
for



2

Dear Fellow Undershepherds of the Savior: 

Blessings to you select few who are privileged to proclaim the crucified and risen Redeemer. May you do so 
with boldness, clarity and conviction. 

Not only is this my prayer, it is also the petition of many of God’s people who sit in the pews where the Holy 
Spirit has called upon you to serve. This I say with no little degree of confidence. I say it because many of 
your people send me letters, emails and visit with me personally. 

High on the list of their concerns is the state of Christianity in North America. 

Those who watch the religious news, and many of them do, are upset by the attacks which are being directed 
against the Savior, His preachers and His people. They are shocked that the common denominator for many 
Colleges, Courts and Comedians is a dislike and disregard for the Savior’s story of salvation. 

Even worse, our people are saddened to see one denomination after another compromise their traditional 
doctrinal, and Scriptural positions so they might become more acceptable to the world . 

I give thanks that so many within our membership are coming together and saying, “Sir, we would see 
Jesus.” It us our privileged calling to encourage believers in the faith even as we do our best to reach out to 
the lost.

God bless you as the Holy Spirit uses you to touch the lost with the message of life.  In Christ I remain, 
His servant and yours, 

Kenneth R. Klaus
Speaker Emeritus of The Lutheran Hour
Ephesians 3: 7-9
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Summary

If an evangelism-minded pastor were to select a theme for the texts chosen for this Sunday, he could do worse than use a 
revamp of the closing lines of William Henley’s poem, Invictus. From a Christian perspective we would reform those lines 
to read: “I am not master of my fate, nor am I captain of my soul.”

In Genesis, the very first sin reported came about because our original ancestors felt that they, when it came to shaping 
their future, could do a better job than had the Lord. A cursory reading of Scripture will point out the obvious: every 
time the Lord offers up a plan, a suggestion, or gives a law, humanity disregards God’s directives and substitutes its own. 
The end result is every generation from the fall until now has paid the price in hatred, prejudice, bloodshed, thievery, 
greed, and a Pandora’s box of misplaced and misdirected intentions. 

In contrast and in complete opposition to humanity’s sinful lack of self-control we have the Savior. In the Person of Jesus 
we have been given a humble Savior, a Servant of the Father’s will. Through Jesus’ unquestioning sacrifice we who were 
hopeless, helpless, and lost have been given a King, a Redeemer Who has done what we could not. Now, by His grace 
and the Holy Spirit’s power, saving faith is given to those who recognize their inability to be masters of their fates or 
captains of their souls. From that moment on, not just their eternal future, but their present days, is transformed. Yes, 
they will sin, but they are forgiven. The Lord Jesus will pick them up, dust them off, and allow them to lead lives filled 
with hope. 

The Text(s) For Evangelism Emphasis –

Romans 7:14-25a  

14 For we know that the law is spiritual, but I am of the flesh, sold under sin. 15 For I do not understand my own 
actions. For I do not do what I want, but I do the very thing I hate. 16 Now if I do what I do not want, I agree 
with the law, that it is good. 17 So now it is no longer I who do it, but sin that dwells within me. 18 For I know that 
nothing good dwells in me, that is, in my flesh. For I have the desire to do what is right, but not the ability to carry 
it out. 19 For I do not do the good I want, but the evil I do not want is what I keep on doing. 20 Now if I do what I 
do not want, it is no longer I who do it, but sin that dwells within me. 21 So I find it to be a law that when I want 
to do right, evil lies close at hand. 22 For I delight in the law of God, in my inner being, 23 but I see in my members 
another law waging war against the law of my mind and making me captive to the law of sin that dwells in my 
members. 24 Wretched man that I am! Who will deliver me from this body of death? 25 Thanks be to God through 
Jesus Christ our Lord! So then, I myself serve the law of God with my mind, but with my flesh I serve the law of sin.

matthew 11:25-30  

25 At that time Jesus declared, “I thank you, Father, Lord of heaven and earth, that you have hidden these things from 
the wise and understanding and revealed them to little children; 26 yes, Father, for such was your gracious will. 27 All 
things have been handed over to me by my Father, and no one knows the Son except the Father, and no one knows 
the Father except the Son and anyone to whom the Son chooses to reveal him. 28 Come to me, all who labor and 
are heavy laden, and I will give you rest. 29 Take my yoke upon you, and learn from me, for I am gentle and lowly in 
heart, and you will find rest for your souls. 30 For my yoke is easy, and my burden is light.”

CALENDAR DATE:  .................................... 6 JULY, 2014
CHURCH DATE:  ................ PENTECOST 4 - (PROPERS 9)
THE TEXTS: ZECHARIAH 9:9-12; ROMANS 7:14-25A; MATTHEW 11:25-30
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Possible Sermon Titles and Explanations-

1. “Heaven, we have a problem” – Emphasis on Epistle Lesson

The Pastor who wishes to preach a message emphasizing evangelism really can get to the root of the problem if he uses this 
week’s Epistle lesson. In this sermon starter we speak of humankind’s inability to make fundamental changes in his nature. In 
short, he remains a lost and condemned creature. No, if the human condition is to see any real change, that will take place 
only because the Savior has been placed into sinful human hearts. 

Is 13 an unlucky number? Of course it’s not. We all know that. On the other hand you may have a tough time telling 
that to John Swigert, Jr., James Lovell, and Fred Haise, Jr. If you remember, those were the astronauts on Apollo 13. 
They were also the fellows who made famous the line, “Houston, we have a problem.” 

Now it’s true, Apollo 13 did have a problem, but it’s equally true none of those fellows ever said those exact words. The 
closest they came was when Swigert said, and Lovell repeated, “Houston, we’ve HAD a problem here.” 

Now Apollo 13 may have had a legitimate problem, a life-threatening problem, but their situation is as nothing when 
it is compared with the difficulties confronting sinful humanity. In our text today, Paul could readily have added, 
“Heaven, we have a problem.” 

And we do. Paul lists that problem; no, he lists many problems. (The pastor may wish to include a pertinent 
illustration from the front pages of the news for each of the following points.) 

1. Our sinful nature leads us to do the things we know are wrong, which we hate. 

2. Our minds tell us what is right, but the flesh encourages to the wrong.

3. We may desire to do what is right; we are helpless in the fulfillment of that desire. 

Truly, even those who have never heard the name of the Savior are compelled to confess, “I have a problem.” The natural 
law written in human hearts accuses and excuses the things we do. Which leads the world to a number of options. 

Without Christ we can try to make up for all we have done wrong and balance the scales or we can just ignore what 
our consciences say and pretend there is no judgment. Both action and inaction are inadequate, inefficient, and leave 
the individual condemned.  

But there is a third option. Saint Paul writes of that option when he says, “Thanks be to God through Jesus Christ our 
Lord.” True, the world has never wanted to admit its dependency on, or need for, a Savior. No, the lost of this world 
don’t want a Savior, but they most certainly do need Him. 

Of course, the question remains, “How can we encourage the unbeliever to admit his need? Let’s try going back to 
Paul’s argument… about not doing the good we would. Almost everyone in the world wants peace… how many wars 
are going on right now? Everyone wants security, friendship, to get along. How many people have managed to find 
these things? These things are proof that the best intentions of the world can’t change who we REALLY are. 

We need a Savior, the sinless Son of God to carry our sins and begin to make things right for believers in this world 
and finish the job in the next. We need to tell a doubting world: “When you say, ‘Heaven, I have a problem;’ heaven 
will answer and say, ‘In Jesus, we have your answer.’” 

2. Overthink – Emphasis on The Gospel Lesson

The Bible ascribes to Jesus Divine Names, Divine Works, Divine Attributes, and Divine Honor and Glory. The unbelievers of 
this world decline to do so on all counts. Rather than taking Jesus at face value and believing Scriptures are clear, they have to 
OVERTHINK and remake Jesus into Someone Whom they find acceptable. To encourage a simple witness to the Lord’s great 
love is the subject of this evangelism sermon starter. 
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OVERTHINK. In our Gospel lesson the Savior talks about how children seem to “get” Him, while the super-
sophisticated Sadducees and the pillars-of-the-community Pharisees seem to miss the boat. 

To them Jesus was a Samaritan, a Sinner, a Devil, a Rabble-rouser, a Party-goer, and a Nuisance. Herod the Great 
thought of Jesus as competition for his earthly throne, and at the Savior’s trial, Herod Antipas considered the Christ to 
be little more than a Worker of magic. The Sanhedrin saw Jesus as competition and Pontius Pilate realized the Savior 
was an innocent Pawn in the troubled country’s politics. 

All of these individuals and groups are guilty of OVERTHINK. They never believed Jesus when He described Himself 
or His mission. They turned a deaf ear whenever Jesus said Who He was  What a difference there might have been 
if they had not turned a deaf ear to the “I am” passages from the Gospel of John. You remember how Jesus defined 
Himself when He announced: “I am the Bread of life” (6:35); “I am the Light of the world” (8:12); “I am the door for 
the sheep” (10:7); “I am the good Shepherd (10:14); “I am the resurrection and the life (11:25); “I am the Way, the 
Truth, and the Life” (14:1); “I am the vine” (15:5). 

In all of these texts, Jesus is speaking directly and making clear claims to help people understand His mission and 
His heaven-decreed work of offering His life to save humanity. Without OVERTHINKING children can easily 
understand the Savior’s concepts. For example, when Jesus says, ‘He is the Shepherd,” the little ones would make the 
realization: Jesus is saying He watches over us. The same thing would happen with the other “I am” statements of 
Jesus. They are very simple and, at the same time, very profound.

And that’s where the sophisticates of Jesus’ day got themselves into trouble. They did some serious 
OVERTHINKING. They ascribed to the Savior their own petty hearts; their own envy and greed for wealth and 
power. That flaw kept them from realizing Jesus was exactly who He said He was. 

If you look around today, you will find many unbelievers doing the same. Jesus called people to repentance, but today’s 
generation OVERTHINKS and says, “Jesus accepts everybody just the way they are. He is all inclusive.” Jesus claims 
Divine Names and power for Himself, but the world prefers to over think, reject that claim, and demote Him into 
being nothing more than a good Guy.

The end result is Jesus’ humanity is emphasized and His divinity minimized. The unsaved, having created God in their 
own image, end up with a false-deity who is neither satisfying nor is it salvation giving. 

To show the Savior for the Savior He was and is, that is the job of the Christian and the church. We dare not minimize 
or underestimate Him and we dare not bend, fold, spindle, and mutilate Him. We need to let Him speak, and then, 
listening and believing like a child, we find that salvation we need. When we trust Him and make use of His invitation 
to ‘come to Him’; we will also receive the peace which the world cannot give.

And if you need an example of that peace, all you need do is look to Thomas. When that disciple was 
OVERTHINKING the reports of the resurrection, he was both lonely and lost. But when He saw the risen Redeemer, 
OVERTHINKING went out the window and he exclaimed, “My Lord and my God.” The same will happen with our 
unbelieving friends and neighbors when they set aside the savior they have created and, with a simple, childlike faith, 
are brought to faith in the Savior of Scripture. 

3. Sermon title: “#1” – Emphasis on The Gospel Lesson

(In this evangelism sermon-starter, we deal with some of the basic problems unbelievers have with hearing and believing 
the Savior’s invitation to “follow Him.” Just one of those problems is people want to be #1 in their lives. They don’t want 
to depend on anyone or anything. This sermon says, “Go for it,” if you are able to attain the perfection the Lord demands 
of those who want to get into heaven. On the other hand, if you are not perfect, you need Someone Who is. Obviously and 
exclusively, that Person is Jesus. He is the Savior, the Hope we encourage our people to share.) 

At the end of almost every tournament; every championship; every sporting contest you will see two things. The first 
thing you will see is the camera focusing on a player who will mouth the words, “Hi, mom.” For some reason Dads 
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almost always get left out. The second thing you will see is somebody jumping up and down in the air, with his index 
finger pointing heavenward. He will also be mouthing some words… words which, because of the crowd’s noise, will 
be impossible to hear. Even so, you will be able to read his or her lips. That person is saying, “We’re number one. We’re 
number one.” 

Being #1 has always been important to humanity. Adam and Eve sinned because, down deep, they didn’t like being 
second to the Lord. (Preacher note: please avoid saying, “Number two.” To do so will undermine anything you say from that 
point on.) Cain killed Abel because he didn’t want to be second. 

Everybody knows Alexander the Great conquered much of the known world. Who here remembers what general gave 
Alexander the hardest competition? You see, the general who was second best has been forgotten. At one time the auto 
rental company, Avis, said they tried harder because they were second to Hertz. The campaign succeeded, because 
everybody understood how Avis wanted to be first. 

Nobody likes to be second. No parent urges their children to be a follower. We want them all to be leaders. We want 
to succeed, to be the best, to be at the top. “After all,” we say, “being second is just another way to say, ‘You are first 
among the losers.’”  

Of course, there are a number of down sides in wanting to be first. One of the difficulties is obvious: only one person 
can claim the illustrious first-place crown. The next complication we encounter is the enormous stress we place upon 
ourselves. It is not by accident that high blood pressure is epidemic; heart attacks are common, and tranquilizers are 
swallowed as if they were candy. 

Of course, it is in the spiritual realm that ‘being second’ causes the greatest problem. When it comes to our eternal 
souls, we can be pretty good, even very good, but neither is good enough if it isn’t going to get you into heaven. Which 
causes a problem. You see, the doubter and the skeptic may mock the believer’s dependency on the Savior, but if he is 
being honest, really honest, he has to admit he is a second-rate human being. He is not what God intended him to be 
and he’s not going to be welcomed into heaven. 

(Here the evangelism emphasis may include a few “for instances” such as: a man may look good on the outside, but what are 
his thoughts like on the inside? Does he lust; is he envious; does he step over others to get to the top? It is not by accident that 
some of humanity’s best people have freely confessed to their inadequacy.)

So… what can a person do? How can he break out of the mold?

The answer is a simple one: he can try harder. And when trying harder fails, he can try even harder, and harder, and 
harder. Anyone who tries to be good enough for God will eventually fail. It doesn’t matter how many good, old 
college tries he makes, he will fail. And failure is incredibly problematic when you are dealing with the Lord Who uses 
perfection as the acceptable standard. 

The truth is, when it comes to attaining the perfection needed for heaven, we are all second-rate losers. All of us 
are dismal failures at perfection. Which is why, if we are going to be freed of our downward, sinful spiral, we need 
Someone Who is perfect. There is only One such Person: Jesus Christ. The Savior is the only Person this world has ever 
produced Who, by rights and works, by word and by deed, is able to say, “I am absolutely Perfect.”

But if you look through the Gospels and read all the red-letter words of the Savior, you will find such words never 
came out of His mouth. Nothing ever came close. Instead, He lived His life for us and then He gave that life to win 
our forgiveness and salvation. Indeed, He did all which was necessary for us to be forgiven. 

Then, having done all we could not, He invited sinners to follow Him. That is an invitation you who are gathered in 
church have heard. It is an invitation those out there (meaning outside the church) most desperately need to hear. It is 
not an exaggeration to say, “Hearing and believing, that invitation is a matter of life or death.”

Now the world will say anyone who hears and believes this invitation of the Savior shows they are insecure, 
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incompetent losers. Nothing could be further from the truth.  Jesus was the greatest Victor this world has ever seen. 
He conquered sin, the devil, the flesh, and death for us. He is, from start to finish, a Winner. And He invites us to 
become winners with Him. That is what this church stands for; it is what we preach; it is His invitation we extend 
to the lost: come and, by Jesus’ power, be made into a winner. By Jesus’ grace become victorious over your pains and 
problems; your shortcomings, sadnesses, and sins. Let Jesus make you into a winner. 

Illustrations

Do you have a problem? Most of us do. Tommy Lasorda, the former Los Angeles Dodgers manager, describes his battle 
with bad habits: “I took a pack of cigarettes from my pocket, stared at it, and said, ‘Who’s stronger, you or me?’ The 
answer was me. I stopped smoking. Then I took a vodka martini and said to it, ‘Who’s stronger, you or me?’ Again the 
answer was me. I quit drinking. Then I went on a diet. I looked at a big plate of linguine with clam sauce and said, 
‘Who’s stronger, you or me?’ And a little clam looked up at me and answered, ‘I am.’ ‘I can’t beat linguine.’” Now you 
may not like clams or linguine, but I’m willing to wager you have something which regularly beats you. 

Heaven, we have a problem. My problem is “someday.” There is no doubt that we have received eternal life, but many 
folks still have the problem of someday. 

We are: 

•	 going to quit smoking someday
•	 going to stop drinking someday
•	 going to stop taking Valium someday
•	 going to quit lusting with their mind someday
•	 going to get organized someday
•	 going to quit cussing - losing temper, someday
•	 going to quit talking -gossiping about other people someday
•	 going to stop procrastinating & get busy someday
•	 going to stop eating so much someday
•	 going to start attending church regularly, pray regularly, read Bible regularly,  witness regularly someday. 

And on and on the list goes. These and other sins keep the Christian and non-Christian alike in senseless bondage. 
And if sins binds you, then you are unable to serve God as you know you should.

Heaven, we have a problem. Part of that problem is many of us try to live in two different worlds. We try, but we’re 
just not that good at it. Drug runners used a propane tanker truck entering El Paso from Mexico. They rigged it so 
propane gas would be released from all of its valves, while the truck held over 3 tons of drugs. They were clever, but 
not bright. They misspelled the name of the gas company on the side of the truck. One lady was arrested in Lake 
City, Florida, for robbery of a Howard Johnson’s motel. She was armed with only an electric chain saw, which was not 
plugged in. As I read first accounts in the Bible and read of Adam and Eve in the Garden, and when I get to the part 
of Eve eating the forbidden fruit and sharing it with Adam, I just want to shout, “You can’t live in two worlds.” When 
I read of Moses questioning Aaron on the golden calf, he said that the calf just popped out of the fire. You see, Aaron 
was no good at living in two different worlds. Judas betrayed Jesus; Peter denied Him; Ananias and Sapphira lied to 
His church. People aren’t much good at living in two worlds. 

Heaven, we have a problem. Not so long ago a friend of mine went on a diet. He says his diet was a simple one; he 
didn’t eat what looked good and only ate what tasted bad. He did well… until the night when his wife suggested that 
they go to the drive-in for a double-chocolate malt. Later in the conversation he admitted the idea was his, not his 
wife’s, but since she didn’t stop him from making the suggestion, he felt right in attributing the idea to her. Well, he 
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had been doing pretty well, but at that moment he had a twofold reaction. On his right shoulder sat an angel who said 
“Don’t eat the sweets.” On his left shoulder sat a devil with a pitchfork who said, ‘Order the large one.” After some 
debate, he brushed the good angel off and indulged in an incredibly delicious, wonderfully tasty treat. And then he felt 
guilty. 

The pastor who is preaching an evangelism message from Sermon #1, may wish to use a clip from the movie Apollo 
13. It is available on YouTube at this link: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=lTSVOnhLtCs

Overthink. If there is a good example of overthinking in the movies, it is found in The Princess Bride. I have included 
the quote here. It can also be downloaded for those of you who use a projector:  

Man in Black: All right. Where is the poison? The battle of wits has begun. It ends when you decide and we both 
drink, and find out who is right... and who is dead. 

Vizzini: But it’s so simple. All I have to do is divine from what I know of you: are you the sort of man who would put 
the poison into his own goblet or his enemy’s? Now, a clever man would put the poison into his own goblet, because 
he would know that only a great fool would reach for what he was given. I am not a great fool, so I can clearly not 
choose the wine in front of you. But you must have known I was not a great fool, you would have counted on it, so I 
can clearly not choose the wine in front of me. 

Man in Black: You’ve made your decision then? 

Vizzini: Not remotely. Because iocane comes from Australia, as everyone knows, and Australia is entirely peopled with 
criminals, and criminals are used to having people not trust them, as you are not trusted by me, so I can clearly not 
choose the wine in front of you. 

Man in Black: Truly, you have a dizzying intellect. 

Vizzini: Wait till I get going! Now, where was I?

Man in Black: Australia. 

Vizzini: Yes, Australia. And you must have suspected I would have known the powder’s origin, so I can clearly not 
choose the wine in front of me. 

Man in Black: You’re just stalling now. 

Vizzini: You’d like to think that, wouldn’t you? You’ve beaten my giant, which means you’re exceptionally strong, so 
you could’ve put the poison in your own goblet, trusting on your strength to save you, so I can clearly not choose 
the wine in front of you. But, you’ve also bested my Spaniard, which means you must have studied, and in studying 
you must have learned that man is mortal, so you would have put the poison as far from yourself as possible, so I can 
clearly not choose the wine in front of me. 

Man in Black: You’re trying to trick me into giving away something. It won’t work.

“Are you weak and heavy laden; cumbered with a load of care?” That’s the way the hymn writer described the burdens 
of life. He knew day-to-day living can make us weary, worn, weak, and tired. The rat race is exhausting; and our gas 
tanks are firmly stuck on the “E” for empty. Long ago we gave up on being one of the tough who get going when the 
going gets tough. We’re like Tattoo, the basset hound. What you’ve never heard of Tattoo? Let me tell you about the 
singular dog whose story was carried in a Tahoma, Washington newspaper. Tattoo’s story begins with the admission 
that he never intended to go for an evening constitutional. It sort of just happened when his leash got caught in the 
door of his owner’s car. The car drove away and Tattoo went following after. I’m not sure if there is any kind of world 
record for how fast basset hounds can go, but the motorcycle policeman, Terry Filbert, clocked the dog at 25-mph. As 
the officer said, Tattoo was picking them up and putting them down as fast as he could. Does that sound like you?

Want a quick example of how busy you are? Here it is in a nutshell. In the spring we set our clocks forward an hour 
and lose an hour’s worth of sleep. In the fall we set our clocks back and get an extra hour as an undeserved gift. Now 
the question is, “How many of you prefer losing an hour to getting an hour?” Go ahead. Losing an hour? Let’s see the 
hands? You see. It’s only an hour, and we get it in the middle of the night, but it’s an incredibly precious, little thing. 
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The other day I was down. I stayed down until I read somebody’s bumper sticker… until I read a lot of bumper stickers. 
The first said, “Things could be worse.” Another told me, “Time heals all wounds.” The third quoted a musical, “The 
sun will come up tomorrow.” The next urged, “Don’t worry, be happy.” All wonderful thoughts… but not necessarily 
true. Time doesn’t heal everything which is wrong… and I’ll be happy when I don’t have anything to worry about. 

Several years ago, the Wall Street Journal carried a story about Sally, an overly conscientious youngster who made herself 
miserable over the smallest failures and setbacks. Early one fall, while the leaves were still on the trees, there was an 
exceptionally heavy snowstorm. Sally’s grandfather took her for a drive and said, “Notice those elms; the branches are 
so badly broken that the trees may die. But just look at those pines and evergreens; they are completely undamaged by 
the storm. My child, there are two kinds of trees in the world, the foolish and the wise. An elm holds its branches rigid. 
As it becomes weighted down, eventually its limbs break. But when an evergreen is loaded, it simply relaxes, lowers its 
branches, and lets the burden slip away. And so it remains unharmed. Be a pine tree, granddaughter.” I like that story. 
And if I ever become a tree, I’ll shoot to become a pine tree. But for right now I’m a human and like most humans, I’m 
not so good at setting down my burdens. 

The woman telephoned an acquaintance who she knew was having a hard time of things. She asked how things were 
going and the other end of the line said, “Not so good. My head’s splitting and my back and legs are killing me. The 
house is a mess, and the kids are simply driving me nuts.” Sympathetically the caller said, “Listen, go and lie down, I’ll 
come over right away and cook lunch for you, clean up the house, and take care of the children while you get some rest. 
By the way, how’s your husband Sam been feeling?” “Sam?” the worn-out housewife gasped. “I have no husband named 
Sam.” “Goodness”, said the first caller, “I must have dialed the wrong number.”  There was a long pause. “Are you still 
coming over?” the stressed mother asked hopefully. 

For more than 80 years a missing persons case in NYC has remained unsolved. One evening in August of 1930, Joe 
Crater, a successful Supreme Court Judge for New York, waved goodbye to some friends after dinner at a restaurant, got 
in a taxi, and disappeared. Nothing in his past or present could explain his strange disappearance except possibly a note 
he left with a check for his wife. The note simply said, “I am very weary, love Joe.” Was that note an indication of his 
plans? Was it simply an expression of his feeling tired? Was it a note from a despairing man? So far nobody knows. How 
about you? Are you weary? No, not the weariness which comes after a long day of work; I’m talking about psychological 
and spiritual weariness. 
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Summary - God’s Seeds; God’s Fields; God’s Harvest

Even in our rural congregations, a pastor would have to look long and hard to find a farmer who works his land like 
that described in our Gospel lesson, the first recorded parable of the Savior. In an age of scientific agriculture the idea 
of indiscriminate seed-scattering seems to be both wasteful and foolish. From a human perspective, that might be true. 
But the Lord, considering His desire to save all souls, just may see things differently than we. 

