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Text: Mark 9:22b-24: "But if you can do anything, take pity on us and help us." "If you can?"
said Jesus. "Everything is possible for him who believes." Immediately the boy's father
exclaimed, "I do believe; help me overcome my unbelief."

Ed Browning is the Presiding Bishop of the EpiscopalChurch in America. Like Bishops
generally do, he was to preach in one of his many congregations on a Sunday morning. As he
was unpacking his robes before the service, he discovered that he did not have his sermon. He
had left it at his home. In his dismay he said, "What in the world shall I preach about?" The
layperson who was to be his assistant in the service said, "Our people know so little about God,
why don't you preach about God?"

Now I am going to preach about God this morning; not because you know so little about
God, but because, like most human beings, we have an almost daily struggle to maintain the
kind of faith that is supposed to move mountains orat least the kind of faith that is there during
the good times and the bad times.

Blaise Pascallived in France in the early 1600's. He died in 1662,at the age of 39. But in
Pascal's few brief years he left an amazing legacy to all of us. He was a philosopher, a genius at
mathematics as a young teenager, a scientist. If you have made your living around hydraulic
presses, hydraulic elevators, hydraulic jacks,vacuum pumps or aircompressors, you owe that
living in part to Pascal. Known as his law, he stated, "If you apply pressure on a liquid in a
closed container, the pressure increases equally throughout the entire liquid." As a young
person, he wrote a book on math which was praised by Rene' Descartes. He built a calculating
machine, still on display in a museum in France.

But Pascal had other yearnings in his soul. At age 31, he became a monk in a monastic
order of the Roman Catholic Church. He saidat the time, "Faithis a sounder guide for life than
reason. Reason can go only so far. Faith has no limits." This mindset and conviction, coupled
with his philosophic and scientific talents, has made him famous and remembered for another
proposition - Pascal'sWager. It's about God. It's for people who have yet to decide whether
there is one or not. It goes like this: 3 parts:

1. If you believe in God and at the end find out that there is no God, you
really haven't lost anything.

2. If you decide that there is no God and you find out at the end that there is a
God, you have lost everything.

3. But if you decide that there is a God, and find out at the end that He is
really there, you have gained everything.

So he concluded, it is foolish not to believe in God. It is wise to believe. The odds are on
believing.

So now we all are on board. We all believe that there is Someone out there to whom we
owe our existence and the existence of this planet on which we live, but why are we such a
strange mixture of belief and unbelief? Why is there war in our minds? One day we find it easy
to say, "Lord, I believe," and the next day we wonder about it. On sunny days, we sing, "I'm
yours, Lord," and on leaden, gloomy days, the song dies on our lips. Why is this?




