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22Tell Them First
“The first thing Andrew did was to find his brother Simon [Peter] and tell him, 

‘We have found the Messiah.’” (John 1:41)

What do you know about Andrew?  He 
was one of the twelve disciples.  What else 
comes to your mind when you hear his name?  
He was Peter’s brother.  Time after time when 
Scripture identifies Andrew, it does so with 
these words, “Andrew, Peter’s brother.”  Do 
you think that this bothered Andrew to always 
be known as “Peter’s brother”?  I remember 
growing up in our small town where I was 
known as “Jim’s brother.”  His nickname 
was “Kurls,” which was a strange shortened 
version of our last name.  As I entered high 
school, I became known as “Little Kurls”—
not exactly a name that a new freshman 
aspires to claim.  Such is the plight of being 
the little brother.

Andrew was Peter’s brother, but Scripture 
tells us that he was known for more than that.  
Andrew brought Peter to Jesus.  He is not the 
only one that Andrew brought to Jesus.  We 
are told that he brought a little boy forward 
with his bag lunch:

 “Another of his disciples, Andrew, 
Simon Peter’s brother, spoke up, ‘Here is a 
boy with five small barley loaves and two 
small fish, but how far will they go among 
so many?’” (John 6:8-9).  
We are also told that he brought certain 

Greeks forward who wanted to meet Jesus: 
 “Now there were some Greeks among 

those who went up to worship at the 
Feast.  They came to Philip, who was from 
Bethsaida in Galilee, with a request. ‘Sir,’ 
they said, ‘we would like to see Jesus.’  

Philip went to tell Andrew; Andrew and 
Philip in turn told Jesus” (John 12:20-22).  
Andrew did what he had done with others.  

He opened the door for them to meet Jesus. 
Andrew may have taken a back seat when 

it came to his brother Peter, but this did not 
stop him from telling people about Jesus and 
bringing them forward to meet Him.

When I review these three readings, 
certain things impress me about Andrew’s 
character.  First, Andrew seemed to be a 
humble person, whose pride did not get in the 
way of being a witness for Jesus.  As soon as 
Andrew had met Jesus, he immediately went 
to his brother: 

“The first thing Andrew did was to 
find his brother Simon and tell him, ‘We 
have found the Messiah’”(John1:41).  
“The first thing.”  So excited with the 

news about Jesus and so devoted to his 
brother, Andrew goes immediately to tell 
him.  A dominant, older sibling can sometimes 
cause the younger brother or sister to be filled 
with resentment or jealousy.  There is none 
of that here.  Andrew brought Peter to Jesus.  
Could he guess that his elder brother would 
overshadow in this area as well?  Probably.  
Jesus would give Peter a new name, a 
nickname of sorts: 

“‘You are Simon son of John.  You will 
be called Cephas’ (which when translated 
is Peter [or Rock])” (v. 42).  
There is no such mention of a nickname 

for Andrew.  
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Would it later bother Andrew that he was 
not a part of the inner circle in the significant 
moments of Jesus’ ministry, even though he 
was one of the first ones called?  If it bothered 
him in any way, he didn’t let it slow him down 
in telling people about Jesus or in bringing 
them to Him.

Ponder those Bible readings about 
Andrew.  Do you see some common threads?  
Here is a servant who has a heart for the 
outcast.  The Greeks come forward, knowing 
that Gentiles are not welcomed in Jewish 
circles.  Philip is uncertain what to do with 
their request.  Who does he turn to for help 
and advice?  Andrew.  Why doesn’t Philip 
take these Greeks to Jesus himself?  We do 
not know the answer to that.  What is clear, 
though, is that he assumes Andrew can help 
in this matter.  Andrew does not brush them 
away.  He, along with Philip, brings them 
forward to meet Jesus.

Andrew does the same thing with a little 
boy.  The other disciples are ready to send 
the crowd home for lunch as Jesus raises the 
question, “Where shall we buy bread for these 
people to eat?” (John 6:5).   Philip sees only 
the impossibility of the task—”Eight months’ 
wages would not buy enough bread for each 
one to have a bite” (v. 7).  Andrew, however, 
views it differently:  “Here is a boy with five 
small barley loaves and two small fish, but 
how far will they go among so many?” (v. 9).  
It probably all seemed so ridiculous.  Such a 
small lunch—five loaves and two small fish.  
Small is a good word.  The original language 
would suggest the fish were the size of a 
sardine.  Yet, by now Andrew had seen what 
Jesus can do with just a little.  So he brings 
the young boy and the small lunch forward.  
The rest, as they say, is history—the history of 
Jesus doing fantastic things with a little.

It may be that Andrew played “second 
fiddle” to his brother.  He wasn’t a part of the 
inner circle even though he was one of the 
first to be called by Jesus.  This did not stop 
him from placing others first when it came 
to telling them about Jesus or helping then in 

their journey.  Andrew was willing to give up 
many things, including his pride, for the sake 
of bringing people forward to meet Jesus. Who 
is the Andrew in your life?  Who brought you 
to Jesus?  Who has placed you first, not caring 
if they got acknowledged or even noticed?  

The mission of the Church is blessed 
when there are those who are willing to serve 
as an “Andrew” within the ministry and 
lives of its people.  Who are the Andrews in 
your congregation—those people willing to 
sacrifice in order to help other people?

Years ago, Albrecht Durer was blessed 
by an Andrew in his life.  Albrecht Durer, a 
renowned artist in the 1500’s, had a friend by 
the name of Franz Knigstein.  Albrecht and 
Franz as friends went to art school together 
while trying to work to pay their way.  Rather 
than having both of them fail at their art 
studies, they decided one should work while 
the other attended school.  Franz agreed to 
work as a laborer, while Albrecht gratefully 
pursued his art career—promising to return the 
favor once he became a successful artist.  

Much time passed as Albrecht developed 
his potential genius.  Finally, he returned to 
keep his promise to Franz, who was overjoyed 
at Albrecht’s success.  Soon Albrecht realized 
that the years of labor had been hard on Franz.  
His fingers had become too bent and twisted 
to manipulate a paintbrush.  He could never 
become the artist he hoped to be, nor could 
Albrecht ever fulfill his promise of repayment.  

One night, as Franz knelt in prayer, 
Albrecht sorrowfully sketched the crippled 
hands of the friend who had made his success 
possible.  His painting is what we today know 
as “The Praying Hands.”  Albrecht Durer’s 
beautiful artwork is a tribute to the spirit of 
love and sacrifice to which Franz Knigstein’s 
life was testimony.  

For Albrecht, it was Franz’s hands that 
represented the love and service of an Andrew 
in his life.  Whose hands remind you of 
Andrew’s thoughtfulness and helpfulness?

Praise be to God for the Andrews of 
this world—those people who work quietly 
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Challenge:  Who are the Andrews in your life?  If possible, give them a call or send them a note 
to thank them for how they have given so much to you.

Scripture Reading:  John 1

From the Book of Concord:  “In Luke 22[:24–27] Christ expressly forbids lordship among 
the apostles, for the question of who would be in charge and become, as it were, the vicar of 
the absent Christ was the very thing about which they were arguing when Christ spoke of his 
passion. Christ rebuked the apostles for this error and taught that there would be neither lordship 
nor superiority among them but that the apostles would be sent as equals to carry out the ministry 
of the gospel in common. For that reason he said, ‘The kings of the Gentiles exercise lordship 
over them, but it is not so with you. Rather whoever wants to be great among you will be your 
servant.’ The contrast here shows that lordship is rejected. So does the parable in which, during a 
similar dispute about authority, Christ sets a little boy in their midst to show that just as the child 
neither assumes nor desires the chief place, so among his servants there will be no preeminence 
[Matt. 18:1–4]” (Treatise on the Power and Primacy of the Pope, p. 331.8).

behind the scenes.  They give of themselves 
sacrificially for the sake of the mission, 
without getting much recognition.   Yet, this is 
not what they hunger for in life.  What excites 
them is the opportunity to introduce one more 
person to Jesus.

Andrew was one of the first to hear of 
Jesus, the Lamb of God.  He was the first to 
tell his brother Peter about Jesus.  Yet, often 
times he comes in second as far as recognition 
in Scripture.  He never wrote an Epistle.  He 
is not mentioned in the Book of Acts or any 
of the Epistles.  None of this apparently 
fazed him in the slightest way.  Second in 
life so often, his passion was to tell others 
first.  Tell them about Jesus.  His first priority 
was to bring them to Jesus so that their hearts 

could be ablaze with His love as was his 
own.  Can you imagine the impact upon our 
churches were they to be filled with people 
with Andrew’s heart—befriending people and 
introducing them to Him one at a time?  The 
fire of Christ’s love is kindled in the hearts of 
people one at a time. 

Prayer:  Lord, for all of the Andrews in my 
life, who have sacrificed for me and who 
have brought me to you, I thank and praise 
you. May their hearts be blessed in the joy of 
knowing what I now share with you.  Show 
me this day where I can be an Andrew for 
someone in my life—not seeking the attention, 
only wanting to help and serve.  Give me the 
opportunity where I might introduce someone 
to you, my Lord and very best friend.  Amen.
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23Tell it Boldly
 “I came to you in weakness and fear, and with much trembling.  My message and my preaching were 
not with wise and persuasive words, but with a demonstration of the Spirit’s power, so that your faith 

might not rest on men’s wisdom, but on God’s power.” (1 Corinthians 2:3-5)

I did not know her as an outspoken person.  
She and I had never had cross words with each 
other.  Physically she was not an imposing 
woman, actually rather thin and frail in stature 
for the ten years I knew her.  Why then did she 
intimidate me so?  Those who know me would 
say that I am not one that lacks in boldness in 
expressing my opinion or views.  Yet in this 
relationship, I felt inhibited, even timid.  I 
understood this at first as early jitters.  But as 
the years went by and she became my mother-
in-law, I thought that time would help me 
to relax and grow a little more confident.  It 
never happened.  