That means while we may think the seed is lost when it is eaten by the birds, our God knows that He has nourished the 
sparrows so they don’t starve. We may think seed is wasted when it falls on the hard ground or on the path or among 
rocks, but these things may need to happen to prepare the soil so seed from another, subsequent sowing might be able 
to take root and produce results.  

The truth is, God seems to have only one concern… at least only one concern which is pertinent to the work of 
outreach: He wants His people to sow the seed of His Word; He wants them to share His Son’s story of sacrifice and 
the winning of our salvation. To that end He says this: the seed which is NOT sown will never produce a harvest, but 
when it is shared, He will bring about a satisfying result.  

Understand, God’s result may not be what we had hoped for or expected. Not every sharing of the Savior’s story ends 
up with a 100-fold return. There are times when our sharing is met with frustrating opposition. That can happen with 
such frequency that the novice witness may think the Lord is not fulfilling His part of the bargain. 

Which is why we need to remember that when the Word is shared, it accomplishes what God wishes. Knowing that we 
can sow the seed as God has asked and put the result into the Holy Spirit’s hands.

The Text(s) For Evangelism Emphasis –

IsaIah 55:10-13  10 “For as the rain and the snow come down from heaven and do not return there but water 
the earth, making it bring forth and sprout, giving seed to the sower and bread to the eater, 11 so shall my word 
be that goes out from my mouth; it shall not return to me empty, but it shall accomplish that which I purpose, 
and shall succeed in the thing for which I sent it. 12 “For you shall go out in joy and be led forth in peace; the 
mountains and the hills before you shall break forth into singing, and all the trees of the field shall clap their 
hands. 13 Instead of the thorn shall come up the cypress; instead of the brier shall come up the myrtle; and it 
shall make a name for the Lord, an everlasting sign that shall not be cut off.”

matthew 13:1-9, 18-23  13 That same day Jesus went out of the house and sat beside the sea. 2 And great 
crowds gathered about him, so that he got into a boat and sat down. And the whole crowd stood on the beach. 
3 And he told them many things in parables, saying: “A sower went out to sow. 4 And as he sowed, some seeds 
fell along the path, and the birds came and devoured them. 5 Other seeds fell on rocky ground, where they did 
not have much soil, and immediately they sprang up, since they had no depth of soil, 6 but when the sun rose 
they were scorched. And since they had no root, they withered away. 7 Other seeds fell among thorns, and the 
thorns grew up and choked them. 8 Other seeds fell on good soil and produced grain, some a hundredfold, 
some sixty, some thirty. 9 He who has ears, let him hear.”  18 “Hear then the parable of the sower: 19 When 
anyone hears the word of the kingdom and does not understand it, the evil one comes and snatches away what 
has been sown in his heart. This is what was sown along the path. 20 As for what was sown on rocky ground, 
this is the one who hears the word and immediately receives it with joy, 21 yet he has no root in himself, but 
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endures for a while, and when tribulation or persecution arises on account of the word, immediately he falls 
away. 22 As for what was sown among thorns, this is the one who hears the word, but the cares of the world 
and the deceitfulness of riches choke the word, and it proves unfruitful. 23 As for what was sown on good 
soil, this is the one who hears the word and understands it. He indeed bears fruit and yields, in one case a 
hundredfold, in another sixty, and in another thirty.”

Possible Sermon Titles and Explanations-

1. Plans and Purposes - Emphasis on The Old Testament Lesson

(This evangelism sermon starter asks, “Does the Lord’s Word really accomplish what He intends.” It is difficult to get people 
to witness if they believe it won’t have any results. The truth is, God’s Word does do what He wishes, although the Lord’s 
wishes and plans may be beyond our understanding. Still, trusting in the Lord, we move forward, sharing the Savior’s story of 
salvation with the unbeliever because the only seed which doesn’t bring a harvest is the seed which is never sown. )

INTRO/ILLUS: One of the things which I have learned over the years is that God doesn’t always let me know 
everything about His plans or His purposes. For example, I’ve searched the Scriptures, but the Lord hasn’t shared His 
plan on how sports are going to be carried out in the Kingdom of Heaven. As far as I remember, there is nothing said 
about a Super Bowl or Stanley Cup, a Master’s Tournament or if heaven has a “Final Four.” 

No, God doesn’t always let me know everything about His plans and purposes. A moment ago I talked about sports in 
paradise. Well, just how is the Lord going to deal with competition? If heaven is perfect, and it is, I would assume that 
means you won’t lose any sport in which you participate. If that’s the case, does that mean every heavenly contest is 
going to end up in a tie? From my sinful, earthly point of view, that doesn’t sound very heavenly. 

If heaven is perfect, and it is, I wonder, do you hit a grand-slam homerun every time you go up to bat; do you make a 
hole-in-one with every swing of your golf club; does every arrow you shoot end up in the center of the target and does 
every bowling ball thrown end up in a loud and explosive strike?

No, the Lord doesn’t give me great insights into His plans and purposes. Let me give you an example. In Romans 8 (v. 
28) the Lord shares that “all things work together for good to those who love Him.” I believe those words which come 
from God’s inspired Word. Even so, I remember how, years ago, I knew a solid, Christian family who had a child die 
from cancer. Understandably, that infant’s death brought a great deal of pain and mourning amongst family, friends, 
and church. Yes, I remember the death of that child and I also remember how an unbeliever challenged, “How can you 
say your God is good when He lets this happen? How can He say all things work together for good to those who love 
Him?” It was then, and still remains, a hard question. 

No, God doesn’t always let me know His plans and purposes. Many centuries ago, He told Isaiah to share what 
sounded like some very good news. Paraphrasing the words of the Lord, He said something like this: “Just as the 
snow and rains which I send will give seed to the farmer and food for those who are hungry, so, too, My Word will 
successfully accomplish the purpose for which I sent it out.” 

Those words are wonderful and they are beautiful, but most folks might say, “I don’t think so.” They would ask, 
“When it comes to rain and snow, how many communities say they ALWAYS get just the right amount of moisture 
and at just the right time? How is the Lord to respond, what will His purpose be when, at the same time, two 
different, and conflicting prayers are placed before Him? How will He answer the farmer who is asking for rain and the 
construction worker who is asking for clear skies so he can work and feed his family?” 

You see, God doesn’t always let us know His plans and purposes. He says His Word accomplishes His purposes; but 
what are His purposes when a lady prays for her husband’s conversion and it never happens? What are His purposes 
when parents have seen all their married children drift away from the faith? What are His purposes when a faithful 
pastor continues to see the members of his church being wooed away by mega-churches who are “big on band” 
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and “short on doctrine”? What are His purposes for the college student who will be downgraded if he expresses his 
Christian faith? What are the Lord’s purposes when, today, all around the world, Christians may end up forfeiting their 
lives if they publicly proclaim Jesus? 

You know these situations and they often lead us to ask, “How can the Lord say His Word successfully will accomplish 
what He wishes?” Now I would love to stand here and tell you, “I have a simple, easily understood answer to the 
questions which I have raised.” I would love to tell you that, but I can’t. 

All I know is, God’s ways are not mine and His thoughts are not mine. To my way of thinking the good people in this 
world ought to be rewarded and the bad people should be punished. What happens is often the opposite; which is why 
I continue to take what God says on faith. I will let Him do His part and I will do my part. 

In case you are wondering, His part is this: He gives me life, health, and everything I have. His part is sending His Son 
into the world to save me. His part is shown in Jesus’ life where He fulfilled the law, rejected temptation, carried my 
sins, and died the death I deserved. The Lord’s part is raising His Son from the dead to assure me that the Christ was 
victorious and then, so I might be given a repentant and believing heart, His part is leading me to and keeping me in 
the faith. The Lord’s part is taking care of me until the day comes when I will be called to heaven where I will enjoy an 
eternity of blessings. That’s the Lord’s part. 

As for my part? My part is to say, “Thank you for what Jesus has done for me.” Now if that sounds pretty one-sided, it 
is. Sadly many of God’s people forget to do their part. They don’t worship, they don’t support, they don’t reach out and 
tell others of how they might be saved. When we don’t spread the seed, that is the story of salvation, the harvest for the 
kingdom can be reduced. By that I mean a farmer who doesn’t plant, can’t expect much of a harvest.  

And that’s a shame. It’s a shame because God’s Word has power to save and it will accomplish what God intends. And 
this is where you say, “But, preacher, didn’t you give me a ton of examples of where it looks like God’s plan and purpose 
has failed?” 

Well, actually, I only gave you part of those supposed failures. I didn’t mention that where Christians are being 
persecuted, their witness is helping the church to explode numerically. The blood of the martyrs is still that which helps 
people see the power of the Savior. And the woman who prayed for her husband… no, he didn’t get faith, but her 
children were brought back to faith and now, when she is in church with all her Bible-believing family, they take up 
four pews. 

And the family whose child died? What about them? I didn’t know what happened, so I found out. Those parents 
told me how they still feel the pain of their child’s death; but they spoke of how they learned to trust God’s plans and 
purposes. Believing that, somehow, the Lord could bring good out of their loss, they learned, without understanding, 
to pray, “Thy will be done.” And what is more, they now regularly visit and comfort other families who have had the 
same kind of loss. Those visits, the parents told me, have touched countless lives. 

No, the Lord doesn’t always share His plans and purposes. Even if He did, we probably wouldn’t understand. Which is 
why, we take what He says on faith, we set our fears and doubts to the side and we share the story of salvation. We tell 
others of how faith in God’s Son is the one thing which is needful. Yes, our sharing is one of God’s plans and purposes 
that I can understand. 

2. Poor Prophets - Emphasis on Gospel Lesson

(This sermon starter is a “fun” message. It begins by proving the congregation is not composed of prophets. As a result, we don’t 
know what seed will give us a wonderful return. Since we are ignorant of predicting success, we sow the seed whenever and 
wherever and with whomever we can.)

Illus: Have two numbers written down on a piece of paper. (One is a backup). Write those numbers large enough so they can 
be seen from the back of your church. Begin this way…
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Today we are going to check to see which of the members of YOUR CHURCH NAME are prophets. Understand, 
I don’t expect to find a whole lot of people who have been given that gift… but it’s possible we might find a few. So, 
here’s my simple little prophet test: On this paper I have written a number. Can you tell me what that number is? 
(Wait for a few answers. If someone guesses rightly, then switch papers.) Wrong.

The fact that we aren’t prophets and can’t accurately predict the future has some ramifications for our lives. Financially, 
that means most of us didn’t buy 100 shares of Microsoft for $21 when it first went on the market. If we had, that 
investment would be worth ¾ of a million dollars today. Of course, if we were really prophetic we would have sold our 
stock on December 1, 1999. If we had sold on that day, we would have made almost a million-and-a-half dollars. 

(What follows is a fun illustration. Use at your own risk.) If we were prophets, we could see the future and bet on the 
horse races. No, don’t get all upset about it being gambling. Gambling is when you can lose. The prophets here today 
would win because their horse would win. Imagine picking all the winners of all the races. You’d make a fortune. By 
the way, if you can’t predict rightly 100% of the time, I recommend you stay away from betting on the horses.

If you were a prophet, think of all the good you could do for humanity. A sick person could come and see you and 
you could tell them what was wrong and what cure they should take to be restored to health. Of course, there is a 
downside: you would also know when a person can’t be cured. As a prophet, you would know who, and when, an 
individual is going to die. 

If you were an employer AND a prophet, you would know which person being interviewed would be a good and 
trusted worker. If you were a mother and a prophet, you wouldn’t have to ask “Which of you kids left the milk out so 
it could spoil?” If you were a prophet, you couldn’t lose your glasses or your keys or your car in a giant parking lot. If 
you were a prophet, you could tell if you were going to hit your thumb with the hammer instead of the nail; you could 
tell when you were going to slip on the ice, and you could tell what road to take home to avoid traffic.  

Yup, life would be pretty good if you were a prophet. 

Oh, there’s one other thing we should say about this propheting business: you would know who to tell about the story 
of Jesus and the salvation He has won for sinful humanity through His life, suffering, death, and resurrection. Think 
about it. You wouldn’t have to waste your time visiting with the doubter and the denier, the cynic, the skeptic, the 
fellow whose mind and heart were closed to the blood-bought forgiveness God extends to us all. 

No, as this gifted prophet, you could confine your sharing of the Savior’s story of salvation with those people who, 
having heard, would jump up and down with joy, slap you on the back, shake your hands, and shout out, “What 
a wonderful day this is. Finally, someone has told me how to avoid the fires of hell! At long last I know that I am 
justified by faith and not by works.” 

Yes, it would be great if we were prophets and could do all those things. But we’re not… and neither was any other 
person in Scripture… with the exception of the Savior, of course. And since we are not prophets, the Lord has asked us 
to be the next best thing: we are to be farmers. 

Well, sowers, actually. That’s how the Savior’s first recorded parable began: a sower went out to sow some seed. 
Understand, this fellow is not a modern day farmer. He doesn’t have all kinds of metered and measured fertilizer. He 
hasn’t done a study on how close to plant his crops, nor has he chosen his seed based on expected moisture, temperature, 
and growing season. Nope, this is a farmer who, with minimal mechanical helps, went out to sow his seed. 

Picture if you will a man with a great seed bag slung over his shoulder, hanging at his side. He reaches in and with a 
great, measured gesture, sends the seed arcing through the sky to its intended destination. Experience has made him 
pretty good at this sowing thing. For the most part the seed falls on what he hopes is the right spots and very few 
settles in on ground which has been unproductive in the past. 

The sower does the best he can and then he leaves the rest to what some might call fate, but Whom we would call: 
“The benevolent and bountiful Lord.” It is that Lord Who will send the rain, and the heat units, and everything the 
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crop needs so that, at the end, a harvest will be brought in. 

A sower went out to sow; a farmer went out to farm; a gardener went out to garden; a preacher went out to preach; a 
congregation went out to…. Well, what does a congregation go out to do? Maybe we should look at the end result. Do 
we want a harvest for the Lord’s kingdom? If we do, then we have to share the message of God’s love which is there for 
all the world through, and in, the Person of Jesus. 

So, we want a harvest, but how does that come about? Is it through meetings? Are meetings the things which will 
bring a harvest? How about a better set of robes for the preacher? A potluck after every worship service? How about 
professional musicians? Maybe a sermon which is five minutes in length? 

Should we sow the seed of the Word on the poor or the rich? After all, money, or lack of same, may keep them away. 
How about those with a different heritage, or worship customs, or different skin color, or a different age, or a…. we 
could really get going here. Of course, the more selective we become the less seed is sown and the less seed sown means 
a smaller harvest. 

Indeed, if the sower doesn’t go out to sow the seed at all, we can be pretty sure what the outcome will be… actually, 
what the outcome won’t be. 

Not being a prophet, the sower goes out to sow the seed and he lets it fling. Who knows, the land which didn’t grow 
last year, might produce ten fold this year. The rocky ground may get enough moisture; the birds might not eat the 
seed; the soil might be deep enough. 

Truth is, we don’t know which ground will be good, which seed will produce; which is why we sowers keep sowing the 
seed. To the folks who turned us down in the past we say, “Come see the Savior.” To the folks who have been recently 
humbled, we say, ‘Come, the Savior can lift you up.” To those who thought they can handle their troubles alone, we 
invite, “Jesus can help you. Cast your burdens on Him.” 

So, as God sees it, that’s our job. Until we become the first, all-knowing prophets and can protect what seed will grow, 
we share the seed wherever and whenever we can with whomever.

Illustrations- 

Long before his rediscovery of the Gospel and long before his work as a reformer, Luther had embarked on a love affair 
with the Bible. But at the beginning of the 16th century this was anything but typical. Far from our day in which the 
devotional reading of Scripture, available in hundreds of versions and editions, is roundly encouraged, in that day few 
had access to the Scriptures in the vernacular. What Scripture they knew had been heard in the liturgy and Scripture 
readings (in Latin!). Those who did have access to a Bible were not especially encouraged to read it. It was looked upon 
by many as a dark and obscure book, one that needed expert guidance to understand. Thus, there is nothing unusual 
about Luther’s claim that the first time he even saw a Bible was in a university library in Erfurt when he was twenty 
years old. At this time he apparently read the story of Hannah in 1 Samuel. … From Our Redeemer Lutheran Church 
2255 Eastland Parkway, Lexington KY.

In the summer of 1988 an 18-year-old Marine was left out on a training field on a Friday. The field was 29 Palms 
California Marine Corps Base. That night nobody bothered to have a roll call because it was already late. That means 
nobody knew the boy had been left behind. When Monday morning came, the private was reported as being UA 
– unauthorized absence. His buddies immediately said he had not been seen since the training assignment and it’s 
possible he might still be lost on the base. Three days later the Marine Corps recorded him AWOL – absent without 
leave. Two weeks later and only after the young private’s parents and friends pleaded with the Marine Corps-- the 
search for the young man began. After a week, they called in Search-And-Rescue teams. It was a difficult search. That’s 
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because 29 Palms is a huge base located in the heart of the Mojave Desert; where the summer average temperature is 
120°. Chances of surviving just a few hours without water were slim. For two weeks, twenty-five aircraft searched the 
base in an organized grid pattern. On their second week there, their commander announced if they didn’t find the 
marine by the end of the day, the search would be called off. Late in the afternoon a call came over his headphones – 
the boy’s body had been found. That was a tragedy. It was made worse by the fact, that although the terrain hid it from 
view, he was less than 300 yards away from a fresh water spring which provided water for the base. Along with that 
there was an unlocked shelter and a connected telephone. It was all there, but he didn’t know. 

Henry Ford gave away millions of dollars to many different causes in his lifetime, but he was notorious for the fact 
that he refused to give any money at all to schools. He felt that well-meaning but non-businesslike people frequently 
mishandled those gifts. Now, there was a woman named Martha Berry who had begun a school in Mt. Berry, Georgia. 
She’d started the school because she was shocked to discover that many of the rural children attended neither a church 
nor school and were unfamiliar with stories from the Bible. So she decided to start a school where the poor could 
learn to read and write and do arithmetic and to know basic Bible stories. But she needed more money than she had.  
Now, she was aware of the fact that Ford never gave money to schools but she went to him anyway and asked for an 
endowment. As expected, Ford refused. So Miss Berry, said “Well, then, would you give me a dime to buy a sack of 
raw peanuts?” Ford was a little taken aback and he asked why she wanted just a dime. She replied: “A dime is all I 
want, Mr. Ford, but I do want to show you what I can do with 10 cents” Berry returned to her school and she and her 
students planted and replanted the peanuts. Then she sold the crop for $600 and took the money to Ford.  She stood 
face-to-face with Henry Ford, and said, “See how practical we are in the use of money at the Martha Berry School?”  
Mr. Ford was so pleased with what she’d done he gave Miss Berry the $600 back… and added $2 million to it. Martha 
Berry took the money and built the buildings that became Berry College in Mt. Berry, GA. The difference between 
God and Henry Ford is – God believes we are capable of making good use of what He’s given us. He believes in us, 
and He trusts us to be faithful.  The question for us today… what have we done with the seed God gave us?

Not so long ago I saw a TV special on skiing. Actually, it was about blind skiers. From experience and what I’ve 
been told, skiing is hard enough on its own; difficult enough when you can see. The idea of racing down a tree-lined 
mountain without sight seems impossible to me. Yet, it can be done IF the skiers pay attention to the voice of their 
guide; guides, the special showed, use voice commands and a tapping technique to guide their blind companions 
down the mountain. Despite the noise on the mountain, the blind skier has to stay tuned to the guide’s voice. Their 
travel, their life is dependent on their ability to hear the instruction of their guide. The same can be said about our 
relationship with the Lord. We have no idea what really lies beyond the next turn or crest in our lives, but He does. To 
make it through life, we must learn to listen to His voice. 

Every age has its experts. Well over a century ago, an American “expert” declared the building of railroads would also 
mean the building of insane asylums. In his opinion, people would be driven mad with terror at the sight of trains 
chugging across the land. Every age has its experts. In 1881, when the New York YWCA said they would offer typing 
lessons for women, some experts declared the delicate female constitution could collapse under the pressure. Every 
age has its experts. About a century ago, when I was in grade school, experts told me that Christopher Columbus 
was a good guy who discovered the new world by sailing the ocean blue in 1492. He did that to find a way to China, 
and bring back spices and silks and stuff. Twenty years later, I was told that Columbus sailed the ocean blue in 1492 
to share Christianity with the heathens. I was told he didn’t discover anything because people were already there. 
That was a change, but Columbus was still a good guy. Today, I’m informed that Columbus was a narrow-minded, 
money-hungry racist who is personally responsible for genocide. The only thing about Columbus that hasn’t changed 
is the year he set sail. Every age has its experts. Sir William Preece was one of Britain’s most noted scientists. Having 
examined the telephone, this expert commented, “England has plenty of small boys to run messages.” Thomas Edison 
was an expert in many areas. But, in 1922 he said, ‘The radio craze will die out in time.” Every age has its experts; 
most of the time they don’t do too much damage. It is only when they elevate human knowledge over Godly wisdom 
that they become foolish (1 Corinthians 3:19-20). Human experts have said, ‘We should relax about sex and not get 
uptight about it. If we do that, there will be no more sex crimes.” We relaxed, taught sex education without morals, 
and gave the purveyors of filth and pornography a free license. We relaxed, and some have called these last months the 
‘summer of the missing and murdered girls.’ In spite of AIDS’ deadly threat, venereal disease increases at an epidemic 
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rate. Experts told us we shouldn’t be so tough on criminals and that punishment was not a deterrent to crime. So 
some courts went easy on criminals and the rate of violent crime increased so much there are some places even the 
police avoid. Experts on the law and constitution said it is a violation of freedom of religion to have a Bible used in a 
classroom or a public school library. Experts said that children should be allowed to shape their own beliefs over time. 
Children did shape their beliefs and, for some, violent crime is a status symbol rather than a stigma. Then, experts 
allowed it might not be so bad to take the Bibles we couldn’t put in a classroom and give it to the young folks in jail. 
Now, you should know, nowhere in Scripture does God condemn the acquisition of knowledge. But when experts 
elevate human knowledge over Godly wisdom, that’s when they become foolish.

Years ago, during the days of propeller planes, an airline pilot had a peculiar habit. Whenever he took off from his 
hometown in Minneapolis, he asked the copilot to take the controls. For a few moments, he would stare down at the 
ground below. Eventually, and understandably, the copilot’s curiosity got the best of him. He asked, “What are you 
looking at down there?” The pilot replied, “See that spot where the river curves to the left? I used to fish from that 
spot when I was a kid. Whenever a plane flew over, I would watch it until it disappeared and wished that I could be in 
that plane. Now,” he added, “I wish I could be back down there fishing.” That’s the world. For the world, there is no 
contentment. But for Christians, it’s different. Because of Jesus, whether they’re flying or fishing, they can remember to 
give thanks.

What words would you say to someone you love, if you thought they had only a few more days to live? It’s not 
the most pleasant of questions, is it? Most of us like to think of death as something a long way off; something to 
be considered, someday. That’s the way I felt about it, too, until I attended a certain funeral. I was studying at 
the seminary. Our class required us to attend a funeral service at another church body. Then, we were to write an 
evaluation of what we had seen and heard. It seemed like a lot of busywork, so I postponed going until an incomplete 
grade in the class was staring me in the face. I didn’t want to go alone, so I dragged one of my classmates with me. He 
was taking the same course. Together, we perused the papers to find a convenient service, close to where we lived. We 
entered a small church. Some of the stained-glass windows were cracked. The piano, upon which pre-service music 
was being played, was painfully out of tune. There were a number of small flower arrangements, and, center stage, 
was the guest of honor. Before the service, the casket was open for the convenience of mourners who hadn’t made it 
to the funeral home. Then, right before the family entered, the lid was lowered. I’m glad it was. If the person in the 
box could have heard what the person in the pulpit was going to say about him, he would have sat straight up. After 
a solo or two, the preacher took the pulpit. Not more than two sentences were out of his mouth before I realized this 
preacher took his pulpiteering seriously. He popped the clutch and went right into third gear. “Look and learn,” he 
said. “Judgment Day should be known as ‘too late day.’ The man before you might have had good intentions. He 
might have wanted to get his act together. He might have wanted to be a father to his children. He might have wanted 
to be a husband to his wife. He might have wanted to give up drinking and every other sin he played around with 
until last Tuesday, but he didn’t. And now, on Saturday, it’s too late for him to change. But, you dear mourners, still 
have time. If your heart is pumping, if your eyes are seeing, if your ears are hearing, if your brain is thinking, it’s not 
too late for you to know Jesus. Don’t put it off and burn in the fires of hell like this poor soul. God is calling you.” On 
the way home, my friend and I discussed the message. As seminarians, never having conducted a funeral ourselves, we 
were pretty sure how funeral sermons should be preached. We were, I confess, highly critical. My friend thought the 
minister’s message had been manipulative. I thought his sermon had been insensitive. We both agreed what the old 
minister said was probably true. We also agreed it would have been better to say those things to the man while he was 
alive rather than waiting until he was dead. The passing years have changed many of my opinions from that day. But I 
still think we need to tell lost souls about judgment, salvation, and Jesus, while they’re still alive.

