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1. Hellos, Aloha, Talofa lava, Malo e lelei! 

Dear sisters and brothers in Christ at the Kona United Methodist Church! I greet you in the name 

of the Giver of Life, the Holy Spirit. I am J. C. Park, pastor of the Korean Methodist Church and 

currently serving the World Methodist Council. I am very grateful to Rev. Sunny Ahn and to all 

members of your beloved community to give me this precious opportunity to share the Good News 

of Jesus Christ.  

I was born and grew up and have lived in South Korea all my life besides 7 year-long study in the 

United States in my late twenties and early thirties. Whenever I go abroad from Korea, I used to 

sense the prejudice related to the stereotype image of Asian male tainted by the patriarchal 

Confucian culture. It is a fake image. If you happen to listen and watch the B.T.S., a world-famous 

band of seven beautiful Korean young men, you may believe me. Actually, the real macho male 

image came to us from the cowboy culture of the United States. Just as it is false, the most feminine 

image of a Marilyn Monroe is also constituted by the idolatry of market economy.  

In the long history of my Korean and East Asian culture of spiritual and cosmological symbolism of 

yin and yang, we can identify the four basic types of human being or human becoming. You may 

visualize the Korean national flag. At the center there is yin and yang circle. And at the four corners 

around the yin yang symbol there are four constitutions of signs, that is, great yang/masculine or 

sky the father, great yin/feminine or earth the mother, small yang/masculine or fire the son, small 

yin/feminine or water the daughter. I interpret this symbolism of the Great Ultimate as if a family is 

having a party. Just imagine that there is a yin yang roundtable which can be moved around to 

share the meal. Father and mother, daughter and son gather together to have a love-feast!  

I think this metaphor of the one household of God is fitting not only to the Biblical pictures of Israel 

and of the Early Church, but also to our daily life experiences. By the power and wisdom of the 

grace of God, the Holy Spirit I am not ashamed to acknowledge that I am more and more realizing, 

as I grow older, that I belong to small yang type even though I have struggled and even pretended 

in failure to perform the role of great yang/the Phallic autocrat.  

2. When I read our revered ancestor of faith, Rev. John Wesley’s sermon on the same text we read 



in Roman 8:1, I am very much impressed by the holy tenderness of God applied to the cure of the 

guilt-ridden and shame-imposed soul because of many weaknesses and follies. Referring to ‘sins of 

infirmity,’ which Mr. Wesley rather rephrases as such ‘involuntary failings’ as the saying a thing we 

believe true, though in fact it proves to be false; or the hurting our neighbor without knowing or 

designing it. Though these are deviations from the holy and acceptable and perfect will of God, yet 

they are not properly sins, nor do they bring any guilt on the conscience of those who are in Christ 

Jesus.  

For another instance, the Lord’s Supper is to be administered, but you are not able to participate in 

it because you are confined by sickness. For the same reason you are not condemned. There is no 

guilt, because there is no choice. Let’s say you indeed may sometimes, like these times of COVID 

19 Pandemic, are grieved because you cannot do what your soul longs for. You may cry out, when 

you are detained from worshipping God in the great congregation. “Like as the hart pants after the 

water brooks, so pants my soul after thee, O God. My soul is athirst for God, yea even for the living 

God. When shall I come to appear in the presence of God?” You may “earnestly desire to go again 

with the multitude, and bring them forth into the house of God.” But still, if you cannot go, you feel 

no condemnation, no guilt, no sense of God’s displeasure. Rather you can cheerfully yield up those 

desires with “O my soul, put your trust in God, for I will yet give God thanks, who is the help of my 

countenance and my God.”  

