
Sermon June 3, 2018         Hello? Who’s There?      Cara B. Hochhalter 

1 Samuel 3:1-20   and   Mark 2:23-28 

   It is always fun to see little children imitate talking on the phone. They pick up a 

shoe or toy and hold it to their ear….Hewo? They put a lilt in their voice…just like they 

hear adults do…they even wait just the right amount of time---eyes wide--- like they 

are hearing the response…. before they start chattering again…. Hello? Who’s there? 

    Is God calling? 

    Let us be in prayer: Infinite Holiness, may the words of my mouth and the 

meditations of our hearts together be acceptable to you, our rock and our redeemer. 

Amen. 

    We hear about God calling in Bible stories…some refused to hear…like Job…and 

Jonah….and then there is Moses who heard God from within a little bush that had 

burst into flames and it changed the lives of many. 

    What do you think about a larger Mystery of Spirit who “calls.”  As you look back on 

your life…have you experienced a sudden idea that seems to come out of nowhere, 

that has propelled you to DO something…something that brought you closer to God, 

perhaps, or enabled some action for the good of humankind…or our earth…or even 

those around you? 

     Think about what has triggered the turns in your life…. I think about my decision to 

go to seminary in Minnesota…and then the literal “phone call” that I got from the 

search committee here at this church… I still remember the sound of those voices… 

and how I imagined who these people were… God seemed very much part of that 

conversation! 

   Some people claim to hear distinct voices from other realms… particularly poignant 

are stories of those who hear a loved one’s voice at the time of an accident or tragedy.  

I think we all have heard voices in our heads…   Perhaps God…this mystery of 

Spirit/Creation/ Love….is “calling” us in each moment….calling us to open our eyes and 

ears to the mystery, to the love that has the power to heal and restore and reconcile… 

How does God “call”?   

    While some have been called to lead a whole people to freedom… perhaps there 

are also small callings each day…to reach out to someone who is hurting…to get out of 



ourselves and do something for others? To just let God love through us…in a myriad of 

ways? 

    Or maybe God does yearn for us to do something big….to try to change systems of 

racism, poverty, environmental harm?  I feel called to go to the Poor People’s 

Campaign…tomorrow in Springfield! It is a demonstration for improved health care for 

our population and our earth! Something tells me I need to be there…who will go with 

me? 

     It is never too late to hear Holy nudges…we are never too old to hear a call to do 

something. Many of you do lots of worthy things! Someone in our congregation, Susan 

Purdy, has just begun training to assist a person who has spent half of his 45 years in 

prison in New York….and will be coming up for parole. Apparently counseling is 

paramount for those few minutes before a parole board ....just a few minutes that can 

either mean freedom for this man or continued imprisonment.  Susan heard the 

call…perhaps she didn’t hear an audible call, but she found herself in a situation where 

she could respond, “Yes…I will do this”…or “No, I will not.” 

   So perhaps, how we hear a call is one thing…but also how we respond is equally 

important! 

   In our Bible story, Samuel….a young boy works for Eli, an old priest in the temple. 

Samuel’s mother, you may remember, is Hannah, who had prayed to God that if she 

became pregnant, she would offer her child back to God’s service…She sang a 

beautiful song, similar to the Magnificat that Mary sang years later. Anyway, Hannah’s 

boy, Samuel was given over to serve Eli in the temple! 

      Now, Samuel hears SOMEONE calling his name!  He thinks it is Eli, the old priest. 

James O. Duke writes that this is not “thunder, fire, whirlwind, “wizard of Oz” or 

“Raiders of the Lost Ark”  kind of pyrotechnic calling from the Divine…Samuel just 

hears his name being called out to him quietly. And each time he thinks it is Eli so he 

wakes him up to see what he wants. Eli patiently tells him it must be God, and to say 

that he is listening… Did you know that the words “silent” and “listen” have the same 

letters? 

     And I love that it is a child who hears this calling. Some people say children can not 

understand such abstract ideas as God…but I have always thought that perhaps 

children, better than any of us, know the mystery of Holiness. 



     Unfortunately, the message Samuel heard was to tell Eli of his demise. His sons 

had been corrupt and this event would change the future of Israel… God’s words to 

Samuel led to a turning, a shift to a new time. 

   Perhaps the calls we hear do not lead to such a magnitude of change…but perhaps 

the culmination of all our “calls”…will and do make a difference?  

   Let me close with a few words from the Rainier Maria Rilke: 

     I was song, and the refrain which is God 
     is still roaring in my ears… 
 
  Amen. 