The message of this pulpit is motivated by the knowledge that for all of us the end is coming. Won’t you please listen as 
I quote a very short poem? I don’t know the author. It reads: “The clock of life is wound but once, And no man has the 
power To tell just when the hands will stop, At late or early hour To lose one’s wealth is sad indeed To lose one’s health 
is more, To lose one’s soul is such a loss, That no man can restore.” The poem rhymes, but it isn’t Shakespeare. This isn’t 
a poem that you will commit to memory to liven up a party. So, why read it? Because in the 171/2 seconds it took me 
to read that poem, 36 people died. For some of these 36, death came unexpectedly. For some, death gave a long and 
lingering warning. Some of these 36 were children; others were elderly. Some of these 36 will be mourned; others have 
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already been forgotten. With many differences, they have one thing in common--none of them will ever again have the 
opportunity to know Jesus as their Savior. So, when I ask “What words would you say to those you meet if they have 
only a few more days to live?” It’s not a rhetorical question. Before this hour long service is over 7,200 people will have 
breathed their last. What, you aren’t one of those 7,200? No one you know is one of the 7,200? Give thanks to the 
Lord, but remember, the day will come when you will be in that number and so will be everyone you know. (Six billion 
Human Beings exhibit from the Musée de l’Homme in Paris.)

When you look at an unbeliever, do you ever ask, “What is this person worth?” In the late 1800s, a circuit rider spent 
the night with a Christian family, composed of a father, mother, and a 12-year-old boy. In the evening, the father told 
of how their son had been adopted: “The child was just a poor orphan when we first saw him. He was in rags and dirty, 
and his shoes--they were the worst of all. The uppers were ripped and the soles had holes. We gave him new clothes, 
but kept those shoes to remind him of how bad off he was, before us. Whenever the boy complains or misbehaves, I 
get those shoes out and help him remember how good we’ve been.” I don’t need to tell you the boy was hurt. His father 
had told the minister and him, what he was worth. What is an unbeliever worth? Figuring out the worth of something 
is a difficult task. A poor Scottish widow lived in a thatched cottage. In a place of honor, on the fireplace mantle, was 
an old, cracked cup, protected by a glass globe. Why the extra security for something worth nearly nothing? Years 
before, a carriage had stopped at her door. A lady got out and asked for a drink of water, which was supplied, via the 
cracked cup. Later that day, the widow found out the cup had been used by Victoria, Queen of the British Empire. The 
cracked cup found a new value because the lips of Victoria had touched it. What is an unbeliever worth? Figuring out 
the worth of something is difficult. A sea captain told his passengers about another Atlantic crossing he had made. On 
that trip, his ship had sunk. Only by acting quickly did the crew escape into the lifeboat. The sea’s roughness made it 
seem unlikely that the small vessel could stay afloat. Then they saw another steamer. A lantern with a candle was in the 
emergency supplies. But there was no match. Every man rummaged in his pockets. No match. They checked again, and 
at last, one match was found. The man who discovered it handed it, with reverence, to the mate; the mate, with the 
same respect, gave it to an officer, and finally, it was gently placed into the hands of the captain. The sailors clustered 
around and held up their jackets to keep out the wind. The captain commented to his listeners that he had handled 
precious cargo before, but none with greater gentleness than that match. A worthless match had a new value because it 
meant hope.

But we’re not talking about cups or matches. When we ask, “What is an unbeliever worth,” we’re talking about people 
and souls and eternity. Some years ago, Harold J. Morowitz, a leading chemist, received a birthday card from his 
daughter. The card read, “According to biochemists, the materials of your body are worth only 98 cents!” I remember 
my high school science teacher saying something like that. That card got Morowitz to thinking: 98 cents. Is that what 
he and everybody else are really worth? He got out his chemical catalog and began looking up the prices of all the 
chemicals which make up a body. What he found was surprising. At the time, hemoglobin was selling for $285 a gram. 
Insulin was marketed for $47.50 a gram. The price went climbing with less common items like alkaline phosphatase at 
$225 a gram. But the real shocker came when he got to a follicle-stimulating hormone which was a steal at $8 million a 
gram and prolactin, the hormone that stimulates milk production for mothers, could be had for $17.5 million a gram. 
Taking all these costs and calculating the percentages of each of them in the human body, subtracting a 68% water 
factor, Morowitz calculated a 168-pound man would be worth $6,000,015.44! Silly? Maybe not so silly. What is an 
unbeliever worth? To the Lord, He was worth the price of His only Son. 

What is a person worth? Figuring out the worth of a thing is a difficult task. There is a little piece of silk in a 
Springfield, Illinois museum. You can’t buy that bit of cloth. Why? Because that little bit of silk is covered with blood. 
It was once part of a dress worn by the woman who sat by Abraham Lincoln on the night he was murdered. As he was 
dying, she cradled his head in her lap, just as a mother might hold her child. The State of Illinois bought that dress, cut 
out that piece of silk, and placed it in public, so all could see. Because of the blood of a great man, that pitiful piece of 
fabric has a value beyond reckoning. Because of the blood of the Savior, we also are worth much… worth enough for us 
to share the Savior’s story of salvation.
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Summary-

The pastor who wishes to emphasize evangelism on this Sunday will find himself mining a rich vein of Biblical gold. 
If he wishes to blend all of these texts into one message, he can do so under the general theme: ignorance. Job was 
ignorant of God’s wisdom and he questioned the Lord’s Divine plan; people of the world who are ignorant of what 
Jesus has done have managed to create a poor, pitiful God in their own image and the disciples’ ignorance has them 
seeing a ghost rather than a Savior. In place of our ignorance the Lord would place saving faith. That is the message 
which the Lord personally delivers in our Old Testament and Gospel lessons; it is the message our Epistle lesson 
encourages us to deliver. In short, all  of ignorant humanity needs to know that God’s wisdom is above theirs and His 
plan of salvation is the only thing which will enable them to be forgiven and saved. 

The Text(s) For Evangelism Emphasis –

Job 38:4-18 4 “Where were you when I laid the foundation of the earth? Tell me, if you have understanding. 
5 Who determined its measurements—surely you know! Or who stretched the line upon it? 6 On what were 
its bases sunk, or who laid its cornerstone, 7 when the morning stars sang together and all the sons of God 
shouted for joy? 8 “Or who shut in the sea with doors when it burst out from the womb, 9 when I made clouds 
its garment and thick darkness its swaddling band, 10 and prescribed limits for it and set bars and doors, 11 

and said, ‘Thus far shall you come, and no farther, and here shall your proud waves be stayed’? 12 “Have you 
commanded the morning since your days began, and caused the dawn to know its place, 13 that it might take 
hold of the skirts of the earth, and the wicked be shaken out of it? 14 It is changed like clay under the seal, 
and its features stand out like a garment. 15 From the wicked their light is withheld, and their uplifted arm 
is broken. 16 “Have you entered into the springs of the sea, or walked in the recesses of the deep? 17 Have the 
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gates of death been revealed to you, or have you seen the gates of deep darkness? 18 Have you comprehended 
the expanse of the earth? Declare, if you know all this.

Romans 10:5-17   5 For Moses writes about the righteousness that is based on the law, that the person who 
does the commandments shall live by them. 6 But the righteousness based on faith says, “Do not say in your 
heart, ‘Who will ascend into heaven?’” (that is, to bring Christ down) 7 “or ‘Who will descend into the abyss?’” 
(that is, to bring Christ up from the dead). 8 But what does it say? “The word is near you, in your mouth and 
in your heart” (that is, the word of faith that we proclaim); 9 because, if you confess with your mouth that 
Jesus is Lord and believe in your heart that God raised him from the dead, you will be saved. 10 For with the 
heart one believes and is justified, and with the mouth one confesses and is saved. 11 For the Scripture says, 
“Everyone who believes in him will not be put to shame.” 12 For there is no distinction between Jew and 
Greek; for the same Lord is Lord of all, bestowing his riches on all who call on him. 13 For “everyone who calls 
on the name of the Lord will be saved.” 14 How then will they call on him in whom they have not believed? 
And how are they to believe in him of whom they have never heard? And how are they to hear without 
someone preaching? 15 And how are they to preach unless they are sent? As it is written, “How beautiful are 
the feet of those who preach the good news!” 16 But they have not all obeyed the gospel. For Isaiah says, “Lord, 
who has believed what he has heard from us?” 17 So faith comes from hearing, and hearing through the word 
of Christ.

matthew 14:22-33  22 Immediately he made the disciples get into the boat and go before him to the other 
side, while he dismissed the crowds. 23 And after he had dismissed the crowds, he went up on the mountain by 
himself to pray. When evening came, he was there alone, 24 but the boat by this time was a long way from the 
land, beaten by the waves, for the wind was against them. 25 And in the fourth watch of the night he came to 
them, walking on the sea. 26 But when the disciples saw him walking on the sea, they were terrified, and said, 
“It is a ghost!” and they cried out in fear. 27 But immediately Jesus spoke to them, saying, “Take heart; it is I. 
Do not be afraid.” 28 And Peter answered him, “Lord, if it is you, command me to come to you on the water.” 
29 He said, “Come.” So Peter got out of the boat and walked on the water and came to Jesus. 30 But when he 
saw the wind, he was afraid, and beginning to sink he cried out, “Lord, save me.” 31 Jesus immediately reached 
out his hand and took hold of him, saying to him, “O you of little faith, why did you doubt?” 32 And when 
they got into the boat, the wind ceased. 33 And those in the boat worshiped him, saying, “Truly you are the 
Son of God.”

Possible Sermon Titles and Explanations-

1. Good Me, Bad God - Emphasis on The Old Testament Lesson

(Some of the best times for Christians to share the Savior are when the unbeliever is having a life crisis. It is then that they 
may more readily acknowledge their need for assistance through the Christ. This sermon asks and answers why ‘bad things 
happen to good people.’ But this evangelism sermon starter goes further as it says, ‘in Jesus good things happen to bad people.’ 
That is a “line” which our members can use to answer the challenge of the unbeliever.) 

The book of Job tells of a good man who, many centuries ago, had bad things happen to him. Now you and I know 
that we don’t have to go back into the history books to find such people. We all know wonderful young men and 
women who have come down with a cancer that, ever so slowly, eats away at them. We’ve prayed for loving families 
who, unexpectedly, lost a child. We pass on the stories of older folks who have been bilked out of their life’s savings 
by some con man or unscrupulous company (Enron). We know, or maybe are, the kind of people who regularly see 
their TV die the day after the warrantee is up; who have the food in their freezer be ruined because of a power outage; 
who have a washing machine which eats our clothes. We are united in our remembrance of those folks who headed off 
for a normal day’s work at the Twin Towers in New York and ended up jumping to their deaths rather than dying in a 
terrorist-caused fire. 
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The story of Job is pretty much all of those people and events rolled up into one. Job lost his flocks and his fortune; his 
houses and his children, his health and his respect in the community. Eventually, all which was left to him was a wife, 
who told him he would be better off dead, and some friends who kept saying, “You must have done some pretty bad 
things for the Lord to punish you this way.” 

That’s the kind of judgmental statement you don’t hear too much today. You see, we live in a world where most folks 
believe: “I’m OK and You’re OK.” In many places, and certainly in the minds of unbelievers, the concept of sin and 
Divine punishment have gone out the window. Job’s friends believed God was judging him; today the world believes 
that we have the right to judge God; that is IF there is a God. Yes, we must judge God for his capricious, indiscriminate, 
and unjust actions. 

The Bible narrative sets that record straight. It tells us that Job, as far as sinful human beings go, was a pretty fine fellow. 
It also tells us that it was the devil, and not the Lord, who was at the root of Job’s catastrophes. Indeed, when the Prince 
of Darkness wanted to take Job’s life, something he wants to do to all of us, it was the Lord Who intervened and saved 
Job. To his credit, Job did try to remain faithful and loyal to the Lord. Even so, there came those times when he, like 
many Christians, and almost all unbelievers today, demanded to know, “Why do bad things happen to good people?” 

My friends, have you ever asked that question of the Lord? Have you ever said, “Why is this happening to me?” Did the 
Lord answer you? Possibly He did; quite likely He didn’t. Maybe He didn’t because He already had supplied humankind 
with His answer. In these chapters of the book of Job the Lord explains just why seemingly bad things happen to 
seemingly good people. 

I would like to touch upon just a few of the high points of God’s explanation. I do that to help you, but also so you 
might be able to share the Lord’s answer the next time you hear some unbeliever challenge God’s judgments. 

The first part of God’s answer could be taken from my father who used to say, “Son, you may be smart, but you will 
never be as smart as me.” And it was true. I had book larnin’, but my dad was people smart. And when I felt I had 
gotten smart enough to challenge him, I found out he had gotten smarter. That’s the way it is with God. 

Humankind may be seeing further into the vastness of space and deeper into the microscopic; we may be accumulating 
information at a dizzying speed, but, as far as the Lord is concerned, we are just scratching the surface of what He 
knows. Every time we have some major breakthrough of knowledge the Lord in heaven says, “I knew that… and I know 
you’re just beginning to understand life’s complexities. 

But there’s more. If the world’s unbelievers are being honest, they would be compelled to confess that our knowledge, 
as wonderful as it is, hasn’t made that many lasting, permanent changes. We may find the cure for cancer, but people 
will keep dying. The world may strive for peace, but there still are wars, and prejudice, and road rage, and drive-by 
shootings. We have more “stuff,” but that stuff hasn’t made us any happier. Looking at us, the Lord would say, “You 
don’t make these changes because your sinful nature won’t allow you to.”  

Truly, on our own we can’t change that which really needs to be corrected. Which is why we need a Savior Who can 
bring light to our darkness; health to our sickness, comfort in our sorrows, and forgiveness for our transgressions. We 
need Jesus Who came into this world to make the changes which would reunite us with our heavenly Father. 

Yes, we need Jesus, but there is no logical reason that God would send His Son into this world.  No, there is no logical 
reason, but that is not to say there is no reason. You see, although it defies reason, God is gracious. The Savior lets us 
know that if we have wars, they come from our own sinfulness and not from the Lord Who wants to give us peace. 
If we have sorrow, it is because we prefer not to cast our troubles on the Lord. If we are lost, it is because we refuse to 
follow the Good Shepherd. 

Jesus points out our sins and shortcomings and then, having called us to repentance, He offers us another way, another 
life, a life which is begun in repentance and reliance on the success of the Savior’s sacrifice. So we might be forgiven and 
saved; so we might have a better life here and a perfect one hereafter, the Lord Jesus carried our sins, died our death, and 
then, in His glorious resurrection conquered the grave. 
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All of which answers the question, “Why do bad things happen to good people?” Bad things happen because good 
people aren’t that good. Flawed by sin we will have pains and problems. “Why do bad things happen to good people?” 
They happen because people don’t want to be changed. Why do bad things happen to good people? They happen 
because that’s the way we prefer it. 

But if you want good things to happen to bad people… well, there the Lord can help. Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ 
as your Savior and you will be given a peace which passes all human understanding or worldly duplication. Believe on 
the Lord Jesus Christ and you will find all things will work together for good. That is the message we share with those 
who have questions and make their challenges. In Jesus, good things happen to bad people. 

2. Ho-Hum News- Emphasis on The Epistle Lesson

(This evangelism sermon starter deals with one of the great difficulties people experience in sharing the Savior’s story of 
salvation: its oldness. When we get NEW news, we are ready to share it… but not so much with that which is old and 
familiar. This message leads people to consider that the “old time religion” to them, may be “new” to someone who is an 
unbeliever.) 

Jesus Christ, God’s sinless Son, came into this world and dedicated Himself to the job of saving condemned sinners. 
So that we might be forgiven of our sins, He fulfilled all the laws; He resisted every temptation; was unjustly railroaded 
to the cross where He gave His life to destroy our sins. His third day resurrection from the dead is God’s proof that the 
grave has been defeated and we have been given hope. Now, by the Holy Spirit’s power, the Lord wishes to use Jesus’ 
redemptive work and reconcile all humanity to Himself. By means of His inspired Word and instituted Sacraments, He 
places faith into our hearts, transforms us, and, in so doing, rescues believers from eternal damnation.  

It is my prayer that you already know everything I just said to you. Indeed, it is likely that many of you grew up being 
nourished by this saving Gospel message. If you don’t know these truths, see me after church and we will set up a class 
to review the basic doctrines of Christianity. Of course, I don’t expect many takers on that offer. 

What I said is real basic stuff, the heart and core of what a person believes when Jesus is His Savior. It is the news which 
the angel shared with some Bethlehem shepherds the night Jesus was born. You remember his words, don’t you? He 
said, “Fear not, for behold, I bring you sort of, kinda, pretty average news of medium interest  that will be for a couple 
of people who don’t have much else to do with themselves on Sunday mornings. For unto some of you is born this day 
in the city of David a very good Teacher and all-around nice Guy Whose Name is Jesus.” (Luke 2: 10b-11)

Is that the way the children tell the story at their Christmas service presentation? More importantly, is that the way the 
beloved physician, Luke, said things happened that most blessed of nights.

Of course it isn’t. Jesus is good news of great joy for all people. Unfortunately, believers who are incredibly familiar with 
the story make it kinda, pretty average news which might be of some interest to some people. Does that sound too 
harsh? Is it overly judgmental on my part? If so, I’m sorry, but that’s the way it seems to be. Truly, most of the time we 
don’t act as if Jesus, the Savior, was the best of news for every sinner, that is every man, woman, and child on earth. 

Do you want to know what happens when we come across good news? Let me tell you. In February of this year, a Shell 
gas station in Woodstock, Illinois had an unintentional sale on their super-unleaded gas. A computer glitch set the 
pump price at 1-cent. Do you know what happened? People got in line; then they got on the phone and called their 
family and friends; then they called more family and friends. 

For two hours this went on. The police were eventually called in to break up the traffic jam which occurred. The cars 
moved on and then, when the police disappeared, the line formed all over again. That’s what happens when people come 
across good news of great joy. Yes, it may make them thieves, but they still think it’s good news of great joy and they 
respond by sharing it with others. (story found at: http://news.yahoo.com/gas-station-1-cent-gallon-sale-134725552.html)
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Good news of great joy. Every year, sometime around August, stores start sending out flyers with their “Black Friday” 
sales. You know all about Black Friday, don’t you? Shoppers agree that when very desirable items are marked way, way 
down, that is good news of great joy. The good news of an incredible bargain spreads like wild fire. It is not unusual for 
some people to get to the store the night before and camp out so they will be sure and come away with the item which 
is the longing of their hearts (or the hearts of their children.) 

This past year the news was so good that a Virginia man was stabbed in a Wal-Mart parking lot over a car parking 
space. In Las Vegas, a successful shopper was shot and the TV he had just purchased was stolen. In Muskegon, 
Michigan, a girl was trampled; and in West Virginia, people stepped over the body of Walter Vance who had collapsed 
and eventually died. In Long Island, a store employee was trampled to death. Theft, rudeness, mayhem, murder. That’s 
the way the world acknowledges good news of great joy. 

Now this message is not an encouragement for Christians to go “nutso.” On the other hand, since the good news we are 
talking about here means the difference between an eternity with the Savior in heaven and roasting in the bad place down 
below, it ought to be greeted with more than a yawn, and delivered with more enthusiasm than yesterday’s newspaper. 

Saint Paul said roughly the same thing when he wrote, “How then will they call on him in whom they have not 
believed? And how are they to believe in him of whom they have never heard? And how are they to hear without 
someone preaching? 15 And how are they to preach unless they are sent?”

Paul’s words are like watching dominoes fall. God wants people to be saved; but they’re not going to be saved if they 
don’t hear someone share the Savior’s story of salvation. Nobody is going to share the story unless it’s really good news. 
In God’s opinion, we ought to be sharing Jesus’ good news of great joy.  

Of course you know that, too, don’t you? So, what is the problem? Could it be that the salvation story is good news, 
but it is also old news? There was a time when having a washer and dryer in your house was good news. The ladies 
asked their friends to come to see what those things could do. Let me ask, “When was the last time you were invited to 
watch a washing machine? Washing machines are old news.  It’s easy to get fired up by new news… but harder for that 
which is familiar and comfortable.

If oldness of the Gospel story is what is stopping you from sharing the Savior’s story, I would like to suggest three things. 
First, stop and think, I mean really think about where you were headed without Jesus and where you are going because of 
Jesus. That ought to inspire a new attitude of gratitude. Second, realize that while Jesus’ story may be old to you, it may be 
wonderful NEW news for an unbeliever. Third, invite someone to church. They might accept. And if they don’t… well, what 
is the worst they can do to you? Well, actually, they probably could do something really bad. If that’s the kind of person they 
are, skip ‘em and go to someone who is nicer. Either way, share the good news of great joy which is for all people. 

3. Not Me - Emphasis on The Gospel Lesson

(The evangelism emphasis of this sermon comes from an acknowledgement that sharing Jesus with others is frightening. By the end 
of the message, people ought to understand, it took courage for Peter to step out of the boat and it will take courage for them to do 
the same. And… if they wish to avoid sinking, they need to keep their eyes focused on the Savior and not their fear.)

When I was growing up, I can remember certain sermons. Not all of them, but some of them. You, I hope, can say the 
same. Some of the sermons I remember most were the times when Jesus corrected someone. You remember, sermons 
that were based on the story of Doubting Thomas or the one passage where Jesus says, “Martha, Martha, your sister 
has chosen that better part.” Then, of course, there is the sermon of Jesus giving the disciples and Peter a lecture which 
centered on their “little faith.” 

When I was young, I was pretty judgmental about the flaws and failings of these folk. Like the Pharisees who criticized 
their forefathers treatment of the prophets, I was pretty sure if I had been in the Garden, humankind would never 
have sinned; if I had been in the Wilderness with the freed Children of Israel, I wouldn’t have complained, and if I had 
walked with the Disciples, I would have helped Martha so she didn’t get all discouraged and depressed; and I would 
have talked to Thomas in such a way that his doubts would have been dispelled. 
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Well, the years have taught me I am hardly worthy of being called a super saint. Truth is, the older I get, the more 
I understand why these folks acted as they did, and I must confess I would have done the same… or worse. For 
example, I have done XX number of funerals in my ministry. Nobody has ever come to my office and said, “The body 
of Uncle Sven isn’t where we buried him three days ago.” If someone did come to my office and say that, my first 
reaction would not be, “Sven has risen.” No, I would think about his body being moved or stolen or something else. 
You see, I’m like Thomas. Like him, I probably would have said: “Unless I see and touch Jesus’ wounds I’m not going 
to believe.” 

Then there is this story about Jesus and Peter walking on the water. Yes, I know there are no ghosts running around the 
Sea of Galilee. On the other hand, you put me with those superstitious sailors who were struggling to keep their storm 
tossed vessel afloat, I think I just might have joined them in saying, “Look at that. It’s a Ghost!” Understand, theirs isn’t a 
great conclusion, but since history never speaks about ANYONE ever having walked on water, it makes a little sense. 

Jesus’ walking on water is a unique, one-of-a-kind miracle and the disciples had nothing with which to compare it. 
If you’re still doubtful, tell me, what would you have said when you saw this seeming apparition coming your way? 
Would you have been cool, calm, and collected, and matter-of-factly said, “Hey, here comes Jesus?” I don’t think so. 
Indeed, I’m amazed the disciples took Jesus at His word when He told them not to be afraid. 

Yes, I’m surprised the disciples believed Jesus… but I’m even more surprised at what Peter did. I can understand Peter 
was relieved to see Jesus, but what possessed him to try water walking? Once I criticized Peter for being afraid of wind 
and wave. Today I admire his faith. I admire the fact that he actually got out of the boat and started toward Jesus. 
Unbelievable! With embarrassment, I have to confess, I don’t think I would have tried. No, no. Not me!

I would have been afraid. Just as some people are afraid to be a Christian. And if, right now, you are thinking, “I’m not 
afraid to be a follower of the Savior,” well, I’m glad. Then the rest of this message isn’t for you. On the other hand it is 
for those folks who sometimes find their knees shaking when the Lord asks them to do something. 

Let me explain. As near as I can tell, Jesus always prayed before He ate. Me? There was a time when I really worried 
about what people might think of me if I prayed in a restaurant. All too often I said, “Why don’t we just pray to 
ourselves.” Along with being cowardly, that’s terrible Theology. Does that sound familiar?  

No, living the Christian life can be frightening. When folks are sharing a bit of gossip, it takes courage to say, “Let it 
go. We don’t need to be talking about So-and-So that way.” When you go to a movie which is rated PG, but you find 
it is R+, it takes courage to say to your family, “Let’s go. We aren’t watching this trash.” When everybody is talking 
about the TV show which EVERYONE is watching, how can you confess, “I saw it once. The language made me 
uncomfortable. I’ve never watched again.” 

You see, it’s tough to walk on the water when you see the force of wind and waves. 

(PLEASE FEEL FREE TO INSERT some of your examples here.)

