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 In 1989, we all heard the Voice and its peculiar calling to a farmer named Ray Kinsella in the 

middle of an Iowa cornfield in the award-winning movie, Field of Dreams. The Voice that said, “If you 

build it, he will come.” The “it” of course, is a baseball field, the one built for the movie still stands in a 

real cornfield outside the small town of Dyersville, Iowa. The “he” that is promised to show up is a bit of 

a mystery Ray had to discover by means of a quest prompted by more words from The Voice that took 

him across the country in search of a reclusive writer from the 60’s and a former baseball player who only 

got to play half an inning in the major leagues.  

While the source of the Voice was never revealed in the movie, it seemed to know Ray and spoke 

to him because of his father; or more specifically, his strained relationship with his father, who had died 

several years prior. At first Ray and the audience assumed the “he” who would show up is his father’s 

hero, Shoeless Joe Jackson, a baseball player who was excommunicated from the sport after he and 

several other members of the 1919 White Sox were accused of throwing the World Series. But as Ray 

drives his vintage VW bus across the country on his quest his deep regret over an unresolved argument 

with his father bubbled to the surface. Ray admitted he couldn’t forgive his father for giving up on life 

and was afraid of becoming like him.  

Although following the Voice meant risking his farm, his family’s support, and his reputation in 

the community, Ray persisted, believing a baseball field in the middle of a cornfield in Iowa was 

somehow connected to something larger than him, something important, something that knew him and 

knew what was needed. Something hinted at in the question the mysterious baseball players who showed 

up to play on the field asked him: “Is this Heaven?”  A question Ray always answered, “No. It’s Iowa.” 

Until the end of the movie. When it was revealed that the “he” the Voice promised would show up 

back in the beginning was the person at the root of Ray’s unresolved guilt: his father. The fact that his 

father was long dead didn’t matter. Somehow, he was there, like Shoeless Joe and other long dead 

baseball players. Then Ray recognized the baseball field for what it is: a place of possibilities. A place 

where emotional wounds might heal, where what was divided might be made whole, where second 

chances could happen, where cynicism could lay down its burden and where new life of Jesus’ 

resurrection manifests – where he could forgive his father and his father could forgive him. When Ray’s 

father asked the question, “Is this Heaven?” Ray gave his standard, practical answer. Then his father said, 

as if unwilling to let it go, “I could have sworn this is Heaven.” “Is there a Heaven?” Ray asked. “Oh 

yes,” his father said. “It’s the place dreams come true.” Ray reflected a moment, realizing his dream of 

reconciling with his dad was coming true, and said, “Maybe this is heaven.”  

It’s powerful moments like this that make grown men and women cry when they watch The Field 

of Dreams. Perhaps because the dream implied in the movie’s title isn’t the selfish, ambitious fare of 

making a ton of money, becoming famous, or getting what you want. The dream is something holy – a 

second chance, wholeness, emotional and spiritual healing, redemption, forgiveness, the stuff of 

resurrection life. 

All the stuff Jesus seemed to have forgotten in today’s Gospel where he spoke of being the source 

of division, not peace, especially in families. Which is probably not what most of us want to hear on any 

Sunday, but especially on the Sunday that also happens to be Father’s Day. In addition, Jesus talked about 

how following him is certain to bring suffering, persecution, and temptation to follow the voices that 

inspire despair or try to coax us to fight fire with fire. At first glance, it seems like the Lectionary 

Committee made a mistake for today, or we caught Jesus in a sour mood. 

Today’s Gospel is part of one of Jesus’ very long speeches in Matthew’s Gospel. This speech is 

called the “Mission Discourse” by Bible scholars because Jesus was schooling his disciples on the cost of 



making a full commitment to follow him. Like when Ray followed the Voice, Jesus cautioned following 

him won’t make anyone rich and famous. The part where Jesus talked about causing division in families 

is a reference to the Old Testament prophet Micah, who warned when God is up to something new, there 

will always be folks who don’t recognize God at work, especially if they benefit from the status quo. 

There are lots of examples of this in other places in the Gospels. Like when Jesus gave vision to a 

man born blind and the religious leaders and the man’s parents responded with fear by distancing 

themselves from the man. Or when Jesus’ own family tried to stop his public ministry because they were 

afraid he’d go too far and get arrested or worse. Today’s Gospel warns that if such things happened to 

Jesus, don’t be surprised when they happen to his disciples or to anyone who follows his example or 

listens to his voice; St. Francis and St. Claire are two famous examples. 

Yet, within all the warnings in today’s Gospel, there is an additional message; a comforting one 

that helps us distinguish and discern God from other influences constantly vying for our attention. Jesus 

also teaches in today’s Gospel that God is not a God who enjoys when someone suffers division or 

persecution. Because God loves and cares for each and every one of us beyond our capacity to 

understand, even to the point of knowing precisely how many hairs are on your head. That’s how you can 

tell if a voice is from God or not. If it reveals how much God knows and loves you and leads you into 

God’s kingdom of heaven on earth, then it is of God, even if, like Ray experienced in the Field of 

Dreams, it isn’t easy getting there. 

Such messages aren’t just for the movies. Several years ago, I attended a four-day conference 

where a bunch of preachers preached sermons aimed at us preachers. You might think so many sermons in 

one place for four days would be tedious. Far from it. For me, it was invigorating and hopeful, a bit of 

heaven on earth, like the Field of Dreams. Only for preachers instead of baseball fans. One sermon that 

made an impact was given by theologian Stanley Hauerwas. In it he warned us how difficult preaching is 

these days – how discouraging it can be to preach and lead in the church. Then, he invited us to take our 

hands and run them through our hair and try and feel each individual hair on our heads. He said even for 

those with less hair than they used to have, it is impossible to tell precisely how many individual hairs are 

on your head. But not impossible for God. God knows the exact number because God loves you that 

much. God makes the effort to know all about you. God spends a ridiculous amount of time learning you. 

Not just what you look like. What you love, what you don’t. Where you hurt. What you dream. God 

knows all this about you because God cares about you. This was Stanley Hauerwas’ message of comfort 

nestled in a challenging one, just like Jesus in today’s Gospel. A message, by the way, that isn’t just for 

preachers, its is for all of you too. 

Life is hard for everyone. Sometimes it is unfair. Mostly, it is complicated and complex and there 

are no simple solutions or easy answers. And it is also beautiful. And every once in a while you might 

stumble upon one of those fields of dreams where God’s ridiculous love for you, a love that is so deeply 

invested in your life, God knows not only the number of hairs on your head, like Ray in the movie, God 

knows the secrets you keep locked inside you, the grief you hide from, the healing you long for, manifests 

in a place where it all comes together to build a little bit of heaven, of God’s kingdom of heaven here on 

earth. 


