
3 Pentecost 2020 

Year A, June 21, 2020 

Grace to you and peace from God our Father 

and the Lord Jesus Christ. Amen. 

 We don’t always see forward to what our 

lives are going to become. We have dreams, 

ideas, and expectations, but sometimes, how 

our life unfolds is a surprise. It is only when we 

look back on our lives, our childhood and 

growing up, that the pieces begin to fit together 

and it begins to make sense.  

 When I was a child, my mom would take 

the three of us to church. We quietly sat there 

taking it all in. I can remember the smell of the 

dark, varnished wood of the pews and the 

molding and trim in the sanctuary. When we 

walked down the center aisle, the darkly stained 

wood floor creaked under our feet. Sometimes 

my foot would catch in the wine colored carpet 

runner that went down the center aisle. I was 

fascinated by my surroundings, and tried to 

remember every detail. I was captivated by the 

beautiful stained glass windows, the yellow- 

orange, lime green and wine colored glass and 

the many symbols of our faith. The Tudor Rose, 

the chalice, the grapes and wheat, the cross, 

the crown of thorns and many others. My 

attention was drawn to the high altar in the front, 

with the triptych across it with scenes of Christ’s 



passion, and the beautiful German crucifix in 

the center. Above the altar, in the ambulatory, 

were three large stained glass windows, the 

Good Shepherd, Jesus in Gethsemane, and the 

Resurrection, and round window depicting the 

Lamb of God. It’s hard to recall accurately these 

many years later. My most favorite window in 

the front, was a life sized Martin Luther window, 

that I absolutely adored. I remember hearing the 

words of the Confession: “Our help is in the 

name of the Lord: Who made heaven and earth. 

I said I will confess my transgressions unto the 

Lord: And thou forgavest the iniquity of my sin.”  

 If, at that time you would have said to me, 

“You are going to grow up to be a disciple,” I 

would have thought you were nuts. I was going 

to grow up to be a farmer like my grandparents. 

I wanted to grow tons and tons of vegetables, 

and gladioluses, zinnias and asters. I wanted to 

have a roadside stand just like my grandfather 

did. I wanted to grow strawberries, blueberries 

and cherries and walnuts. I wanted to have a 

Bartlett pear tree and apple trees like my 

grandfather did. But God had other plans.  

  

 



In the gospel lesson for today, we have a 

lengthy discourse about discipleship. Jesus is is 

speaking to the disciples about what it is like to 

be a disciple, a full working disciple. He tells 

them, “If they have called the master of the 

house Beelzebul, how much more they will 

malign those of his household, his disciples. He 

tells them not to be afraid of those who can kill 

the body but not the soul. Fear the one who can 

destroy the body AND the soul in hell. He goes 

on to tell them, “You must put me first, and you 

must love me more than anyone else. You must 

take up your cross and follow me.” These things 

are the costs of discipleship.  

Discipleship. Something to consider. But not 

everyone is truly a disciple. Some love to hear 

Jesus, come for the free food, the socializing, 

but that’s as far as it ever goes. They’re merely 

consumers. They take what they want, and 

what they need and then they go. They sit far 

back in the crowd so that no one really sees 

them, and this keeps them safe from ever being 

called on or asked to do something, to make a 

commitment. They hide in the crowd. Disciples 

are the ones who step out of the crowd, who 

come forward and commit to a life of service in 

the name of Jesus. 



 The other thing about disciples is that they 

realize they are never done learning, or doing 

what the faith calls them too. They are always 

trying to go spiritually deeper.  

Discipleship never means that you are done. It 

doesn’t mean you are fully cooked. It is a life 

long process of education, nurture, and service. 

The Spirit is always leading us further, calling 

us, gathering us, enlightening us, and 

sanctifying. The Spirit guides us always.  

 As I look back on my childhood in the faith, 

now I can say, “Oh. Now I see.”  

 Discipleship isn’t easy. Jesus tells us this 

in the gospel lesson.  

It isn’t easy but Jesus is with us every step of 

the way. He continues to call us at whatever 

age, to be a disciple and to share the good 

news with the world. Jesus calls you, too.  

Amen.  

 