Still, I imagine there are two things in a Christian’s life which are more frightening than anything I have mentioned 
so far. The first thing is when the church has a Pledge Sunday and we need folks to call on our members. You find 
that frightening. I know, because if I don’t want my phone to ring for an entire week, all I need do is announce, “I’m 
looking for someone to head up the Stewardship Campaign. Won’t you give me a call?” No, we don’t want to ask folks 
for money. 

Still, if you want to see a whole herd of Christians get wobbly in the knees all you have to do is say, “I want everybody 
to invite somebody to church next Sunday.” Scary, huh? I know it’s scary because every week, when I say, “Welcome 
those who are around you,” I see husbands turning to their wives and wives turning to their kids and saying, “Good 
morning.” That’s as far as they go. For shame (said humorously.) 

Now if it’s hard for you to say “Hello” to someone who is in church already, I can’t imagine the terror which would be 
there if you had to extend an invitation to someone who isn’t already a believer. 



25

Oh, ye of little faith. Brothers and sisters, you are here today because somebody visited with you or your parents or 
somebody way back when and said, “Won’t you come with me… I’ve found the Lord.” Should we not return the favor 
and invite someone else? Is that fact enough to motivate you to share the Savior?  

No? I understand. It isn’t enough for me either. To be honest, there are only two things which have ever motivated 
me to be a good-news-teller, an evangelist. The first was, “How am I going to look Jesus in the eye and explain why I 
didn’t introduce Him to others.” There are so few things my Savior has asked me to do; how can I not step out of my 
comfortable boat and do them? 

Still, that’s not the big reason I am willing to talk to people about the Savior and the salvation He so freely offers 
sinners. The biggest motivation comes when I think of where they are headed. I know that if I saw a car coming at 
them, I would yell at them to get them to jump out of the way. If that’s true, then why would I not do what I can to 
help them get out of the way of hell?

I could never come up with an excuse to get out of that. If you can’t come up with a good excuse, then it’s time for us 
folk of little faith to use the faith we’ve got, step out of the boat, and, keeping our eyes on Jesus, share Him with those 
around us. 

Illustrations 

The parents noticed a change in their son. Once he was eager to pray, but now he neither folded his hands or bowed 
his head. At first, they thought things would eventually get better, but that was not the case. Eventually the mother 
visited with her pastor to see if he had any suggestions. The pastor began with a question. He asked, “Has the family 
had any major changes lately?” “Yes,” the mother shared, “her son’s dog had been hit by a car and killed.” When the 
pastor wondered how they had spoken about the incident to their boy, the mother said they had told him God needed 
his dog in heaven and that there probably was another boy who needed a puppy there. They felt that explanation 
would be easy for him to understand. It was. The boy became angry that the Lord would take his dog and give it 
to someone else. As long as the boy felt angry, he didn’t think he should pray. It took some time, but eventually the 
parents set their son straight; he understood and he began to pray once again. 

Alexander Graham Bell was an amazing man. Among his inventions are the multiple telegraph, the audio-meter, 
the tricycle landing gear, and, of course, the telephone. Along with his inventing Bell found time to begin Science 
magazine, be head of the National Geographic Society, and work with the deaf.  But the most famous of all his 
creations was the telephone.  In the course of his life Bell, and his descendants, managed to earn a pile of cash. Still, it 
didn’t have to be that way. The problem is this: Bell was a good inventor but he was a lousy patent-taker-outer. Having 
procrastinated on making the phone his own patent, his father-in-law, who had financed Bell’s work, took matters into 
his own hands. On April 14, 1876, he filed for a patent… just a few hours before Elisha Gray filed for a patent on his 
device… a telephone. Which is just a practical demonstration that while faith is good, faith and works is better. 

Sometimes people don’t believe my stories. I can understand… especially when I tell a tale as tall as that of Peter 
Richley. It was 1820, when Richley became caught up in a series of circumstances which truly do strain the boundaries 
of believability. In that year, Richley found himself treading water after the ship on which he had been sailing, sank. 
Shipley’s shipwreck, and his subsequent rescue, is not what makes his story amazing. In 1820, sailing, sinking, 
swimming, and being saved were not all that unusual. Still, Peter Richley’s story is unique. Let me continue. The ship 
which rescued Richley also ended up going down. For a second time in his journey Richley found himself bobbing 
like a cork on the ocean. But Richley’s second wreck and rescue is not the end of the story. On the contrary, his story is 
just beginning. For a third time Richley was hauled out of the drink and onto the deck of a rescue ship… a rescue ship 
which, as you might guess by now, also sank. As did the fourth ship which rescued him… and the fifth. It was after 
that fifth ship went down, as Richley found himself floating in the solitude of the sea, he came to the conclusion that 
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God was saving him for a purpose. (Do you think?) Richley’s theory about God’s commitment to him was confirmed 
when he was picked up by the ocean liner, “The City of Leeds,” which was traveling from England to Australia. It took 
but a short time for Richley to be dried off, fed, and pronounced ‘healthy’ by the ship’s doctor. Before Richley settled 
down, the physician asked a favor of the 19th century Jonah. ‘There’s an old lady on board our ship who is headed to 
Australia to see her son. She’s become quite ill and there is little doubt she will die. In her lucid moments she asks 
to see her son. Sadly, she knows all of us, and none of us can pretend to be her boy. Would you be willing to play 
the part? From what she has said, you look a little like him and can probably pass.’ Peter agreed to play the part and 
followed the doctor to the woman’s cabin. On the bed lay a silver-haired woman who was fighting a high fever. Again 
and again she whispered, “Please God, let me see my son before I die. I must see my son!” The ship’s doctor gently 
pushed Richley toward the death bed where he would play the part of the woman’s long-lost boy. But Peter Richley 
didn’t have to play a part. That’s right, no acting was necessary. The dying woman was Richley’s own mother, Sarah. 
For ten years her mother’s heart had lifted prayers to the Lord that she might see her son and that her son might see 
his Savior. The ship’s doctor was dumbfounded to see the survivor of five shipwrecks kneel down by the lady’s bed, 
embrace her, and say with sincerity, “I’m here mother! I’m here. It’s me!” Within days Sarah’s fever broke, and she 
awoke to see her prayers had been answered. She awoke to see her son who had been physically saved from shipwreck 
and spiritually saved by a Savior he had learned to trust on the sea. 

In the French seaport city of Marseilles there is a legend about an old man; a man who was given the unwanted 
nickname, “the Miser of Marseilles.’ The name was unwanted, but not unwarranted, for the man’s sole desire was to 
accumulate and hold on to money. The miser had the ability to make cash, but not friends, and as a result, he was 
never invited to people’s homes; when he walked the streets, children mocked and made fun of him. Eventually, the 
miser died. No one, with the exception of a single, good-hearted individual, went to his funeral. The miser’s demise 
would have gone almost unnoticed if it had not been for some serious speculation as to who would inherit his wealth. 
The answer to the question became apparent when the miser’s will was read. It said something like this: ‘From the time 
I was young, I noticed the poor souls of our city have had difficulty in getting drinking water. When they did manage 
it, the water they got was hardly of the best quality – certainly not of the excellence that God intended. That is why, 
when I was yet a young man, I made a vow to the Lord. I told Him my life would, from that point on, be dedicated 
to the single-minded goal of accumulating wealth. I was dedicated, completely and totally, to making money and 
more money still. In that endeavor, He has blessed me, I am a wealthy man, and now so is my city. For, in this will, I 
gladly give my worldly goods to Marseilles… with this single stipulation: that the money be used to build an aqueduct 
from the lake to our community. I wish the poor to drink clear, clean water. This is my last will and testament.’ After 
the will was read, the people of Marseilles all sadly said, ‘We have misunderstood our miser. If only we had known.’ 
I am afraid many people today misunderstand the Savior as much as the people of Marseilles misunderstood their 
miser. Certainly the Savior and His mission of grace were misinterpreted when He walked the dusty roads of Galilee, 
Samaria, and Judea. Read the Gospels and you will hear how His hometown friends misunderstood, and tried to 
murder Him; how the citizens of other communities misunderstood His mission and tried to make Him an earthly 
king. Jesus’ disciples misunderstood Him by thinking He was going to establish an earthly empire and scholars 
misunderstood when they tried to confine Him to the role of Rabbi. In His three years of ministry, Jesus was called a 
Liar, a Devil, a Blasphemer, a Rebel, and a Madman. Everyone misunderstood. If only they had known; if only they 
had understood: He was their Savior.

See Him for Who He is: your Savior from sin; your Deliverer from damnation; your Hope of heaven. See Jesus for 
Who He is. Centuries ago, the forces of Islam lay siege to the capital of Spain. The city was defended skillfully and 
bravely by King Alphonso, but by some circumstance, the enemy captured the king’s son. Knowing the King’s love for 
the lad, the attackers built a gallows in full view of the king who watched from the ramparts of his castle. The Islamic 
leader ordered the prince to stand on the gallows under a sign which read, “Alphonso either the city or your son!” 
What a heart-rending decision for a father to make! Anxiously Alphonso’s advisers and officers watched the face of the 
king. Would he give up the city and allow the enemy to enslave the people? Would he let his son die? They did not 
have long to wait for Alphonso quickly decided what he would do. Back to the Sultan came this message: “Let my son 
die, so that my people may live.” 
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Now, there is no question that Alphonso was a noble king. But his nobility and love for His people stand as nothing 
compared to the love of God. Alphonso’s son had to be captured, but our God willingly gave His Son to die. If 
Alphonso’s son could have escaped his sentence, he would have; but Jesus went to the cross willingly. When the people 
of Spain saw Alphonso’s willingness to sacrifice his son, they rallied behind him. That is a proper reaction when you 
have been unexpectedly, undeservedly saved by someone else’s sacrifice. It should certainly be the reaction of the world 
as it looks at the Christ. It most certainly should be yours. Look to the cradle, the cross, and the empty tomb.

A few years ago there was a movie which was called, “Dead Man Walking.” The title meant that even though a death 
sentence had not been carried out on a condemned criminal; even though that individual was still eating, breathing, 
thinking, dreaming, he was, in the eyes of the law, already dead. When Amos told God’s people that a plumb line had 
been set up and God had condemned them, he wanted them to know they were already gonners. Yes, those people 
still went to work; they still raised their families; they still kept on laughing and crying… but they were dead people 
walking. They were dead, but they just didn’t know it. And, if you disregard God, the same is true for you. All of 
us, every one of us, because of our sinful natures, are dead people walking. We have all sinned against God; we have 
all strayed from His plan of perfection and we all stand condemned. We are dead people walking. God’s sentence of 
condemnation has been passed; and it will be carried out. When? I don’t know. Today? Possibly. For some of those 
listening to me today, this will be your last day on earth. Before this time tomorrow others of us will face our Judge. I 
don’t know when the sentence will be carried out in your life…. I only know that it will be. The day of God’s patience 
will, along with your earthly life, come to an end.

John Harper was born into a Christian family May 29, 1872. He became a Christian 13 years later and had already 
started preaching by age 17. He received training at the Baptist Pioneer Mission in London, and in 1896 he founded a 
church, now known as Harper Memorial Church, which began with 25 worshipers but had grown to 500 members by 
the time he left 13 years later. In 1912, Harper, the newly called pastor of Moody Church in Chicago, was traveling on 
the Titanic with his 6-year-old daughter. After the ship struck an iceberg and began to sink, he got Nana into a lifeboat 
but apparently made no effort to follow her. Instead, he ran through the ship yelling, “Women, children, and unsaved 
into the lifeboats!” Survivors report that he then began witnessing to anyone who would listen. He continued preaching 
even after he had jumped into the water and was clinging to a piece of wreckage (he’d already given his lifejacket to 
another man). Harper’s final moments were recounted four years later at a meeting in Hamilton, Ontario, by a man who 
said: “I am a survivor of the Titanic. When I was drifting alone on a spar that awful night, the tide brought Mr. Harper 
of Glasgow, also on a piece of wreck, near me. ‘Man,’ he said, ‘are you saved?’ ‘No,’ I said, ‘I am not.’ He replied, ‘Believe 
on the Lord Jesus Christ and thou shalt be saved.’ The waves bore him away, but, strange to say, brought him back a little 
later, and he said, ‘Are you saved now?’ ‘No,’ I said, ‘I cannot honestly say that I am.’ He said again, ‘Believe on the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and thou shalt be saved,’ and shortly after he went down; and there, alone in the night, and with two miles 
of water under me, I believed. I am John Harper’s last convert.” He was also one of only six people picked out of the water 
by the lifeboats; the other 1,522, including Harper, were left to die. Folks, let’s make it our resolution to be as urgent 
about souls as John Harper was; so much that our last moments are used to win the lost to Christ. George Whitfield a 
preacher once said, “O Lord give me souls, or take my soul!” I hope we too can say that.

Have you heard the story of the doctor who comes to a split in the road on a Vermont back country lane. The road 
sign at the fork points both directions for the same town. Seeing a farmer beside the road he asked him, “Does it 
matter which road I take to get to town?” The farmer replies, “Not to me, it don’t.” For those who are watching the 
comings and goings of the church. It may not matter to them which way we are going, or whether or not we make it 
to our destination, or whether or not we accomplish what we have been sent to do. But it does matter to the One who 
sent us. To the One who went before us into death, that we might go before Him into life. We must remember why it 
is that Christ sent us, if we are to have the impact upon our world in this our century as the disciples had in the first 
century. And what better way to remind ourselves why we have been sent into the world then by remembering where 
we would be if Jesus hadn’t come. 

It was a good many years ago that I heard about a high school senior who was filling out her college application papers. 
She debated a long time on the question, “Are you a leader?” Finally, honestly, she wrote on the paper: “No,” and sent 
the admission form in. It didn’t take but a short time before she got an answer from her school of choice. The letter 
said, “Congratulations on being the newest member of our academic community. A study of our application forms 
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this year has shown that we will, in the freshman class, have 1,452 leaders. We are accepting you because we feel it is 
necessary for your class to have at least one follower.” I don’t know if the story is true or not. It ought to be. Every class 
should have at least one follower…. and each of you should have the One and Only Savior. 

In the last century, the son of a young missionary couple in Zaire was playing in the compound that surrounded their 
modest home. The father, who was standing on the porch, suddenly shouted out, “Philip, obey me immediately! Drop 
to your stomach!” Without hesitation, the lad did as his father had ordered. “Good!” said the father, “now crawl toward 
me as quickly as you can!” Once again the boy obeyed. Then, after he had gone a few yards, came the last call: “Stand 
up and run to me!”  Philip responded unquestioningly and ran to his father’s waiting arms. Only then did the boy turn 
and look back. There, in the tree near where he had so recently been playing, was a large, poisonous snake. Now, if the 
boy had hesitated when his father called to him; if he had stood and demanded to know, “Why should I?” the outcome 
of the day could have been different. The same is true for us. “Do what God says,” is the advice of Mary. “Believe on the 
Lord Jesus Christ and you shall be saved,” is the truth of Scripture. (Acts 16:31) 

In 1818, Ignaz Phillip Semmelweis was born into a world of dying women. In those days a doctor’s day often began in 
the dissecting room performing autopsies. After dealing with the dead, and without ever washing his hands, the doctor 
might go directly to the hospital, where he would examine expectant mothers. As a result, even in the finest hospitals, 
one out of every six mothers died from childbed fever. Dr. Semmelweis was the first to associate such examinations with 
infection and death. He began washing his hands with a chlorine solution and the death rate of the mothers he treated 
dropped from one-in-six to one-in-fifty. Convinced that this action could make a difference, Dr. Semmelweis spent his 
entire life lecturing and debating his colleagues. His message was simple: “I want to give you hope. I want to give you 
life. I want to give you something to hold on to.” Nobody believed him. Doctors and midwives had, for thousands of 
years, delivered babies without washing their hands. They saw no good reason to change, now. Certainly they weren’t 
going to change based on the word of a seemingly inconsequential physician. Dr. Semmelweis died unaccepted and 
unrespected at the age of 47. His wash basins were discarded, his colleagues kept laughing, and their patients kept on 
dying. If people had listened to Dr. Semmelweis, tens of thousands would have lived. His work had made the temporal 
deaths of hundreds of thousands totally unnecessary. May I not say that Jesus Christ, through His life, death, and 
resurrection has made the eternal damnation of our souls unnecessary. Jesus came into this world to deliver, to be God’s 
Good News message for you and me. Will you listen to Him and believe or will you ignore Him and die? I beg of you, 
I pray of you, follow the Holy Spirit Who wants you to hear Jesus say:  “I spent My years, My life, My all to give you 
forgiveness, hope, and salvation. Come, let Me take your hand. Let Me hold you tightly; as if it were a matter of your 
life or your death. Here, let Me take your hand. Trust Me, I will never let you go.” That is what the Savior says; it is an 
invitation to eternal life that The Lutheran Hour proudly shares. The Christ is Someone to hold on to.

CALENDAR DATE:  ................................17 AUGUST, 2014
CHURCH DATE:  ............. PENTECOST 10 – (PROPERS 15)
THE TEXTS: ISAIAH 56:1, 6-8; ROMANS 11:1-2A, 13-15, 28-32; MATT. 15:21-28

CALENDAR DATE:  ................................24 AUGUST, 2014
CHURCH DATE:  .............. PENTECOST 11 – (PROPERS16)
THE TEXTS: ISAIAH 51:1-6; ROMANS 11:33-12:8; MATTHEW 16:13-20
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Summary 

Pastors who are looking to preach messages with an evangelism emphasis will readily be able to find the foundation 
for their message in the readings for this Sunday. Many (including me) might find themselves hard-pressed to blend 
all three texts into a homogenous presentation. The theme which I find running through these texts is a simple one: 
God is God and you are not. God has the power and you don’t; He has the wisdom and you don’t. The man or woman 
who wants a life with purpose and peace, hope and heaven, will learn to trust the wisdom and words of the Lord. This 
message is especially pertinent for those who feel their wisdom allows them to judge God and criticize His followers. 
The great challenge is to lovingly extend God’s invitation to salvation and do so on God’s terms. 

The Text(s) For Evangelism Emphasis –

PRoveRbs 3:1-8 My son, do not forget my teaching, but let your heart keep my commandments, 2 for length of 
days and years of life and peace they will add to you.  3 Let not steadfast love and faithfulness forsake you; bind 
them around your neck; write them on the tablet of your heart. 4 So you will find favor and good success in the 
sight of God and man. 5 Trust in the Lord with all your heart, and do not lean on your own understanding. 6 

In all your ways acknowledge him, and he will make straight your paths. 7 Be not wise in your own eyes; fear 
the Lord, and turn away from evil. 8 It will be healing to your flesh and refreshment to your bones.

2 CoRInthIans 4:7-10 7 But we have this treasure in jars of clay, to show that the surpassing power belongs 
to God and not to us. 8 We are afflicted in every way, but not crushed; perplexed, but not driven to despair; 9 

persecuted, but not forsaken; struck down, but not destroyed; 10 always carrying in the body the death of Jesus, 
so that the life of Jesus may also be manifested in our bodies.

John 1:43-51 43 The next day Jesus decided to go to Galilee. He found Philip and said to him, “Follow me.” 
44 Now Philip was from Bethsaida, the city of Andrew and Peter. 45 Philip found Nathanael and said to him, 
“We have found him of whom Moses in the Law and also the prophets wrote, Jesus of Nazareth, the son of 
Joseph.” 46 Nathanael said to him, “Can anything good come out of Nazareth?” Philip said to him, “Come and 
see.” 47 Jesus saw Nathanael coming toward him and said of him, “Behold, an Israelite indeed, in whom there is 
no deceit!” 48 Nathanael said to him, “How do you know me?” Jesus answered him, “Before Philip called you, 
when you were under the fig tree, I saw you.” 49 Nathanael answered him, “Rabbi, you are the Son of God! 
You are the King of Israel!” 50 Jesus answered him, “Because I said to you, ‘I saw you under the fig tree,’ do you 
believe? You will see greater things than these.” 51 And he said to him, “Truly, truly, I say to you, you will see 
heaven opened, and the angels of God ascending and descending on the Son of Man.”

Possible Sermon Titles and Explanations-

1. Sort of Trusting - Emphasis on The Old Testament Lesson

The evangelism emphasis of this sermon starter deals with the unbeliever’s native distrust of anything or anybody. Life teaches 
us distrust and it takes a leap of faith to turn our lives over to the Lord. Even so, because of the resurrection we know we can do 
just that. Christ is risen! Those three words are the reassurance sinners need if they are going to trust the Lord. 

I just love that passage from Proverbs: trust in the Lord with all your heart and don’t lean on your own understanding. 
I know that the Lord was serious when He inspired those words to be written. Even so, I wonder if He didn’t think, “I 
wonder if anyone will ever truly try?” 

The truth is, we all have to trust others. We have to trust, but that doesn’t mean we want to trust anybody or anything. 
All too often our experiences tell us that others can’t be trusted. 

Brides and grooms get married. They are in love. They trust each other and pledge to be faithful and supportive and 



30

caring and a lot of other things. In doing so, they are saying, “I’m putting my life in your hands. I trust you to do the 
right thing.” Far too often those vows are broken, the trust is shattered, and those who have been wounded vow ‘never 
to trust anyone again.’

Of course, our distrust is not always based on big things like a broken marriage. Our distrust begins at an early age 
when we find our toys don’t do at home the lifelike things the TV commercials show them doing. We learn distrust 
when our best-friend-forever breaks our confidence and shows they were a best-friend-never.  We learn distrust when 
our cell-phone provider doesn’t provide the promised connection; we learn distrust when we try to collect on the 
warrantee for a bit of electronics which has broken down; we learn distrust when we elect a politician who has said the 
right words, but fails to deliver; we learn distrust when a colleague at work throws us under the bus. Should I go on? 

Life seems to be one never-ending lesson which tells us not to trust others. Even so, we still have to trust. I have to 
trust someone to make my shoes and my clothes. I don’t know how to do that. I trust someone to stock the grocery 
shelf with food because I’m not able to grow and raise everything I need to feed myself and my family. I need to trust 
someone at the power plant to deliver electricity to my home; I have to trust that my car is going to start and the 
vehicle will take me to my destination; I have to trust the surgeon who operates on me when I have been anesthetized.  

Yup, we’ve got to trust, but we don’t want to. That’s why coaches continuously give a half-time speech which reminds 
the players, “Trust each other. There is no ‘I’ in team.” To get people to trust their product is why our TV programs are 
peppered with advertisements. Yes, we have to trust others, but we don’t want to. 

And now the Lord comes and says, “Trust Me. Trust Me and don’t think you’ve got the smarts to outthink Me.” That’s 
a pretty big step for us to take. In fact, it’s such a big step that many people absolutely refuse. They say to themselves, “If 
I can’t completely trust the people I know and the things I can see, why would I turn the direction of my life over to the 
Lord?” For such people the idea of trusting God is ludicrous, foolish, and stupid and those who do trust God are weak 
and naïve. All of which leads us to ask, ‘what shall we say to the doubters and deniers the skeptics and the cynics? What 
kind of response shall we share with those who lean on their own understanding rather than upon the Lord?’

The first thing we can tell them is, “We understand.” We understand because we don’t always trust the Lord either. 
Almost all of us have reached those moments in our lives when we wondered what God was doing? We didn’t 
understand the direction He was taking us and we may have resented His messing with our plans. It is difficult to pray, 
“Thy will be done” when a loved one is dying or the doctor says we have to undergo more tests. Yes, we understand 
why someone doubts. 

But we also understand, and we ought to lovingly share with unbelievers, why we know we can trust the Lord.  Now 
every believer here should know that when you make a statement like that in front of a doubter, it is like waving a red 
cape in front of a bull. They will charge, and with a tone in their voice, they will ask you to bring out your unassailable 
proof that a.) There is a God and b.) He can be trusted.

God’s answer for all questioners can be boiled down to three words: Christ is risen. Those words, if true, tell us that 
there is a God and that He cares for us. He cares so much that He sent His Son into this world to do everything 
necessary to save us from our sins and offer us a place in heaven. This Jesus did through His life, His suffering, His 
death, and resurrection. 

And it is there, with the resurrection, that people have a problem. You see, if Jesus actually rose from the dead, that 
means He is God’s sinless Son; it means the Bible is correct in what it says about our salvation; and it means Jesus’ 
work is a success. Of course, the reverse is also true: if Jesus is not risen, we are still dead in our sins and to be pitied for 
being foolish and naïve. 

But Christ did rise. Eyewitnesses saw Him, ate with Him, walked with Him, listened to Him, touched Him. He did 
rise and that resurrection turned the world upside down. What other event in history has done such a thing? Yes, 
Christ rose and not even His enemies, the ones who would profit from Him staying dead, could come up with an 
alternative explanation.
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Christ is risen. That is why we can trust the Lord. We know that if He sacrificed His Son to save us, He will continue 
to do that which will benefit us. Yes, we can trust Him and in a world of distrust that is a wonderful thing. 

2. Christians take a licking and keep on… - Emphasis on The Epistle Lesson

(The evangelism message of this sermon starter is perhaps more subtle than most. It deals with the difference between 
Christians and the rest of the world. Because we are saved through Jesus’ life, suffering, death, and resurrection, we gladly 
follow in His path. Although difficulties come our way, we know that we are not alone and the risen Redeemer is with us. 
Because of Jesus we move forward in faith, in life, in death, and in our witnessing.) 

