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 “Wheee doggies!” – as Jed Clampett used to say: 

3 of my favorite Bible texts all in a row - and all on the 

same day.  I could craft a half dozen sermons on each one 

– or…I could just lump them all together in a giant 

marathon of preaching!   

 Since neither option seems doable: I don’t have 

time for the first, and you don’t have time for the 

second… So, let’s just see what they all have in common… 

I’m curious about why these 3 have had such an 

impact on me:  Abram up and leaving everything and 

everyone he ever knew – just because God told him to – 

without even telling him where he was going!...maybe 

because that’s the way I felt when I came home to tell 

Ronda God was calling me to go to seminary…but, at 

least I knew where… 

Then, there’s the psalmists’ lofty, soaring song of 

unquenchable Trust: one I have read at many a sickbed 

and deathbed, and preached on in many a funeral, and 

pondered about beside many a grave – and seen faces of 

the hearers ripple with a deep understanding…  

And, of course: my favorite text of all: the one 

which I didn’t really encounter in any meaningful way 

until a little ‘later’ in life – but which took my faith to both 

a new height and depth… 

The only other one the Lectionary could have 

tossed-in would have been Micha 6:8 – but, lucky you:  

I’ve already preached on that one… 

Maybe I’d better get started… 

 There’s a Facebook post I was told about 

recently – which showed-up in response to another: 

about a teenage boy in Jamaica who was beaten at 

school – beaten because he’d recently confided his 

sexual orientation to his father, who - in response – came 

to the school just to tell all the other kids’ that his son 

was gay. Said “he should be killed” – but, since he was his 

son, he’d spare him. He’d already told the boy that he 

could never come home again… Can you imagine: ratting 

your son out for something as inconsequential as that?  

 the Facebook writer was moved with 

indignation. She looked at her 5-month-old daughter 

sleeping beside her…then pictured the young man 

bleeding on the floor of a classroom as his fellow 

students stood around with hearts of stone. At the 

bottom, she posted: “Everybody knows John 3:16, 

right?” But, have you ever thought about John 3:17?: 

“God sent Jesus not to condemn the world, but that the 

world thru him might be saved.” 

Interestingly, the girl actually agreed with the 

boy’s father: she felt that that homosexuality is a sin. To 

me, it’s all about physiology: not the ‘norm’ – but, 

nonetheless, a part of Nature’s structure. It was the 

sense of the father’s and the boy’s classmates’ 

condemnation that offended her.  

One can hope that since then, the father has 

come to his ‘spiritual senses’ – but, that’s a hard row to 

hoe for those kind of folks…just as Nicodemus’ tough 

time with Jesus in the meeting they had…most likely 

because Nicodemus was fearful to be seen with Jesus in 

the day… 

For years, the opening of ABC’s "Wide World of 

Sports" began with that scary scene of a skier speeding 

down a jump when - for no apparent reason – he tumbles 

head-over-heels off the side, ending up head first in a 

snow bank. What we didn't know was that he chose to 

fall rather than finish: the jump surface had become too 

fast, and - midway down - he realized that if he 

completed the jump he’d land beyond the safe slope –

which could have been fatal. Surprisingly, he suffered 

only a mild headache.  

Jesus tells Nicodemus that he’s facing a fatal 

landing if he doesn’t change directions as well. But, 

Nicodemus doesn’t understand: "How can you be born 

again?,” he asks. “Nobody can go back into his mother's 

womb…”  He’s so confused... a 

And I think, often, the term confuses us, as well: 

stolen as it was from Mainline Christianity by the 

evangelical sects and completely redefined – just like 

“truth” becoming re-defined as ‘alternative facts,’ and 

mainstream journalism now defined by some as ‘fake 

news.’  

Not only have the fundamentalists stolen that 

term from us, but they’ve redefined it’s context into 
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something you do, rather than what God did – and is 

doing. 

