or maybe they were adults yet not mature, but either way, the author is attempting to help them grow up, to see and accept certain facts of life and grow into the mature wisdom in which they may appreciate the brevity of life and live each moment fully.  There’s something this author wants us readers to hear and remember.

Thing is, some of what this author says seems to us puzzling, even repulsive.  A time for hatred, for gathering stones, for war – perhaps the words and nuances beneath the words belong to an ancient culture, with a language and an ethical system and a definition of morality and a life view which just doesn’t translate well into our own place in human history.  On the other hand, parts of the book could have been written just yesterday, that contemporary they sound and that relevant they remain.  Who among us could not benefit by this author’s sage advice about being realistic and about living every moment fully and well?


Well, we may or may not understand or agree with everything this author says, but what the Bible study group discovered last Wednesday is that Ecclesiastes, brief as the book is, is densely packed with way more than enough to keep your mind busy, way more food for thought than can be tackled in one hour of discussion or in one sermon.  So, for today let’s just note something about this author.  He, or she, has given a lot of thought about what to say to help people grow up, and maybe we ought to do likewise.  We’ve lived a while ourselves, we’ve gleaned some wisdom about life as human beings – what shall we say to little Hallie Rose to help her grow up?


A few minutes ago we promised to do that, you know.  We entered into the Sacrament of Baptism with Hallie Rose, and we made a promise as sacred as that of marriage or holy union.  Not just her parents, and not just her Sunday School teachers, but all of us promised to help her grow up into the ways of Jesus, and each of us has a bit of wisdom to impart.


You’ve lived a while; you’ve learned a lot about life as a human being; and you have some wisdom of your own about life as a follower of Jesus.  Obviously, you can’t tell her everything about Jesus and Jesus-living today; she’s a baby.  But as readiness comes along through the stages of her life, what will you tell her that isn’t generic pabulum or simplistic platitude, is instead concrete and useful?
What’s the one thing along the way that you would most want her to hear and remember?  See, if each of us gives to her our own “one thing,” our own bit of wisdom, somewhere in that collage of wise insights she’ll find what she needs to grow in faith and to develop her own bit of wisdom, which one day she’ll pass on to others.  So, what shall we say to Hallie Rose?
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