During the 1950s and ‘60s, Timex watch sold their product to the public in a most innovative way: they beat the 
dickens out of their product. They taped a Timex watch to Mickey Mantle’s bat during batting practice; they attached 
a Timex watch to the bow of a motorboat; they put a watch on fighter Rocky Marciano’s boxing glove. Time and again 
they showed their watches could take a licking and keep on ticking. 

Actually, that’s not quite accurate. They did do a commercial in which they attached a Timex to a motor boat engine. 
Some time, while the propeller was doing 4500 rpm, the watch flew off. I don’t know if they ever found the thing. Still, 
Timex became the watch which took a licking and kept on ticking. (Video available on YouTubE)

Paul made much the same claim for Christians when the Lord inspired him to write, “We are afflicted in every way, 
but not crushed; perplexed, but not driven to despair; persecuted, but not forsaken; struck down, but not destroyed.” 
Anyone reading those words for the first time might think Paul was describing supermen and superwomen. “Faster 
than a speeding bullet, more powerful than a locomotive, able to leap tall buildings in a single bound; we are afflicted, 
perplexed, persecuted, and struck down. Even so, we keep getting back up and we keep getting the job done. 

Of course, a thorough reading of that entire passage reveals that the apostle is not making any grandiose and 
extravagant claim for Christ’s people. He isn’t saying we have powers and abilities far more than mortal men. Paul 
would completely reject that idea. “No,” he would say, “we’re not special, the Lord is.” The surpassing power which 
saves us for eternity and allows us to endure pains and problems right now is a power which comes from the Lord. 

The power to endure is an attribute which our Savior, Jesus, showed throughout His life and especially during His 
passion and death. When the soldiers came to arrest Him, He didn’t organize the swords of the disciples for His 
defense; nor did He ask His Father to send legions of angels to win His release. No, Jesus showed His strength by 
allowing Himself to be taken away. 

At His trials, they brought in witnesses to perjure themselves and speak lies about what He had done and said. Their 
lies, coming from the lips of people He had come to save, must have grieved Him. Still, He offered up no defense. He 
did not strike back when He was beaten: He did not complain when He was crowned with thorns, nor when His back 
was torn apart by a Roman whip. He carried His cross to Calvary and was crucified between two thieves. 

And how did the Lamb being slaughtered react to all the injustice and unfairness? His first words from the cross offered 
unearned and unwanted forgiveness to those who had been so cruel.  Jesus had been afflicted, but He was not crushed, 
nor was He driven to despair. Then, when they thought they had destroyed Him in death, He showed His power by 
rising on the third day. Now, all who are brought to faith in Him as Savior have their sins removed, are welcomed into 
the family of faith, and are given the peace, comfort, and knowledge that the risen Redeemer is with them, helping 
them through life’s burdens and pains. 

The pastor preaching a message of evangelism may wish to insert here some recent examples of how Christians around the 
world are being persecuted for their faith. 

That is the power which comes from the risen Redeemer. It is a power which belongs to us who are not being 
persecuted. Come to a Christian funeral and watch the widow or widower who is saying an earthly farewell to a faithful 
life’s partner of many years. Go to a Christian funeral where parents are laying to rest the body of a beloved child. Go 
to these funerals and you will see tears and sorrow and a deep and profound sense of loss. But you will also see a sense 
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of thanks to the Savior Who has transformed that day. You will see people who are afflicted not crushed; struck down 
but not destroyed. 

That is the power which comes from knowing the Savior and it is a mighty thing. It comforts you in your loss and 
promises you heaven when you die. 

That kind of peace, my Christian friends, is something worth sharing; that kind of comfort, my unbelieving friends, 
is something worth having. To share Christ crucified and risen is why this place exists and it is why, as we are able, as 
often as we are able, we share the Savior’s story of salvation with those who need to know the risen Redeemer Who 
allows us to keep on ticking, even when we take a licking. Amen 

3. Not So Easy To Impress - Emphasis on The Gospel Lesson

(The evangelism emphasis of this sermon starter acknowledges we live in a world of pseudo-sophistication where people work 
very hard at not being impressed. The old is passé and only the new is exciting and interesting. That means the resurrection 
miracle is all too often dismissed by the unbeliever as being irrelevant. This sermon encourages our people to be faithful in 
their sharing, awaiting the time when the Holy Spirit will grant a “breakthrough” moment.)  

Please feel free to substitute your birthday traditions in the opening paragraphs.

When I was young, Mom and Dad had birthday parties for us. Back then, birthday parties were pretty straightforward. 
We invited Grandmas and Grandpas, Aunts and Uncles, and, sometimes, a few of our first cousins. We didn’t have 
friends. Well, we did have friends, but they weren’t invited to our birthday parties. 

Usually something was burned on the grill and then came the birthday cake. The honoree could have any type cake 
he or she wanted as long as it was made by Betty Crocker. The candles were lit, the people sang, the candles were 
blown out, we ate the cake, and then the Birthday-er opened his presents. After that, if there were sports on TV, the 
men went to the living room to watch, while the ladies did the dishes. If there were no sports, the men stayed put and 
talked politics while the ladies did the dishes. After that everyone went home. 

Today it’s different. Today, my kind of birthday party is passé and is avoided at all costs. Replacing the old, traditional 
family party is the invite-all-the-world to a Birthday “theme party.”  If you are going out of the home for the party, you 
can rent various places where the kids can run, throw, jump, climb, drive, and do all the things you don’t want them 
to do in your home. The cost of saving your antiques and going offsite can cost (and save) thousands of dollars. If you 
are doing a theme party at home, it’s fashionable to have the kids picked up in a limo and brought to the house where 
they can be entertained by a band, a magician, clowns, horses, and anyone else which accepts a major credit card. Yes, 
presents are still given… but they are expensive presents which are now often listed as a line item in the budget of 
parents. Of course, the birthday child gives presents to all the guests.  

I guess it all goes to show: today it takes a lot to impress people. That’s true for kids AND adults. For example, there 
was a time when my parents were content to watch a sixteen-inch black-and-white RCA TV… and they didn’t 
complain when they had to get up and switch the channel. Today I’ve got a 60-inch, high-def, 3-D machine hung 
on my wall, and I’m secretly lusting for one which is bigger. My biggest complaint about switching channels is there’s 
nothing worth watching on my 870 stations. 

We live in an age when it’s hard to impress people. Movies have taken us to the Pyramids, the Grand Canyon, and the 
top of the Statue of Liberty. They have shown us the deepest canyons in the ocean and what the view is like from the 
top of Everest. Helmet cams have had us on a surfboard, a dirtbike, a marathon run, a white water rafting trip, a horse 
race, and off-roading in the Sahara. We have walked the Battlefield of Gettysburg and seen the end of Blackbeard the 
Pirate and Napoleon. 

In short, without ever leaving our homes we have seen and done it all; and if there is something we haven’t seen or 
done, just wait a week or two and someone will let us drive a Zamboni or hitch up the Budweiser Clydesdales. 
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You can see why a person who has seen and done it all might feel just a bit jaded and unimpressed; when it comes to 
matters religious. Most people now consider themselves to be sophisticated, classy, chic, and refined. It takes a lot to 
jolt them into saying, “Wow, look at this! This is way cool!” 

“Way cool” is an incredibly loose paraphrase of what Nathanael said the day Jesus called him to discipleship. The day 
had begun with Philip extending the invitation: “Hey, we’ve found the Messiah. His Name is Jesus and He’s from 
Nazareth. You ought to come and meet Him.” Nathanael is not impressed. He shoots back: “Did you say Nazareth? 
Come on, give me a break. Nothing much good has ever come out of Nazareth.” The text tells how, eventually, 
Nathanael did get introduced to Jesus Who almost casually injects into the conversation, “By the way, Nathanael, 
before Philip came to get you, I saw you sitting under a fig tree.” 

For some reason, a reason not explored by the Gospel writers, that piece of Prophetic information absolutely blew 
Nathanael’s mind. No longer did he appear ultra-cool and mega-aloof. Nathanael was IMPRESSED and immediately 
he confessed Jesus to be the Son of God, the King of Israel. He confessed Jesus and then he was silent, waiting for Jesus 
to respond. He didn’t wait long because Jesus says, “Did that impress you? Well, Buddy, you ain’t seen nothing yet.”

Jesus wasn’t exaggerating. Before too long, Jesus’ disciples would see Him feed thousands with a few loaves of bread 
and a couple of fish. They would see Him give sight to the blind, mobility to the lame and wholeness to the leper. 
They would see the Savior cast out devils, befriend a Samaritan woman, and make enemies of the Pharisees. Most 
importantly, after Jesus had shed His blood to redeem our souls, they would see the Redeemer rise from the dead. 

Back then, or now, the living Lord is a sight which ought to stop and shock the most jaded and worldly sophisticate. 
How could it not? Jesus’ resurrection from the dead is the most unique, the most earth-shaking, soul-saving event in all 
of history. It is an event which, when it is seen, ought to motivate every mortal to drop to his knees in thanksgiving for 
the forgiveness which a risen Redeemer offers.

Yes, Jesus’ resurrection ought to do those things, but, all too often, it doesn’t. 

And that is where the problem comes in for Christians who wish to share the Savior with those who are lost and 
wandering. We say, “Jesus has risen;” they say, “Big deal. It was an event which happened 2,000 years ago. What does 
that have to do with me?” We say, “Jesus is risen” and they reply, “Prove it.” We say, “Jesus is risen and if you believe on 
Him your sins will be forgiven,” and they say, “Why don’t you tell that to a real sinner? Me, I’m not such a bad guy.” 
We say, “Jesus is risen and if you don’t believe in Him, you’d better believe you’re going to hell.” To that they reply, “If 
God condemns me, He’s going to have to condemn a lot of people. If He sends me to hell, He can’t be a loving God 
like you say.” 

Back and forth you go. The resurrection of the Lord, which is the foundation of our faith, seems of no consequence to 
today’s self-assured, self-actualized unbeliever. 

This witnessing to an unresponsive, unappreciative audience can be frustrating… so frustrating you may want to give up 
sharing and wash your hands of any future attempts. My friends, please don’t give up; don’t shut down the channels of 
communication. I say “don’t give up” for two reasons. The first reason is because the Lord asked you to tell people about 
what Jesus has done and the forgiveness He has won. That’s His way of saying, “You tell ‘em and I’ll convert ‘em.” 

The second reason you need to keep sharing is because life has a tendency to rob people of their pseudo-sophistication. 
Crisis and critical moments will come and when they do, they often can crack the hard shell of unbelief and leave 
a heart which is open and receptive to seeing the Savior and the gifts of love and life. When those days come, the 
individual who was once “too cool” for the Gospel message may “warm up” to having a Savior Who comforts us in our 
distress and carries our concerns which are cast upon Him. 

No, don’t give up. At the very least, continue to echo the invitation of Philip to Nathanael and say, “I’ve found the 
Jesus of Scripture, the Savior from sin, won’t you come to church with me and meet Him?” By God’s grace and the 
Holy Spirit’s power, they may end up saying, “Jesus is the Son of God, the Savior of my soul.”
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Illustrations

1,100 feet long and 3.25 inches in diameter. In 1859, that was the rope which was stretched across Niagara Falls for 
Charles Blondin. Carrying his long pole for balance, he made the trip across the wire in front of a breathless crowd. 
They began to breathe again when he came back. Over the days ahead he made the trip numerous times. He walked 
the rope blindfolded; he fried an omelet in the middle of the journey, and he balanced on the single leg of a chair. 
Impressive? Most certainly. Even so Blondin wasn’t done. He asked for volunteers from the crowd. He wanted someone 
who would make the crossing on his back. Nobody volunteered. Blondin asked one man, “Do you believe that I can 
carry you across?” “Yes, sir,” came the reply. “Well, then, let’s go,’ Blondin urged. “Not on your life!” The people knew 
the trip across the rope could be done. That’s knowledge. Some had even accepted the fact that Blondin could make the 
trip with a passenger. The big problem came in relying upon the balancing-guru. The crowd couldn’t bring themselves 
to making that trusting leap of faith. Finally, it fell to Blondin’s manager, Harry Colcord, to make the trip. 

In the 1800s, Dwight Moody was preaching under a big circus tent in Chicago. During the course of his message, 
a police officer brought to the stage a little boy who was found in the crowd. Reverend Moody took the child in his 
arms and asked the crowd to center their attention upon him. Then he said something like, ‘The father of this child is 
more anxious to find the child than the child is to be found. So it is with our heavenly Father. He has been looking to 
bless you for many years.’ Right about then, a man with a worried look on his face elbowed his way to the front of the 
platform. The man identified the lad as his son. The crowd broke into a mighty cheer as the man picked up his boy, 
hugged him tightly, and blessed him. It was the gesture of a loving father; it is also the action of a redeeming Savior. 
Jesus picks us up in His arms and blesses us. God grant you have this blessing.  

From the Middle Ages comes the story of a young skylark that, one day, came across a man who offered to give him 
three worms in exchange for one, just one, of his feathers. The bird saw nothing wrong with the offer and accepted. 
Indeed, he felt so good, the next day, as he was flying around, he proudly told his father about the bargain. The older 
bird said, “You know, son, we skylarks ought to be the happiest of all birds. We’ve been given wonderful wings to lift us 
high in the sky where it seems we are flying very near to God.” It was a grand thought, but the young bird didn’t hear. 
He was thinking of a man who was waiting to give him worms for a feather. Day after day he met the man, day after 
day he plucked out a feather and ate his fill. But eventually summer turned to autumn and it was time to fly south. But 
the young skylark, now without feathers, wasn’t able to make the trip. He had failed the temptation test. He tried to get 
something good by first doing something bad. 

During one week of 1918, a father and a mother lost three of their children to influenza. In spite of the overwhelming 
loss, on Easter morning, the father, mother, and their remaining child went to church. Since the daughter was enrolled 
in class, the mother was a teacher, and the father was superintendent, they also went to Sunday School. That Sunday the 
father led the children in devotions by reading the story of Jesus’ resurrection from the dead. He read without a crack 
or quaver in his voice. Others reacted differently. Some teachers began to cry, but the faces of the mother and father 
remained serene. There was no evidence that they were, by shear force-of-will, keeping their emotions in check. They 
were calm. After church and Sunday School were over, one of the students, a fifteen-year-old boy, was walking home 
with his father. The boy said, “I guess the superintendent and his wife really believe, don’t they? They really believe the 
resurrection.” The father blew off the question with the doctrinally correct reply: “Of course they do; all Christians 
believe in the resurrection.” Then the boy countered, “All Christians may believe, dad, but not like they do.”

Years ago I heard of a murder trial in Oklahoma. There was no body, but there was a mountain of circumstantial 
evidence pointing to one man. Toward the end of the trial, the defense attorney, knowing he was going to lose, stood 
up and enthusiastically announced: “Ladies and gentlemen of the jury, I have just received word that the body of the 
deceased has been found… and he is ALIVE. Even now, police are bringing him into the building.” With that, the 
attorney turned and looked at the courtroom door. The jury also turned and looked. After a pregnant pause, the lawyer 
said, “Ladies and gentlemen, I made that story up. BUT, the fact that you looked at the door says you have a reasonable 
doubt.” Later that day, the jury began their deliberations. They returned minutes later with a verdict: guilty. After the 
trial, the lawyer asked the foreman: “How did you come to that verdict. You had some doubt. I know you did; you 
looked at the door; you expected the dead man to walk in.” Do you want me to give you the rest of the story? A tale 
like that has to have a rest of the story… so here it is: the foreman agreed, “You’re right. We did have our doubts and 
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we did look. But we also noticed that your client didn’t.” Today, like that lawyer. I am pointing to a door, the door of 
your heart. Today, like that lawyer, I have some pretty amazing news: “the Man everyone thought was dead is alive. Even 
now, He wants to come in and show you He is alive.” Of course, unlike that lawyer who made up his story, mine is real. 
Jesus is alive and ready to come in.

Many of you remember when the oil tanker, Exxon Valdez, struck a reef and spilled somewhere between 11 and 
30 million gallons of crude oil into Alaska’s Prince William Sound. Recognizing the ecological disaster which was 
guaranteed to kill unknown hundreds of thousands of animals; good people, kind people, humanitarian people 
organized to save the condemned wildlife. Armed with ropes, snares, nets, and cages, they waded and walked, paddled 
and motor-boated to rescue those animals who were absolutely helpless to save themselves from their oily tragedy. It 
was a beautiful and sacrificial thing the rescuers attempted to do.  Can I tell you what happened? The animals were 
uncooperative. While they were, without aid, doomed to die, the oil covered beasties did all they could to escape the 
hands which reached out to save them. Some of the smarter and more powerful of the animals managed to elude their 
would-be rescuers and worked their way further and further out into the crude-oil covered sea, further and further from 
salvation, swimming until they could swim no further, swimming until they drowned and died. Some of the animals 
who were captured kept on fighting until they managed to break free and return to the black water of death. Then 
there were a great many other animals who, having been brought into the emergency station, found it impossible to 
entrust themselves and their futures into the compassionate hands of those who wished only to help. They would not 
stop their struggling; they continued to fight until they were exhausted; some continued to fight until their worn out 
bodies went into shock; until, victims of fear and fatigue, they died.  And what did the loving redeemers receive for 
their work; for their sacrifice; for their love; for their willingness to care? What reward did these compassionate people 
get as payment for dedicating themselves to saving these lost and condemned creatures? What return did they obtain 
for their commitment of energy and time? Ask someone who was there during those days. Most will show you some 
scars and tell of how they suffered bites and bruises, scratches and claw marks. They will, with great sadness, speak of 
uncooperative animals who never understood that they were in the hands of the only persons who could wash them of 
the deadly blackness which covered them, the blackness which would eventually kill them. That pathetic picture I’ve 
painted of the Alaskan animals of Prince William Sound is not so very different from the pitiful sight of the multitudes 
who do their best to forget about the risen Redeemer; who struggle against the Savior; who think they are too cool, too 
sophisticated to need a Redeemer. 

Some time ago I was told of a young girl from Colombia who, at school, received a New Testament. She read her 
Scripture until her father caught her and told her not to. “The Bible,” he said, “is full of lies and fantasy.” That was the 
father’s truth, a truth which the girl ignored as she kept reading the Bible. She read until the day came when her father 
caught her, grabbed the New Testament from her, put it in his pocket, and went off to work in the mines as an engineer. 
Several hours later, sirens told everyone of a cave-in. 31 men, including the girl’s father, were trapped. Rescuers worked 
round-the-clock, but it took five days to reach the men. Rescuers found the girl’s New Testament clutched between her 
father’s lifeless hands. Inside the cover, he had written: “To my daughter: Keep reading this New Testament, it is true 
and right, and I will see you one day in heaven.” On the back page there was a prayer and a place where a reader could 
sign his name as a statement of faith. The girl’s father had put his name on the page… as had the 30 others who died 
with him. The father, with faith in Jesus as His Savior, left this world a believer. He died believing a new truth. 

The wind scattered the ice pellets against the windows of the train with a “tck tck tck tck tck” sound, as it slowly 
steamed through the drifts that were being created by one of South Dakota’s worst blizzards. It was 1881, and although 
everyone on the train was safe and warm, the travelers were still worried. Some were worried that they would miss 
their connections in distant cities. Others were afraid of being caught for days in a snow bank that would seal them 
in - unable to move forward or backward. One lady, traveling alone for the first time, was especially worried that she 
might miss her stop. She had gone back east to show her first child to her family in Ohio. Now, as she returned, she 
knew her husband would not be delayed by the storm. He would heat a brick for her feet, grab some buffalo robes to 
keep them warm, and leave the confines of his ranch to pick up her and the baby at the remote stop. She had to get off 
at her stop. She did not want him waiting in the snow as the train pushed on by. Almost every hour she had reminded 
the brakeman, “Don’t forget me. Don’t forget my stop. I can’t miss it.” One passenger who had befriended her was fairly 
well acquainted with the area. He noticed they were getting near where she had to step off the train. When the train 
shuddered to a stop, he turned to the young mother and said, “Here’s where you get off.” Quickly the woman pulled 
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the blanket around her child, grabbed her carpetbag and hopped down from the train. With a jolt the train started out 
again. It was 45 minutes later when the brakeman came in. “Where’s the woman?” “She got off at the last stop,” the 
traveler replied. “Then she got off to her death. The last stop was made only to make a small adjustment to the engine,” 
the shaken brakeman countered. They called for volunteers to go back and search for the woman and child. They found 
her hours later, not far from the track where she had gotten off. Her eyes were caked shut with ice and snow and the 
coldness of death. The little child was protected on her breast. She had followed the man’s directions, but they were 
wrong, for her they were dead wrong.

Once there was a blind Indian beggar who sat in poverty by the side of a road. He held in his hand a bowl, a bowl 
which was his only possession. In that bowl there was some dry, uncooked rice, gifts of charity bestowed upon him by 
the occasional passerby. One day the beggar heard the wheels of a chariot and the tramping of many feet. He overheard 
someone say the maharajah was coming. The beggar may have been blind, but he was no man’s fool. He knew the 
maharajah had not come by that way before; might never come again. This was the beggar’s golden opportunity to 
receive great bags of rice from the ruler. The chariot stopped in front of the beggar; the maharajah stepped down and 
said four words, “Give me your rice.” This was not what the beggar had expected and with great reluctance he handed 
over one grain from his bowl. “Can’t you do better than that?” asked the ruler. The beggar spat and handed over one 
more grain. The maharajah accepted the gift, got back into his chariot and departed. The beggar, furious that the ruler 
had been so cruel, callous, so uncaring, caressed the remaining rice left in his bowl. His sensitive fingers felt something 
hard, cold, different. Asking a friend to identify the small lumps, the beggar was told there were two small nuggets of 
gold in his bowl. Only then did the beggar realize the problem was in his heart and not that of his ruler. Only when 
it was too late did he understand if he had trusted his king, he would have received more, far more than he had ever 
thought possible. Today, Jesus, Who has always loved you; Who has never broken a promise made to you; Who has 
lived, died, and risen, stands before you. He asks you to trust Him. Trust Him to forgive you; trust Him to save you; 
trust Him to do what is right in your life. Will you do so? I cannot say… but I do know those who do, like the blind 
beggar, will receive more, far more than they thought possible.

Do you know the name: Nikolai Ivanovich Beukharin? There’s no reason for you to recall this man who once was 
an extremely powerful Communist leader. Nikolai achieved celebrity status as a prominent player in Russia’s 1917 
Bolshevik Revolution. A man who believed the party line and had the ability of swaying others to his way of thinking, 
Nikolai was rewarded by being made editor of the official Soviet newspaper, Pravda, and a full-fledged member 
of the seemingly all-powerful Politburo. His writings about things political and financial are still, at least in some 
circles, read and respected. What I am trying to say is this: Nikolai Ivanovich Beukharin really believed the official 
Communist position, a position which rejected religion, which denounced all things spiritual. As an ambassador for 
atheism, in 1930, Nikolai went to the city of Kiev where he was to speak to a great assembly of people. Like a pastor 
before his people, Nikolai addressed his countrymen. Like a priest who had an important message to share with his 
parish, Nikolai began. With the conviction of being right and using brilliant oratorical skill he aimed his insults, his 
arguments, his proofs against what his government felt was the antiquated Deity of Christendom. By sheer force of 
will, he called, cajoled, and enticed people away from Calvary’s cross and tried to shove the Savior back into His tomb. 
Then, when he was done, Nikolai surveyed the crowd of his countrymen and confident of his success, called out an 
open challenge, “Does anyone have any questions?” The crowd was silent. Not the comparative silence which sometimes 
takes place before an orchestra plays the first note of a concert. Not the peaceful silence of a mountain meadow with the 
background sounds of a small stream, singing birds, and chirping crickets. The silence of that auditorium was unique in 
that it was uncomfortable and unpleasant. Which is why, when one old man stood up, everyone knew. Even the people 
who were sitting in front of the old man knew that someone was moving. Every eye turned and followed the man as 
he slowly shuffled down the aisle and ascended the steps of the stage. Standing shoulder-to-shoulder with the capable 
Communist who had shown himself to be a persuasive voice of atheism, the old man deliberately tried to look into the 
eyes, the faces, the souls of as many people as possible. The oppressive silence was broken when the old man, having 
taken a deep breath, called out two words: “Kristos voskres.” The crowd considered what they had just heard. Kristos 
voskres meant hope to lives which had been filled with fear; joy to those who had seen only sadness and sorrow; peace to 
those who had experienced pain. Kristos voskres. Those words meant forgiveness and an unending future. For a second, 
the crowd considered the words the old man had called out, and, then, as one, they threw off the shackles of atheism, 
the false claims of Communism, rose to their feet, and responded with a shout which rocked the rafters. “Kristos 
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voskres,” is what the old man had said. “Vostinu voskres” is what the crowd called back. Kristos voskres: Christ is risen! 
Vostinu voskres: He is risen, indeed.