Maybe a lot of sons-in-law can tell the 
same story.  There are, after all, more mother-
in-law jokes than one can remember.  But 
beyond what appears to be humorous in this, 
there was within me a growing burden.  With 
every visit, that burden only intensified.  The 
more I got to know Margaret, the less I was 
certain where she stood with Jesus.  Was she a 
believer?  This became the burning question—
a question that I was too timid to ask.  It 
remained this way for years.  Until the phone 
call.  The message: “Margaret has lung cancer.  
It is not good.  Time is short.”  

We packed up the kids and drove back 
home to visit with her and the family.  We 
were at home for a few days.  On the final 
day, I remember waking up that morning.  
As I lay in bed, I offered this prayer: “Jesus, 
forgive me for being timid.  Forgive me for 
saying nothing all of these years.  Give me one 

chance this day and I will not blow it.  I will 
give witness to you.”

The day went its course as I looked for 
that opportunity.  Nothing seemed to present 
itself.  Margaret was now in the hospital.  
As we went in to say our goodbyes, I was 
still looking for a moment alone with her.  
Amazing, isn’t it?  I have shared the Gospel 
before hundreds, and yet in this moment I 
needed it to be with no one else around.  Her 
hospital room was packed with family.  Kids 
running around and everyone gathered around 
the bed.  “It isn’t going to happen,” I thought 
to myself.  Then one by one they all began 
to leave.  So weird as I look back on it now.  
None of them knew of what I had prayed.  
None of them knew my burden of the last 
10 years.  One by one they left, until it was 
Margaret and me and Jesus.  

I am not exactly sure how I began or even 
what I said.  My words did not exactly flow 
out of my mouth.  Stumble would be a better 
word.  As I try to recall what I said, it went 
something like this:  “Margaret, I uhmmmm. 
. . believe that Jesus. . . uhmmmmm. . . is my 
Savior.  Uhmmmm.  I believe that we are all 
sinners and unable to save ourselves by what 
we do or don’t do.  Uhmmmm. . . I believe 
that He died on the cross so that you and I 
might be forgiven.”  Then there was silence.  
What followed was as sweet as I could have 
imagined.  Almost as if taking pity on me, 
she took hold of my hand.  That was the first 
time that I can remember our two hands joined 
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together in ten years.  She looked at me and 
said, “I believe that too!”

Phewwwww!  I let out one eternal gasp 
of air that I had been holding for ten years.  “I 
believe that too!”  Those four words snatch 
life out of death.  Those four words breathe 
hope.  Those four words are lifegiving.  They 
still ring the sound of joy as I write them now.

After that, I remember praying with 
Margaret and then we said our goodbyes.  
That was the last time we would speak, that is 
until I see her again before the Lamb on His 
Throne.

Looking at this event as I describe it, it 
doesn’t appear to be a strong example for 
“Telling it Boldly.”  Yet, I see it as one of my 
boldest moments in witnessing.  A boldness 
not rooted in me or even in my efforts, but 
a boldness rooted in Christ.  I believed that 
should the opportunity present itself, He 
would give me the words and He would 
use those words in Margaret’s life.  Just as 
important, I believed in the very words that I 
stumbled to share with her.  My presentation 
was weak, but the Spirit was not.

Remember the story of the Sunday School 
teacher who witnessed to a Boston shoe 
clerk, Dwight L. Moody?  Listen further to an 
account of that witness:

“Kimball found Moody working in the 
stockroom, wrapping and shelving shoes.  
Kimball said he spoke with ‘limping 
words.’  He later said, ‘I never remember 
just what I did say: something about Christ 
and His love; that was all.’  He admitted it 
was a ‘weak appeal.’” (p. 70).  

The fire that was kindled in the heart of 
D.L. Moody by a modest Sunday School 
teacher would kindle a fire of love and hope in 
the hearts of thousands.

When I consider the bold acts and 
witnesses of the early Church, I do not see 
eloquent men and women.  Paul admitted as 
much:  

“When I came to you, brothers, I 
did not come with eloquence or superior 
wisdom as I proclaimed to you the 
testimony about God.  For I resolved to 
know nothing while I was with you except 
Jesus Christ and him crucified.  I came to 
you in weakness and fear, and with much 
trembling.  My message and my preaching 
were not with wise and persuasive words, 
but with a demonstration of the Spirit’s 
power, so that your faith might not rest on 
men’s wisdom, but on God’s power”( 1 
Corinthians 2:1-5).
I felt with Margaret what Paul felt with the 

Corinthians.  Have you experienced that too?  
Boldness in those moments is not defined by 
what we say.  It is the willingness to be God’s 
vessels, trusting that His Spirit will reveal 
itself.  This is exactly what Jesus asked the 
disciples to have confidence in.  As He was 
preparing to leave them, they were terrified.  
In response He said, 

“Whenever you are arrested and 
brought to trial, do not worry beforehand 
about what to say.  Just say whatever is 
given you at the time, for it is not you 
speaking, but the Holy Spirit” (Mark 13:11).
 We may stumble over the words, but the 

power of God will not.  Tell it boldly.  Bold 
in the power of God.  Who in your life have 
you been burdened over as to where they stand 
with Jesus?  Tell it boldly!   Not bold with 
words necessarily, but bold in the confidence 
that the Spirit will give you the words to say 
and will then work with those words long 
after you have finished.  Tell it boldly in the 
confidence that what you are sharing with 
them is lifegiving, breathing with hope.

My prayer is that you will hear in 
response, “I believe that too.”
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Challenge:  Is there someone in your life with whom you have hesitated, for whatever reason, 
to share the Good News of Jesus?  Pray for them and ask God to give you the discernment as to 
what He wants you to do. 

Scripture Reading:  1 Corinthians 2

From the Book of Concord:  “We ask here at the outset that all this may be realized in us 
and that his name may be praised through God’s holy Word and Christian living. This we ask, 
both in order that we who have accepted it may remain faithful and grow daily in it and also in 
order that it may find approval and gain followers among other people and advance with power 
throughout the world. In this way many, led by the Holy Spirit, may come into the kingdom of 
grace and become partakers of redemption, so that we may all remain together eternally in this 
kingdom that has now begun” (The Large Catechism, The Second Petition of The Lord’s Prayer, 
p. 447.52).

Prayer:  “I believe that too.”  How precious 
those words are, O Lord, when they come 
from the lips of one we care for and we share 
together a common love for you.  Help me to 
be bold in my witness for you—bold not so 
much in the words I use, because you know 

how I can so easily stumble over them, but 
bold in stepping forward to give testimony as 
to my love for you, and bold in my conviction 
that you are the Christ, the Son of the Living 
God.  Amen.
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24Tell it to Your Children
“Fix these words of mine in your hearts and minds; tie them as symbols on your hands and 

bind them on your foreheads. Teach them to your children, talking about them when you sit at 
home and when you walk along the road, when you lie down and when you get up.  Write them 

on the doorframes of your houses and on your gates, so that your days and the days of your 
children may be many in the land that the Lord swore to give your forefathers, as many as the 

days that the heavens are above the earth.” (Deuteronomy 11:18-22)

My daughter, Jennifer, ran track in high 
school.  One of her events was the relay race.  
Jen and her team were pretty fast.  Being fast 
is an important part of a relay team.  It is not, 
however, the only important factor.  Once in a 
while, Jen’s team would concentrate so much 
on their speed that they would not slow down 
for the hand-off and would end up colliding 
into each other.  As the baton bounced on the 
track, they were disqualified.  The fact that 
they were one of the faster teams was of no 
consequence.

It is in that agonizing moment that I 
see a snapshot of what is occurring within 
the homes.  The family is like a relay team, 
racing through life at breakneck speed.  Time 
matters.  In fact, for many, time has become a 
more precious commodity than money.  Time, 
however, is not the only important factor.  The 
hand-off is critical—that moment when the 
baton of faith and family values is passed on 
to the next runner.  Judging from the statistics, 
that baton is dropped more times than not.  
The team may be fast, but many end up being 
disqualified in the end.

Consider these statistics:
• More than five million high-schoolers 

binge drink at least once a month.
• One-third of sixth- and ninth-graders 

obtain alcohol from their own homes.

• Four out of every five students  (80%) 
have consumed alcohol (more than a 
few sips) by the end of high school.

• Two-thirds of twelfth-graders report 
having been drunk.

• In 2002, 53% of twelfth-graders 
reported having used an illicit drug in 
their lifetime.

• Suicide is the third leading cause of 
death among youth, ages 15-20.

• The United States has the highest rates 
of teen pregnancy and births in the 
western industrialized world. 

(SADD)
In a recent survey, George Barna 

polled 1,000 adults nationwide to evaluate 
how well children under the age of 13 are 
being prepared for life in five dimensions:  
emotional, physical, intellectual, moral and 
spiritual: 

“Fewer than one out of every twenty 
adults believe that America’s youngsters 
are receiving above average preparation 
in all five of those areas of life. . . . The 
lowest ratings, however, were reserved 
for the moral and spiritual preparation of 
children. Only eight percent of adults said 
kids get better than adequate preparation 
in the spiritual realm, while more than 
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seven out of 10 adults (71%) said children 
get inadequate spiritual training.” 

The “baton” is “bouncing on the track.”  
Why is this happening?  The answer to that 
might again be found back on the track.  In 
a relay race, there are many hindrances 
that contribute to a bad hand-off.  The zone 
in which the hand-off is made is narrow 
and limited.  During that time, there is the 
distraction of a lot of noise as the crowd and 
other teammates cheer on other runners.  In the 
excitement of the moment, with the adrenaline 
pumping, it is easy to forget to slow down the 
pace enough to ensure a good hand-off. 

In the lives of families, there is a great 
deal that distracts.  Many things press in 
upon us, screaming for attention and priority 
in our day.  God understands these dangers 
to the family.  They are not new.  Long ago, 
God warned families of this.  As the Israelites 
were about to enter the Promised Land, God 
knew the danger that lay ahead.  They would 
be surrounded by the distraction of living in a 
land of abundance.  Preparing them for that, 
God offered some coaching.

1. The first coaching tip:  Set the 
example for your children by impressing 
the Word upon your hearts and then and 
only then upon your family.  

