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What We “Know” 
 

 Have you ever had this experience? You’re rummaging through your 

utensil drawer or your desk drawer, looking for a specific object―a can opener, 

a pencil sharpener―you know it’s there but you just can’t find it, until (voila!) 

there it is, right in front of you, and you realize you didn’t see it at first because in 

your memory the handle was yellow but in actuality the handle is blue, and in 

your search for a yellow-handled can opener, you completely missed your blue 

handled can opener right there at your fingertips. Psychologists who study 

perception call that “a search image.” In our mind’s eye we’re looking for 

something specific and fail to see it because our “search image” was incorrect. 

Sometimes what we think we know (the can opener has a yellow handle) isn’t 

accurate. We got the part of the story right: there’s a can opener in this drawer! 

But we didn’t get the full story right: the can opener has a blue handle, not 

yellow.  

 I bring up that rather silly and small example of misperception because I 

think it relates to bigger and more important experiences in our lives, and it 

relates to our gospel story this morning, the story of Jesus, after having stilled the 

storm on the Sea of Galilee, after having healed the wild man living among the 

tombs across the sea, after having come back and healed the ailing woman 
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and the dying little girl, goes home and can’t, according to Mark, do any deeds 

of power there. Jesus says, “A prophet is not without honor except in their 

hometown.” When Jesus went home, all the residents of Nazareth could see was 

“little Jesus,” Mary’s son, the carpenter lad, James’ and Simon’s brother. 

Sometimes what we think we know, prevents us from seeing the full story being 

told right in front of us and thereby missing out on a greater truth, maybe even 

standing in the way of greater deeds of power. Jesus was a healer of great 

renown, a miracle worker, and a wisdom teacher; but to those back home he 

was “just one of us,” and while that was true, it wasn’t the whole truth. What 

they thought they knew, wasn’t the full story. They failed to see the fullness of 

Jesus, and, sadly, they failed to experience the fullness of God’s love and 

power, right there in front of them, (voila!), at their fingertips.  

 This narrative nugget has so many possible applications to our lives, we 

could take this morning’s message in a hundred worthwhile directions: how 

what we think or what we’ve been taught about God can sometimes hinder our 

true experience of God; how we fail to see miracles in the everyday; how 

important it is to examine our own “search images,” our own ingrained 

perceptions about life, people, all the things we think we “know”; how important 

openness, humility, what the Buddhists call “beginner’s mind” is to the spiritual 

life; how lifechanging it might be to go through even one day looking at all the 

people in our daily lives―our family, our friends, the bus driver, the mail carrier, 

the check out clerk―expecting to find “the fullness of the presence of God” in 
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our midst. But because this is the Fourth of July, Independence Day, I want to 

add one more possible application of this story to our lives.  

 We are collectively, culturally in a time, a chapter of our nation’s history, 

when we have the possibility to tell a fuller story, to recognize and acknowledge 

deeper dimensions within our overly familiar national script. Today, some of us 

will wear red, white and blue, we’ll unfurl flags, sing our national anthem, or light 

sparklers in the night. And those familiar and homey images of patriotism and 

national identity are welcome and good. They help tell our story. But that story is 

so much more complex than just a piece of paper or parchment signed by fifty-

six white guys. True patriotism is so much more than slogans. Our national identity 

is so much deeper and more complicated than “land of the free, home of the 

brave.” We are at a chapter in our nation’s history, our national conversation, 

regarding the deeper truths of who we are and how we got here, enlarging and 

correcting the pat answers we learned and lean on, but are insufficient. We are 

beginning to talk about not just what most of us were taught in grade school or 

high school about “the founding fathers” or the “original colonies” of this 

country, but some of the lesser known but just as true realities of our origin stories. 

We’re talking about colonialism, and white privilege, and implicit bias, among 

other things. And these are hard, and sometimes painful and disorienting 

conversations. We are being asked to let go of learned certainty, our “search 

images,” what we thought we knew or assumed was true, and hear a fuller 

story. We have to be willing to look into that jumbled drawer with a beginner’s 
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mind and a humble prayer of openness and a desire to see more deeply. 

Because there are many powerful teachers right here, “at our fingertips,” so to 

speak, who can enlighten, inform and, more importantly, heal of us our 

blindness. Native teachers, and BIPOC teachers, and women teachers, and old 

and young teachers, and international teachers, and LGBTQ teachers. Their 

histories and stories, their truths and lessons, are not just corrective for us, they 

are salvific. Only by recognizing the complexity of the story of this “land which 

we love,” will we know the true blessing God has for America. Only by 

embracing the whole truth will we be set free and healed. I love this country. I 

love being an American. There is so much that is good and right with this nation. 

And, so much that isn’t. If we have to stay mute and blind to the latter, in order 

to affirm the former, we will forever be impoverished and hobbled by our faulty 

“search image.” A native elder, Faith Spotted Eagle, a Dakota activist and 

leader, talks about how telling the stories of harm done and injuries suffered is 

important for native people’s healing and for justice. But she adds telling these 

stories is just as important for non-native people, that we might be set free, 

liberated from the shackles of our denial.1 Because until we learn to tell to a 

truer national story, we will not experience the fullness of healing and power that 

is truly right here, at our fingertips.  

 So, today, the Fourth of July, the day we celebrate our freedom and our 

 
1 Cited by Layli Long Soldier in “On Being” interview with Krista Tippett, https://onbeing.org/programs/layli-long-
soldier-the-freedom-of-real-apologies/ 



5 
 

independence from tyranny, let us wave the flags and sing the songs, but let us 

also open our eyes and ears, engage in the hard conversations and corrective 

accounts that are being offered us, that we might be healed and set free from 

the tyranny of too small a story, from the blindness of what we think we “know.” 

There are teachers are all around us, at our fingertips. We need to let them tell 

us what their experience has been, who we really are together, and how to find 

what we really need: liberty and justice for all. 

 Amen 

  

  

   