In the early 1900s, a mother from one of the poor sections of London came to the rector of an inner city mission. 
Brokenhearted, she told the man of her daughter who had run away from home to enter a world which would lead to a 
life of sin. That’s the way the mother’s unsophisticated, but very accurate words, described the situation: “My daughter 
is leading a life of sin.” The mother asked the clergyman to help her find her girl. The minister agreed and instructed 
the woman to bring in every photograph she had. “Of my daughter?” the mother asked. “No,” replied the rector. “I 
want every picture you have of you.” The woman agreed and before an hour was up, returned with the photographs. 
Taking a pen and dipping it in red ink the pastor wrote two words on the bottom of the mother’s pictures. Two 
words… what would they have been if you had written them? The minister wrote, “Come back.” Those pictures were 
placed in every religious mission station, in every bar, and every bawdy house. Weeks later, the young girl was going 
into one of those places of sin and she saw the photograph of her mother. She stopped to look; she paused to read. 
In less than a moment the words blurred. Tears, you know. Tears of what she had lost. Tears of what she had become. 
Tears concerning the path she was walking. The girl turned around and began to walk towards home. It was a long 
march and she got home in the early hours of the morning. She arrived at a time when she knew everyone would be 
asleep and the door to the home would be locked. In spite of what she knew, very quietly she tried the latch on the 
front door. It lifted. She had no more than set foot inside the home when she found herself surrounded by mother, 
father, brothers, and sister. Mother explained, “We’ve been waiting. The door has never been locked since you went 
away.” The world, death, sin, and Satan will do their best to keep an unbelieving soul from his home of heaven. They 
will do all they can to keep a person in his sin. In contrast to what they want stands what the Savior wants. On His 
picture are these four words: “Repent, believe, come home.” Wherever you are, whatever sin is holding you, Christ’s 
invitation stands: “Repent, believe, come home.” Because of Jesus’ love the door to heaven remains open. “Repent, 
believe, come home.” When an unbeliever hears those words, he can be sure that repentance will have him surrounded 
with his spiritual family, with the joyful angels of heaven. They will be glad because he has heard the Spirit’s invitation 
to: “Repent, believe, come home.”

The pastor received a letter from an unbeliever. The letter said: “For almost 2,000 years you Christians and the church 
have been preaching Jesus. You guys sound like a broken record. In spite of all your preaching, and the preaching 
of everyone else, we still have wars, we still have hatred, we still have violence. Don’t you think it’s time Christianity 
admits the Savior has failed? Isn’t it time that you gave up? Look at the murder and misery, the pain and the poverty, 
the crime and the cruelty! The Savior’s soldiers haven’t changed those things, have they? They haven’t changed anything, 
not one little bit.” By the time I got done reading that letter, I was upset. With that criticism. Today I’d like to speak 
honestly to all of you who get some kind of unpleasant pleasure in putting down Christ, His pastors, priests, parishes, 
and people. I can respond to all of you who are greatly delighted in demeaning, degrading, and debasing the Savior and 
His soldiers. Which is why, to you I would like to say…you don’t get it. You heard me right: you don’t get it. I’m not 
saying you don’t get it because you’re deliberately trying to be petty or perverse. I’m not saying you don’t get it because 
you happen to be intentionally antagonistic and argumentative. While there are some who don’t get it because they 
think of themselves as being self-sufficient, self-actualized, and self-saving, most of you don’t get it because you haven’t 
really thought about what you believe and why you believe it. You don’t get it because you’ve found it so very easy to go 
along with the crowd, parroting what you’ve heard someone, or a whole bunch of someone else’s, say. If that accurately 
describes you, then I would ask you to consider this: would you say the polio vaccine has failed because a doctor didn’t 
order it, a nurse didn’t give it, and a patient refused to take it? Would you say an appendectomy has failed if the patient 
never went into the hospital, no surgeon was ever called, and no scalpel was ever applied? To say such a thing would 
be a great foolishness. The failure was not in the medicine; the fault was not in the surgery. Both failure, fault, and 
flaw can be found in this fact: the gift which could have given life had never been administered. Now if that is the case 
when it comes to medicine and surgery, why should your conclusion be any different when it comes to Christ and 
His church? Why would anyone hold the Savior and His soldiers responsible for the pains and problems of this world 
when so many leaders in numerous nations have forbidden their people to be told anything of the Savior’s birth, life, 
suffering, sacrifice, death, and resurrection? Why would anyone say that Christ and His soldiers in the church have 
failed when, all too often, the teachings of the Savior have never been tried or applied; when His instructions are left 
unspoken and unheard, when His call to repentance is left unheeded, when His offer of forgiveness and salvation is left 
unwanted and unreceived?
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Summary

Looking at the set of texts for today the pastor who is emphasizing evangelism has a choice of themes. He can either 
speak on 1.) The Lord has something to say and He wants His people to say it with authority, or 2.) People will do 
well to set aside their pride and listen to the Lord with a humble heart. The choice of emphasis, which centers on the 
salvation which can only be found in Jesus Christ, really is dependant upon your congregation and the situation. In 
the messages outlined below, even though the texts have their own special weights, I have tried to strike a reasonable 
balance. It should also be noted that these texts have powerful words in the directives they give. While we would never 
blunt the edge of the Law-Gospel sword, in our messages we need to be careful not to usurp the Lord’s authority for 
ourselves. Indeed, it is always His words and not ours which people should hear with believing and open hearts.  

The Text(s) For Evangelism Emphasis –

ezekIel 33:7-9   “So you, son of man, I have made a watchman for the house of Israel. Whenever you hear a word 
from my mouth, you shall give them warning from me. 8 If I say to the wicked, O wicked one, you shall surely die, and 
you do not speak to warn the wicked to turn from his way, that wicked person shall die in his iniquity, but his blood I 
will require at your hand. 9 But if you warn the wicked to turn from his way, and he does not turn from his way, that 
person shall die in his iniquity, but you will have delivered your soul.

Romans 13:1-10 13 Let every person be subject to the governing authorities. For there is no authority except from 
God, and those that exist have been instituted by God. 2 Therefore whoever resists the authorities resists what God 
has appointed, and those who resist will incur judgment. 3 For rulers are not a terror to good conduct, but to bad. 
Would you have no fear of the one who is in authority? Then do what is good, and you will receive his approval, 4 for 
he is God’s servant for your good. But if you do wrong, be afraid, for he does not bear the sword in vain. For he is 
the servant of God, an avenger who carries out God’s wrath on the wrongdoer. 5 Therefore one must be in subjection, 
not only to avoid God’s wrath but also for the sake of conscience. 6 For because of this you also pay taxes, for the 
authorities are ministers of God, attending to this very thing. 7 Pay to all what is owed to them: taxes to whom taxes are 
owed, revenue to whom revenue is owed, respect to whom respect is owed, honor to whom honor is owed. 8 Owe no 
one anything, except to love each other, for the one who loves another has fulfilled the law. 9 For the commandments, 
“You shall not commit adultery, You shall not murder, You shall not steal, You shall not covet,” and any other 
commandment, are summed up in this word: “You shall love your neighbor as yourself.” 10 Love does no wrong to a 
neighbor; therefore love is the fulfilling of the law.

matthew 18:1-20 18 At that time the disciples came to Jesus, saying, “Who is the greatest in the kingdom of heaven?” 
2 And calling to him a child, he put him in the midst of them 3 and said, “Truly, I say to you, unless you turn and 
become like children, you will never enter the kingdom of heaven. 4 Whoever humbles himself like this child is the 
greatest in the kingdom of heaven. 5 “Whoever receives one such child in my name receives me, 6 but whoever causes 
one of these little ones who believe in me to sin, it would be better for him to have a great millstone fastened around 
his neck and to be drowned in the depth of the sea. 7 “Woe to the world for temptations to sin! For it is necessary that 
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temptations come, but woe to the one by whom the temptation comes! 8 And if your hand or your foot causes you to 
sin, cut it off and throw it away. It is better for you to enter life crippled or lame than with two hands or two feet to 
be thrown into the eternal fire. 9 And if your eye causes you to sin, tear it out and throw it away. It is better for you 
to enter life with one eye than with two eyes to be thrown into the hell of fire. 10 “See that you do not despise one of 
these little ones. For I tell you that in heaven their angels always see the face of my Father who is in heaven. 12 What do 
you think? If a man has a hundred sheep, and one of them has gone astray, does he not leave the ninety-nine on the 
mountains and go in search of the one that went astray? 13 And if he finds it, truly, I say to you, he rejoices over it more 
than over the ninety-nine that never went astray. 14 So it is not the will of my Father who is in heaven that one of these 
little ones should perish. 15 “If your brother sins against you, go and tell him his fault, between you and him alone. 
If he listens to you, you have gained your brother. 16 But if he does not listen, take one or two others along with you, 
that every charge may be established by the evidence of two or three witnesses. 17 If he refuses to listen to them, tell it 
to the church. And if he refuses to listen even to the church, let him be to you as a Gentile and a tax collector. 18 Truly, 
I say to you, whatever you bind on earth shall be bound in heaven, and whatever you loose on earth shall be loosed 
in heaven. 19 Again I say to you, if two of you agree on earth about anything they ask, it will be done for them by my 
Father in heaven. 20 For where two or three are gathered in my name, there am I among them.”

Possible Sermon Titles and Explanations-

1. Watchdogs - Emphasis on The Old Testament Lesson

(The evangelism emphasis in this sermon starter is based on the familiar and powerful words from Ezekiel. The message 
acknowledges that a watchman who gives a quiet warning or no warning is worthless. No, if we are to do as the Lord tells us, 
we need to deliver the message of salvation with both power and confidence.)

I know a man who owns a graveyard for old cars that covers a number of acres. Looking at the cemetery, the average 
Joe or Jane will think the place is an eyesore, filled with rusting vehicles that are nothing more than junk. On the other 
hand, those who restore classic cars think of the place as a one-stop shopping center for incredibly valuable parts and 
pieces which are no longer in production or on anyone’s shelves. 

Since theft is a reality, long ago my friend began to use trained watch dogs to patrol the graveyard grounds. Now 
let me ask, if you were my friend, what kind of dog would you want for that job? Would you get a Chihuahua or a 
tea-cup Poodle? They might be fine barkers, but a crook could kick a field goal with them. Would you elect to use a 
Golden Lab? No, he’d probably greet a robber like a long lost friend and direct him to the really valuable parts. You 
wouldn’t pick a Basenji, because, generally speaking, that dog doesn’t bark, and a watchdog which doesn’t bark isn’t 
much good. Nope, if you wanted a watchdog, you’d go for something which can be trained to follow commands and is 
fast, loud, and scary. 

It’s kind of a no-brainer, isn’t it? Almost all of us have smoke alarms in our homes. When you went shopping for an 
alarm, did you try to find one which was really quiet so it didn’t jolt you out of a good sleep? Of course not, a quiet 
smoke-detector isn’t much better than no smoke-detector. Indeed, maybe it’s worse because it gives a false sense of 
security; it makes you think you are protected when you really aren’t. The list goes on. You don’t want a quiet horn on 
your automobile. You want something which is going to warn others of a dangerous situation.  You don’t want a quiet 
door bell; you don’t want a quiet ring on your telephone.

Without fear of too many contradictions, I think we can agree: all of us want our watchdogs, our alarms, and our 
warning devices to be loud, clear, and easy to understand. The verses from Ezekiel show us that God expects the same 
from His watchmen. There is no room for doubt; no wiggle-room when He instructs, “Whenever you hear a word 
from my mouth, you shall give them warning from me.” If the Lord says, “The soul that sins will die,” we ought not 
soften those words and say: “The soul that sins will come down with the one-day flu.” “Thou shalt not” shouldn’t 
become “most of the time you may not want to.” 
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The watchman should be loud, clear, and easy to understand. Still, if we take a look, we will find many churches and 
denominations falling all over themselves, trying not to offend; struggling to be relevant; wishing to please everybody. 
Words, Biblical words like sin, sorrow, repentance, and forgiveness are forgotten. The Lord Who speaks about 
condemnation and damnation is being replaced, remolded, and recycled into a more acceptable deity who thinks 
you’re fine just the way you are. 

My friends, nobody needs a watchman who remains silent when there is danger; nobody wants a watchman who 
doesn’t wish to disturb people. No, the watchman God wants and the watchmen people need is the one who 
condemns when God condemns; who blesses when God blesses and is silent when the Lord is silent. 

It is a principle which is as true for individuals as it is for denominations. Imagine if you will, you saw a person, a 
neighbor whom you didn’t especially like, in a dangerous situation…let’s say they were walking across the street and 
didn’t see a car bearing down on them. What would you do? Would you shout or would you whisper a warning? I’m 
fairly sure most of you would yell as loudly as you could. 

Now let me ask the next question… how much would you have to dislike your neighbor to not shout out any warning 
at all? Silence is an option, isn’t it? After all, warning people about cars is not your job… and your neighbor ought to 
have a family member or friend who is better qualified to warn him… and he doesn’t like you so he probably won’t 
listen… There are all kinds of reasons not to alert him to the danger. So, just how much would you have to dislike him 
not to say anything?

Most of you can’t imagine such a situation. For that I’m proud of you. Now I would only ask that you apply that same 
feeling to warning someone about hell. After all, if you get hit by an auto and die, it is a relatively quick thing. Hell, 
on the other hand, is everlasting. Why not warn those you meet?

Why not let them know that the Lord has, in the Person of His Son, Jesus Christ, provided a way of salvation? If that 
makes you uncomfortable, why not invite them here and let all of us reach out to them? Bring them to church where 
they might hear how God loved the world so much He sent His innocent Son to live, suffer, die, and rise for us. There 
are so many things we could share with them. Things like…. here can be inserted special emphasis of your congregation 
which would help win a soul for the Savior. We can tell them there is hope and joy in Jesus. 

My friends, the enemy is all around us; he grows stronger with the passing of each day. It is time for we who are 
watchmen for the Lord to be clear, consistent, and easy to understand.

2. THE Authority - Emphasis on The Epistle Lesson

(Our Epistle Lesson may not seem like a text which lends itself readily to the topic of evangelism. That being said, sharing the 
Savior becomes a key component of a Christian’s life when he recognizes the loving Lord as the ultimate Authority.)

Policemen tell me they are people, too. Now you wouldn’t think that officers of the law would feel the need to share 
that piece of information. Even so, it’s a rare time when I don’t sit down with an officer and he doesn’t share some 
hard-to-believe story on how people he’s dealt with refuse to respect him, his badge, or the authority he represents. 

One time I pursued the topic with an officer and he gave me some useful suggestions. For example, he gave me a list of 
five things not to say if you are pulled over when you’re speeding. On that list was: “Do you know who I am?” Another 
thing you might not want to say is, “Did you know my tax dollars pay your salary? That makes me your boss.” Of 
course you shouldn’t say, “I know the judge” or “Don’t you have anything better to do?” or “Shouldn’t you be out 
catching real criminals?”

During that same conversation he said, he and others who wear the badge would appreciate it if you: kept your hands 
where they could be seen; turn on the dome light if it’s night; ask for permission to get your wallet or something from the 
glove box and don’t show attitude. It was just the officer’s way of saying what God says in our text, “Respect those who are 
in authority.” Actually, the Lord uses a stronger word: He says we should be subject to those who are in authority. 
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When people hear that, they usually cringe, or they get mad, or both. With an edge in their voice they demand to 
know, “And how do you define ‘those who are in authority?’” Well, let’s see, there would be the policeman and the 
judge and the local government folk and the state and national governments. There would be the road signs like those 
which say, (Speed Limit 35 MPH) or “Reduce Speed in Work Zones.” 

“Is that all,” they demand to know? “Well, actually, no.” I have to inform them. “There’s your employer, your parents, 
your spouse. Then, of course, there are church authorities and….” That’s where they usually interrupt and say, “I’m a 
free man (or woman), I have freedom of speech. I don’t have to be subject to anyone.” 

People usually like to pursue whether they need to be subject to politicians. If a Democrat is in the White House, the 
Republicans want to know if they have to be subject to HIM?” If a Republican is our Chief Executive, the Democrats 
want to know the same. The historians among us ask, “Was the American Revolution wrong from a theological point 
of view? How about the Civil War?” 

Special interest groups and all kinds of very-intense-activists demand to know: “Are we allowed to protest and how far 
can we go if we protest?” It doesn’t take too long before somebody brings up Nazi Germany or Communist China or 
North Korea. Nowadays it’s not unusual for believers to ask, “How about if I am a Christian in an Islamic state? Am I 
subject to the government?” 

Taking all the discussion and all the questions, it pretty much boils down to: none of us want to be subject to anyone. 
We want to be self-running, autonomous individuals. In other words, we want our way when we want it and how we 
want it and we don’t want anybody telling us any different. 

You know, that’s a pretty amazing attitude. I say it’s amazing because Jesus, God’s perfect Son, felt Himself subject to 
His Father in doing the work of saving us. More than once the Savior words something like: (John 9:4 (KJV) “I must 
work the works of him that sent me, while it is day: the night cometh, when no man can work.” But there’s more. 
Jesus showed Himself subject to the authorities who had conspired against Him. 

When the soldiers came to arrest Him, Jesus prevented a bloody confrontation by telling His followers to sheath their 
swords. He did not call on legions of angels to protect Him. No, according to Divine Plan, He allowed Himself to be 
arrested and taken to trial. That trial in front of the Jewish Sanhedrin took place at night, which was illegal. Equally 
wrong were the witnesses they brought in to tell lies about Him. Then, when they took Jesus before Pilate, His accusers 
actually changed the charges which had been made against Jesus. But Jesus does not pay them back; He does not put 
them down. Instead He was led like a Lamb to the slaughter and remained subject to the authorities and His Father. 
Jesus, you see, knew that it was through His suffering and death that our sins would be paid for and through His 
resurrection that we could see death had been defeated. 

But what about all those questions we asked? Is there no answer about how Christians are to be subject to the 
governing authorities? My friends, you can be at peace. There is an answer. That answer is found in the book of Acts 
and in the words of the Apostles. 

When arrested by the authorities, they did not protest. When tried by the authorities, they did not deny their 
authority. When they were told not to share the story of salvation through faith in Jesus Christ, they said, (Acts 4: 19-
20 ESV) “Whether it is right in the sight of God to listen to you rather than to God, you must judge, 20  for we cannot 
but speak of what we have seen and heard.” 

There you have it. We are subject first, foremost, and always to the Lord. We cannot obey man when it stands in 
contradiction to the will and wishes of the Lord. That is what the disciples said almost 2,000 years ago; it is what our 
brothers and sisters are doing under persecution today. When governments and other religions post signs which say, 
“No Fishers of Men” allowed, those who are subject to the Lord continue to fish anyway. They fish for sinners before 
they are thrown into prison; they fish for sinners’ while they are in prison and when they are released from prison, they 
give thanks to the Savior and begin fishing again. 
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That is the way it is for the persecuted church. As much as they are able, they are subject to the authorities, but they 
are always subject to the Savior. Theirs is a good example. 

Of course, that leads me to wonder, “How are we doing at being subject to the Lord’s authority?” He told us to go, 
teach, preach, and baptize. If we are truly subject to the Lord, that is a command which we should willingly and gladly 
do; willingly because it is right; gladly because the Holy Spirit uses the sharing of the Word of life to bring souls to 
repentance and faith in the risen Redeemer. 

A pastor once told me that he had asked his congregation to raise their hands if they had invited someone to church 
in the last week. No hands went up. Then he changed his question to, “How many have shared Jesus and invited 
someone to church in the last month?” The same hands didn’t go up. He asked about the previous quarter and the last 
half-year. With only the minimal of response from the congregation, he decided not to proceed further. 

I give thanks that I would not have that result here. I rejoice that this congregation and its members do share the story 
of the Son of God Who was born to save us from our sins. You are not ashamed to let others know how He resisted 
temptation; carried our sins, and died so all who believe might not perish but have everlasting life. I give thanks that 
you have subjected yourselves to the Ultimate Authority: the Triune God. 

But today I encourage you. I encourage you not just to continue, but to increase your sharing. When other churches 
and denominations are sharing the story they want, it is right we step forward and share the story which God wants; 
that story which alone can save.  

3. The Humblest - Emphasis on The Gospel Lesson

(The evangelism emphasis of this sermon starter notes the humility of our Savior Who left heaven to come to an 
unappreciative world. This message says, “If Jesus was willing to humbly go out of His way to save us, shouldn’t we do the 
same for those who are still lost?”)

A few weeks ago I caught a newscast where the local team was interviewing people who were waiting for the ticket 
booth to open for a big-name rock band. Apparently, it is traditional for some folks to camp at the ticket booth so they 
can get good seats or a lot of seats. The newcaster went to the first person in line and asked, “How long have you been 
waiting?” The man said, “Seven days.” I was flabbergasted.  Seven days of your life spent in order to get a good seat at a 
concert. When I shared that story with a friend, he said, “Shocking, terrible. Don’t know what the younger generation 
is coming to.” Then he added, “Last week my local political party asked if I wanted to spend $10,000 to get a good 
seat when the party’s front-running candidate comes to town.” 

To the best of my remembrance, I can’t think of a time when anybody waited 7 days to hear me preach. 7 minutes, 
maybe, but 7 hours or days, never. And as far as $10,000 a seat is concerned, all I can say is, “I’ll just have to wait until 
they count today’s offering. All-in-all, between the newscast and my friend, I found myself being humbled. 

Humility. Jesus often broached that subject. When the Pharisees were invited to dinner and were fighting for a good 
seat so they could be better able to find something wrong with the Savior, Jesus told them they ought to be humble. 
This He did through a parable… you know the one about sitting in the back so you will be asked to move forward. 
That’s a favorite parable for Lutherans. It’s one we have adopted. That’s why we always sit in the back pews of the 
church first. So, for those of you who are back there, ‘Well done! You have been very humble. Consider this as your 
official invitation to move up to the front pews next Sunday.” 

Humility. The topic came up again when the disciples were having an argument about which of them was greatest 
in the kingdom of heaven. I imagine Matthew said something like: I’m educated and have connections among the 
Romans, I should be first.” Andrew would have said, “He picked me to be His first disciple, obvoiusly I’m the guy.” 
Peter might have said, “But I’m the one who does all the talking.” Judas could have commented, “But He trusts me to 
carry the money. I think trust has a lot to do with who is greatest.” Around and around it would have gone until Jesus 
had had enough. 
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Rather than telling the disciples to get a grip on reality, he takes a young child, puts him in the middle of the group, 
which, if you are a little child, is pretty intimidating, and then says, “Guys, you’ve got to approach salvation with 
humility. You’ve got to be humble like this little child.” 

You see, Jesus was remembering something the disciples had forgotten or had never known. Jesus was saying, “On your 
own, you guys don’t even get to go through heaven’s door. On your own you are lost and condemned creatures.” I doubt 
if the 12 wanted to hear that any more than we would. After all, what Jesus is saying is contrary to everything we’ve been 
taught. Go to any library and they can show you shelf after shelf filled with books which tell you how to be the best 
gardener, the best carpenter, the best public speaker, the best auto mechanic, the best hummingbird caller. In that same 
library ask them to take you to the “How To Be Humble” section and you’ll leave the building empty-handed. 

Jesus says we’re supposed to be humble, but that doesn’t sound right to modern ears. For 20 years recruits had enlisted in 
America’s Army because they believe that branch of the Service will help them be all that they can be. On the other hand, 
I haven’t seen anybody joining any military organization which promises, “We’ll make you humble as humanly possible.” 

Jesus said we should be humble. That’s a difficult concept to grasp. Many colleges find their favorite courses can fill up 
in a few minutes. I doubt if any college would find that true for a class on humility. As a mater of fact, I don’t know 
any colleges which offer Humility 101. That’s because we want to be number one, to have a position of honor; to be 
the best: the smartest, the richest, the handsomest, the most beautiful, the most popular. 

In contrast to what the world says we should be, Jesus says He wants humble believers. Understand, that doesn’t mean 
He wants you to dumb down the gifts He has given or strive to attatin mediocrity. He wants you to use your gifts and 
thank Him for giving them to you.  

When Jesus said: ‘Humble yourself,” He wasn’t asking us to do anything He hasn’t done already. It’s true. Jesus, the 
second Person of the Holy Trinity, humbled Himself. Neither I, nor any preacher, can accurately tell you what heaven 
looks like, but I feel safe in saying that it is probably better than the Bethlehem stable where Jesus was born. I don’t 
know how to measure the loyalty of the heavenly host, but I’m sure they can beat the disciples who ran away in 
Gethsemane’s Garden. I don’t know the sound of the heavenly choir, but it’s got to be easier on the ear than the cries of 
those who called for Jesus’ crucifixion. 

Yes, Jesus humbled Himself, even to death on the cross. He humbled Himself and carried our sorrows; He was 
wounded for our transgressions; he was crushed for our iniquities. All this He humbly suffered so He might see His 
people forgiven of their sins and then adopted into the family of faith. 