Therefore, as long as we affirm that we are in Christ and walk after the Spirit, we are not condemned 

for sins of infirmity or for involuntary failings. Nevertheless, it’s neither enough nor good to remain 

in our weakness and failure. Let’s acknowledge that nobody except the Lover of our soul is able to 

heal us. As long as you have faith in the precious blood of Jesus Christ, do not let Satan gain 

advantage over you. Yes, we may be still foolish and weak; more weak than any words can express, 

more foolish than you cannot conceive that you know nothing yet as you ought to know. Let not 

all your weakness and folly shake your faith, your filial trust in God, or disturb your peace or joy in 

the Redeemer.  

Just remember that “God’s foolishness is wiser than human wisdom, and God’s weakness is stronger, 

than human strength. God chose what is foolish in the world to shame the wise; God chose what 

is weak in the world to shame the strong.” (1 Cor 1:25,27) Are you fallen, O man or woman of God? 

Yet do not lie there, fretting yourself and bemoaning your weakness; but meekly say, “Lord, I shall 

fall thus every moment unless you uphold me with your hand.” Please, sweet Lord, whisper to me: 

“Arise! Leap and walk. Go on your way. Run with patience the race, set before you.” 

3. In the Song of Songs 2:10 Christ the bridegroom speaks to the soul the bride: “Arise, my darling, 

my beautiful one, and come with me.” Let me continue to read the Lover’s terms of endearment for 

his beloved: “See! The winter is past; the rains are over and gone. Flowers appear on the earth; the 



season of singing has come, the cooing of doves is heard in our land. The fig tree forms its early 

fruit; the blossoming vines spread their fragrance. Arise, come, my darling; my beautiful one, come 

with me.” (The Song of Songs 2:11-13)   

Yes, indeed, this is the voice of the Lover of the soul. When you hear the voice, what would be your 

proper response? Can it be like this? “I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, and it told Thy 

love to me; but I long to rise in the arms of faith, and be closer drawn to Thee.” As I sing this 

beautiful hymn, I cannot but imagine the beloved disciple of Jesus in the Gospel of John 13:23, 

which reports what’s really going on in the Last Supper. It says, “One of Jesus’ disciples was reclining 

at table close to the breast of Jesus – the one whom Jesus loved.”  

Instead of being seated about a table as we see in the famous painting of the Last Supper drawn   

by Leonardo da Vinci, it was mandatory for the Jewish Passover meal in Jesus’ times to recline on 

cushions around a low table. The disciples must have reclined on their left sides, supporting 

themselves with their left arms, leaving the right arms free to pick up the bread and the wine. If the 

beloved disciple, who will have been on the right of Jesus the host, leaned back to speak to Jesus 

or to listen to Jesus’ whisper he would literally have had his head at Jesus’ breast! 

It is amazing to recognize that the use of the unique phrase ‘to the breast of Jesus’ is certainly 

intended to recall the similar phrase in the prologue of John’s Gospel, where it is stated, “No one 

has ever seen God. It is God, the only Son who is in the bosom of the Father, who has made him 

known.” (John 1:18) So, dear sisters and brothers in Christ, whenever you are down, and your soul 

so weary, when troubles come, and your heart burdened be, then, you just lean on Christ, yes, lean 

on the Lover of your soul. Put your heavy head into the bosom of Jesus whose sacred head, now 

wounded with thorns, his only crown.  

And pour out your heart in your constant prayer: “Lord, I shall fall every moment unless you uphold 

me by your right hand.” Therefore, my dear friends and fellow disciples of Christ, listen to the voice 

of Jesus calling you: “Arise, come, my darling; my beautiful one, come with me.” Yes, come to Jesus 

just as you are. Don’t force yourself to become great yang. Don’t pretend to be like great yin. Just 

be yourself as you are, whether it be small yang or small yin. It’s all right! Jesus, the Lover of your 

soul knows your weakness and folly, yet he still loves you as you are.  

Come, this very moment, come to Jesus to hear his invitation to the Feast of Love: “Arise, my darling, 

my beautiful one, and come with me.” “Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, to the cross where 

Thou has died; draw me nearer, nearer, nearer blessed Lord, to thy precious, bleeding side.” Amen! 