“Love the Lord your God with all 
your heart and with all your soul and with 
all your strength.  These commandments 
that I give you today are to be upon your 
hearts. Impress them on your children. 
Talk about them when you sit at home 
and when you walk along the road, when 
you lie down and when you get up” 
(Deuteronomy. 6:4-7).
What does this look like when it is being 

carried out day by day?  There are many 
examples, but consider one—David Bloom.  

David Bloom was the journalist for 
NBC who died while covering the war in 
Iraq.  Shortly before his death, he e-mailed 
his wife with these thoughts (source from 
www.sounddude.com):

I hope and pray that all my guys get 
out of this in one piece.  But I tell you, 
Mel, I am at peace.  Deeply saddened 
by the glimpses of death and destruction 
I have seen, but at peace with my God, 
and with you.  I know only that my 
whole way of looking at life has turned 
upside down—here I am, supposedly at 
the peak of professional success, and I 
could frankly care less.  Yes, I’m proud 
of the good job we’ve all been doing, but 
in the scheme of things it matters little 
compared to my relationship with you, the 
girls and Jesus.  There is something far 
beyond my level of human understanding 
or comprehension going on here, some 
forging of metal through fire.  I shifted 
my book of daily devotions and prayers 
to the inside of my flak jacket, so that it 
would be close to my heart, protecting me 
in a way and foremost in my thoughts.  
When the moment comes when Jim or 
John or Christine or Nicole or Ava or 
you are talking about my last days, I am 
determined that they will say, ‘He was 
devoted to his wife and children and he 
gave every ounce of his being not for 
himself but for those who he cared about 
most, God and his family. . . .  You cannot 
know now whether you will look back 
on it with tears, heartbreak and a sense 
of anguish and regret over what might 
have been. Or whether you will say—he 
was and is a changed man, God did work 
a miracle in our lives.  But I swear to 
you on everything that I hold dear—I 
am speaking the truth to you.  And I will 
continue to speak the truth to you.  And 
not be trite, but that will set me free.

God bless you, Melanie.  I love you 
and I know that you still love me.  Please 
give the girls a big hug—squeeze ‘em 
tight—and let them know just how much 
their daddy loves and cares for them.

With love and devotion,
Dave
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“With love and devotion”—for his family, 
for God—you can read it and sense it in every 
sentence he wrote.  This was a man whose 
heart belonged to God.  Overflowing with 
God’s love, he sought ways to impress that 
upon his family.  

2. That leads to the second coaching 
tip which God offers:  As we seek to tell our 
children, it is important to remember that 
often the lessons of life are more caught 
than taught.  I believe that this is what His 
Word is getting at when it says, 

“Impress them on your children. Talk 
about them when you sit at home and 
when you walk along the road, when you 
lie down and when you get up. Tie them 
as symbols on your hands and bind them 
on your foreheads.  Write them on the 
doorframes of your houses and on your 
gates” (Deuteronomy 6:7-8).
In other words, make it visible.  In his 

letter to Melanie, David Bloom wrote, “Save 
this note.  Look at it a month from now, a 
year from now, 10 years from now, 20 years 
from now.”  Did he know?  Did he have a 
premonition?  We do not know.  He apparently 
knew, however, the power of making it visible.  
Take the words and feelings of love and make 
it visible.  This is so important in telling your 
children.  Make it visible.  Leave notes.  Draw 
pictures.  Hang them on the refrigerator.  Put 
together the scrap book or the photo album 
that you keep saying you will get to someday.  
Send an email.  Whatever it takes, let your 
love for your family and God’s love for your 
family be visible.  

This is precisely what God does with us.  
He makes His love visible—in Jesus Christ, 
the Word made flesh.  The Cross.  The water 
of Baptism.  The Bread and The Wine.  The 
Bible.  It is a love letter to us.  All of these 
are ways in which He seeks to make His love 
visible, so that we will not forget.  Just stop 
here for a moment and ask yourself, what are 
some of things that you could do this day to 
make the love of God and your love visible?

3. As I look at God coaching the 
Israelites, telling them to first impress His 
Word upon their hearts and then make it 
visible before the children, I also see an 
important third coaching tip:  The baton 
of faith and values is passed not just one 
time but repeatedly through the many 
different albeit ordinary events of the day.  
It is almost as if every day is the practice day, 
leading up to that final moment when a parent 
crosses the finish line.

In the course of a day, there are countless 
moments that can serve as illustrations of 
spiritual truths.  They cannot be forced or 
rushed.  When they are, the baton is often 
dropped.  The Word of God is quite deliberate 
with the slow and steady rhythm of this kind 
of teaching that requires us to slow it down:

  “Talk about them when you sit at home 
and when you walk along the road, when 
you lie down and when you get up” (v. 7).
The problem for many of us is not in the 

desire but in the slowing down.  Listen to what 
one authority in child development says:

 “The demands of a job that claim 
mealtimes, evenings and weekends as well 
as days, the trips and moves necessary to 
get ahead or simply to hold one’s own, 
the increasing time spent commuting, 
entertaining, going out, meeting social and 
community obligations . . . all of these 
produce a situation in which a child often 
spends more time with a passive babysitter 
than with a participating parent. . . .

“A team of researchers wanted to 
learn how much time middle class fathers 
spend playing and interacting with their 
small children.  First, they asked a group 
of fathers to estimate the time spent with 
their one-year-old youngsters each day.  
They received an average reply of fifteen 
to twenty minutes.  To verify these claims, 
the investigators attached microphones to 
the shirts of small children for the purpose 
of recording actual parental verbalization.  
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The results of this study are shocking.  
The average amount of time spent by 
these middle class fathers with their small 
children was thirty-seven seconds per day!  
Their direct interaction was limited to 
2.7 encounters daily, lasting ten to fifteen 
seconds each!”  (Dobson, pp. 157-158.)  

Just as startling to this finding is when 
it was recorded—1970!  Since then, do 
you think that this statistic has improved 
dramatically?  Who is it, then, that will tell the 
children?  In his study, George Barna notes, 

“Ultimately, children get neglected 
because parents rely upon everyone else to 
do their job for them.  The popular notion 
that it takes a village to raise a child has 
become an accepted excuse for millions 
of parents to assign away the commitment 
for their child’s development.  Families 
may not be able to provide everything that 
a child needs to be successfully launched 
into today’s world, but they can do a lot 
more than they are seeking to provide 
today.  Rather than play victim and 
blame social institutions for inadequate 
performance of duties, millions of families 
would be well-advised to rearrange their 
priorities and reclaim their commitment to 
preparing their children for life.”

I no longer have kids at home—a true 
empty-nester—but I can still remember the 
guilt feelings that would begin to surface and 
rush through me:  “I know that I should spend 
more time, but where?”

With each family it will be different.  I 
would only offer the sensible advice God 
offers—let it be in the ordinary moments of 
the day.  

“When you sit at home [watching TV], 
when you walk along the road [riding 
in the car], when you lie down [bedtime 
prayers], and when you get up [what do 
you say to each other before you go off to 
school or work?].” 

 These are the normal, ordinary moments 
that avail themselves to talking about faith 
issues.

It might be tough at first, but try 
reclaiming the lost blessing of the kitchen 
table.  It will help to turn the TV off.  As I 
counsel young couples getting married and 
when I talk to eighth-graders, I am led to 
believe that the kitchen table is a forgotten 
blessing in the house.  Many families have 
simply forfeited it to holding stacks of mail 
and clutter from the day.

When our girls were still at home, we 
found the meal time offered a wonderful time 
for this kind of exchange.  As they got older, I 
can remember marveling at how we would sit 
around the table and talk long after the meal 
was over.  No one was rushing off to his or 
her room or the TV or to practice.  That day 
can become a reality.  Don’t think it is too 
late.  This blessing can be shared with grown 
children or grandchildren.

Even the normal conversations that arise 
in a day provide the opportunity to pass the 
baton through spiritual dialogue.  For example, 
have you ever heard one of your children 
say, “It’s not fair!”?  O.K.—how often have 
you heard them say it?  We had one daughter 
who shall go nameless who used this phrase 
so often that I threatened to put it on her 
tombstone someday.  

Seriously, though, life isn’t fair.  We all 
know that.  The child is only echoing a truth 
that is deep inside of us.  Yet, God is fair 
and just.  How does one reconcile these two 
truths?  Moments like that provide us with the 
opportunity to reaffirm this tension with our 
children.  We may not have the answers.  I 
certainly did not with my girls.  I do believe, 
however, that our faith becomes more credible 
in the heart of our children when we allow 
the struggle to surface in our conversations.  
Youth of today are not necessarily looking 
for all the answers, but they are looking 
for authenticity—someone who is real and 
upfront, even if that means admitting that you 
do not have all the answers.
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What I have found is that this kind of 
openness builds credibility, which opens the 
door for other questions.  I can still remember 
the moment as if it happened yesterday.  In 
reality, it happened 14 years ago.  The four of 
us were driving in the car at night.  The girls 
were in the back seat.  Along the way, one of 
them asked, “Dad, how do I know that what is 
in the Bible is true?”  This was no out-of-the-
blue question.  This was a passing-the-baton 
moment.  At first, I could feel myself tensing 
up.  “Don’t blow it,” I said to myself.  Then as 
a runner preparing to pass the baton, I slowed 
down and relaxed.  Trusting that I could not 
convince my daughter of anything, nor did I 
have to because that is the work of the Spirit, 
I said, “I cannot convince or prove to you that 
what the Bible says it true.  Only God can do 
that.  And He will.  I believe that His Word 
is a living Word and as you read it, He will 
convince you of its truth.”  Our conversation 
continued from there and I offered some 
guidance as to where she could begin reading.  

I believe that those kinds of moments 
are the natural result of allowing the faith to 
be a part of our rising up and lying down, 
our walking along the road and eating at the 
table.  When the rhythm of life is marked by 
these moments, one can expect more questions 
to arise.  It is in those moments that the fire 
of faith is stoked and kindled to burn within 
them as it did within the men on their way 
to Emmaus.  This is the progression seen in 
the Deuteronomy passage.  After all of God’s 
coaching, He offers this thought, 

“In the future, when your son 
asks you, ‘What is the meaning of the 
stipulations, decrees and laws the Lord 
our God has commanded you?’  Tell him: 
‘We were slaves of Pharaoh in Egypt, but 
the Lord brought us out of Egypt with a 
mighty hand’” (Deuteronomy 6:20).  
The verses that follow recount the history 

of what God has done on behalf of the 
Israelites.