Jesus humbled Himself and He wants us to do the same. After all, shouldn’t a humble Savor produce humble 
followers? Unfortunately, we don’t do so well in the humble department, do we? I heard of one older church lady who 
was so full of herself she thought the pastor should have given her a personal invitation to the church picnic. When the 
pastor was told the lady was distraught, he called her up and tried to calm her down. Her reply? She said “Pastor, your 
words aren’t going to do any good. Not now. You don’t want me there, fine. I’ve already prayed for rain.” Actually, I 
made that story up, but, it could be true of some Christians. 

Yes, we have people like that lady, but I also have seen a woman pick up broken glass from a playground so the 
children don’t cut their feet; and I’ve seen coaches make sure all the kids play in a tournament game even though it 
may cost them the championship; I’ve seen childless couples run youth groups and I’ve seen believers put themselves 
on the line reaching out to welcome strangers into the church and invite the lost to know their Redeemer. 

Friends, when the Titanic went down, there were 20 lifeboats on that ship. 18 of those boats were launched. Only one 
of those boats, lifeboat #14 under the command of Harold Lowe, went back for survivors. It was a courageous act, for 
the boat could have been swamped; but it was also a humble act for Lowe thought of others as being as important as 
himself. The other boats could have done the same, but they were too worried about themselves. Lowe took his boat 
back and saved some souls which most certainly would have been lost. That’s the kind of bravery and humility I pray 
we have here at NAME OF CHURCH, Lifeboat #14 in NAME OF YOUR TOWN. 
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Illustrations

Calvin Coolidge was Vice President of the United States between 1921-1923, under President Warren Harding. He was 
not a very active Vice President, but he took great pleasure in presiding over the Senate. One day, as he was presiding, one 
senator angrily told another to go “straight to hell.” The offended Senator openly complained to Coolidge as the presiding 
officer. Coolidge was leafing through the book of rules as he made his complaint. He looked up from the book and replied: 
“I’ve looked through the rule book. You don’t have to go.” 

Years ago, McCormick Theological Seminary in Chicago had a staff member named Joseph Haroutunian. As an immigrant 
from Armenia, the professor was saddled with a difficult to understand accent and an even more difficult name. Finally 
a friend told him, ‘Look, if you work at it, you can do something with your accent; but your name, that is impossible. 
Nobody can say, Haroutunian. Why not change your name to Harwood or Harwell or something like that? Having heard 
the question, Haroutunian asked, “What do they mean?” “What does what mean?” the man replied. “What do those names 
mean?” After Haroutunian was told the names meant nothing, he replied, “…when my grandfather was baptized, they 
named him `Haroutun,’ which means `Resurrection.’ I am Joseph Haroutunian, and I will be a `son of resurrection’ all of 
my days.” To make you into sons and daughters of the resurrection is why the Savior calls your name today. Can you hear 
Him? It is your name He speaks. 

Describing his low opinion of the church, an unbeliever once said to me, “Reverend, I’d like to tell you a story which might 
help make my point. There once was a soldier, a German soldier who had been lightly wounded. Able to get around, the 
soldier walked to the military hospital which was a large and imposing building with two front doors. The first of those 
doors was marked, ‘Slightly wounded’; while the other was labeled, ‘Seriously wounded.’ The soldier went through the first 
door and found himself walking down a long hall. At the end of the hall he ended up facing two more doors. The door on 
the left was marked, ‘Officers’ and the door on the right was marked, ‘Enlisted men.’ Being a corporal, our soldier walked 
through the appropriate door and entered another long hall. You will not be surprised if I tell you at the end of that hall were 
two more doors. The first was labeled: ‘For Party members’ and the other had the sign: ‘Everyone else.’ Since our soldier had 
never been interested in anything political, he went through the second door, a door which quickly closed behind him. Do I 
need to tell you the soldier found himself outside the hospital, in the alley behind the building? Later, after he had returned 
to his comrades they asked, ‘How did they treat you at the hospital?’ He replied, ‘To tell you the truth, they didn’t help me 
at all, but you ought to see the organization they have!’ The man concluded his story by saying, ‘Pastor, that’s just one of the 
things I see that is wrong with the church and being a soldier in the Savior’s army. You folks have got a lot of organization, 
but you never really help anybody.’” 

Have Christians failed? Some have, but for every example of disobedience and disgrace you can produce, the Lord can come 
up with ten, a hundred examples of selflessness and self-sacrifice which was begun and completed in the Savior’s Name. 
For every story of cowardice, I can tell a tale of courage, of people like Dr. Claude Barlow. What, you’ve never heard of Dr. 
Claude Barlow? Let me tell you of this respected missionary to China. During Barlow’s time of service to that great country 
there appeared a deadly disease which had no known cure. Dr. Barlow, without a laboratory or proper equipment, researched 
this disease to the best of his ability. After he had gathered as much information as he could, and when he had managed to 
gather a vial of germs, he set sail for America. Understand, Dr. Barlow was not deserting the field; he was not trying to save 
his life. On the contrary, before his arrival home, Barlow deliberately gave himself the disease. When he presented himself to 
his friends at Johns Hopkins University Hospital, it was for the purpose of observation and experimentation. When Barlow 
returned to China, he was able to do so with a cure which managed to save countless lives. 

A number of years ago a long-term study was conducted by Johns Hopkins University. A professor had his graduate 
students interview and investigate the background of 200 boys who were growing up in poverty. Then, on the basis of the 
information, the students were asked to predict the future of those boys. The college students predicted 90% of those 12-to-
16-year old lads were going to spend serious time in jail. As I said, this was a long-term study. It was ‘long term’ because, 
twenty-five years later, the university sent researchers into the area to re-interview those boys who had now grown into men. 
The study wanted to see what had happened in a quarter century; it wanted to find out if the predictions had been accurate. 
Of course, there had been changes during the 25 years. Some boys had moved, some couldn’t be found, and a few had 
died. Of the 180 who could be found, only four had spent any time in jail. The researchers were amazed. When they tried 
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to determine how their predictions could have been so wrong, a pattern emerged. One after another of the now grown-up 
boys said, “Well, there was this teacher…..” One after another of the boys talked about how they had been touched by the 
same teacher. The researchers had to know, “Is this teacher still alive?” Well, yes, she was. She was alive and living by herself 
in a retirement home. Eagerly they went to her and asked, “What did you do that left such an impact on so many boys 
who seemed destined for a bad life?” The teacher thought, thought again, and then thought some more. Finally she said, 
“Nothing comes to me. I didn’t do anything. All I tried to do was truly love my students.” That’s the story. Now, here’s the 
question: do you think that story is real? I mean, do you think that story really happened? Do you think love can change 
people and their destinies?

In the early 1800s, John Todd was born into a large family who lived in Rutledge, Vermont. At an early age John was 
orphaned and the children were farmed out to the relatives. John ended up being taken in by an aunt who was supposed to 
be loving. I say she was “supposed to be,” because John had never met the lady. Caesar, the aunt’s house servant, was sent 
with a horse to collect the six-year-old boy. Caesar put the boy on the animal, and as they traveled, they talked. John said, 
“Will my aunt be there?” Caesar replied, “Oh, yes, she’ll be there waiting up for you.” “Will I like living with her?” “My boy, 
you are falling into good hands.” “Will she love me?” “Ah, she has a big heart.” “Will I have my own room? Will she let me 
have a puppy?” “Your aunt has everything all set, son. I think she has some surprises, too.” “Do you think she’ll go to bed 
before we get there?” “Oh, no! She’ll be sure to wait up for you. You’ll see when we get out of these woods. You’ll see her 
candle shining in the window.” It was exactly as Caesar had said it would be. There was a candle in the window and a waiting 
aunt in the doorway. The fine lady reached down, kissed the boy, and said “Welcome home!” She fed him supper, took him 
to his room, and waited until he fell asleep. At his aunt’s home, John Todd grew up, becoming a great minister. Years later, 
long after he had left her, his aunt wrote to tell him that her health was failing and she would soon die. Wishing to reassure 
her that Jesus had transformed death and made it nothing of which to be afraid, John Todd wrote to her. This is what 
John Todd wrote: “My Dear Aunt, years ago I left a house of death not knowing where I was to go, whether anyone cared, 
whether it was the end of me. The ride was long but your slave encouraged me. Finally, he pointed out your candle to me, 
and there we were in the yard and you embraced me and took me by the hand into my own room that you had made up. 
After all these years I still can’t believe it--how you did all that for me! I was expected; I felt safe in that room--so welcomed. 
It was my room. Now it’s your turn to go, and as one who has tried it out, I’m writing to let you know that Someone is 
waiting up. Your room is all ready, the light is on, the door is open, and as you ride into the yard--don’t worry, Auntie. You’re 
expected! I know.” John Todd knew what Jesus can do.

In the eyes and ears of this generation’s advertisers, deny is a word to be avoided at all costs. What do they say? They say: 
“You poor baby, you deserve a break today, so get out and get away.” No denial there. They say, “You’ve got it rough,” and 
“You only go around once in life, so grab all the gusto you can.” You noticed? No denial there, either. Indeed, the idea that 
“the world owes me” produces situations like that of a young man who was proposing to his lady fair. It was a perfect night. 
There was a full moon, a sparkling lake. Looking into her eyes, he whispered, “Darling, I want you to know that I love you 
more than anything else in this world. I want you to be my wife. True, I don’t have a Mercedes Benz, or a grand sailboat like 
Ralph Collins. I don’t have a country cabin nor can I afford a great diamond like he, but I want you to be with me forever.” 
The proposee thought, and without hesitation, in an equally romantic voice replied, “I love you, also, with all my heart, too, 
but tell me more about Ralph.” 

Years ago, a pastor was leading a Christian tour to Egypt. The travelers were awed by the sights and sounds of that wonderful 
country of past power and present possibilities. There was, however, one thing that didn’t impress many of the “cleanliness-
is-next-to-Godliness” travelers. That was the dust and dirt we seemed to encounter everywhere. One lady, who was either 
more offended or more outspoken than the rest, saw a particularly dirty child playing on what looked to be a village garbage 
dump. She complained to those around her, “Why doesn’t her mother do something to clean up her little girl?” Although she 
didn’t expect it, the guide, a native Egyptian, who was sitting in the front seat, overheard her question. Calmly, he reached 
over and took up the microphone used to broadcast his narratives throughout the coach. He calmly said, “Ladies and 
gentlemen, someone has asked the question, ‘Why would a mother allow her daughter to get so dirty?’ I can only tell you 
this: visitors to our country hate dirt, but they don’t know or love the little children. Mothers of our country know and love 
their little children, but don’t hate the dirt. Until love for a child and hatred for dirt come together in one person, these dirty 
children you see are likely to remain as they are.’” The bus got quiet after that, quiet for a long time--not because we were 
embarrassed at being chewed out. No, it got quiet because most of us were thinking what the guide said was really true. It’s 
true for the world. It’s true for each of us. For positive changes to happen in our lives, love and power need to come together.



46

Summary- 

During the course of the church year, there are texts which lend themselves to an emphasis on Evangelism. Those 
which are selected for this Sunday are among the finest. Paul’s opening words about the cross being foolishness to the 
world were true when they were written and they have lost none of their power today. Similarly, the Gospel’s request of 
the Greeks, “Sir, we would see Jesus,” is a simple explanation of what the Church does: we should show the Savior to 
a lost and sinful world. I have not done an Evangelism Emphasis message on the Old Testament lesson. The omission 
is made, not because such a message could not be written, but because it calls for a lengthy level of explanation to the 
congregation which is unnecessary in either of the other Scriptures. 

The Text(s) For Evangelism Emphasis –

1 CoRInthIans 1:18-25 18 For the word of the cross is folly to those who are perishing, but to us who 
are being saved it is the power of God. 19 For it is written, “I will destroy the wisdom of the wise, and the 
discernment of the discerning I will thwart.” 20 Where is the one who is wise? Where is the scribe? Where is 
the debater of this age? Has not God made foolish the wisdom of the world? 21 For since, in the wisdom of 
God, the world did not know God through wisdom, it pleased God through the folly of what we preach to 
save those who believe. 22 For Jews demand signs and Greeks seek wisdom, 23 but we preach Christ crucified, a 
stumbling block to Jews and folly to Gentiles, 24 but to those who are called, both Jews and Greeks, Christ the 
power of God and the wisdom of God. 25 For the foolishness of God is wiser than men, and the weakness of 
God is stronger than men.

John 12:20-33 20 Now among those who went up to worship at the feast were some Greeks. 21 So these came 
to Philip, who was from Bethsaida in Galilee, and asked him, “Sir, we wish to see Jesus.” 22 Philip went and 
told Andrew; Andrew and Philip went and told Jesus. 23 And Jesus answered them, “The hour has come for the 
Son of Man to be glorified. 24 Truly, truly, I say to you, unless a grain of wheat falls into the earth and dies, it 
remains alone; but if it dies, it bears much fruit. 25 Whoever loves his life loses it, and whoever hates his life in 
this world will keep it for eternal life. 26 If anyone serves me, he must follow me; and where I am, there will my 
servant be also. If anyone serves me, the Father will honor him. 27 “Now is my soul troubled. And what shall 
I say? ‘Father, save me from this hour’? But for this purpose I have come to this hour. 28 Father, glorify your 
name.” Then a voice came from heaven: “I have glorified it, and I will glorify it again.” 29 The crowd that stood 
there and heard it said that it had thundered. Others said, “An angel has spoken to him.” 30 Jesus answered, 
“This voice has come for your sake, not mine. 31 Now is the judgment of this world; now will the ruler of this 
world be cast out. 32 And I, when I am lifted up from the earth, will draw all people to myself.” 33 He said this 
to show by what kind of death he was going to die.

Possible Sermon Titles and Explanations-

1. Foolishness - Emphasis on The Epistle Lesson

(The pastor who pursues the line of thinking in this evangelism sermon starter will be able to substitute his own examples 
of foolishness. Feel free to have fun with the opinions of the world. All too often they laugh at us for the things we say and 
believe. This message allows you to turn the tables, and, at the same time encourage people to make an evangelistic witness 
which points to the salvation story.)

CALENDAR DATE:  ......................... 14 SEPTEMBER, 2014
CHURCH DATE:  ............. PENTECOST 14 – (PROPERS 19)
THE TEXTS: GENESIS 50:15-21; ROMANS 14:1-12; MATTHEW 18:21-35
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The subject for today is foolishness. The world is full of it. A number of years ago, the firemen of Fairfax County, 
Virginia wanted new helmets. The helmets they bought were colorful, high impact plastic. They adjusted to size and 
resisted scuffing. In short, those helmets were ideal in every way, except for the fact they had one teeny, tiny little flaw: 
when the helmets got near heat, they melted.

The subject for today is foolishness. The world is full of it. A few years ago, a Brazilian farmer with the appropriate 
name of Romeo Bittencourt, at the age of 90, got a divorce from the woman to whom he has been married for 65 years. 
That’s the woman who gave him 12 children, 50 grandchildren, and 36 great-grandchildren. The reason for the divorce: 
“Incompatibility.” The world is filled with foolishness.

The world is filled with foolishness. How many times hasn’t someone gone to the State Fair and eaten mini-donuts, 
corndogs, cotton candy, and then gotten on the tilt-a-whirl ride? That’s foolishness. When you are stalled on the 
interstate and explain to the police officer, “Yes, I knew the gas gauge read empty, but I thought I could keep on driving 
for a while,” that’s foolishness. The person who wrote to the Internal Revenue Service, the IRS, and asked if he could 
please have his name removed from the mailing list. That was foolishness. 

Understand, the Bible does talk about foolish people. When Adam and Eve lost Eden because they listened to a serpent 
rather than their Creator and Benefactor, that was foolish. When Samson lost his hair, his freedom. his sight, and his 
strength because he couldn’t keep his mouth shut, that was foolish. When Judas betrayed his Savior for 30-pieces of 
silver, that was foolish. 

Scripture and history are filled with people who make foolish choices, but there is no choice more foolish than when a 
sinner rejects the salvation of the cross. You do know that message, don’t you? It starts with all of humankind locked in 
the jail cell of sinful rebellion. Because of the thought-word-deed crimes we committed against the holiness of God and 
our fellow humans, we had to be punished. Justice allowed for no escape, no reprieve, no parole. Amazingly, rather than 
following through on our punishment, God had His Son nailed to the cross in our stead. 

Judge Judy would not do such a thing to her son. Supreme Court justices would not do such a thing to theirs. The 
policeman who catches you speeding does not give your ticket to his teenage son. No, we wouldn’t do such a thing, 
but the Lord, in His grace and love, did exactly that. Because of His great act of kindness the entire world should be 
thankful. It should be; but it’s not. 

Rather than being thankful, rather than believing the Lord Jesus is their Savior from sin; rather than saying, “I need a 
Redeemer,” the world chooses to label the cross ‘foolishness’ and the Savior is considered a fake and a fraud. Instead of 
receiving God’s wisdom with humility, the world prefers to boast in its own wisdom. 

The wise men told us that it doesn’t make any difference what television programs or video games our children and 
grandchildren watch. They said children can tell the difference between fantasy and reality. Then, when law officers 
started reporting incidents of children killing their parents and classmates in exactly the same way murders had been 
shown on TV, we realized the wise men weren’t.  

The world’s wise men told us everything was relative and there was no absolute right or wrong. We were told we were 
free to do our own thing. Many people, including Frederick Treesh believed that hogwash. When Treesh was eventually 
captured, he explained, “We’re not that bad. Other than the two we killed, the two we wounded, the woman we pistol-
whipped, and the light bulbs we stuck in people’s mouths, we didn’t really hurt anybody.” [Newsweek, 9-19-94] The 
world’s wise men were wrong. 

The wise of this world said the young should be free to experiment freely with sex; they did and the number of babies 
being born outside of marriage and without a father in their lives, has skyrocketed. Private sexting pictures of teens, sent 
in confidence to a friend, end up being publicly posted on the Internet for all to see. The wise men were wrong in what 
they said. 

The wise of the world said it was unimportant if our children figured out the right answers in school as long as 
they understood the process; which explains why our country’s school children test near the bottom of the world’s 
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industrialized countries. 

The world’s wise men told us children weren’t affected if their parents got a divorce. Now we are just beginning to 
understand just how much those children are affected. The world’s wise men said tobacco wouldn’t hurt you, but it 
did. The wise men of the world told us we had fought the war to end all wars. That was around 1918. I wonder how 
we’ve been doing since then. The world’s wise men told us polyester leisure suits were here to stay and would remain the 
height of fashion. The wise men were wrong. 

The point is: if the experts can’t get the simple, the seeable stuff right; why should we think they can give us answers to 
the eternal, the spiritual questions of life? And, just as importantly, how do these pseudo-superior wise men feel they 
have been given the right to demean and debase our faith which is based on the forgiveness, the salvation which has 
been won on the cross by our Savior?  

Well, I guess God says they have the right. God says that if they wish to be independent, strong, self-contained, self-
fulfilled, self-actualized individuals and reject the salvation Jesus has won for them, they have the right to trust human 
wisdom over God’s grace. They even have the right to laugh at the Lord and call the cross of Christ “foolishness.” But 
such wisdom has terrible and eternal consequences. Remember, the right to reject Christ is also the right to accept hell 
as your final destination. 

Now, frankly, I don’t want my friends, family members, neighbors to end up in that bad place. You don’t either. That’s 
why you and I must have an ongoing dedication to preaching Christ crucified and risen. We need to encourage them to 
see and believe on their Savior now… before it is too late. 

There is both wisdom and foolishness in this world. The ultimate question is: is it the Lord and the cross of His Son 
which is foolish or the world which works so desperately trying to pull down that in which it doesn’t believe? I know 
the answer to that question. So do you. 

2. Cutting Through the Confusion- Emphasis on The Epistle Lesson

This message lets our people know that the cross divides the elect from those who are not. Further, it is a call to courageous 
witnessing wherein we do all we can so the Holy Spirit may win souls and plant the cross where today it does not stand. It is 
the kind of message which should be delivered with power and positive enthusiasm. 

I understand why people might get confused. Once upon a time, not so long ago there was a difference between right 
and wrong. Today that which used to be sinful is, according to many, not such a bad thing.  Instead of lying, we stretch 
the truth. We don’t cheat, we bend the rules; we don’t lust, we just have a “roving eye,” and adultery is an “innocent 
fling which means nothing.” Today the world has chosen to call gossip nothing more than “harmless talk,” and envy is 
“healthy admiration.” The criminal has become someone who is “misunderstood”; “a victim created by flawed parents 
and an uncaring society.” Vanity is merely a “strong sense of pride” and greedy folk aren’t greedy, they’re “ambitious.” 
Children who are disobedient to parents, bless their misbehaving little hearts, aren’t being disobedient; they are merely 
“strong-willed.” The world has turned God’s Commandments into suggestions and priests, pastors, and preachers 
don’t talk much about sin, repentance, confession, or forgiveness because they don’t want to be labeled judgmental and 
narrow-minded. 

I can understand why people can get confused. In our schools children are taught to be respectful and appreciative of 
diversity. At the same time, political candidates are raising and spending hundreds of millions of dollars on ads which 
paint his opponent as being a joke, unfit to be trusted with public office. The Supreme Court begins every session with 
a daily invocation asking God’s blessing upon them and the country. Sadly, what is good for the goose apparently is not 
good for the gander, since prayers and invocations are often forbidden in our schools. 

I can understand why people like Van Barfoot might have been confused. A soldier of World War II, Van Barfoot 
received the Medal of Honor for heroism above and beyond the call of duty. Back then he considered it a duty and 
an honor to fight for his country’s flag. You can understand why, at the end of his life, he was confused when his local 
Home Owner’s Association told him to remove his unaesthetic flagpole upon which he proudly flew Old Glory. 
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Yes, I can understand why people have been confused in the past. I think, in the years to come, that confusion is going 
to disappear. Confusion will disappear because, increasingly, we will be seeing a division, a division which is caused by 
opinions concerning the cross of Christ. Paul notes that division when under the Spirit’s inspiration, he wrote: “the word 
of the cross is folly to those who are perishing, but to us who are being saved it is the power of God.”

There you have it. Those who know the cross is their heaven-sent, blood-bought lifeline to forgiveness and heaven and 
those who think believers are fools and the cross is of no account. 

You will see that division in the book of Acts when the Apostles were arrested for preaching Christ crucified and 
risen. At their trial, the religious authorities ordered the Savior’s spokesmen to be silent about Jesus’ life, death, and 
resurrection. The disciples were not confused when they replied, “We must obey God rather than men… we are 
witnesses to these things…” 

You will see that cross-caused division when Luther appeared before princes of church and state and they ordered him to 
renounce his writings. Although Luther wished only to be a good son of the church, the completeness of Christ’s work 
on the cross separated the two. There was no confusion when Luther said, “Here I stand. I cannot do otherwise. God 
help me. Amen.” 

Look at the persecuted church in every age and you will find there is no confusion. You will find believing men and 
women who pay their taxes, live honorable, respectable lives, and honor those who are in authority. This they do 
willingly. But when the government tells them to deny the Savior, the cross divides them. Courageously they make their 
confession and, even today, they often pay for that confession with their lives. 

Increasingly, believers in North America are seeing division being caused by Christ’s cross. No longer is Christianity a 
spectator sport. Today following the Savior’s calls for courage and commitment; it calls for those who have been washed 
of their sins in the Savior’s blood to declare, “the cross may be folly to you who are perishing, but to we who are being 
saved it is the power of God.” 

For too long the world has felt it could laugh at the Christ without anyone taking a stand or making a defense. For 
too long Christians have stood silent, watching as Jesus was stripped of His strength and His sacrifice made of little 
consequence. For too long we have remained in confused silence when skeptics and cynics made a mockery of our 
Lord, our Bible, and any who believed in them. For too long, we have cringed in a politically correct corner whenever 
someone challenged the salvation of the cross. That time of confusion is over. 

Today we acknowledge and proclaim the cross as God’s instrument which has won our forgiveness and salvation. Today 
we join ranks with those who, in every generation have said, “We preach Christ crucified.” Today we listen to the Holy 
Spirit Who tell us: “Do not pretend Christian love is a synonym for silence. Be bold in your witness. Tell others what 
you know, invite others to believe. In your words and in your worship; with your gifts and with gladness, invite them to 
join you. Speak to them, invite them, encourage them and give Me a chance to move them to the side of the cross where 
souls are saved.” 

Listen to the Lord when He says, “Do not mourn this division caused by the cross.” On the contrary, rejoice in it and give 
thanks that you are being given an opportunity to share the Savior and be His witnesses to sinful souls which today are lost, 
but may, because of God’s work, be saved. Be thankful that you are being called upon to plant the cross in places where 
today it does not stand. Be thankful that the sword of Law and Gospel can cut through the confusion and allow the Savior’s 
people to say: “we preach Christ crucified. To unbelievers it is a stumbling block and to those who think they are smarter 
than the Lord, it is folly; but to we who are called it is the power of God and the wisdom of God.”  

