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How we long for the good ol’ days! The days when doors were never locked, and
we knew our neighbors’ names. Gas was a quarter or even a dollar. Drive-in movies
and dances were safe social places to meet potential loves of your lives. I've read and
heard about times when this church was teeming with 400+ members, and I've seen
pictures of Dunn’s Corners Youth Choirs with thirty singers - some of the women in

those pictures are now great-grandmothers. Oh, the good ol’ days.

There was a time when we had more trust in each other. When hitchhiking was
something many people had experienced either as the hitchhiker or as the person
offering a lift. There was a time when a handshake was as binding as a contract. When

your word was as good as your bond.

All the children on the street could play together until the streetlights came on

instead of anonymously bullying each other on social media.

A time when mass-shootings only happened on battlefields. A time when we
wore our Sunday best to airports instead of pajamas! But, side note: if anyone’s
planning on flying next week, go ahead and wear whatever you want and get there
early. | heard the line to go through security in Houston was three hours long and

stretched outside the airport building!

It is incredibly easy to compare the present to the past. To be nostalgic about the
past and to fuss about how things are now. Everyone does it, all the time. It’s a full-time
profession for some people. Personally, | like to study history but not dwell too much on
the past or try to bring back old times because, well, there’s a quote from one of the
very first comedic journalists - a columnist and radio personality in the early 1900s
named Franklin Pierce Adams who said, “Nothing is more responsible for the good ol’

days than a [incomplete] memory.”

Meaning, in our brains, we smooth over some of the rough edges when we think
of the past. We say the 50s were great, but we forget that segregation was still legal

and women'’s rights were still in their infancy. We think the 80s were great, but we forget



about the AIDS epidemic and the gas shortage and the fear of nuclear war in which
students practiced bomb drills where we hid under our desks as if that would actually

protect us.

The past was never perfect. | don’t want to go back to a time before polio
vaccines or penicillin. | like watching the Andy Griffith Show, but | sure love my cell
phone and the ability to order Thai food in a small New England town. But | also
acknowledge that there really was so much good in the past. Especially here at church.
This church, in its 75-ish year history has had some great moments. How many people
here remember watching the meeting house being rolled down Post Road and up the
hill’? How many of you remember when 50 youth would go to Block Island in the fall

together? Those were the good ol’ days.

Well, today’s scripture is about a time in which the people pined for the good ol’
days. | want to read for you the first three verses from the second chapter of the book of
Haggai. Don’t bother trying to find it in your pew Bible, I'll be done before you can find it.

“In the second year of King Darius, in the seventh month, on the twenty-first day
of the month, the word of the Lord came by the prophet Haggai, saying: 2“Speak now to
Zerubbabel son of Shealtiel, governor of Judah, and to Joshua son of Jehozadak, the
high priest, and to the remnant of the people, and say: *Who is left among you who saw
this house in its former glory? How does it look to you now? Is it not in your sight as

nothing?”

Now, be honest, does everybody understand what Haggai is saying? What he’s
talking about? Or did you tune out after | said Zerubbabel and Jehozadak? | know it’s
hard to understand things in the obscure books of the Old Testament. | know there may
be some of you who can’t remember the difference between Haggai and Malachi, but |

love this stuff, so let me just give a little background.

Haggai is speaking to a particular people at a particular time. Specifically, all that
stuff at the beginning about the twenty-first day of the seventh month of the second year
of King Darius means October 17, 520 years before the common era. Specific people.

Specific time.



And that date tells us that the people of Israel have been through some
significant trauma in their recent past. Within the last 68 years, prior to that moment, the
Babylonian army laid siege to Jerusalem when in was in its full glory, defeated
Jerusalem two years later after massive starvation and disease, destroyed the city and
the temple of God, crumbled it to the ground, and took the strongest and wealthiest
survivors into exile in Babylon. The remnant that was taken lived in exile for about 47
years, then Cyrus the Great defeated the Babylonians and shortly thereafter, he allowed
the exiled people to return and instructed them to rebuild the temple, sending some
material and what tools they could carry. Eighteen years later, Haggai has a message

for them.

Now in chapter one, Haggai says, why have you all returned to Jerusalem and
focused on just rebuilding your homes but not the temple. You should work on the
temple, he says. And so they do. One month later, in chapter two, Haggai says, “Oh,
my.” “*Who is left among you who saw this house in its former glory? How does it look

to you now? Is it not in your sight as nothing?”

He’s asking for the elders among them, the ones who are more than 68 years old
to think back and remember the temple. It's stunning columns and gilded details. Its

white limestone and cedar and gold.

What they have been working on for the last month is a pathetic effort. Its
foundation is so much smaller. Its materials are so much poorer. There are so few

workers and so little hope that what they are building will be worthy or lasting.

The workers need a pep talk. So Haggai gathers them up and puts his

motivational speaker cap on.

“Yet now take courage, O Zerubbabel, says the Lord; take courage, O Joshua,
son of Jehozadak, the high priest; take courage, all you people of the land, says
the Lord; work, for | am with you, says the Lord of hosts, *according to the promise that |
made you when you came out of Egypt. My spirit abides among you; do not fear. ¢For
thus says the Lord of hosts: Once again, in a little while, | will shake the heavens and

the earth and the sea and the dry land, "and | will shake all the nations, so that the



treasure of all nations will come, and I will fill this house with splendor, says the Lord of
hosts. 8 The silver is mine, and the gold is mine, says the Lord of hosts. *The latter
splendor of this house shall be greater than the former, says the Lord of hosts, and in

this place | will give prosperity, says the Lord of hosts.”

If God were a coach, this is the kind of half-time pep talk that takes your team
from zero to hero! This is a stump speech that gets voters to the polls! This is a speak it
out into the universe and watch it manifest itself kind of talk! | mean, come on! | should

have saved this one for Rally Day 2026!

Friends, | love the minor prophets because they are so relevant. They are so true
to today. Push past the crazy names and historical references we don’t understand and
the message is as real as real as it can be. What Haggai said two thousand, five

hundred, forty five years and twenty-five days ago is something we need to hear today.

We are called to ask the elders among us to tell their stories and remember the
past. To remember the glory days. We are called to remember when this church had
400+ members and dozens of youth and children. We are called to remember traditions
we’ve held and good works we’ve done. To give thanks to the saints of the past who

worked so hard for God and the church.

And we’re called to honor the present. To look around and see fewer resources,
fewer workers. To feel the emotions of the present strife and not dismiss them. Things
are not as they were. It takes all we have to make some humbling progress sometimes

these days.

But that’s no excuse to focus on our own house and give up on the house of
God. We’'re called to work hard in the present. No matter the circumstances. Even if we
look around and say, this is a fraction of what it used to be. This is a tougher, harsher,
leaner time. There are fewer of us to do the same amount of work. This is a time of

more tragedy and anxiety and the dollar doesn’t stretch as far.

Even so, we're called to keep plugging away at the goals. To build something

together that God and we can be proud of. Honor the present moment. Work.



And we’re called to believe in a brighter future. A victorious future of abundance
and fullness and joy. God says, “I've been with you. I'm with you still. | haven’t left you. |
made promises to you in Egypt. | got you out and then kept you in the wilderness long
before there was ever a temple of stone and wood and gold. So trust in me. Know that |

am for you and believe in what this church can become.”

This is the word of the Lord. The words of Haggai. The words we still all need to
hear. Remember the past. Honor the present reality. Work hard regardless of

circumstance, and believe in a better future. Timeless words of wisdom. Amen.