“When were you ‘born again’?,” “When did you 

find Jesus?,” “Where were you when you were 

saved?”…those seem to be the only things they want to 

know - and, if you don’t have a ready response of date, 

time, what you were wearing, and what you’d eaten for 

lunch that day, they start trying to ‘convict’ you – their 

term, not God’s: pushing their version of ‘born again’- 

which turns out to be nothing more than regurgitated 

‘works righteousness.’ That’s why I tell our Lutheran kids 

that – if they’re ever asked that question – to respond 

with a frim and joyous, “Yes!  2,000 years ago on a cross 

outside Jerusalem, and at the moment I was baptized!” 

That’ll usually shut those fervent but misguided folk up, 

because they really don’t understand what you’re talking 

about – just like Nicodemus didn’t understand this 

morning.   

You know how I like to call you by name when 

you receive the Sacrament, right? Well, not every clergy 

person does that. In fact I’ve been told by some that it’s 

way too personal and individualistic. But, I can’t forget 

one of the first times I did that in a new parish: when I 

literally shocked a woman by using her name as I placed 

the bread in her hand. She actually jumped a little - like 

somebody'd just snuck up behind her and yelled "Boo!" 

She looked at the bread, and then looked up at me…a big 

and broad smile crossed her face - and there were a few 

tears shed as she approached the chalice. Afterwards she 

told me that was the first time anyone had ever called 

her by name at the Lord’s Table. She talked about how 

freeing it was: ”If you knew my name, pastor - then 

certainly God knows it, too!" What a difference that one 

little thing made for her. 

That's the Good News: God does know our name 

because we are – in our baptism – ‘born again.’ God 

knows our comings and goings – like the psalmist 

declared this morning…God knows our strengths, our 

weaknesses, our foibles, our failures and our 

struggles…how easy it is for us to muck our lives up. But 

God loves us anyway.  No matter how stupid we act. No 

matter how many times our brains seem to be located in 

our butts. No matter how many times we get it wrong, 

God loves us. And, why?  because he came to save, not 

to condemn. 

When you came in this morning, the greeter 

slapped a label on your chest. "As Is," it says:  no 

promises, no warranty, no refunds. What you see is what 

you get - all of it.  

That’s the kind of label God slapped on you at 

your baptism – at that “born again” moment in your life:  

"As is" - that's how God accepts us. That’s how God loves 

us: "as is" - no strings attached.  Accepted "with all faults" 

- immediately apparent, or not. God's Love is an "as is” 

Love: patient and kind - not envious or boastful or 

arrogant or rude. it doesn’t insist on its own way, and it’s 

not irritable or resentful, either. God’s “As-is” Love 

rejoices in the truth – not in catching us in some 

wrongdoing. It bears all things, believes all things, hopes 

all things…endures all things. And, most important of all: 

God’s “As Is” Love never ends. 

When we realize that, we’re ‘born again:’ born 

again to care about one another – so blown away we are 

by God’s Love for us.  Born again to – like we often say in 

the Communion liturgy: “at all times and in all places” 

give thanks to God – not because he came and pointed 

his bony finger in our face to tell us how rotten we are – 

Pardon my French, but: Hell, we already know that!... not 

because he came as a mean-spirited, unforgiving, 

vengeful judge, but because he came as a gentle 

shepherd, a best friend…as a song from this great little 

musical I hope we’ll produce sometime says: He came to 

“love us into doing the things we should.” If we feel bad 

about ourselves – that’s our ‘baggage,’ not God’s!   

And, it all happened – as we’re told in 1st John 

the 4th chapter: “not because we loved God, but because 

God so loved us. Fear has to do with punishment,” the 

writer continues, but, “love casts out fear.”  We love 

because he first loved us.” 

 The world is filled with people looking for the 

wrong kind of love “in all the wrong places" as Waylon 

Jennings once sang. What might happen if you took your 

little “As Is” sticker home with you today, carefully 

peeled it off your clothes, laid it on your wallet or with 

your car keys – and tomorrow, you took it and put it on 

somebody else’s chest? You think that little act could 

make a difference in their life?   

 Sure couldn’t hurt.  Amen. 

 

 