3. Our Quintessence - Emphasis on The Gospel Lesson

(The pastor who wishes to give his congregation a spirit of renewal can consider using the approach of the sermon starter which 
follows. It is a special message which jettisons the junk and focuses on the quintessence of the church’s job: showing people 
the Savior. This message needs to be preached with confidence, a smile, and enthusiasm. How could it be otherwise? We are 
pointing an entire congregation toward the sharing of the Redeemer.)
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Years ago, an expert on the subject of time management addressed a group of business students. He began his lecture 
by pulling out a one gallon Mason jar and set it on a table. Next, he produced about a dozen fist-sized rocks and 
carefully placed them, one at a time, into the jar. When the jar was filled to the top and no more would fit in, he asked 
the class, “Is it full?” As one, the class said, “Yes.” “Really?” smiled the professor as he reached under the table pulling 
out a bucket of pebbles. He poured the pebbles and shook the jar. The small stones worked their way down. Again he 
asked, “Is the jar full?” Not willing to be fooled a second time, one reluctantly ventured, “Probably not,” “Good!” shot 
back the professor as he brought out a bucket of sand which was scooped in. A final time he asked the question “Is 
the jar full?” “No!” the class called back. Without a word, the expert grabbed a pitcher of water and poured it over the 
sand. As he screwed down the jar’s lid, he asked, “What’s the point?” One eager student raised his hand and said, “The 
point is, no matter how full your schedule may be, you can almost always fit in one more thing.” “Wrong!” the speaker 
said, “Try again.” The silence was broken only when the instructor said, “My illustration shows this: if you don’t put 
the big rocks in first, you’ll never get them in at all.”

The professor was talking to his class about priorities, about the important stuff, the quintessence of their lives. 
Today, I’m asking each of you, ‘What is our quintessence?’ If we were to take the history of this church, put it in a big 
pot, turn up the flame and boil away all the extra stuff, what would be left after we got rid of the insignificant, the 
inconsequential, the irrelevant, the immaterial? What would be found when all the extra stuff is gone and we looked 
into the bottom of the pot? May I tell you? At the bottom of the pot, we should see a small, extremely precious thing: 
our quintessence. It is the thing which motivates, satisfies; the thing for which this church would die and, therefore, 
the thing for which we should live.

Go ahead, pick it up. Take a look. When was the last time we examined the quintessence of this congregation? Since 
we don’t normally do this, it may have been a bit since we did. 

Certainly members of the congregation saw it the day they came together for the first time some XXX years ago. It 
was probably there when our building was built (Here the pastor can include various special events from the congregation’s 
past.) It has often been there when parents brought their child to be baptized and when we had adult or youth 
confirmations. It has been there for funerals, especially those where the Lord had worked in special, almost miraculous 
ways. It is there as a matter of hope when a pastor is installed or when he steps down from the pulpit. It ought to be 
there every time a guest or a visitor walks in the door. Truthfully, our quintessence ought to be there all the time, but 
the truth is, all too often it gets put on the shelf. 

NAME OF CHURCH’s quintessence may have been shelved because things happened. What things? I don’t know. 
Things. I remember, years ago, when I went grocery shopping.  Walking down the aisle I realized a cart, an immensely 
filled cart, a cart whose driver I couldn’t see, was headed towards me at a high rate of speed. I went one way; the other 
cart did the same. I switched direction and so did my nemesis. I braced for a collision which never came. The cart, 
piloted by a lady whom I had never seen before, stopped two inches away. She came out from behind her cart, waggled 
her finger in my face, and said, “I left your church. I left your church.” Trying to defuse the moment, I joked: “Well, if 
it’s my church, I think you have made a wise move. If it’s my church, I think I’ll join you. Where are we going now?” 
She didn’t laugh. Without missing a beat, she asked, “Don’t you want to know why I left?” “I’m going to find out, 
aren’t I?” She said, “You weren’t meeting my needs”. “Ma’am,” I said, “I’m sorry, but I don’t ever remember having met 
you before. I’m sorry I haven’t met your needs. When did you tell me about your needs?” After a moment’s reflection, 
she admitted we never had met or talked before that moment. Even so, I hadn’t met her needs. Things happen.

Things happen. Let’s see, there would be the voter’s meeting which lasts five times longer than anybody thought it 
would. There are the unanticipated, but all too common speed bumps. You know, when four sets of parents are upset 
because their daughter isn’t playing the part of Mary in the Christmas service… which is a different set of parents 
than the ones who were upset their son wasn’t picked to be head acolyte. In Sunday School it may be the student 
who regurgitates yesterday’s meat loaf and this morning’s oatmeal over three classmates. It’s serving on a board and 
realizing the work will take ten times longer than you planned, more than twice the energy that you possess, and will 
accomplish half the goals you intended. Things happen. The child in church cries and cries. He sets up a rhythm 
which, pretty soon, has you bobbing your head in rhythm to his wailings. (Here the pastor may wish to have some fun 
and list some of the lighter events which were speed bumps in the last few years of the congregation’s history.) 
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Should I go on? I’ve yet to meet an organist who hasn’t played the sixth verse of a five verse hymn… and it usually 
happened the Sunday the District President was the guest speaker. Youth leaders remember the lock-ins when, in spite 
of their best attempts, someone managed to break the no booze policy, the no fraternization between sexes policy, 
and every other policy they had painstakingly crafted. All of us have seen the congregation’s quintessence misused, 
misunderstood, misapplied, and misinterpreted.

Which is why today, the Triune God would encourage you to pick up the quintessence of our congregation, (you may 
pretend to do just that… or bring a bright shiny, non-identifiable doodad which will serve as the “quintessence.) dust it off, 
and let the Holy Spirit restore His dreams, revive His visions, and reorder His priorities for us. For a few moments 
let us consciously set aside the stuff and take a good, hard look at this congregation’s quintessence. Look hard on the 
quintessence of NAME OF CONGREGATION and somewhere on it you will find NUMBER OF words. Those 
NUMBER OF words read: “Sir, we would see Jesus,” “NAME OF CONGREGATION, we would see Jesus.” I’ll wait 
for you to finish counting them. Done? Okay. NAME OF CONGREGATION, we would see Jesus. Those words were 
first spoken during Holy Week by some non-Jews who had heard how Jesus had brought Lazarus back from the dead, 
who had heard, or been there when the crowds welcomed Him into Jerusalem on Palm Sunday. They wanted to see 
Jesus and went to Philip, the only disciple with a Greek name. “Sir, we would see Jesus.” That’s what they said. Philip 
took their request to Andrew, and in a team ministry, they brought those curious souls to their Savior.

NAME OF CONGREGATION, we would see Jesus. When this congregation was founded, the Lord put into 
the hearts of our first members a desire to help people see Jesus. (If your church has a school, that should be included 
here.) The church was built with the idea that “Here is a place where people would come to see Jesus.” An organ was 
brought in so the worshippers might have their hearts and minds stirred by great music which would show them 
Jesus. Undershepherds of the Savior were called and installed so the congregation might have a spokesman to help the 
community see Jesus. Over the years things were added and some things disappeared. (Here you may list some of those 
things.) These things were done to help people see Jesus. 

NAME OF CONGREGATION, we would see Jesus. That was the purpose, the quintessence of our church back then. 
No matter the stuff which might get in the way, our quintessence is to help others to see the Savior Who carried their 
sins to the cross so they might be forgiven; Who resisted temptation so they might be declared righteous; Who died on 
the cross and rose from the dead so we would know the stranglehold the grave has had on sinful souls has been broken. 

NAME OF CONGREGATION, we would see Jesus. Today it is time for us to remember that and to recommit 
ourselves to the sharing of the Savior’s story of salvation; to reach out to the lost with renewed vigor; to touch souls with 
the wondrous news that because Jesus lives, they can also live forever. My friends, such a recommitment is a good thing, 
a Godly thing, a Holy Ghost kind of thing, and precisely because showing the Savior to souls is a good thing, a Godly 
thing, a Holy Ghost kind of thing, you can be sure sin, Satan, and this world will do everything possible to stop it up 
and shut it down; to put 100 slippery spots, 1,000 stumbling blocks in our way.

God called Moses to lead His people out of slavery. Satan didn’t let that command go without a challenge. Read through 
the story in Exodus and hear the people whine: “Moses, why did you bring us out here to die? Moses, look at Pharaoh’s 
chariots. Moses, we don’t have anything to eat. Moses, we don’t have anything to drink. Moses, the people in the 
Promised Land are too strong for us to fight.” Look at the story of God’s Judges. They were to lead the people and the 
people wouldn’t be lead. Look at God’s picked prophets. They were to speak to the people, but the people wouldn’t hear. 
Look at the story of the apostles who had been entrusted with the task of showing the Savior to sinners. Even for these 
hand-picked witnesses stuff got in the way. In Acts they concluded, “It is not right that we should give up preaching the 
word of God to serve tables.” (6:2)

It is not right for NAME OF CHURCH to get side-tracked from the most important thing we can do: share the Savior 
with sinner. My friends, St. Paul once warned: “the time is coming when people will not endure sound teaching, but 
having itching ears they will accumulate for themselves teachers to suit their own passions, and will turn away from 
listening to the truth and wander off into myths. As for you, always be sober-minded, endure suffering, do the work of 
an evangelist, fulfill your ministry.” The time of which St. Paul spoke is now.
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Do you doubt me? Don’t. Not when Christ’s enemies have decided this is the time to stuff the risen Savior back into 
His sepulcher, to roll the stone back in front of the empty tomb. Not when comedians consider the church, and the 
Christ, to be fair game for their impertinent insults. Not when the court system has claimed that Christianity is, 
as much as possible, to be invisible in the lives of our country’s citizens. Not when the media almost always depicts 
Christ’s people as being prejudiced, perverted, puritanical, provincial, and pitiful. Not when many churches do any 
business, every business, other than God’s business of preaching a risen Lord; not when pastors promise anything and 
everything a person could need or want, except for the one thing which is needful: a Savior.

NAME OF CONGREGATION, we would see Jesus. My dear friends, we are not responsible for what has been done 
or not done in the past. We are not entirely responsible for what will happen in the future, but this is our time to take 
souls to the cross of Calvary where they can hear Jesus say, “Father forgive them.” We must show them the Savior by 
leading them to the empty tomb where they can hear the angel say, “Christ is not here, but has risen as He said.” We 
must show them the Savior as God’s great Gift of grace Who calls humankind from damnation to salvation. Showing 
people the Savior, that is the quintessence of who you are.

NAME OF CONGREGATION, our children, as well as the children of the world would see Jesus. Heaven help us 
if we were to fail at that all important task. It is our job to show Jesus to those little ones who stomp in puddles, who 
sneak popsicles before supper, and who can’t find their shoes. We need to show Jesus to the children who bring you 
fists full of dandelions, who sleep with the dog, and bury the goldfish. Show Jesus to the children who hug you in a 
hurry and who squeeze toothpaste all over the sink. And, yes, we need to show Jesus to all those children who have no 
security blankets to drag behind them, who don’t really have a room of their own to clear up; whose pictures aren’t on 
anybody’s dresser, and whose monsters are very real. We can share the Savior with those who pick at their food, who 
shove dirty clothes underneath the bed, who never rinse the tub, and those who cry themselves to sleep. We can show 
the Savior to those little ones who want to be carried, and for those who must be, for those we never give up on, and 
for those who don’t get a second chance, for those who are smothered with love and those who will grab hold of the 
hand of anyone who is kind enough to offer it. We must show them the Savior, or, I am afraid, they shall be silent, 
spiritual slaves of other masters.

NAME OF CONGREGATION, we would see Jesus. By God’s grace, let us once again come together and pledge 
ourselves to bear witness to those who are outside the doors of this church or any other, that there is a Savior. Let us 
echo the words of the Christmas angel and say: “Fear not, for behold, we have good news of great joy... unto you is 
born a Savior.” To a world that is looking for answers, we can say, “Look into the empty tomb and know that sin has 
been short circuited, Satan has been sent slinking back to hell, and death has been defeated. We show the Savior to lost 
souls, sinful souls, forgiven and redeemed souls. 

It is what we do. It is who we are. Amen.

Illustrations

In our century, following in the footsteps of the Roman Emperors, Adolph Hitler tried to set up a National Church. 
One of the articles of his new Reichskirche read: “On the day of its foundation, the Christian cross must be removed 
from all churches, cathedrals, and chapels.... It must be superseded by the unconquerable symbol, the swastika.” In our 
century, under Communism, atheistic leaders managed to rip down the cross of Christ. They took tens of thousands 
of beautiful churches, such as this one, and turned them into nightclubs, restaurants, museums, country clubs, and 
storage facilities for grain. Today, there is no Hitler and Communism is in ruins. History once again has shown the 
folly of humans when they try to destroy the cross of Christ. 

A year or two ago, there was an airline (and I’m not allowed to say which) that had the pilot, after a considerable delay, 
came on the intercom to announce: “There’s a warning light for the thermal expander valve on the number two engine 
and I won’t fly the plane until it’s been replaced.” The passengers are requested to return to the terminal waiting room.” 
The passengers did exactly that and then ten minutes later were told to get back on the plane. One passenger from 
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Harland, Minnesota asked a flight attendant, “I’m impressed. You folks work fast. How did they get the new thermal 
expander valve here and installed already?” The attendant said, “My goodness, no! We didn’t put in a new thermal 
expander valve. There’s not one of those things within a thousand miles of here. They got us a new pilot.” If that’s the 
way the world’s wisdom works, I know whom I’m going to follow and in whom I have to believe.  We’re better off 
flying with our Lord.

This is a confused world. As proof, I submit a story which supposedly begins in a small town in which permits were 
granted for a company to build a brewery. For some the new factory was considered a boon as it would create new jobs 
and pour dollars into the local economy. But there was a church where the people were more than upset that a river 
of beer, the kissing cousin of demon rum, would soon be flowing from their corner of the world. Encouraging these 
concerns was the pastor who organized several all night prayer meetings. There they asked the Lord to intervene and 
strike down the place of potential intoxication. Sure enough, shortly after one of these prayer meetings lightning struck 
the brewery and the resulting fire destroyed the facility. The brewery’s owner, fully aware of the church’s concerns and 
their prayers, sued the congregation for damages. His suit claimed that the prayers of those Christians were directly 
responsible for the loss. The congregation hired a lawyer to fight the suit, to say that the building’s fire was totally by 
accident. After he heard arguments from both sides, the judge said this: “It is the opinion of the court that until the 
Lord sits on the witness stand to explain His thinking and involvement, my hands must remain tied. On the other 
hand, I am amazed to find that in this case the owner of the brewery seems to be the one who really believes in the 
power of prayer and the church doesn’t.” 

An event I saw many years ago serves as an introduction. At the university near me, a famous guest lecturer was brought 
in to talk about Jesus. Out of curiosity and because a lot of my friends wanted to hear what he was going to say, I went 
along. In that presentation, he took a shot at religion in general and Christianity in particular. He put down just about 
everything I hold sacred. At the end, he opened himself up to questions. I had no doubt he expected one or two hot-
headed young men to vigorously oppose him and make some passionate plea for Jesus. He was ready for that. But that’s 
not what happened. Instead, an older lady, whose clothing had seen better days and was no longer in style, went to the 
microphone. She started by saying, “I came here tonight to learn something good about Jesus, and I have not heard 
it.” She continued, “Let me tell you what Jesus has done for me. I’ve been a widow for 30 years. My husband’s death 
left me with five children. Back then, without a cent to my name, I trusted in the Lord Jesus Christ. He comforted 
me, and helped me bring up my children. Nobody knows what troubles I faced, what feelings I felt. But each day the 
Lord’s grace was enough. You can say I’m foolish. Those who haven’t been where I have been might believe you, but I 
know there is power and love and forgiveness in my Savior.” I must say, that kind of argument was new to the lecturer. 
He wasn’t prepared for it. Rather than fighting her publicly, he gave her and the audience a look which basically said, 
“You poor old dear. Live in your delusion. I won’t try to straighten you out.” Well, he forgot this lady was a mother. 
She knew that look said she was being patronized and replied, “That look won’t do. Truth is truth, and your silly smirk 
can’t change it. Jesus Christ has been all this to me, and I can’t leave tonight, having heard you talk about Him without 
speaking up for Him. I’ve checked Him out as a Savior, and that’s a lot more than you have done.”

Real Christian faith, the faith that puts fears to rest, is one that trusts Jesus as Savior. Let me explain. In the early part of 
the 16th century, two men, both sharing the name Martin, came to faith and were saved by the grace of God that comes 
to those who believe in Jesus as their Savior. Both of these men had the opportunity to make that message of mercy known 
to the world. The first Martin, fearing public disfavor and persecution, wrote on a piece of parchment: “Oh, most merciful 
Christ, I know I am saved only by the merit of Your blood. Holy Jesus, I love You.” Then, he hid that parchment behind 
a stone in the wall of his bedroom. It was only by accident several hundred years after his death; his hidden testimony to 
Christ was discovered. Martin of Basel never had a faith which could conquer his fear. How different was the faith of the 
other Martin. This Martin was given a faith that made him certain of his Savior. That faith gave him courage to be the 
Lord’s champion in changing the world’s history. Sure the Savior was by His side, this Martin did not waver. Sure that the 
Lord would never leave him, he used every means and method, pulpit and printing press, school and church service; hymn 
and hall, to share the Gospel of salvation. A cursory study of history shows Martin Luther as a man who was sure of what 
he hoped for and certain of what he did not see. His was a life of faith, not fear.

In the 1800s, a parson of a parish dreamed he was hitched to a covered wagon. With love and labor, he pulled that 
wagon along the dirty trail. Eventually he reached a spot which was muddy. Only by a giant tug on the wagon’s tree was 
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he able to budge the wagon, and only a few inches at a time. He thought this to be rather peculiar. After all, the last 
time he looked back, his fellow believers were behind the wagon, pushing. The longer and harder he pulled, the harder 
it was to move the wagon. Exhausted, he went to the rear of the wagon to examine the difficulty. There he found all 
the members had quit pushing. Not only had they quit pushing, they were now sitting in the wagon and not just 
sitting there but criticizing him as well for not moving them along faster.

That comfort comes from living and dying in the hands of Jesus. Years ago, a friend shared a story with me she had 
told her children. It is worth repeating. Her father, the children’s beloved grandfather, had just died. Understandably, 
one of her little ones wanted to know more about death. The mother explained, “Honey, do you remember when you 
were a very little boy how you used to play hard all day?” He remembered that. “And do you remember when night 
came, you were sometimes too tired even to undress and go to bed? You would just lie on the living room couch and 
fall asleep?” He remembered that, as well. “Well, honey, that couch wasn’t your bed -- it wasn’t where you belonged, 
was it?” He admitted it wasn’t. “Do you remember when you woke up, much to your surprise, you found yourself in 
your own bed in your own room?” Yes, he remembered. Mom continued, “You were there because someone had loved 
you and taken care of you. Daddy came, and with his big strong arms, picked you up and tucked you in bed. Death is 
just like that. We’re tired and we fall asleep. We die. But when Christians die, Jesus comes and picks them up. He takes 
them where they belong. Jesus does that because He loves us.” Now, I don’t know if that little boy understood, but I 
do. I hope you do, too.

In the ancient world, there was a mathematician by the name of Archimedes. He was so fond of performing his 
mathematical problems that, when the city in which he was living fell to the Romans, he didn’t pay any attention. He 
didn’t pay attention to the tramp of the soldiers. He didn’t pay attention to the cries of the people. He didn’t pay any 
attention when the enemy came down his street. He didn’t pay any attention when they entered his house. Through 
all of that, he continued to work at his interesting, albeit of secondary importance now, geometric calculations. It was 
only when the soldier stood before him and swung his sword, that he paid attention. And then it was too late. Don’t 
you do the same.

It was a couple of years ago a very dear friend talked to me about some ugly glasses she and her husband received as 
a wedding gift. These glasses were so ugly the couple wondered if they had unknowingly offended the givers. “Why 
else,” they asked, “would anyone have given us something this ugly?” The couple contemplated putting the gift in the 
closet, and then, when somebody they didn’t like invited them to a wedding, they could give the ugly glasses to them. 
Eventually, they decided to use the ugly glasses for everyday dining. They tossed the ugly glasses around. They taught 
their children to drink from a cup, using the ugly glasses. Nobody cared if the ugly glasses got broken. To all in the 
home, the ugly glasses were a source of amusement. Then, one day our friend joked to another person about the ugly 
glasses. The friend looked sick. “It sounds like the ugly glasses are a Hummel collector’s item. I don’t know, I’ll have 
to check.” She checked. The ugly glasses were Hummel’s. The ugly glasses, in the complete set, were worth a little 
under $1,000. And the ugly glasses--well, they were transformed. From that moment on, the ugly glasses were handled 
differently. They were put up away from children’s fumbling fingers. Valuable all along, in the eyes of this couple the 
ugly glasses had been changed--trash had become treasure.

Where is your treasure? Where is your heart? I can tell you stories of people who had trash become treasure. In 1995, 
according to U.S. News and World Report, a garbage truck driver by the name of Craig Randall found in a client’s 
garbage a Wendy’s soft drink cup with an attached contest sticker. Having won a chicken sandwich the week before 
and hoping for some fries or a soft drink, Randall pulled off the sticker. It was a $200,000 sticker. The moral of the 
story says trash can become treasure. Reversing that story, I can tell you of a lady whose treasure became trash. This 
lady, an amateur “antiquer,” found a beautiful, old piano. Built in 1901, it was mahogany with stunning carvings 
across the front. She bought the treasure and took it home to have it tuned. A few moments of work had the specialist 
explaining that the piano had been doped. The wood that held the tuning pegs had dried out and wouldn’t keep the 
strings taught. Somebody, in order to get rid of the piano, had “doped” the insides of the instrument with a mixture 
of anti-freeze and water. The expert concluded, “Sometimes doping a piano will add years of life. In the case of your 
piano, lady, doping destroyed it. The livid lady had the piano hauled out to the curb with a sign: “Free--500 pounds of 
firewood.” Treasure had been turned to ashes and trash.
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People can be foolish. Not too long ago, a man, wanting to rob a downtown Bank of America, walked in and wrote his 
note: “This iz a stikkup. Put all your muny in this bag.” While waiting in line to give his note to the teller, he began to 
worry. Had someone seen him write the note? If so, they might call the police before he could finish the robbery. He 
left the Bank of America and crossed the street to the Wells Fargo bank. The clerk at Wells Fargo, having read the note, 
figured this fellow was not the brightest bulb in the string. She told him she couldn’t accept his stick-up note because it 
was written on a Bank of America deposit slip. She said he would either have to fill out one from this bank or go back 
to the Bank of America. The robber said “Okay,” and left. The police arrested the man as he was waiting in line at the 
Bank of America.

Years ago, an executive from a soap company and a famous pastor were walking down the street together. They were to 
attend a meeting where they were going to be honored by their city for their contributions. With a snide sort of smirk, 
the soap manufacturer offhandedly said, “Reverend, you know when you get right down to it, the good news the 
church has been preaching for a few thousand years hasn’t done that much good, has it? Take a look. Read the paper. 
Observe. There is still a whole lot of wickedness in the world, and a whole lot of wicked people doing that wickedness, 
too!” The pastor was quiet for a while. Not because he had nothing to say, but because he wanted to say his piece in 
the right way. They went about half a block down the street, passing a little child who was making mud pies in the 
gutter. The boy’s hands were dirty. His face was dirty. His clothes were dirty. Realizing the opportunity, the pastor said, 
“You know, I see that soap hasn’t done much good in the world. That boy shows me there is a whole lot of dirt and a 
whole lot of dirty people playing in it.” The soap executive rose up in defense and instantly replied, “Oh, Reverend, 
you know, soap is only useful when it’s used.” And the pastor said, “Exactly. So it is with the Good News of Christ 
crucified and risen.”

Some years ago, a famous New York jewelry store, with its corporate showroom on New York’s high-end Fifth Avenue, 
announced they were having a promotional presentation. With great pomp and considerable advertising, they unveiled 
the display of a flawless 70-carat diamond. For this trivial bauble, the company paid a record $1,050,000. For days, the 
curious waited in queue, to be paraded through the jewelry salon, so they might get a short glimpse of the diamond. A 
short bald man peered condescendingly at the gigantic jewel protected in the theft-proof glass case. He leaned over and 
whispered to his wife, “I can see a flaw in that diamond, but let’s keep it a secret between us. I wouldn’t want to say 
anything to the company.” A chic and stylish lady concluded, “You know, it really isn’t that beautiful.” “It’s too large,” 
said one woman in rhinestone-studded glasses. “I think it’s vulgar, but I just had to see it,” commented another. At the 
end of two weeks, the guard who had been assigned to protect the jewel sadly said, “I’ve heard more trash talk in these 
last two weeks than in all the rest of my life put together.” Maybe that’s because he hasn’t listened to what the world 
says when they encounter the perfect Son of God, our Savior, Jesus. 
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CALENDAR DATE:  .......................28 SEPTEMBER, 2014
CHURCH DATE:  .............PENTECOST 16 - (PROPERS 21)
THE TEXTS: Ez 18:1-4, 25-32; Phil 2:1-4 (5-13) 14-18 ; Mt 21:23-27 (28-32) 


