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Grace and peace to you this day in the name of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 

 

Since starting online worship services during this pandemic I have had several conversations with other pastors 

about the platforms we are using and the formats we are following.  When the subject turns to share the 

sacrament of communion there are some congregations sharing as we are but then there are quite a number who 

are not.  One of our discussions reminded me of a story I heard a long time ago. 

 

Once there was a little boy who wanted to meet God.  He reckoned it was a long trip to where God lives, so he 

figured he needed to take supplies.  He packed his little suitcase with Twinkies and a six-pack of root beer and 

started on his journey.  When he had gone about three blocks, he met an old man.  The old man was sitting on a 

park bench, just staring at some pigeons. 

 

The boy sat down next to him and opened his suitcase.  He was about to take a drink from his root beer when he 

noticed that the old man looked hungry.  So he offered him a Twinkie.  The old man gratefully accepted it and 

smiled at the boy.  His smile was so pleasant that the boy wanted to see it again, so he offered him a root beer.  

Again, the old man gratefully accepted and smiled at him.  The boy was delighted!  They sat there all afternoon 

eating and smiling.  They never said a word to each other – just ate and drank and smiled.  Then it started to 

grow dark and the boy suddenly realized he was getting tired so he got up to leave.  Before he had gone more 

than a few steps, he turned around, ran back to the old man and gave him a hug.  This caused the old man to 

give him the biggest smile ever. 

 

When the boy opened the door to his own house a short time later his mother was surprised by the look of joy 

on his face.  She asked him, “What did you do today that has made you so happy?”  He replied, “I had lunch 

with God.”  Before his mother could respond, he added, “And you know what?  He’s got the most beautiful 

smile I’ve ever seen!” 

 

Meanwhile, the old man, also radiant with joy, returned to his home.  His son who lived with him was stunned 

by the look of peace on his face and asked him, “Dad, what did you do today that has made you so happy?”  He 

replied, “I ate Twinkies at the park with God.”  Before his son could respond, he added, “And you know what?  

He’s much younger than I expected!” 

 

There is a moral to this story.  Too often we underestimate the power of a touch, a smile, a kind word, a 

listening ear, an honest compliment, or the smallest act of caring – all of which have the potential to turn a life 

around.  People come into our lives for a reason, a season, or a lifetime.  Embrace them! 

 

In the gospel this morning Philip comes up to Jesus and says: “Lord, show us the Father, and we will be 

satisfied.”  Jesus seems somewhat exasperated with Philip, for he replies: “Have I been with you all this time, 

Philip, and you still do not know me?  Whoever has seen me has seen the Father.” 

 

Percy Ainsworth once wrote: “We are in the world to see God.  That is the final spiritual purpose of life.  

Across the cradle of the babe and the playtime of the girls and boys this purpose ever falls.  It can be forgotten 

and frustrated, but as life’s highest possibility and truest destiny it is always with us.  It follows the prodigal in 

his wandering, the fool in her folly, the strong in their willfulness … It waits for us in the quiet places of 
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thought, and in the clamor of the world’s work … It is before us in the sunlight and the green earth, it is about 

us in all the grace and trust of home life. In youth and age, in gladness and grieving, the vision waits. 

 

“Lord, show us the Father.”  What if a young child asked you to show God to her?  What would you say to her?  

Where would you tell her to look? That’s the reason for the Twinkies and root beer story.  A little boy finds a 

vision of God in the smile and gentleness of an old man.  Yet it is also a story of an old man finding a vision of 

God in the hospitality of a young child.  If we would have our children come to see a vision of God, we ought to 

expect them to find a reflection of that vision in us.  If we ourselves would desire to see a vision of God, we 

ought to expect to find that vision of God in each other – from the youngest of us to the oldest. 

 

Maybe Twinkies and root beer can be a sacrament after all – for a sacrament is literally a sacred moment.  It is 

when we are aware of the presence of God among us.  And if God can come to us in the sharing of Twinkies 

and root beer, if not being an orthodox sacrament, at least it can be called sacramental.  For it is not the 

elements themselves that constitute a sacrament, it is what comes to us through them. 

 

In days like today that require us to keep distant from each and a time when touch can spread a deadly disease, 

how we share ourselves with each other becomes very difficult.  We can’t do things the way we always have.  

Yet the need for sharing – the need for experiencing God in each other – remains.  So let us all think in terms of 

having an assignment we need to complete in the week before us.  Think of someone you know who needs a 

smile and figure out a way to give them that smile.  Find someone who needs to hear a kind word and figure out 

how you are going to give this word to them.  Find someone who needs to be heard, and figure out how to give 

them a listening ear.  Find someone who needs to be appreciated, and figure out how to give them an honest 

compliment.  All the while know that you, too, need all these things I’ve just listed.  Open yourself to finding 

them in those you encounter during the week. 

 

Once a certain missionary to Africa came home to the United States for a time of rest.  Since he planned to 

return to his mission, he decided to find a useful gift in America that he could take back to his people.  He 

wanted to give them something he was pretty sure they never had seen.  He settled on a sundial.  He reasoned it 

would be helpful in teaching the Africans how Westerners tell time.  When the missionary returned and 

presented his gift to them, his people were absolutely delighted.  The wanted to honor and protect what for them 

was a treasure so they immediately built a little house around it to keep it safe. 

 

Being made children of God is the gift God has given each of us in baptism.  It is meant to be a gift we use.  It is 

the gift of God’s presence with us.  It is the gift that enables us to be more and more like God in our living.  

Let’s not keep this gift hidden.  It can’t do its job if we keep it protected inside us.  We have to let it out.  We 

are called to show God’s presence to those around us, for in it is the power to turn lives around.  Amen. 


