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“A Feast of Tears/A Week of Prayer”
2 Corinthians 4:16-5:10 & Matthew 1:1-17
This is the season of Epiphany.  It is an observance that is held each year on January 6th. Originally Epiphany was an observance commemorating the baptism of Jesus (Mark 1:9) and his changing of the water into wine at Cana (John 2:1-11).  Later the visit of the Magi from Christmas was added to the commemoration (Matthew 2:1-12).  

But whether or not Epiphany is about the visit of the Magi to see the baby Jesus or about Jesus’ baptism at the Jordan by John the Baptizer or about the miracle Jesus performed at the wedding feast in Cana, the observance is a celebration of the manifestation of Christ to the world.  
Having said this we know that if we are not careful our celebration can blind us to the significance of how Jesus became a human being.  In other words for all we may believe about the proclamations of the angels, heavenly host, and shepherds who heralded the birth of Jesus, we are reminded that Jesus was born of a woman in a feeding trough in a town called Bethlehem. 
 Our reading from The Gospel According to Matthew provides us with his moÿoküÿauhau or genealogy.  It is a genealogy that spans forty-two generations of the men and women that were a part of his ÿohana or family.  If we are to fully appreciate Jesus as the Messiah, the Christ, the Son of God, we must also acknowledge that he is the Son of Humankind.

By doing  so we recognize his humanity and our own.    We recognize that each human life is like a treasure in clay jars (2 Corinthians 4:7).  Our reading from The Second Letter of Paul to the Corinthians reminds us that our physical existence here on earth inevitably comes to an end.  
Paul writes:  “For we know that if the earthly tent we live in is destroyed, we have a building from God, a house not made with hands, but eternal in the heavens.” ( 2 Corinthians 5:1)  “ . . . we do not lose heart.  Even though our outer nature is wasting away, our inner nature is being renewed day by day.” (2 Corinthians 4:16).
Jesus came to be with us, to walk among us.  He grew in wisdom and stature.  And as a young man, he went about his life and work and in the end faced his own death.  We see in his life what we believe to be true for ourselves that life and death is at work in us.  (2 Corinthians 4:12)

About five years ago members of our church family were invited to participate in a two-year process to establish goals for the various ministries of this church.  Out of a series of discussions members of the Board of Deacons looked at that portion of our Mission Statement that sought to “unite our Christian faith and Hawaiian heritage.”  

It was suggested that we considered what our historic Hawaiian churches did in the past and to see if we would consider reviving some of those practices.  It was out of those discussions and later discussions by our Christian Education Committee that today has been set aside as a service of remembrance for those in our church family who died within the last ten years.
In ancient Hawaiÿi the “ÿAha ÿAina Wai Maka” or “Feast of Tears” was a time when a service of remembrance was held.  It usually marked the one year anniversary of the death of a person.  It was seen as a happy occasion, when death was accepted by the family.  It was then a time of joy.  
The other practice in our historic Hawaiian churches was the “Hepedoma.”  The word is derived from Greek and Latin words that come to be understood as a “week of prayer.”
You are all invited to participate in the “week of prayer” as members of this church and as members of the churches from which you may have come.  It is a time to discern what it means for each of us to be “servants in the service of others.”  It is through our service that we will ensure that God’s aloha will be shared from generation to generation.
Our service today is a time of remembrance that spans a decade of time from 1995 to 2005.  In a moment Taka and I will be reading the names of those who have been a part of our church family over the last ten years.
As each name is read we invite you to come forward if you are family or a friend to that person.  Rather than come forward to light a candle we are asking that you come forward to pick up an ÿiliÿili or small beach stone.

You may keep the stone.  If there is headstone or plaque on the grounds of the church, you may place your stone in that location.  Or you may return the stone to the ocean or to a beach area. You will hear many names read this morning.  
After the names have all been read we will pause for a moment of silence.  During that time we invite those of you who may be visiting Maui to come forward to pick up a stone for a loved one or friend or anyone who has died within the last ten years that you wish to remember  You may also keep the stone or take with it you and place it on a gravesite back home.  Whatever any of you decide to do, we encourage you to recall a memory you may have of that person and to offer a prayer of thanksgiving.  
Each name that we read represents a treasured life.  For some life was very brief.  Three died at birth.  For many it was a fruitful life spanning over three quarters of a century.

Some died peacefully.  Others died tragically.  Some were born here in Hawaiÿi.  Many were born in other states.  Some were born in other countries.
Some were doctors and teachers, some lawyers and judges.  Some were cowboys and some were bankers.  Some were farmers.  Some were fishermen.

Some were singers with beautiful voices.  Others could barely carry a tune.  Others were dancers – hula, ballet, tap.  Some were in vaudeville, others on theatrical stages near and far away.  
They were young and old; men and women; boys and girls.  
They were poÿe kanaka and poÿe haole.  Some were Chinese, others Irish. Some were Polish, Portuguese, Pilipino.  Some were English, German, Dutch, Italian, French.
They were Catholic, Orthodox, or Protestant. They were Buddhist or Jewish.  

Some were very, very rich.  Some were very, very poor.  

Some were Democrats.  Some were Republicans and some were Independents.  

Some joined in the Civil Rights Movement.  Others worked to protect the environment.  Some marched to the drums of war; others marched for peace.  

Some worked for corporations; others owned small businesses.  Some were unemployed.
They all laughed and cried.  They all lived and died.

As you come forward you will notice the taro plant and the water.  The taro represents family.  It is from the taro plant that the word ÿohana or “family” is derived.  The water represents our understanding of Jesus as the one who is the “living water.”  (John 4:1-30)

Each stone represents a treasured life.  So we remember and give thanks.

I invite you to join me in the reading, “Do Not Stand.”  
Many of you know that it is a reading we often share whenever we celebrate the life of someone who has died.  Through its poetic references we recognize the ways in which there are höÿailona or signs that remind us that while we all will die a physical death, what lives on is love through the memories we share of one another and the faith we share in the resurrection.
Do not stand at my grave and weep

I am not there, I do not sleep.

I am a thousand winds that blow in Kïhei.

I am the diamond glint of snow on Haleakalä.

I am the sunlight on ripened ÿulu in Kealia.

I am the gentle autumn rain in Wailea.

When you awake in the morning hush,

I am the swift uplifting rush of the pueo in circling flight.

I am the soft starlight at night over Mäkena.

Do no stand at my grave and cry.

I am not there, I did not die.

We will close with singing of “Thank You, Lord" as we give thanks for those whom we remember this day.  Amen.
Thank you, Lord.

Thank you, Lord.

Thank you, lord.

I just want to thank you, Lord.

Mahalo, i ka Haku

Mahalo, i ka Haku.

Mahali, i ka Haku.

Makemake nō au i ka mahalo.
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