One of the greatest moments is when the 
child asks the parent to tell them what it all 
means.  What would you say at that moment?  
What do you tell your child?  Don’t panic.  
Don’t tense up.  If you are uncertain, then 
begin first by looking into your own heart 
and asking yourself “What do I believe?”  
Remember, God’s first coaching tip was to 
impress this on your heart first.  Before you 
attempt to teach anything to your children, 
make certain that what you teach is what you 
believe.  I once heard it said that the difference 
between a belief and a conviction is that a 
belief is something you hold onto while a 
conviction is something that holds onto you.    

Children know what is real and what is 
fake.  They instinctively know what we hold 
onto and what has a hold on us.  David Bloom 
wrote to his family, not only to share those 
things he held onto, but more importantly what 
had a hold of him.  What is it that has a hold 
of you?

Back to the track—while I remember 
painfully well the moments when the baton 
bounced on the track, I remember even more 
joyfully the moments of the clean hand-off,  
watching the next runner burst forward into 
the race set before them.  When I cross the 
finish line of my life, I cannot think of one 
thing that will bring me greater joy than to 
know that those who follow me will burst 
forward with a clean hand-off into the race set 
before them. 

Prayer:  Thank you, Father, for those who 
have run the race before me, passing the 
baton of faith so faithfully to me.  Help me 
to now run the race set before me with joy 
and perseverance.  Give me wisdom to daily 
pass the faith onto those who will follow after 
me.  I don’t want to wait until the end.  Let 
there be a moment in this day where I take the 
opportunity to pass onto them the love and 
faith I have in you.  Amen.
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Challenge:  Look for a moment this day—in an email or a note or a conversation—to pass the 
baton of faith on to those close to you.  What is one thing you can do this week to put “God’s 
coaching tips” into practice:  1) Impress the Word upon your own heart first; 2) Lessons of 
life are more caught than taught; make it visible; 3) Pass it on not just one time, but repeatedly 
through ordinary events of the day. 

Scripture Reading:  Deuteronomy 6

From the Book of Concord:  “If this were not enough to admonish us to read the catechism 
daily, God’s command should suffice to compel us. For God solemnly enjoins us in Deuteronomy 
6[:7–8] that we should meditate on his precepts while sitting, walking, standing, lying down, 
and rising, and should keep them as an ever-present emblem and sign before our eyes and on 
our hands. God certainly does not require and command this so solemnly without reason. He 
knows our danger and need; he knows the constant and furious attacks and assaults of the devil. 
Therefore, he wishes to warn, equip, and protect us against them with good ‘armor’ against their 
‘flaming arrows. . .’” (The Large Catechism, Preface, p. 382.14).
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25Tell the Disciples and Peter
“But go, tell his disciples and Peter, ‘He is going ahead of you into Galilee. 

There you will see him, just as he told you.’” (Mark 16:7)

Harold Sherman wrote a book, “How to 
Turn Failure into Success.”  In it, he offers a 
“Code of Persistence,” listing eight principles 
for success.  These principles may be helpful 
in some of life’s challenges.  The problem I 
see in them, however, is what happens if you 
cannot get beyond the first one— # 1:  “I will 
never give up so long as I know I am right.”  
What happens when you know you are not 
right?  What happens when your sense of 
personal failure overwhelms you to the point 
that you cannot move forward?  What would 
this code mean to Peter in light of the events 
of Good Friday?

Have you ever wondered what it was 
like for Peter waking up on that Saturday 
following the crucifixion?  Hours earlier he 
had been so self-assured, so confident, never 
believing that he could do such a thing: “Peter 
declared, ‘Even if I have to die with you, I will 
never disown you’” (Matthew 26:35).  

Then hours later, he would deny His best 
friend, his Master, not once but three times.  
How could he get out of his mind that moment 
when the eyes of Jesus and his met in the 
judgment hall?  

“Peter replied, ‘Man, I don’t know 
what your’re talking about!’  Just as he 
was speaking the rooster crowed.  The 
Lord turned and looked straight at Peter.  
Then Peter remembered the word the Lord 
had spoken to him: ‘Before the rooster 
crows today, you will disown me three 
times.’  And he went outside and wept 
bitterly” (Luke 22:60-62).  

How does one stop the tears?  Jesus had 
warned him.  He was too full of himself to 
listen.  Now, how does he undo the damage 
done?  Jesus lies in a grave, dead.  What is 
Peter to do with his guilt?   Then comes the 
news: 

“But go, tell his disciples and Peter, 
‘He is going ahead of you into Galilee. 
There you will see him, just as he told 
you’” (Mark 16:7).
 The women report that they have seen 

Jesus.  He is alive!  He wants to meet with the 
disciples.  Is this good news for Peter and the 
rest?  Or does it add to their terror and fear?  If 
the news is true, how will they face the One 
they have betrayed and denied?  

Two words, however, offer comfort and 
hope: “. . . and Peter.”  “Tell His disciples 
and Peter.”   In those two words, the angel of 
God is signaling Peter that he is loved.  The 
message of the empty tomb is nothing less 
than that of forgiveness.

God does not want our sins of the past or 
our lack of loyalty and love toward Him to 
keep us distant from Him.  “Tell His disciples 
and Peter.”  The compassion and gentle grace 
of those words are not only for Peter, they 
are for you and me. Take a pencil and write 
your name just beneath Peter’s in that verse 
in your Bible.  If you are troubled by past 
sins or if your heart has wept and wept and 
nothing undoes the wrong and failure of the 
past, write your name just below Peter’s.  Not 
all the tears we cry or the good intentions we 
offer will bridge the gap that our sins have 
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created between us and Jesus.  The Good 
News, however, is that they don’t have to.  
He bridges that gap. Through His death and 
resurrection, our sins have been paid for in 
full.  

That is hard to believe, isn’t it?  It was 
for Peter as well.  Even with these words, 
Peter did not know what to do with them.  
Following an appearance by Jesus with the 
disciples, Peter announces, “I’m going out 
to fish” (John 21:3).  It is hard to know what 
is going through his mind at this moment.  
What follows is pretty clear, however.  Jesus 
appears on the beach, asking the age-old 
question that is asked of every fisherman: 
“Catch anything?”  When they tell him “No,” 
He tells them to cast on the other side of the 
boat.  When their nets become so full that 
they cannot haul in the net, it dawns on them 
that the guy on the shore is Jesus.  Peter can 
stand back no longer.  He dives in and swims 
to shore.  There on the shore is a fire burning 
with some fish cooking for breakfast.  

Only twice in the Gospels is there mention 
of people gathering around a fire—once 
here on the beach, and the other time in the 
courtyard where Peter stood denying Jesus.  
There is no way of knowing the intent of this 
fire, but I do know that smells have a powerful 
way of invoking memories of things from the 
past.  Near the crackling fire, Jesus pulls Peter 
aside and three times asks, “Peter, do you love 
me?”  

What I find interesting is that in the first 
two questions, Jesus uses the Greek word 
“Agape” for his question.  He is in essence 
asking, “Do you love me with the love of 
God?  Do you love me unconditionally?”  
Peter, knowing his actions of the past have not 
reflected his love, reaffirms his love for Jesus:  
“‘Yes, Lord,’ he said, ‘you know that I love 
you’”(John 21:15).  

The third time Jesus asks the question, 
however, He uses the word, “phileo,” which is 
a lower form of love.  It is a word that stands 
for friendship.  When Jesus asks this question, 
Peter cries.  Now he realizes the extent to 

which he has disappointed and let Jesus down.  
After each reply, Jesus’ response is nothing 
short of amazing—amazing grace!  He says to 
Peter, “Feed my sheep.”  Into Peter’s hands, 
as well as the other disciples, Jesus entrusts 
His Church.  Feed them.  Lead them.  Protect 
them.  Besides the fire on the beach that day, 
Jesus would kindle a new fire burning in the 
heart of Peter.

 Such is the nature of grace. Undeserving 
though we are to be forgiven, He not only 
forgives us but entrusts His Holy Church into 
our hands. The message of the angel to the 
women is a message to you and me.  “Go 
tell His disciples and Peter.”  Who is it in 
your life whose name you could write below 
Peter’s and now your own?  Who is there that 
is detached from Christ because of personal 
failure, who finds it difficult to live according 
to any “Code of Persistence” because they 
cannot get beyond the first principle— # 1:  
“I will never give up so long as I know I am 
right”?   The mission of the church is to go 
and tell them what we have learned:  the Lord 
is alive and wants to see them.   The message 
of the empty tomb is about a Lord who is able 
to meet each of our needs no matter where we 
are in life:

To the imprisoned – Jesus is the Key to 
Freedom, the Door of Salvation.

To the sick – Jesus is the Great Physician.
To the naked – Jesus is the Lily of the Valley, 

more adorned than all of Solomon’s 
raiments.

To the attacked – Jesus is the Advocate and 
Redeemer from the law.

To the addicted – Jesus is the Supplier of every 
need.

To the debtor – Jesus is the Payer of our debt, 
our Earnest.

To the lonely – The Comforter has come.
To the drowning – Jesus is an Anchor and 

Green Pastures.
To the homeless – Jesus is the Cornerstone of 

that mansion, just over the hilltop.
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To the depressed – Jesus is the Sun of 
Righteousness, the Rose of Sharon.

To the educationally harassed – Jesus is the 
Alpha and Omega.

To the lost – Jesus is the Bright and Morning 
Star, the Day Star.

To the wanderer – Jesus is the Way.
To the dead – Jesus is the Life.
To the seeker – Jesus is the Truth.
To the hungry – Jesus is the Bread of Life, the 

bagel of the day.
To the thirsty – Jesus is the Cup of Heaven, 

the Vine that can turn water into wine, [the 
Everlasting Water].

