Have you ever had the experience of someone else getting credit for something you did?  How did you feel – upset, disappointed annoyed, frustrated, and left out or even resentful?  As human beings, we desire to be valued, appreciated and given credit for our accomplishments and achievements.  
Last week end, as some of you may know, I participated in The Rev. Janice Watts Ordination to the Priesthood at All Saints Episcopal Church in Western Springs, Illinois.  An ordination to the priesthood is not only a calling, but an accomplishment and achievement as well.  As you know, Janice will be our new part time Associate for Pastoral Care here at All Saints beginning July 1.  Her present congregation shared with me that they valued and appreciated her ministry.  Janice has and will continue to serve the Lord here at All Saints.  As baptized Christians, we are called to serve the Lord.  We are reminded of this reality every time we conclude worship with the words of the dismissal, ”Go in peace to love and serve the Lord.”  (Call attention to new signage).  
Most people I know, including my self, want to be valued, appreciated and given credit for their accomplishments and achievements.  When I was in high school during the mid nineteen sixties, I played varsity football.  On offense I played right guard and on defense I played inside linebacker.  At the time, I weighed only 167 pounds.  I wasn’t all that good, particularly strong or even fast.  As such, I got run over quite a bit by a lot of better, stronger and faster players.  But occasionally, while playing linebacker, I did manage to make a few tackles.

One of the things I resented was, when I did make a solo tackle, which wasn’t that often, the public address person calling the game making a mistake by giving one of my fellow team mates the credit for the tackle I made.  When this occurred, as I remember it did on more than one occasion, I then became very intentional in that after making a solo tackle I stood up faced the press box and pointed to the number “64” on my jersey.  I wanted there to be no mistake as to who made the tackle.  My parents were always in attendance at my games.  My dad would occasionally turn to my mom and say, “Praise the Lord.  Red (that’s what he called me) made the tackle.”
In today’s psalm there are no less than four references to praising the Lord.  The most noticeable is used as the refrain, “In the midst of the congregation I will praise you, O Lord.”  Although the phrase, “Praise the Lord” is often over used by Christians, it can be an authentic expression of faith.  Among other things, this expression of faith enables us to momentarily take attention away from our self and instead praise God for the virtues of others.  But this is not always the case.

Why do we often neglect to praise God for the virtues of others?  I suspect there are a number of reasons.  First, we may forget, from to time, that God is the author of our life.  In today’s gospel the people who witnessed Jesus healing a man possessed by demons were unable to praise God because of their fears.  They failed to realize that God is the author of their lives.  Knowing that God is the author of my life, the text of today’s communion hymn is particularly meaningful, “Take my life and let it be consecrated, Lord to thee; Take my moments and my days, let them flow in ceaseless praise.”   
Another reason we neglect to praise God for the virtues of others is that our pride and ego is often inflated when someone pays us a complement.  Although we may outwardly appear to be humble by saying, “Oh, it is nothing,” inwardly we pump ourselves up by saying, “Yes.  I know I am good.”   Our ego, if inflated, can embarrass us from time to time.  A story is told about a priest serving a small church in a western town.  The priest believed he was a good preacher.  His ego was inflated regarding what he perceived to be his superior preaching ability.  One Sunday morning only one parishioner, a cowboy, showed up for church.  The priest asked the cowboy if he still wanted him to preach his sermon.  The cowboy said, “I ain’t had much schoolin.’ But if I went out to feed the cattle and only one cow showed up, I’d still feed her.”  

So the priest commenced to preach.  After an hour, the priest concluded his sermon and came down from the pulpit to ask the cowboy how he liked the sermon.  “Well, like I told you,” said the cowboy, “I ain’t had much schoolin.’  But if I went out to feed the cattle and only one cow showed up, I can surely tell you I wouldn’t give her the whole bale of hay!”  

Finally, we often neglect to praise God for the virtues of others because, whether we want to admit it or not, we unconsciously compare our self to others.  It goes on all the time.  You see, I believe that we perceive that God has a score card with our name on it and is constantly evaluating and grading each one of us.  Our greatest fear is that someone we believe to be less deserving will get higher marks than we might receive.  As such, we tend to complain to God, “It isn’t fair.”

The truth of the matter is that God is not interested in who is ahead of whom.  The Lord does, however, hold each of accountable for what we say or do (or fail to say or do).  God is less concerned in keeping score that God is in us giving thanks.  Do you praise God for the virtues of others?  Amen.

