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Dreams of the Father

Rev. Kim said in last week's sermon: “Hope produces
dreams and we live on dreams. And these dreams
~ keep us going.” \\Ve live on dreams, ar
keep Us going. Dreams give us vision. They
come alive. They spark our imaginations. Dreams give
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went off, with only a dream. Martin Luther
King Jr. galvanized the country with his famous “l have
a dream” speech. It lifted people’s spirits and
imaginations of what kind of world was possible.

We live on dreams, and dreams keep us going.

The World Kills Dreams

IN this world, however, the dream often becomes a
nightmare. The world kills o

Jr dreams.




Joseph was Jacob'’s favourite son. Jacob sent him to
00k for his brothers. When they saw him coming, they
said this to one another: “Here comes this dreamer.
Come now, let us kill him and throw him into one of
the pits... and we shall see what will become of his
dreams” (Genesis 37:19-20).

My dad loved animals when he was a boy. He raised
ittle chickens and other small livestock. One time, a
ittle chick died, and my dad carried it inside, crying. He B8
oved the land, and his dream was to own a large plot
of land and grow things and raise animals on it. This
dream led him to study horticulture at university. That
dream was shattered when he quickly realized that
there was no land for a poor refugee from North Korea
with no dad. There was no land for one who had no
connections or inherited wealth. His dream died with
the harsh reality of the world he lived in.That whole
generation had so many tragic experiences. Survival
was the only thing they could aspire to. Yet they still
dreamed, and brought those dreams to Canada. They
brought their hopes to a society in which race anc

culture severely limit, curtail and even kill dreams.

The American Dream they envisioned was gquite often
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adapting to and surviving in this world, on the terms
given to us by the world.

We lost our ability to dream. To dream of a different

world, a better world. Many of us have adapted anc

survived and even thrived according to the terms given
™ by the world. Through that, you have enjoyed the kind
of security and stability that our parents never had. We
nave learned to enjoy the day to day blessings that we
nave and appreciate what we have. But my sense is
that buried underneath the surface of everyday
Dlessings lies broken and shattered dreams.
Underneath the surface lies disappointment.
Unresolved hurts. Untended wounds. Over time, we
nave left it all underneath, and tried to move on

enjoying the day to day life. But the result is that we
have lost our ability to dream. The world kills dreams.

The Cross is Where Dreams are Shattered

The dreams of fathers are a powerful thing. They have
a way of shaping the flow, narrative and outlook of a

child’s lite.

Our God the Father had a dream for his Son, Jesus.




This is the dream that Jesus had from God: “The Spirit
of the Lord is upon me, because he has anointed me
to bring good news to the poor. He has sent me to
proclaim release to the captives and recovery of
sight to the blind, to let the oppressed go free, to
proclaim the year of the Lord’s favour” (Luke 4:18-

™ 19). This dream propelled Jesus in his ministry, but this

dream led him to the cross.

Our experiences in the world teach us to fear dreams.
Fear - whether our own or that of others - crushes our
dreams.This fear crushed the dreams of Jesus. His
ministry, full of the power of the Spirit, evoked too
much fear in the hearts of the ruling classes. His
ministry of healing undermined the authority of the
powers that be, and threatened the stability of the

system they benefited from. Those dreams were Killeo
on the cross.

The cross is the place where our dreams are
shattered, destroyed and killed. At the cross, the
power of the world expresses its triumph over our
feeble dreams. The cross is often the end destination
of our dreams, and we let them die there.




Jeremiah began his life with a great dream. God gave

™ command you. Do not be afraid of them, for | am

Nim the dream to be a prophet to the nations and to
speak God's word. When Jeremiah expressed fear,
saying he was only a boy, God replied with this: “Do
not say, ‘I am only a boy’; for you shall go to all to
whom | send you, and you shall speak whatever |

with you to deliver you” (Jeremiah 1:7-8). But his
dream became a nightmare. He developed enemies all
around. People were waiting for him to fail, and he's
enemies tried to Kill nim. By today's passage, he is at
his wits end and in the depths of despair: “For the
word of the Lord has become for me a reproach and
derision all day long” (Jeremiah 20:8). The dream of
speaking God's word had become his worst nightmare.
He was at his cross. But Jeremiah then says this: “If I
say, 'l will not mention him, or speak any more in
his name,’ then within me there is something like a
burning fire shut up in my bones; | am weary with
holding it in, and | cannot” (Jeremiah 20:9).

The Fragment of our Dreams

My friends, at the core of our faith is the belief that our
dream can never fully die. As long as we are human
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God is our refuge. God will protect our dreams with
the power of His grace. The prophet Joel had this
vision: “I will pour out my spirit on all flesh; your
sons and your daughters shall prophesy, your old
men shall dream dreams, and your young men shall
see visions” (Joel 2:28). | pray that we may reclaim the
dreams that God has given to each of us. Search with
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