 (Leonard Sweet, p. 43) 

Prayer:  Jesus, you satisfy every thirst and 
every hunger pang within my being.  Your 
love and compassion toward me humble me.  
Thank you for the message that you have 
passed onto Peter and to me so that nothing 
keeps me distant from you or you from me.  I 
love you Lord.  Amen.

Challenge:  Is there a “Peter” in your life to whom you can tell the Good News that Christ is 
alive and wants to see them? 

Scripture Reading:  Romans 8

From the Book of Concord:  “‘And remit our debt, as we remit what our debtors owe.’  This 
petition has to do with our poor, miserable life. Although we have God’s Word and believe, 
although we obey and submit to his will and are nourished by God’s gift and blessing, 
nevertheless we are not without sin. We still stumble daily and transgress because we live in the 
world among people who sorely vex us and give us occasion for impatience, anger, vengeance, 
etc. Besides, the devil is after us, besieging us on every side and, as we have heard, directing 
his attacks against all the previous petitions, so that it is not possible always to stand firm in this 
ceaseless conflict.
 “Here again there is great need to call upon God and pray: ‘Dear Father, forgive us 
our debts.’ Not that he does not forgive sins even apart from and before our praying; for before 
we prayed for it or even thought about it, he gave us the gospel, in which there is nothing but 
forgiveness. But the point here is for us to recognize and accept this forgiveness. For the flesh 
in which we daily live is of such a nature that it does not trust and believe God and is constantly 
aroused by evil desires and devices, so that we sin daily in word and deed, in acts of commission 
and omission. Thus our conscience becomes restless; it fears God’s wrath and displeasure, and 
so it loses the comfort and confidence of the gospel. Therefore it is necessary constantly to run 
to this petition and get the comfort that will restore our conscience” (The Large Catechism, The 
Fifth Petition of the Lord’s Prayer, p. 452.85-89).
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26Tell Yourself
“This then is how we know that we belong to the truth, and how we set our hearts at rest 

in his presence whenever our hearts condemn us. For God is greater than our hearts, 
and he knows everything.” (1 John 3:19-20)

“The gracious forgiveness of all your 
sins!  Hear it rightly. Take it absolutely 
literally—the forgiveness of all your sins.  
Divinely understood, you ought to be able 
to go away from the altar as a newborn 
baby, upon whom nothing weighs heavily, 
thus even lighter of heart, provided much 
has weighed upon your heart” (Soren 
Kierkegaard, 1813-1855).

“Divinely understood, you ought to be 
able to go away from the altar as a newborn 
baby. . . .”  Ah, when that is true, life is so 
good and sweet.  There is, however, a phrase 
in that quote that is tricky to get past with 
ease.  Know what the phrase is?  “. . . you 
ought to be . . . “  It is not that I disagree with 
it.  There is just a huge difference between 
what ought to be and what is.  In other words, 
knowing God has forgiven me is one thing.  
Telling myself that I am forgiven is another 
matter all together.  Going away from the altar 
as a newborn baby is great, but first you have 
to get there . . . to the altar.  That was Leah’s 
struggle.

I was in my office when she called, her 
voice filled with despair in the midst of deep 
sobbing and tears.  We arranged to meet 
within the hour, upstairs in the sanctuary.  
When I went up to meet her, I found her in 
the very back of the church.  In fact, she was 
as far back as one can be from the front of 
the sanctuary and the altar without actually 
being outside.  I invited her to come inside.  
She told me that she did not feel worthy to go 

any closer.  I did not insist.  We stood there in 
the entrance of the church and talked.  Leah’s 
journey had been a very rough one.  Let her 
words that she shared as a testimony in a 
worship service tell you her story:

“Seven years ago my life changed 
forever.  I began experiencing extensive 
fears and worries which became 
debilitating and included controlling “what 
if” thoughts and unrealistic danger.  I 
over-examined daily thoughts and actions.  
I repeated them constantly in my mind.  I 
was paranoid.  Due to denial and fear of 
judgment, I avoided getting help, fearing 
how the outcome would affect me as a 
mother, as an employee and as a potential 
employee if I left my present job—and 
how would others judge me as a person 
in tod ay’s world?  As a consequence, I 
allowed anxiety to control my life, and 
eventually depression set in.  I needed to 
make an immediate choice in my life.  The 
symptoms were causing severe confusion 
to my children and threatening my 
marriage.  I needed to make a commitment 
to get the help for myself and for my 
family.”  

Leah knew what it was like to be 
afraid of people.  Standing now in the back of 
the church, her question was, “Do I have to be 
afraid of God?”  This had become the battle 
within.  She had come to the conclusion that 
she had this disease because of God’s dislike 
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for her.  Believing she was unworthy of His 
love, she had thrown out every Bible in the 
house.  Her actions only fed the feeling of 
unworthiness.  It became a vicious cycle.  It 
was not the illness keeping her away but the 
deep feeling of unworthiness.

 Does God want us to approach His 
altar?  Many of us would immediately say, 
“Of course,” but there is a wide gap between 
saying it and believing it, especially when you 
find it difficult to forgive yourself.  There are 
so many things that can lead us to believe we 
are not worthy or wanted.  It could be years of 
a destructive addiction.  Maybe it is an injury 
we caused to someone by what we said or did.  
Is there anything inside of you that makes you 
feel unworthy or unwanted?  Anything that 
holds you back from coming closer?

Leah was diagnosed with Obsession 
Compulsion Disorder.  It had driven her to 
a point of despair.  The paranoia was at its 
worst, with her believing that God had it out 
against her.  It had confused her family.  It 
was destroying her marriage.  She was not 
being honest with her husband.  The walls 
were going up at home and between her and 
God.  It wasn’t the disease that was keeping 
her at a distance.  It was what she had done 
and said that left her feeling distant from 
everyone.  She not only wondered if those 
whom she loved could forgive her, but she was 
uncertain how to forgive herself.   
Complicating all of this was the confusion 
between true and false guilt.  Some of  Leah’s 
guilt was over things that she had truly messed 
up.  Other parts of her guilt were over things 
she imagined, with no basis of truth to it, as 
it was a part of the paranoia.  In either case, 
the problem was the same:  “How do I forgive 
myself?”   Does He want me to approach 
Him?

I did not say a lot to Leah.  I just had the 
sense to say little and get out of the way with 
what God was already doing.  I did direct her 
to Luke 15 (the story of the prodigal son).  I 
briefly explained to her how the son returned 
home with a rehearsed speech in his mind in 

order to get on his dad’s good side again.  At 
least it would be better to be in his father’s 
house as a servant than the way he was living 
at present.  On his way home, before he could 
get words out of his mouth, his dad was 
running toward him.  Normally it would be 
reversed, with the father waiting for his son 
to come to him.  Then there is the shame of 
this father running.  This was an action that 
was sure to invite the disrespect of the village 
upon the father.  The father did not care.  His 
son was coming home.  Before the son could 
offer anything, the father was restoring the 
dignity of his son with the ring, the robe and 
the sandals.

I reminded Leah that the Father in this 
parable is Jesus.  This is what He has done 
for you and me.  This is what He is doing 
today.  He is running toward you.  The shame 
you feel, He has taken upon Himself on the 
Cross.  Now He wants to restore your dignity 
and worth by means of His cleansing grace.  
We are not worthy.  Not Leah.  Not you.  Not 
me.  None of us are worthy.  But, oh my, are 
we wanted!  Do you see Him running toward 
you!?

I invited Leah to spend some time alone 
with God, pondering the words of Luke 15.  I 
also invited her to go closer to the altar should 
she wish.  God would enjoy and welcome that.  
I then left her alone to ponder the One running 
toward her.

Forgiveness.  It is one thing to know that 
God has forgiven us.  It is sometimes very 
hard to forgive someone who has hurt us.  
Maybe hardest of all is being able to forgive 
ourselves.   

What is it that stands in the way of 
forgiving oneself?  I have found three common 
stumbling blocks.  The first is “performance-
based forgiveness”—the belief that I must 
do enough in order to deserve His mercy.  I 
know in my mind that it is by His grace, but 
so ingrained in my sinful nature is the thought 
that I am in control.  I am the one who must 
contribute toward my good.  It is more than 
my not being able to accept something for 
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free.  It is that I have a hard time admitting 
that I am helpless without God making the 
first move.  

The second thing that stands in the way of 
forgiving oneself often times revolves around 
understanding the difference between guilt 
and shame.  Guilt is when I say, “I have done 
something bad.”  Shame is when I say, “I am 
bad.”  God deals with both of these on the 
Cross.  

“Therefore, since we have been 
justified through faith, we have peace 
with God through our Lord Jesus Christ, 
through whom we have gained access 
by faith into this grace in which we now 
stand” (Romans 5:1-2).  
I have been justified.  God has declared 

me just.  He has removed my guilt.  It is 
as if I did nothing wrong.  But what of my 
remembrance of what I have done?  What do 
I do with my shame?  He has declared me 
just.  He holds nothing against me.  Does He, 
however, want to fellowship with me?  From 
Leah’s perspective—can we be friends?  Can I 
come near to Him again?  

“Since we have now been justified 
by his blood, how much more shall we 
be saved from God’s wrath through him!  
For if, when we were God’s enemies, we 
were reconciled to him through the death 
of his Son, how much more, having been 
reconciled, shall we be saved through his 
life!” (Romans 5:9-10).  
Justification is a legal term.  

Reconciliation is a relational term.  It is very 
personal.  If I get a speeding ticket, I want 
to be justified.  I am not really concerned if 
the officer and I are reconciled (that is unless 
he is a friend of mine).  At the Cross, God 
reconciles me to Himself.  The friendship is 
restored.  He wants to have me close.

The third thing that stands in the way 
of forgiving oneself is our hesitancy to turn 
around and take a look at Him.  This is the 
essence of repentance.  The defiance of sin is 
nothing less than our turning our back on God.  

When God leads us to repentance, it involves 
a change of mind and a turning around.  We 
see things differently.  That is what happened 
with the prodigal son.  That is what God was 
inviting Leah to do.  Turn around and look 
at my face—the face of Jesus as He comes 
running to you.  

