9-26-10 Sermon

Confirmation Sunday
1Timothy 6:6-19

Dear friends in Christ, grace and peace. Amen

At first glance it would seem that the two readings for this morning are focused on money and riches. Not what I would call a great topic for a confirmation Sunday.  But these are the readings for the day and God has something to say to all of us in these readings.
A couple of observations about the Gospel reading that I find interesting; the rich man is not named. It is almost as if he is already lost before he dies and finds himself on the wrong side of the great chasm between God and the place where he is being tormented.
Lazarus’ name, on the other hand, is given and his name means helped by God. While he lies safely in the bosom of Abraham in the afterlife, the rich man is in torment.

It is a terrifying story. Not one that we would necessarily want to lift up on a confirmation Sunday but here it is; staring us right in the face.

Perhaps the grace in this story is the warning it gives; that what we do here on earth matters. 
What we use our hands to grasp on to and hold on to is noticed by God and makes a difference. 

Not only in our own lives but also in the lives of others; those who perhaps are outside the gate.

The rich man in the parable only used his hands to feed himself, take care of himself, and indulge himself. This is not what Jesus is talking about when he invites us to follow him.

What we do here on earth matters in the eyes of God. This is one of the reasons we do confirmation here at Augustana and it is always a very special day. It is special because it is a time for us to rejoice in and celebrate the lives of these young people who are being confirmed.
They are doing exactly what Paul, the great follower of Jesus tells Timothy to do; but as for you, man of God, shun all this; pursue righteousness, godliness, faith, love, endurance, gentleness. 12Fight the good fight of the faith; take hold of the eternal life, to which you were called and for which you made the good confession in the presence of many witnesses.
Today 40 young men and women make the good confession. The challenge they will face is the same one you and I face on a daily basis – will we hold on to this gift of eternal life? 
Will we continue to make the good confession in the presence of many witnesses?  And I would also say, will we continue to make the good confession when there are no witnesses – when it is only you and God?
Take hold of the eternal life given to you. 

Use both hands. 

Hang on for dear life [my young friends] because there will be more times than you can count when other things and other people and difficult circumstances will do their best to pry that confession out of your hands.
The rich man in the parable is just one example. He was holding on to the wrong thing – and he pleads from the other side and asked Father Abraham to send a warning to his 5 brothers who apparently are also holding onto the wrong thing.

Use both hands.

Today is an easy day to make the good confession. Every Sunday is an easy day to make the good confession. But what about Monday when you are faced with a difficult situation and you find yourself getting angry and you want to lash out because you have either been wronged or something hasn’t gone your way and what comes out of you mouth is not a good confession but an attack on another person.

Use both hands.

Today is an easy day to make the good confession. But what about next Sunday when you just want to sleep in and you don’t feel like going to worship and you think to yourself that God doesn’t really need me and I really don’t have all that much to offer and the church is really just a bunch of hypocrites, so I’m not going to go to worship.
Use both hands.

Today is an easy day to make the good confession.

But what happens when you are enveloped by the darkness and pain of life.
What then?
What will you hold onto?

As many of you know my father died on September 7th, 19 days ago.  We were gathered at his bedside; his four sons, his wife of 59 years and 3 of his grandchildren. We watched, we waited, and we talked to Dad as his breathing got slower and slower.

And if you have ever been present when a loved one dies, it is the most helpless feeling in the world. It is totally and completely out of your control and there is nothing, nothing that you can do to slow it down or change the fact that this person is about to leave and will no longer be physically present in your life.

Two of the 3 grandchildren present that night are confirmed and I couldn’t help but think to myself; I hope they are using both hands to hang on. 

I know I was.
The good confession; 
Do you renounce the devil and all the forces that defy God?
I renounce them.

Do you renounce the powers of this world that rebel against God?

I renounce them.

Do you renounce the ways of sin that draw you away from God?

I renounce them.

Do you believe in God the Father, in Jesus Christ, the son of God, in God the Holy Spirit?

I believe. I believe. Sometimes I barely believe and sometimes I’m not sure if I believe and so I need to use both hands.

There is so much that will seek to tear this confession out of our hands. 
It comes in waves.

It is relentless.

It comes in all kinds of disguises.
It is whispered into our ears and our hearts; you don’t need God, Jesus doesn’t matter, it isn’t true.

Use both hands.

Fight the good fight of faith.

Take hold of the eternal life to which you were called by name when you made the good confession in the presence of many witnesses; we need each other. 
These young people need us and we need them.
Use both hands.
Hang on to the eternal life that you have been given. 
It is the only life that matters.

Thanks be to God. Amen

