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JJJ...   JJJ...!!! 

Grace to you and peace from Him Who is and Who was and 

Who is to come!  \\\Amen. 

“““FFFooorrr   aaasss   ttthhheee   rrraaaiiinnn   aaannnddd   ttthhheee   sssnnnooowww   cccooommmeee   dddooowwwnnn   fffrrrooommm   hhheeeaaavvveeennn,,,   aaannnddd   

dddooo   nnnooottt   rrreeetttuuurrrnnn   ttthhheeerrreee   uuunnntttiiilll   ttthhheeeyyy   hhhaaavvveee   wwwaaattteeerrreeeddd   ttthhheee   eeeaaarrrttthhh,,,   

mmmaaakkkiiinnnggg   iiittt   bbbrrriiinnnggg   fffooorrrttthhh   aaannnddd   sssppprrrooouuuttt,,,   gggiiivvviiinnnggg   ssseeeeeeddd   tttooo   ttthhheee   sssooowwweeerrr   

aaannnddd   bbbrrreeeaaaddd   tttooo   ttthhheee   eeeaaattteeerrr,,,   sssooo   ssshhhaaallllll   mmmyyy   wwwooorrrddd   bbbeee   ttthhhaaattt   gggoooeeesss   ooouuuttt   

fffrrrooommm   mmmyyy   mmmooouuuttthhh;;;   iiittt   ssshhhaaallllll   nnnooottt   rrreeetttuuurrrnnn   tttooo   mmmeee   eeemmmppptttyyy,,,   bbbuuuttt   iiittt   ssshhhaaallllll   

aaaccccccooommmpppllliiissshhh   ttthhhaaattt   wwwhhhiiiccchhh   III   pppuuurrrpppooossseee,,,   aaannnddd   sssuuucccccceeeeeeddd   iiinnn   ttthhheee   ttthhhiiinnnggg   
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SSSuuuccchhh   gggrrreeeaaattt   cccrrrooowwwdddsss   gggaaattthhheeerrreeeddd   aaarrrooouuunnnddd   hhhiiimmm   ttthhhaaattt   hhheee   gggooottt   iiinnntttooo   aaa   

bbboooaaattt   aaannnddd   sssaaattt   ttthhheeerrreee,,,   wwwhhhiiillleee   ttthhheee   wwwhhhooollleee   cccrrrooowwwddd   ssstttooooooddd   ooonnn   ttthhheee   

bbbeeeaaaccchhh...      
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In the last years before his death, one of the adoring students 

Professor Doctor Martin Lutherôs wife, Katherine, took in to 

help make ends meet and to keep her husband in good humor 
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asked the Reformer at the dinner table: ñHow did you, just one 

man, accomplish such marvelous things, so that, as the Romans 

said of the first Christians, óthe world has been turned upside 

down,ô the Word of God is preached in its purity and the 

Sacraments of Christ are administered according to their 

institution?ò  I can imagine what sort of answer that young man 

expected, but the answer he got was as follows: ñI accomplish 

something?!  No, it was the Holy Spirit let loose in the Church 

through the preaching of the Word.  Godôs Word did 

everything, while Amsdorff here and I just sat in a corner, 

drinking good Einbecker beer!ò  Nicholas von Amsdorff, the 

first Lutheran bishop, was Martin Lutherôs best friend if he had 

one.  The town of Einbeck, centuries later birthplace of Pastor 

Heinrich Melchior Mühlenberg, organizing Lutheran 

missionary to the American colonies, brewed a Pilsener-style 

beer more to Lutherôs liking than his wifeôs home brew.  It used 
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to be served at every other Council meeting in my congregation 

in Germany.   

            Well, he would say something like that, but it is in fact 

true.  It is the Word, the living, breathing message that Godôs 

rule of forgiveness is coming and is already here, the Good 

News incarnate in Jesus Christ and delivered personally by and 

in His Church that accomplishes such marvelous things.  

Consider the Roman Empire and the institution on which it was 

based, slavery and domination of subject peoples.  In the 

century before Christ, the escaped slave-gladiator, Spartacus, 

led a slave rebellion that nearly brought down the system, but 

they were vanquished, crucified up and down the Appian Way.  

And with what would they have replaced Roman rule?  What 

did they know but slavery and domination, how could those 

freed slaves have been much different than their masters in the 

long run, just as many freed slaves in the American Antebellum 
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South went on to become slave-owners.  Eventually, Romeôs 

ruthlessness was overcome by its surrounding barbarian 

enemies, but not before the Roman heart had begun to change 

under the power of the Word of Christ, a Word that erased the 

distinction between slave and free, between male and female, 

between Roman and barbarian, a Word that placed all men and 

women before the mercy seat of God as brothers and sisters. 

            Oh, we can build up our barriers to that Word, alright.  

We can stop our ears and build up walls against Godôs Word of 

forgiveness in Christ, a Word which, if we believe it for 

ourselves, we must also believe as it applies to others.  We can 

try our best to erect a great earthworks of fear and resentment 

damming us off from that Word and from one another.  We can 

use as fill for that great system of dykes and dams all the junk 

of our lives, the possessions and power and bitterness we have 

managed to amass.  But, sooner or later, Godôs Word, which is 
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mightier than the waters of the flood that covered the earth in 

the days of Noah and his family, will find a little crack in our 

defenses, one here, another there, until what starts as a trickle 

becomes a raging torrent to overcome our lives and the life of 

the whole world with a love that refuses to be ignored or 

dismissed, the love through Whom the universe was and is 

created. 

            There are some days at the end of which I wonder, 

reflecting on my sins, whether God has managed to get through 

to me at all.  And now, near what may be the end of my 

ministry as a preacher of that Word, I might wonder whether 

anything I have said has ever made much difference to anyone.  

But, I do not wonder that because I remember, like that first 

Lutheran preacher, that it has not been my word all along that I 

have been preaching.  It may be too much to hope, but I like to 

imagine a day a few decades from now, if God grants me that 
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many years, when some young brother or sister in the Apostolic 

Office of Word and Sacrament will ask me, ñHow did you do it, 

to nurture such a compassionate community of Christians way 

down there in Chanceford, so joyfully and passionately 

committed to Christ as He comes to them in His Holy Supper 

and in the neighbor in need?ò  If that day ever comes, my 

answer is ready: ñI do anything?!  In the first place, there were 

many others before me, and one or two after.  But, really, it was 

neither me nor any of us.  It was the Incarnate Word of God that 

did all these things, Christ Himself speaking to them while His 

Church scattered the seed of His Word about the Fatherôs 

Kingdom, a seed that took root through the Holy Spirit in the 

hearts of those baptized into His name, all this while Pastor 

Thomas and I just sat in the corner . . . playing chess.ò  \\\Amen. 

~~~   ~~~   ~~~   ~~~   ~~~   ~~~   
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Now to Him Who loves us and has freed us from our sins by 

His blood, and has made of us a kingdom, priests to His God 

and Father, to Him be glory and dominion with the Father and 

the Holy Spirit, both now and forever.   

\\\Amen. 

   SSS...DDD...GGG...!!!   