“Repent, then and turn to God, so that 
your sins may be wiped out, that times of 
refreshing may come from the Lord” (Acts 
3:19).  
Here is how Leah’s testimony continues:

“I got professional help and started 
on medication.  I was diagnosed with 
Obsessive Compulsive Disorder.  Without 
help, I was told, I would not improve.   I 
was not able to take control of my fears by 
myself.  I could only do this with Christ’s 
help.  Admitting to others my paranoid 
fears was the hardest part.  I feared telling 
anyone, partly due to paranoia and partly 
due to societal judgments.  I was inspired 
through prayer, patience, encouragement 
and spiritual guidance to allow God to 
handle my fears.  As I got to know God 
and who He is and that He is with me at 
all times, I realized that I had the courage 
to fight the paranoia.  Two thoughts were 
of help to me. The first is a quote from 
Billy Graham: ‘Anxiety is the natural 
result when our lives are centered on 
anything short of God.’  The other thought 
is from Deuteronomy 1:17: “Do not show 
partiality in judgment; hear both small 
and great alike.  Do not be afraid of any 
man, for judgment belongs to God.”

“Judgment belongs to God,” and, in 
Christ, He has declared you and me not guilty.  
Before you tell anyone about the love of God . 
. . before you proclaim to the world what you 
have learned about Jesus . . . tell yourself that 
He has forgiven you—of all your sins.

Martin Luther was once asked if he felt his 
sins were forgiven.  He replied, “No, I don’t 
feel that they are forgiven; I know that they 
are, because God says so in His Word.”
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There is a huge difference between 
knowing and feeling.  I do not always feel 
forgiven, but I trust His Word—His Word that 
tells me it is so.

Spend a few moments to meditate on 
His Word.  Let Him speak to you.  If you are 
bothered by your remembrance of past sins, 
let His Word remind you that He has forgotten 
them.

“The Lord is compassionate and 
gracious, slow to anger, abounding in 
love.  He will not always accuse, nor will 
he harbor his anger forever; he does not 
treat us as our sins deserve or repay us 
according to our iniquities.  For as high 
as the heavens are above the earth, so 
great is his love those who fear him; as 
far as the east is from the west, so far has 
he removed our transgression from us.  As 
a father has compassion on his children 
so the Lord has compassion on those 
who fear him; for he knows how we are 
formed, he remembers that we are dust” 
(Psalm 103:8-14).

“Create in me a pure heart, O God, 
and renew a steadfast spirit within me.  
Do not cast me from your presence or 
take your Holy Spirit from me.  Restore 
to me the joy of your salvation and 
grant me a willing spirit, to sustain me 
. . . You do not delight in sacrifice, or I 
would bring it;  you do not take pleasure 
in burnt offering.  The sacrifices of 
God are a broken spirit; a broken and 
contrite heart, O God you will not 
despise” (Psalm 51:10-11, 16-17).

“This then is how we know that we 
belong to the truth, and how we set our 
hearts at rest in his presence whenever our 
hearts condemn us.  For God is greater 
than our hearts, and he knows everything” 
(1 John 3:20).
“God is greater than our hearts.”  He 

knows the guilt and the shame that can so 
often haunt you.  Set your heart at rest.  Be at 
peace, not in your promises to do better but in 

His promise that is carried out on the Cross.  I 
like the way Charles Stanley has put it:

“There we have it.  Christ is God’s 
solution for dealing with sin.  Only 
through Christ can we find forgiveness.  
But once it has been found, it is a settled 
issue—past sin, present sin, and future 
sin.  The details of what we have done, 
why we did it, and how many times we 
did it are irrelevant.  Sin is sin; lost is lost; 
paid is paid; forgiven is forgiven.  Either 
we have it, or we don’t.  Are there sins 
from your past that continue to hang over 
you like a dark cloud?  When you pray, 
does something inside you cause you to 
doubt that God is going to listen to you 
because of your past?  Do you feel that 
your potential for the kingdom of God 
has been destroyed because of your past 
disobedience?  If you answered yes to 
any of these questions, you have not yet 
come to grips with God’s solution to your 
sin.  You are still holding on to a way of 
thinking that will keep you in bondage the 
rest of your life.  You have set yourself up 
to live a defeated life in which you never 
reach your potential for the kingdom of 
God” (p. 56).

“Divinely understood, you ought to be 
able to go away from the altar as a newborn 
baby, upon whom nothing weighs heavily . . . 
.”  Getting to the altar was not an easy journey 
for Leah.  She did get there, however.  After 
I left, she eventually entered the church and 
made her way up to the altar.  As she did, I 
imagine that the angels in heaven rejoiced 
and “high-fived” each other.  Leah was home.  
When she left the altar, it was the beginning 
of a new journey and “upon her heart nothing 
weighed too heavily.”

 That moment freed her from her bondage 
to fear.  God, who works all things together 
had used her disease to draw her closer to 
Him.  Now others are blessed and being 
invited to come to His altar through her 
witness and service within the Kingdom.  
I know of few greater joys than that of 
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Challenge:  Look for a moment this day in an email or a note or a conversation to pass the baton 
of faith onto those close to you.

Scripture Reading:  Psalm 103

From the Book of Concord:  “From Peter they also quote this statement [1 Peter 4:8], ‘Love 
covers a multitude of sins.’  It is evident that Peter is also speaking about love toward the 
neighbor because he connects this passage to the text that commands love for one another. 
Indeed, it could not have entered the mind of any apostle to say that our love overcomes sin 
and death; or that love is an atoning sacrifice on account of which God is reconciled apart from 
Christ the mediator; or that love is righteousness without Christ the mediator. For even if there 
were such a love, it would be a righteousness of the law rather than of the gospel, because the 
latter promises us reconciliation and righteousness when we believe that on account of Christ 
as the propitiator, the Father is gracious to us, and that the merits of Christ are bestowed upon 
us. Therefore a little earlier Peter urges [1 Peter 2:4, 5] us to come to Christ so that we might be 
built upon Christ. And he adds [1 Peter 2:6], ‘Whoever believes in him will not be put to shame.’ 
Our love does not free us from shame when God judges and accuses us. But faith in Christ does 
free us in the midst of these fears because we know that on account of Christ we are forgiven” 
(Apology of the Augsburg Confession, Artivle IV: Justification, p. 156.238-239).

witnessing the power of the transformed life.
Do you find it difficult to approach 

the altar?  Tell yourself this day: “God has 
forgiven me.  I am justified.  I am reconciled.”  
Tell yourself, “Sin is sin; lost is lost; paid is 
paid; and forgiven is forgiven” and “I am not 
worthy, but I am wanted.  I am wanted and 
loved by God, and the blood of Jesus makes 
me worthy to come close to Him.

Prayer:  I am justified.  I am reconciled.  I am 
welcomed in your presence.  You want me to 
come close to you—not because of anything 
I have done.  I deserve none of this.  It is all 
because of you, Jesus.  You have taken my 
shame and guilt upon yourself.  Now you 
welcome me to draw close to you with nothing 
weighing too heavily on me.  All praise be to 
you, O Christ.  Amen.
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27Tell the One Who Hurt You,
“I Forgive You”

“Be kind and compassionate to one another, forgiving each other, 
just as in Christ God forgave you.” (Ephesians 4:32)

Telling someone what you have learned 
about God’s forgiveness is one thing.  Telling 
someone who has hurt you, “I forgive you” is 
another story altogether.

“Be kind and compassionate to one 
another, forgiving each other, just as in 
Christ God forgave you” (Ephesians 4:32).
It would be so much easier for me if 

“kind” and “compassionate” were in reverse 
order. “Kind” is an action-oriented word.  
“Compassionate” is a feeling-oriented word.  
Placing them in that order calls upon me to act 
kindly toward a person whether the feelings 
precede those actions or not.  I would rather 
wait until I feel like it.  God in His wisdom 
understands, however, that so often action 
needs to precede feelings.  The first and 
foremost action is that of forgiveness.

Now before we go too much further, let’s 
clarify what forgiveness is because there are 
many misconceptions.  Forgiveness is not a 
matter of forgetting, almost pretending that 
something never happened.  God certainly 
forgets.  He tells us in Jeremiah 31:34b:  

“For I will forgive their wickedness 
and will remember their sins no more.” 
 God is able to completely forget and 

clear out of His thinking or remembrance 
the wrong that I have done.  When I try this, 
I end up feeling guilty that I must not have 
forgiven a person when their offense to me 
keeps rising up in my mind.  Forgiveness is 
as much a process where I must daily die to 
myself and allow Christ and His love to rise 

up within me.  Joseph of the Old Testament is 
a great example of one who does not forget.  
He remembers quite well what his brothers 
did to him.  Through a painstaking process, he 
works toward reconciliation with his brothers.  
James R. Bjorge in his book, “Living in the 
Forgiveness of God,” writes, 

“Forgiveness happens when past 
resentments are dealt with, not just 
discarded; are owned, not disowned; are 
recognized, not repressed; are released, 
not retained” (p. 60).

Forgiveness is not forgetting, nor is it 
excusing.  Forgiveness is not a matter of 
sweeping under the carpet what someone has 
done to us.  Realize that just a few verses 
before we are told to forgive “just as in Christ 
God forgave you” (Ephesians 4:32), we are 
also told, “In your anger do not sin” (vs. 26a).  
Nor is forgiveness a matter of “time heals all 
wounds.”  Sometimes time will only cause 
bitterness to take root.  God’s Word warns, 
“Do not let the sun go down while you are still 
angry” (v. 26b).

Forgiveness involves in our relationships 
what it did with Jesus on the Cross—the 
canceling of the debt we believe someone 
owes us.  This does not mean we leave them 
off the hook.  Rather, it means that we take 
“the knife” out of our “gut.”  In “The Art of 
Forgiveness,” Lewes Smedes writes:

“When you forgive a person, this does 
not mean you are immediately healed.  
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When you forgive a person, this does not 
mean you are going to be buddy/buddy.  
When we forgive a person, this does not 
mean we surrender the right to restitution 
or justice when appropriate.  When we 
forgive a person, this does not mean that 
we trust them, yet.  When we forgive a 
person, we are not avoiding pain; we are 
opening the door to healing.  When we 
forgive, we take the journey at the pace we 
are able to handle . . . the deeper the hurt, 
the longer the journey” (pp. 177-178).

