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The People’s Inauguration 
 

Well good morning, my dear friends, and welcome again to this service of worship. I 
want to begin with a kind of check in. If we were all together, I might ask you to talk 
to your neighbor for a moment, which may have made you uncomfortable, but I 
think in the post-COVID we will all relish any opportunity to talk face to face with 
one another. 
 
I would encourage those of you worshipping via zoom to use the chat to offer a few 
words about how you come this day. And as you do that, I will also give a check in 
for myself, how I’m feeling and also what I’ve heard y’all say in this past week.  
 
I am feeling tired. I am taking a week of vacation in the coming week, for which I am 
immensely grateful. I suppose I am just feeling overwhelmed with all of the 
emotions. Hope, excitement, mixed in with some angst and even maybe a bit of fear. 
I’m feeling grateful, and I’m also feeling like I haven’t quite let go of the tension that 
this election season has created in my body. 
 
As a people, we are been subjected and confronted with a great deal of trauma these 
past few years, and in the past three weeks we have packed in a lot. A lot of violence 
and lies. A lot of fearmongering and division. A lot of suffering and death.  
 
And we’ve packed in a bunch of hope. And proclamation about what is good and 
what is possible. I’ve heard y’all share how you are feeling hopeful, you don’t quite 
know what to do with that feeling. Perhaps because it’s felt so far away for so long. 
Perhaps because trauma stays in the body even after the cause of that trauma has 
been removed. It’s still there and it takes time to process and if we’re lucky, expel it.  
 
I’ve heard y’all feeling excited. There is new possibility before. New possible for 
women and girls. Especially Black women and women of southeast Asian descent. 
There is new possibility for Muslim people from all over the world seeking refuge. 
There is new possibility for Dreamers. There is new possibility for trans folx. There 
is new possibility for this nation to become multicultural, multiracial, multi-
religious, all in a way we have never quite known before, but in a way we believe 
deep down in our beings is the good and holy way, the way that the Divine invites us 
to be.  
 



One people. Distinct, yet connected. Diverse, yet united. One people dedicated to 
building a new Table, one where all people have a seat. Where all people are 
honored and valued. Where all can offer their gifts and receive according to their 
need. Where together, we can all thrive and become the people we have been 
created to be. 
 
People who, like the disciples in our text from Mark, drop everything to follow Jesus 
wherever he might lead. To drop everything, no matter how much it might cost us. 
To follow Jesus, no matter the danger that might confront us.  
 
When reading this Scripture passage, I am always struck by how it begins: after John 
was arrested, Jesus makes his move. After John is arrested by King Herod for 
challenging the status quo and questioning the power of the empire. After John is 
arrested, and put on a path which will end in execution … after John is arrested, 
Jesus enters Galilee and begins proclaiming the same message that got John locked 
up.  
 
After John was arrested, Jesus sets out on the same kind of path, which too will end 
in execution.  
 
I am struck by this because it reveals just how terrifying and dangerous it is to truly 
proclaim the good news of the kingdom of God. The powers that be threaten those 
who dare to do so with imprisonment and death. 
 
Reading further, as if this weren’t enough to deter one from doing this work, Jesus’ 
first task is to recruit others to walk this path too. And not only does he ask them to 
go head to head with imperial terror, he asks them to leave behind everything and 
everyone in order to do so.  
 
Drop your nets. Leave your father. Leave your thriving business. Leave your home 
and your comforts and your privilege and your security. And follow me.  
 
What an absurd invitation. And yet, here we are. 2,000 years later, still reading this 
text, against all odds, receiving this story, this disruptive, alternative narrative about 
true power and the real path to healing, to restoration, to justice.  
 
In the face of adversity and division, in the midst of the ongoing threat of violence, 
we too are invited to drop everything and follow Jesus. We too are extended this 
absurd invitation to sacrifice our own comfort, to risk our own security, to walk a 
different kind of path, but a path that we know deep in our beings, is the only path 
that will lead to the kingdom of God. 
 



I think the process of discerning what this actually means is a process that is always 
evolving. It is different for different people in different seasons of our lives. This is 
true individually and communally. What it means for me is not necessarily what it 
means for you. And what it means for us is not necessarily what it means for another 
community of faith, or organization, or business.  
 
The specifics of this invitation are not one size fits all. In the age of data and the 
obsession with certainty, one might receive this assertion with a bit frustration. We 
want to know exactly what we should do. So that we can check the box and move on. 
 
But that’s just not how it works, and though it may sometimes be frustrating, 
because maybe we’ve accepted the invitation and we’ve set out on the path. But now 
we’ve been walking for a while and we’re tired. We’d like to reach our destination 
already. And I get that. I feel that deep in my being. 
 
But I also know that there is grace in an ever-evolving invitation to participate in 
what God is doing. There is grace in knowing that we will always have a part to play. 
That there will continue to be meaningful work for us to do. That there will be 
myriad opportunities to learn and to grow, though that sometimes sounds like a 
curse, it is a gift. A grace in the midst of the long, sometimes terrifying, sometimes 
exhausting, sometimes beautiful and awe-inspiring path that we are on. 
 
I’ve titled this sermon “The People’s Inauguration,” because I want to extend an 
invitation to y’all to join thousands of people across the country, of varying races 
and religions, countries of origin and immigration status. Thousands of people who 
are being convened by Sikh author and activist Valarie Kaur.  
 
This past Wednesday we witnessed the inauguration of a new President and new 
Vice President. They made a public oath as part of the festivities. And Valarie invites 
us to respond with an oath of our own. This is why it’s called The People’s 
Inauguration, because she has extended to us an invitation to be inauguration and to 
make a public oath as citizens, as peoples dedicated to building the nation we see in 
our dreams and know in our hearts is possible.  
 
It is an invitation to publicly proclaim what is good and right and just and to commit 
ourselves to drop anything and everything that would stand in the way of realizing 
the peaceable kingdom, the Beloved Community, the kingdom of God we are called 
to build. 
 
I want to invite you to take some time today or this week to go to their website: 
https://thepeoplesinauguration.org/ 
 

https://thepeoplesinauguration.org/


Take some time to read what they have posted there. And tune in as you are able in 
the next several days to the video series they have created, which is designed to 
equip and prepare us to live into and make good on our oath.      
 
I invite you also to consider the oath that they have offered. To make your own. And 
to join in with folx across our country in the work of rebuilding and reimagining and 
recreating a just and beautiful society for all.  
 
I will use the final moments of this sermon to make my public oath, using the words 
of The People’s Inauguration, and making it my own. 
 

“I, Samantha Lynn Evans, 
do solemnly vow 
that I will faithfully execute my role 
[as a citizen of earth, a lover of Creation, and a child of God] 
by committing myself to 
healing, reimagining, and rebuilding 
our country, 
and will to the best of my ability, 
preserve, protect, and defend 
dignity, justice, and joy 
for myself and for all around me, 
and that I will do all of this with love.” 

 
In the name of the Triune God, who Creates, Sustains, and Redeems us all. Amen. 
 


