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Pentecost 14, August 30, 2026	Sermon	      Pr. Lyndon Sayers
Matthew 16:21-28

Earlier this summer, Mark Zuckerberg, CEO of Meta, had his two super yachts pass through the Discovery Islands off Vancouver Island. Someone on one of the island’s community Facebook pages identified two of his yachts through a ship tracking app. His main yacht is called Launchpad is 387 feet and can accommodate around 25 guests and 50 crew. He has two support yachts that transport his toys. One is called Wingman, 220 feet, that carries helicopters, jet skis, and other gear. A second support yacht, U-81, 262 feet, has a helipad, an indoor hangar, a basketball court, and a dive center. In Canadian dollars, this is around a billion dollars worth of yachts, helicopters, toys, etc. And the cost of dozens of crew, fuel, maintenance, etc. is millions more over the course of a year. But that is entirely the point that money flows like water for billionaires. Eventually Zuckerberg’s yachts travelled up the coast of Alaska in August. They made news a few weeks back when a small skiff sent out an SOS via marine radio. The Coast Guard radioed Zuckerberg’s yacht, which was closest to the skiff in duress, to aid in a rescue. Allegedly the yacht was operating on a different channel and didn’t immediately hear the call and so did not assist with the SOS. Instead a cruise ship changed course and aided the rescue. 
Today’s gospel reading offers a rebuke to the age we are in of domination through technology and power. An age where a handful of billionaires, and now even a trillionaire, own half the world. And they do with the world as they please. Jesus says, “For what will it profit them if they gain the whole world, but forfeit their life?” The hard part is the billionaire-class aren’t just making poor choices for themselves. Their actions impact us all. Because the private yachts and private jets are emitting maximum carbon per person at a time when wildfires are out of control. I know some of you have traveled to the interior and have seen wildfire smoke up close. Some of your family live there. Friends in Toronto remarked their skies were darkened with smoke for part of the summer. Too many people have lost homes or were evacuated – a feeling of helplessness. Scientists have been telling us this would happen for decades now. But wherever we fall on the science, we all see the wildfires are getting worse. We don’t need to let the billionaires, oil CEOs, and a few world leaders ruin it all for everyone. We don’t have to take it.
Jesus’ conversation with his disciples here is not what they expected. They expected him to be more of the tough guy. If he is the Messiah, which he declared in last week’s gospel, then surely he can be the one who is in control. He can be the one who dominates others. He can tell the Romans what is what. They get to star in their own version of a Marvel movie where they defeat the bad guys. Except Jesus doesn’t do or say what they expect. He doesn’t defeat the Romans with technological and political power by fighting fire with fire. Instead in today’s gospel we hear that the Messiah will be put to death by those in power. Peter exclaims this must never happen. And Jesus tells the head disciple, “Get behind me Satan!” He tells him in no uncertain terms, that Peter’s way is not God’s way. That Peter and the disciples are the ones who need to listen. Because a path of domination is not God’s way. Jesus accepts the path to the cross, which is not simply one of defeat. It may look like that from the perspective of power. But the path to the cross is one of recognizing God’s greater power that is revealed through weakness. Accepting the cross, Jesus is crucified as we know in the Easter story. He dies and rises again. It is God’s way the cross transforms death into life.  A different kind of power and love emerges through the cross. 
This is why today being church remains relevant. Not because it’s cool or powerful. But because we follow Jesus and his way to the cross. Like scientists who have pointed toward ecology, toward a way of life through humility, through making room for everyone. We too point to a spiritual path of mutual flourishing. That it’s not too late to make a change, to build community, and to find refuge in hard times. 

How many of us thought two years ago we would be listening to the president of the United States troll us about renaming Lake Ontario and endless tariffs? We’ve been there, done that with the world superpower high school bully. The world deserves so much better.
 Meanwhile we keep building community, planning for Fall programming, checking in on one another. Gathering together in worship, proclaiming the Word of God cuts through the noise. The noise of billionaires and belligerent leaders. The noise of Christo-fascism, using Jesus’ words against him to build a “strong Christianity” that dominates others. All the churches that are waging a war against trans people and women are part of the same problem. It’s about a few people, mostly men, who want to control the world. And they want everyone else to be subjugated to them, which is at the heart of fascism, the lack of freedom. Whether it is having all the money or telling trans girls they can’t play sports. 
In the gospel reading Jesus promises we will see him coming into his kingdom. There is a sense of movement, immediacy that a new world is unfolding. That gathering in worship and prayer is preparing our hearts to follow this life-giving way. A way that leads to love. A way that leads to happiness for all. A way that defeats power and domination by going through the cross. Following Jesus’ way is hard. And it leads to lasting love and healthy communities. 
Recently I was in the Netherlands visiting family. The church scene there is even starker. There aren’t many progressive churches that are flourishing. Conservative Dutch Reformed churches are flourishing that deal in  patriarchal binaries for the most part. Lots of beautiful church architecture, music, and church history. But it’s harder to get a sense of a flourishing progressive church. I know it exists and I’ve seen it, but I would need to invest more time building relationships to get to know people. It is less obvious in some of the provincial towns and cities where I was spending time. 

However I did get to experience Dutch community in one instance in Zutphen, a smaller city in the Eastern Netherlands. I was swimming in the local creek with our family and cousins and a man was swimming laps. I started chatting with him and he invited me to an open water swim race the following weekend. I signed up for the shortest, slowest race – 920 m in the recreational division. The longest distance was 4 km. I showed up to the race and there were a few hundred people there including real swimmers. The organizer recognized my accent as Canadian and asked if I would speak to a local reporter, since I am from abroad. I had never tried swimming nearly a kilometer in open water, so giving an interview definitely raised the stakes that I had better finish the race. I gave the interview in Dutch but since the reporter was making notes, I thought she’ll make me sound better, with proper Dutch, if I appear in the article. Then she asked if she could record a couple minutes of me answering questions, speaking Dutch next to the water. So I had to answer some of the same questions again, more self-conscious being on video. In the end it was fun to have 30 seconds of me speaking Dutch included on the local news social media. And I finished the race. One of the questions from the reporter was, “Why do you want to join a swim race in Zutphen?” A fair question. I replied that it is fun to join in a big community event in another country and experience something the locals put on for themselves. It is joyful to be part of community.
Think of all the ways we are already part of community here in Greater Victoria. Ways in which beyond the church we are part of neighbourhoods, workplaces, schools, community organizations. Some of us play sports, others square dance, others are part of walking group and book clubs. These are all ways in which are witnessing as followers of Jesus to the way of the cross. We are living everyday lives just being ourselves, pointing to ways of being in the world that aren’t rooted in domination. And when we count all the ways we are connected, we are subverting power of domination, through building community. The billionaires can destroy all they want, but the way of the cross will catch up with them in the end. Through God all things are possible. Amen.