The hardest thing for me to get a hold of 
emotionally and relationally is that forgiveness 
is not dependent upon first hearing that 
someone is sorry.  If that were true, Jesus 
would never have prayed, “Father, forgive 
them for they do not know what they are 
doing” (Luke 23:34).  In light of these words, 
the words of Ephesians 4:32, “. . . forgiving 
each other just as in Christ God forgave you,” 
stir my heart and burden me.  How can this 
be in my life?  I feel so inadequate to the task.  
Here I am helped by Henri Nouwen’s words in 
“The Return of the Prodigal Son”:

 “I  have often said, ‘I forgive you,’ 
but even as I said these words my heart 
remained angry or resentful.  I still 
wanted to hear the story that tells me 
that I was right after all; I still wanted to 
hear apologies and excuses; I still wanted 
the satisfaction of receiving some praise 
in return, if only the praise for being 
so forgiving!  But God’s forgiveness is 
unconditional; it comes from a heart that 
does not demand anything for itself, a 
heart that is completely empty of self-
seeking.  It is this divine forgiveness 
that I have to practice in my daily life.  
It calls me to keep stepping over all my 
arguments that say forgiveness is unwise, 
unhealthy, and impractical.  It challenges 
me to step over all my needs for gratitude 
and compliments.  Finally, it demands of 
me that I step over that wounded part of 
my heart that feels hurt and wronged and 
that wants to stay in control and put a few 

conditions between me and the one who I 
am asked to forgive”  (1994, pp. 129-130).

Forgiveness in light of this is not an easy 
matter.  There is often a feeling of injustice 
left within me.  It is on this note that the words 
of Philip Yancey in “Amazing Grace” are 
helpful:

 “At last I understood: in the final 
analysis, forgiveness is an act of faith.  By 
forgiving another, I am trusting that God 
is a better justice-maker than I am.  By 
forgiving, I release my own right to get 
even and leave all issues of fairness for 
God to work out.  I leave in God’s hands 
the scales that must balance justice and 
mercy” (p. 93).

Even in light of this, I still find forgiveness 
to be an ongoing learning and growing process 
in my life.  What helps me most of all is to 
remember that forgiveness ultimately is God’s.  
I am the vessel through which His forgiveness 
is to flow.  It is not my forgiveness that I must 
muster up on my own strength.  Rather, it is 
allowing His forgiveness to flow through me 
to others. 

The story of Corrie Ten Boom has shed 
light on this for me over and over.  Corrie Ten 
Boom, author of “The Hiding Place,” tells 
how she and her family secretly housed Jews 
in their home during WW II.  Their illegal 
activity was discovered, and Corrie and her 
sister, Bessie, were sent to the German death 
camp, Ravensbruck.  There Corrie would 
witness many being put to death, including 
her sister.  Following the war, Corrie spent her 
days proclaiming the love of Christ. 

“It was 1947 and I’d come from 
Holland to defeated Germany with the 
message that God forgives.  It was the 
truth that they needed most to hear in 
that bitter, bombed-out land, and I gave 
them my favorite mental picture.  Maybe 
because the sea is never far from a 
Hollander’s mind, I liked to think that 
that’s where forgiven sins were thrown. 
‘When we confess our sins,’ I said, ‘God 



50 Days Ablaze - Tell98 50 Days Ablaze - Tell 99

casts them into the deepest ocean, gone 
forever.  And even though I cannot find a 
scripture for it, I believe God then places 
a sign out there that says, ‘no fishing 
allowed.’  Then some faces stared back 
at me, not quite daring to believe.  And 
that’s when I saw him, working his way 
forward against the others.  One moment 
I saw the overcoat and the brown hat; 
the next, a blue uniform and a cap with 
skull and crossbones.  It came back with 
a rush—the huge room with its harsh 
overhead lights, the pathetic pile of 
dresses and shoes in the center of the floor, 
the shame of walking naked past this man.  
I could see my sister’s frail form ahead 
of me, ribs sharp beneath the parchment 
skin.  Betsie, how thin you were!  That 
place was Ravensbruck, and the man who 
was making his way forward had been 
a guard—one of the most cruel guards.  
Now he was in front of me, hand thrust 
out, ‘A fine message, Fraulein!  How 
good it is to know that, as you say, all our 
sins are at the bottom of the sea!’  And I, 
who had spoken so glibly of forgiveness, 
fumbled in my pocketbook rather than 
take that hand.  He would not remember 
one prisoner among those thousands of 
women?  But I remember him.  I was face 
to face with one of my captors and my 
blood seemed to freeze.  ‘You mentioned 
Ravensbruck in your talk,’ he was saying.  
‘I was a guard there.’ No, he did not 
remember me.  ‘But since that time,’ he 
went on, “I have become a Christian.  I 
know that God has forgiven me for the 
cruel things I did there, but I would like to 
hear it from your lips as well.’ ‘Fraulein,’ 
again the hand came out—‘will you 
forgive me?’

“And I stood there—I whose sins had 
again and again to be forgiven—and could 
not forgive.  Betsie had died in that place.  
Could he erase her slow terrible death 
simply for the asking?  It could have been 

many seconds that he stood there—hand 
held out—but to me it seemed hours as 
I wrestled with the most difficult thing I 
had ever had to do. For I had to do it—I 
knew that. . . . ‘Jesus help me!’ I prayed 
silently.  ‘I can lift my hand.  I can do 
that much.  You supply the feeling.’  And 
so woodenly, mechanically, I thrust out 
my hand into the one stretched out to 
me.  And as I did, an incredible thing 
took place.  The current started in my 
shoulder, raced down my arm, sprang into 
our joined hands.  And then this healing 
warmth seemed to flood my whole being, 
bringing tears to my eyes.  ‘I forgive you, 
brother!’ I cried.  ‘With all my heart!’  For 
a long moment we grasped each other’s 
hands, the former guard and the former 
prisoner.  I had never known God’s love 
so intensely, as I did then.  But even then, 
I realized it was not my love.  I had tried, 
and did not have the power.  It was the 
power of the Holy Spirit” (pp. 53-55). 

“I forgive you.”   They are not easy words 
to say, but they are words that can free us and 
bring healing, if not to the one to whom we 
speak them, then at least to ourselves.  Pattie 
Davis, daughter of Ronald Reagan, recalls 
a moment in her father’s life following the 
attempt on his life:

  “The following day my father said 
he knew his physical healing was directly 
dependent on his ability to forgive John 
Hinckly.  By showing me that forgiveness 
is the key to everything, including 
physical health and healing, he gave me an 
example of Christ-like thinking” (p. 70).

Forgiveness is not excusing.  It is not 
forgetting.  Nor is it tit for tat.  Some get that 
impression from Matthew 6:15:  

“But if you do not forgive men their 
sins, your Father will not forgive your 
sins.” 
 God’s forgiveness toward us is 

unconditional.  No strings attached.  It was 
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Challenge:  Is there someone who sinned against you, and you find yourself unable to forgive 
them?  In the confidence of His grace, ask God to help you be the vessel through which His grace 
and forgiveness can flow.

Scripture Reading:  Ephesians 4

From the Book of Concord:  “There is, however, attached to this petition a necessary and even 
comforting addition, ‘as we forgive our debtors.’ He has promised us assurance that everything 
is forgiven and pardoned, yet on the condition that we also forgive our neighbor. For just as we 
sin greatly against God every day and yet he forgives it all through grace, so we also must always 
forgive our neighbor who does us harm, violence, and injustice, bears malice toward us, etc. If 
you do not forgive, do not think that God forgives you. But if you forgive, you have the comfort 
and assurance that you are forgiven in heaven—not on account of your forgiving (for he does it 
altogether freely, out of pure grace, because he has promised it, as the gospel teaches) but instead 
because he has set this up for our strengthening and assurance as a sign along with the promise 
that matches this petition in Luke 6[:37], ‘Forgive, and you will be forgiven.’ Therefore Christ 
repeats it immediately after the Lord’s Prayer, saying in Matthew 6[:14], ‘If you forgive others 
their trespasses, your heavenly Father will also forgive you. . . .’” (The Large Catechism, The 
Fifth Petition of the Lord’s Prayer, p. 453.93-96).

offered and paid for on the Cross before we 
were born.  So what does this verse mean in 
our lives and relationships?  I believe that 
if I say to someone in my life, “I will never 
forgive you,”  I am in essence saying to God, 
“You can have your way with me; your love 
can flow through me to anyone in my life 
except for this one person.”  Refusing to allow 
His love and forgiveness to flow through me 
to another person places me in a dangerous 
position.  I then begin to shut my heart to God.  
It is not that He is unable to forgive me, but 
rather, that I am unwilling to receive it and be 
a conduit for it.

We are called to be proclaimers of the 
Gospel.  One of the tougher ways we may 
be asked to do this is through the act of 
forgiveness toward someone who has hurt 
us.  They might never respond.  That doesn’t 
change what we are asked to do.  It does 
not necessarily mean that we place them in 
a position of trust again in our life.  It does 
mean, however, that we allow God to have His 
way with us.  Sheldon Vanauken once said, 

“The best argument for Christianity is 
Christians; their joy, their certainty, their 
completeness.  But the strongest argument 
against Christianity is also Christians—
when they are somber and joyless, when 
they are self-righteous and smug in 
complacent consecration, when they are 
narrow and repressive, then Christianity 
dies a thousand deaths” (p.85).

When we are able to offer with joy and 
unconditional love the words, “I forgive you,” 
we offer the best argument for Christianity that 
I know. 

Prayer:  Those words are not easy to say.  
How did you do that on the Cross, Jesus?  As 
they nailed you to that beam, you prayed for 
their forgiveness.  Help me.  Help me to say 
those words, “I forgive you,” to those in my 
life.  I want your love to flow through me 
to them.  I do not want my heart to become 
closed to you.  Help me Jesus, for I cannot do 
it on my own.  Amen.
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28Tell of His Name
(or the Rocks Will)

“Some of the Pharisees in the crowd said to Jesus, ‘Teacher rebuke your disciples!’   
‘I tell you,’ he replied, ‘if they keep quiet, the stones will cry out.” (Luke 19:39-40)

Sitting on my desk is a rock.  It has been 
with me since I found it on a beach in Maine 
back in 1964.  It is not a pet rock.  It doesn’t 
do any tricks.  It is just a rock that happens to 
remind me of an important place in my life 
and heart.

