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Justice Ruth Bader Ginsberg.


She was a titan of justice and a champion for equality that, some 
argue, has had such an enormous impact on American culture 
and society like no other person in the last 60 years.


The Rabbis teach us that those who die during the High Holidays 
of Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur are those with the most 
righteous souls. They need not ask for forgiveness from God, 
because they have already been forgiven.


The notorious RBG was running for those who found themselves 
at the end of the line.  She was sitting for those who were at the 
bottom of the heap.  She was labouring for those who were hired 
at the end of the day.  All to make sure that they got paid the 
same wage as those who worked all day; all to make sure that 
they came to the top of the heap; all to make sure that they 
would one day find themselves with delight at the start of the line.


That’s the work of a titan.


Because, Justice Ginsberg knew that for those who had worked 
all day, and received what they agreed to work for, the usual daily 
wage, the same wage as those who worked only one hour, they 
would not be happy.  They grumbled.


She knew that for those who were were at the top of the heap, 
and suddenly found themselves now equal to those whom they 
had squandered, they would be disgruntled.  They complained.


And she knew that for those who were at the start of the line, and 
now found themselves at the same place in the line as those who 
had just showed up, they would be shocked.  They launched a 
petition: this is not fair.


Because you see for those of us on top, at the start of the line, 
and who have worked all day, a generous justice, when delivered 
with equality towards those at the bottom, at the end, and who 

had only worked one hour, is just not fair.  Somehow, we have 
come to think “I deserve more.”  


But we don’t.  


What we deserve is to find ourselves shoulder to shoulder with 
one another, side by side with the least and the last; not grand-
standing on laurels, achievements, and hard labours, as though 
we have paid the price by bearing the heat of the day and 
therefore deserving more; or demanding recognition because we 
are somehow situated above others; or being jealous of our 
younger brother who comes home to a banquet after he has 
wasted all of our father’s inheritance on wild living.  None of that 
is fair.


But this isn’t about being fair; this is about love.


And when loving our neighbour is the greatest of all the 
commandments, then the race, if there ever was one, is actually 
to be the last, not the first.  


The race is to be the least, not the greatest.  


The competition is to out do one another in showing honour, not 
honouring ourselves.  


Apparently, Jesus says, those are the people who are greatest in 
the kingdom of God.


And it is Jesus, the pioneer of this inverted order of things, who 
becomes the least, who descends from the heavenly throne, who 
becomes the cursed one, cast outside the city walls, to be 
shamed and dishonoured, only to discover that he is lifted up and  
given the name above all names.  It’s a stunning reversal of 
things.


So, my friends, on this “first Sunday of COVID-tide”, when you 
are feeling fatigued, overwhelmed, and paralyzed by the 
condition of the world, and anxious about the coming months, 
hear these words:  “Lift up your hearts”…. Those are words that 
we will hear in this service for the first time since the second 
Sunday of Lent.  


“We lift them up unto the Lord,” is the response.  It’s a turning 
point to hope.




These are astounding words to hear in a six month period of 
isolation, suspension of public worship, and a eucharistic fast.  
We are hungry for the body of Christ; for communion; for 
connection; and for belonging.  


And then we pray, “We are not worthy so much as to gather up 
the crumbs under this thy table”…. We intentionally place 
ourselves at the end of the line, and much to our surprise, off in 
the distance, breaking barriers of physical isolation, there we find 
Jesus, shoulder to shoulder with us saying “Come, all who 
labour, and are heavy laden, and I will give you rest.”


This is the place where we are fed, nourished, sustained and 
kept, where Christ is, at the end of the line.


