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Hebrews 11:13-16
All of these died in faith without having received the promises, but from 

a distance they saw and greeted them. They confessed that they were strangers 
and foreigners on the earth, for people who speak in this way make it clear that 
they are seeking a homeland. If they had been thinking of the land that they had 
left behind, they would have had opportunity to return. But as it is, they desire a 
better country, that is, a heavenly one. Therefore God is not ashamed to be called 
their God; indeed, he has prepared a city for them.

Have you been to a wedding recently? 
Have you been to a wedding reception? In this room full of clergy and lay 

leaders, I’m sure we’ve been to more than our fair share. 
Do you remember the main course at the last reception? 
Did you have chicken, beef, or fish? 
Maybe among the more disciplined in this room, you took the vegetarian 

option.
Now here’s a question that I’m really curious about: has anyone here ever 

eaten chicken feet at a wedding reception? In fact, how many of you have ever even 
had chicken feet before?

This gets a bit personal for me because 15 years ago this coming August, my 
wife and I served chicken feet at our wedding reception here in Houston. It was 
one of many table dishes in a traditional Chinese lunch. For food as authentic and 
unique as this, do you think we had our reception at a hotel like this Hilton?

No, of course not — because as hospitable and accommodating as this hotel 
has been, they’re not going to be stocked with chicken feet. Now I know we Meth-
odists don’t gamble, but it’s a safe wager that none of the catered meals over the 
course of this conference will be serving chicken feet. 

For our wedding reception to have a banquet of Chinese food, we had to 
head to Chinatown. Because in Chinatown, they have food that you can get no-
where else.



I’d like to pause for a moment and establish one important fact: I am an 
American. If as you were listening to me speak, the thought passed through your 
head, “He speaks English very good.” First, it’s actually “he speaks English very 
well,” and second, there are many Asian-Americans such as myself, born and raised 
here, and English would naturally be our native tongue. So don’t judge too quick on 
appearances.

If you ask me where I’m from, I’d answer from Houston, attending Alief ISD 
schools from K through 12.

If any of you want to launch a presidential campaign for me in 2016, I have 
my Lexington, Kentucky, birth certificate ready for the truthers.

However, I am the son of two immigrant parents from Taiwan, who moved 
here for a better opportunity — for themselves and for their children. And I be-
lieve that remembering and knowing the immigrant history of my parents actually 
strengthens my American identity. Because every one of us in this room is a descen-
dant of immigrants. Our ancestors may have come here for opportunity and profit. 
Others came involuntarily and by force. Some sought freedom and refuge. Being a 
stranger and foreigner is a defining feature of the American story.

But being a stranger and foreigner is even more a part of the biblical story. 
Hebrews 11 is a chapter that remembers the heroes of faith, and the writer of He-
brews tells us that these heroes regarded themselves as strangers and foreigners on 
earth. And the idea that the people of God are strangers and foreigners is woven 
throughout the full testimony of the Bible. Abram was called out of Ur to immigrate 
to Canaan. The Law reminds Israel again and again that they were strangers in the 
land of Egypt. Ruth adopted a new country, and Esther joined a foreign court. In 
the New Testament, Jesus calls us to be in the world, but not of the world. For the 
apostle Paul, we are citizens of heaven, and the apostle Peter addresses the church as 
aliens and exiles, scattered throughout the world.

We must never lose sight of what it means to be an immigrant for that is an 
indispensable part of our identity as the people of God. We must never grow too 
comfortable in this world, too at ease with the status quo, for we were not created 
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for the world as it is now. We must never find ourselves conforming to the pattern 
of this world, for our minds were made to be renewed and transformed.

Instead we seek a homeland, a better country, the city that God is preparing. 
I’ve heard rumors about that city. I’ve heard that in the city of God every person has 
a home and every home has a vineyard. I’ve heard that in the city of God, we will 
eat ripe fruit from the tree of life. I’ve heard that the city is lit not by street lights, 
but by the very presence of God. That city is where our hearts long to be.

And until then, we are strangers and foreigners remembering not a land that 
we immigrated from, but a land that we journey toward. We live into this future 
homeland, and we let this city of God define who we are. And when our hearts 
begin to yearn and seek the homeland, something else will happen: we will grow 
homesick.

Brothers and sisters in Christ, to be faithful in this world is to be homesick 
for the world to come.