If you find that a bit strange, have you 
ever thought that rocks actually have had a 
rather important part in the pages of Scripture?  
What rocks come to mind when you mentally 
scan the stories of Scripture?

If rocks could talk, what a story they 
would tell!  The rock upon which Jacob slept 
(Genesis 28:11) could testify of a God who 
gives second chances to people who have 
fallen, cheated and schemed like Jacob.  The 
stone that provided water for Moses and the 
Israelites (Exodus 17:6) would remind us 
of a God who provides for our needs in the 
wilderness of life.  The stone upon which the 
Law of God had been written (Exodus 31:
18) could talk about the love of a God who 
sought through words written in His own hand 
to provide His people with an opportunity 
to respond to His loving act of deliverance.  
Upon that stone, God was establishing the 
basis for our relationship with Him throughout 
the rest of Scripture (i.e., Because I have 
done this for you, therefore I ask you now to 
do this in response).  Then in 1 Samuel 17:
40, little pebbles that fit into the hand of a 
shepherd boy could remind us of our God who 
defeats the giants in our life, no matter how 
imposing and impossible they seem at first.  
In the life of Jesus, there are any number of 

rocks and stones.  What would the stones that 
Satan used to tempt Jesus to turn them into 
bread (Matthew 4:3) have to say to us?  What 
testimony could they offer as to how Satan 
tempts us so precisely to the desires of our 
heart?  Yet, in Jesus we see the Word of God 
giving the strength to resist and not buckle 
beneath temptation.  Then in John 8:7, what 
story of love and mercy could be told by that 
one stone held in the hand of Jesus?  An angry 
and self-righteous mob stood ready to throw 
stones at the head of the adulterous woman.  
Jesus holds up one stone.  “Let him who is 
without sin, cast the first stone.”  One by one 
they leave until only Jesus and the woman 
are left.  Of what would the stone at Lazarus’ 
grave testify (John 11:38-44)?

Then there are the rocks of Palm Sunday.  
If these rocks could talk, they would remind us 
that we were created for the praise of God.  

“‘I tell you,’ he replied, ‘If they keep 
quiet, the stones will cry out’” (Luke 19:40).  
The religious leaders wanted Jesus to quiet 

the crowd.  Jesus sternly reminds them that 
the praise of God is not something that can be 
stilled.  You and I were created to praise God 
and to bring glory to His name.  

“For he chose us in him before 
the creation of the world to be holy 
and blameless in his sight.  In love he 
predestined us to be adopted as his sons 
through Jesus Christ, in accordance with 
his pleasure to the praise of his glorious 
grace” (Ephesians 1:4-6).
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In his book, “The Purpose Driven Life” (p. 
64), Rick Warren writes,

 “Anthropologists have noted that 
worship is a universal urge, hard wired by 
God into the very fiber of our being—an 
inbuilt need to connect with God.  Worship 
is as natural as eating or breathing.  If 
we fail to worship God, we always find 
a substitute, even if it ends up being 
ourselves.  The reason God made us with 
this desire is that he desires worshippers!  
Jesus said, ‘The Father seeks worshippers’ 
(John 4:23, The Message).”

If rocks could talk, would these stones 
of Palm Sunday remind us of the tears?  
Typically, the observance of Palm Sunday in 
most churches is one filled with great joy as 
children enter with palm branches waving, 
and adults sing glorious and triumphant songs.  
Yet, on that first Palm Sunday, Jesus cried.  As 
soon as He refers to the stones crying out, we 
read, 

“As He approached Jerusalem and 
saw the city, he wept over it and said, ‘If 
you, even you had only known on this day 
what would bring you peace—but now it is 
hidden from your eyes. The days will come 
upon you when your enemies will build 
an embankment against you and encircle 
you and hem you in on every side.  They 
will dash you to the ground, you and the 
children within your walls. They will not 
leave one stone on another, because you 
did not recognize the time of God’s coming 
to you’” (Luke 19:41-44).
In one of our greatest of celebrations, 

the heart of Jesus was breaking.  He knew of 
the destruction that awaited so many because 
they would not believe in Him.  Not only 
would their city be destroyed in less than forty 
years, but their very souls would face eternal 
destruction.

It is hard to say what the crowd was 
thinking amidst their songs of praise, but if 
rocks could talk, they would tell us that on the 
mind of Jesus were the lost.

What occupies your mind?  Maybe 
you have seen the famous sculpture, “The 
Thinker.”  Have you ever asked yourself, what 
is he thinking?  The statue was originally 
created in 1880 as a part of Auguste Rodin’s 
larger work, “The Gates of Hell,” which was 
an ornamental door for a proposed palace of 
decorative arts, based on Dante’s “Inferno.”  
The entire work was never completed, but 
Rodin’s intent in “The Thinker” was for him to 
be contemplating the plight of those in hell.

I believe that one thing which has 
weakened the mission of the church is that 
there are not enough people who think about 
that.  The plight of the lost in hell at present is 
not something any of us want to be burdened 
by in a day.  The future of those without Christ 
is not foremost in much of our thinking.  On 
that Palm Sunday, it was for Jesus.  He wept.  
He knew full well what the future looked like 
for so many—a future separated from the 
Father, Himself and the Holy Spirit.

We have been created to live to the praise 
of His glorious grace (Ephesians 1:6).  As 
part of that purpose, Christ has given us the 
mission of inviting as many as possible to 
the feast.  How can we keep silent on this?  
We have in our possession the message of 
forgiveness through Christ alone.  It is the only 
message of hope for the world.  There is no 
other way.  That is not just my view; it is His.  
Jesus says, “. . . No one comes to the Father 
except through me” (John 14:6).

There are some things that are so 
important we cannot afford to be silent.  A 
few years ago there was a TV commercial for 
Mercedes Benz.  It showed their car colliding 
with a cement wall during a safety test.  
Someone then asked the company spokesman 
why they do not enforce their patent on the 
Mercedes Benz energy-absorbing car body, a 
design evidently copied by other companies 
because of it success.  The spokesman matter-
of-factly replied, “Because some things in life 
are too important not to share.” (Leadership 
Journal, 1993, p. 61).  How true that is.  The 
Good News that is ours about the forgiveness 
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of our sins through Christ will save people 
from something far worse than an auto 
collision.

When you read of the early Church, it is 
clear that they could not stop telling others 
about Christ.  Their joy and conviction could 
not let them be silent, even with people that 
they would not normally speak to in life:  

“Now those who had been scattered 
by the persecution in connection with 
Stephen traveled as far as Phoenicia, 
Cyprus and Antioch, telling the message 
only to Jews.  Some of them, however, men 
from Cyprus and Cyrene, went to Antioch 
and began to speak to Greeks also, telling 
them the good news about the Lord Jesus.  
The Lord’s hand was with them and a 
great number of people believed and 
turned to the Lord” (Acts 11:19-21). 
If rocks could talk, what great stories they 

could tell.  One other rock I have saved for 
last—the rock of the Resurrection.  Can you 
imagine the joy in retelling what that Easter 
morning was like?  No one needed to roll the 
rock away for Jesus to exit.  All the forces of 
death, our sin and Satan himself could not 
keep Christ in that grave.  Would the rock 

tell us of the power God exerted to raise up 
His Son as a loud “Amen” to His Son’s “It is 
finished”?  Would the rock tell us of the joy in 
the midst of disbelief as the women and later 
the disciples approached the tomb?  Oh, if 
rocks could talk.

But they don’t have to.  For we are His 
living stones, called to declare His praises:

 “As you come to him, the living 
Stone—rejected by men but chosen by 
God and precious to him— you also, 
like living stones, are being built into a 
spiritual house to be a holy priesthood, 
offering spiritual sacrifices acceptable 
to God through Jesus Christ . . . But you 
are a chosen people, a royal priesthood, 
a holy nation, a people belonging to God 
that you may declare the praises of him 
who called you out of darkness into his 
wonderful light” (1 Peter 2:2-3, 9).

Prayer:  Open my lips, O Lord, and I shall 
declare your praise.  You alone are worthy to 
receive power and wealth and wisdom and 
strength and honor and glory and praise!  May 
I this day as your living stone give praise to 
you in my words and through my actions. To 
you alone be the glory.  Amen. 

Challenge:  Carry a small stone in your pocket this week.  Let it remind you that you were 
created to praise the Lord in your life.

Scripture Reading:  1 Peter 2

From the Book of Concord:  “Thus you can easily understand what and how much this 
commandment requires, namely, that one’s whole heart and confidence be placed in God alone, 
and in no one else. To have a God, as you can well imagine, does not mean to grasp him with 
your fingers, or to put him into a purse, or to shut him up in a box. Rather, you lay hold of God 
when your heart grasps him and clings to him. To cling to him with your heart is nothing else 
than to entrust yourself to him completely. He wishes to turn us away from everything else 
apart from him, and to draw us to himself, because he is the one, eternal good. It is as if he said: 
‘What you formerly sought from the saints, or what you hoped to receive from mammon or from 
anything else, turn to me for all of this; look on me as the one who will help you and lavish all 
good things upon you richly.’
 “Look, here you have the true honor and worship that please God, which God also 
commands under penalty of eternal wrath, namely, that the heart should know no other 
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consolation or confidence than in him, nor let itself be torn from him, but for his sake should risk 
everything and disregard everything else on earth. On the other hand, you will easily see and 
judge how the world practices nothing but false worship and idolatry. There has never been a 
nation so wicked that it did not establish and maintain some sort of worship. All people have set 
up their own god, to whom they looked for blessings, help, and comfort” (The Large Catechism, 
The Ten Commandments, p. 388:13-17).

In Your Own Words:  Write below or in the margins the key thought or lesson you have learned in 
this chapter on Tell and/or a thought you would like to explore further.