If you fight endlessly against systems of poverty and abuse, you are homesick.
If you are angry that our nation incarcerates a generation of young men, you 

are homesick.
If you are tired that violence is used so often for fear and control, you are 

homesick.
If you’ve seen sin and death win too many victories, you are homesick.
If you long for the world to know the hope we all have in Jesus Christ, you 

are homesick.
If you can’t stop talking about the love of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ, 

you are homesick.
There’s only one real way to cure homesickness, and that’s to go home. But 

until then, I think we can learn a few things from immigrant communities. Because 
being homesick is how Chinatowns form. Every ethnic enclave, whether it’s Little 
Italy or Little Mexico, begins when immigrants grow homesick.

The first thing immigrants miss is always the food. Think about the last long 
international trip you took, whether for missions or vacation, and how good that 

Homesick • May 25, 2015 • Texas Annual Conference Service of Remembrance • Rev. Danny Yang• Page 3



hamburger tasted when you got home. And so, Chinatown begins with a restaurant 
that knows how to cook like mom, or the grocery store that stocks vegetables and 
spices you can find nowhere else.

That’s what Chinatown is about, the things you can find nowhere else. The 
book shop that sells stories and literature in the homeland language, or the commu-
nity center that gathers for holidays. The barbershop and hair salon open because 
only my people know how to deal with my hair. So when my wife and I married, 
and our families wanted real authentic Chinese food, it was never going to be the 
Hilton; it was always going to be Chinatown.

So what happens when we the children of God get homesick? Where is our 
Chinatown?

My friends, Chinatown is us, the church. Think of it this way: church is 
Heaventown.

Because only in church, can you get food like this from our Lord’s own table.
Because only in church, do we speak the language of hope, repentance, and 

redemption.
Because only in church do we love others not just as we love ourselves, but as 

Christ loved us.
Consider this: there are no Chinatowns in China. There’s no need there. The 

need only arises when a minority community needs to remember its home. And 
until we go home, we will need Heaventown to remember who we are, the reality of 
our faith.

We need to sing, and as Wesley tells us, sing lustily. We need prayers. We 
need to hear holy Scripture. We need to tell stories of God’s work and God working. 
We need to feast and to celebrate every victory in Jesus.

When visitors come to Heaventown, there should be a sense of stepping into 
another culture, an ethnic enclave, a minority community that clings not to the 
past but lives into the future. When we gather as a church, we create something the 
world cannot offer, something the outside world cannot fathom. Our church must 
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stand in stark contrast to the stories of salvation that the world offers: be it wealth 
and career, family and health, or power and politics.

Our church must declare that salvation remains and always rests in the name 
of Jesus. When we gather we become a place that both resists and remembers. We 
resist the competing realities of this world, and we remember our true salvation in 
God, restoring and redeeming the very good creation through Jesus Christ.

This is the faithfulness of our brothers and sisters who we remember this af-
ternoon. Their lifetime of work fostered places where others could experience the 
kingdom of God. In their prayers and their presence, in their service and ministry, 
in sacrament and witness, they testified that there is a better country, a homeland 
that draws us forward.

Now, this idea may start to sound like we leave the world, hiding in our ghet-
tos, withdrawn from society. But this is far from what happens when church is 
Heaventown. Consider the real life example of Chinatown. Think about your kitch-
en for a moment and all the spices and condiments you keep in the pantry. Do you 
have a bottle of soy sauce? Now, what if we asked that same question to your grand-
parents… 50 years ago? Would they have had a bottle of soy sauce in their kitchen?

That’s the effect of Chinatown. What happens in Chinatown, doesn’t stay in 
Chinatown. When a people gather and celebrate the truest parts of their identity, 
the culture spills out of the borders. So imagine what happens when we begin to 
celebrate who we are as the church. We are the body of Christ, redeemed by his 
blood. We are a people implanted with hope by the crucified and risen Lord who 
will come again.

So can you imagine what might happen to the world when we live out our 
calling as the people of God? Let our Lord’s own prayer guide our imagination. 
How might daily bread be shared with all people when we nourish ourselves on the 
riches of God? How might a tide of forgiveness wash over the world when we tell 
the story of how Christ forgives us? How might powers of temptation and princi-
palities of evil be confronted and yes even defeated, by our faith in the resurrected 
Lord?

Homesick • May 25, 2015 • Texas Annual Conference Service of Remembrance • Rev. Danny Yang• Page 5



And that’s the thing about the church being the church, the church being 
Heaventown — when we are faithful, Heaven will spill out of our walls and ripple 
into the world outside. So when we gather, may our purpose and intent be crystal 
clear: “Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in Heaven.”

In the name of our Almighty God, Jesus our Redeemer, and the Holy Spirit 
our Comforter. Amen.
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