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Romans 12:3-21 

    For by the grace given to me I say to everyone among you not to think of yourself more highly than you ought to think, but to think with sober judgment, each according to the measure of faith that God has assigned. For as in one body we have many members, and not all the members have the same function, so we, who are many, are one body in Christ, and individually we are members one of another. We have gifts that differ according to the grace given to us: prophecy, in proportion to faith; ministry, in ministering; the teacher, in teaching; the exhorter, in exhortation; the giver, in generosity; the leader, in diligence; the compassionate, in cheerfulness. 
Let love be genuine; hate what is evil, hold fast to what is good; love one another with mutual affection; outdo one another in showing honor. Do not lag in zeal, be ardent in spirit, serve the Lord. Rejoice in hope, be patient in suffering, persevere in prayer. Contribute to the needs of the saints; extend hospitality to strangers. Bless those who persecute you; bless and do not curse them. Rejoice with those who rejoice, weep with those who weep.  
Live in harmony with one another; do not be haughty, but associate with the lowly; do not claim to be wiser than you are. Do not repay anyone evil for evil, but take thought for what is noble in the sight of all. If it is possible, so far as it depends on you, live peaceably with all. Beloved, never avenge yourselves, but leave room for the wrath of God; for it is written, “Vengeance is mine, I will repay, says the Lord.” No, “if your enemies are hungry, feed them; if they are thirsty, give them something to drink; for by doing this you will heap burning coals on their heads.” Do not be overcome by evil, but overcome evil with good. 
Are We Done Yet?

The scene is a familiar one, repeated at congregations like ours throughout the world and throughout the ages. When I was a child, I’m sure I spoke these words to my mother during a worship service on more than one occasion, and were I in a position to sit with my children during worship, I’m sure that I would hear them say it, as well. If you’ve ever worshipped with or near young children, I’m sure you have experienced, at some point during the service, the child, sometimes leaning over and asking in a whisper, and other times asking out loud to no one in particular, “Are we done yet?”

This phenomenon is not limited to young children, but teenagers and adults of all ages have been known to wonder the same thing, although usually they do so more quietly, to themselves. Usually. At first, this question arises from youthful impatience, and the difficulties with sitting quietly for such a long time, but as we grow older, it comes to have more to do with the restless feeling that “I’ve got better things to do.” Ultimately, however, those of us who grow impatient with the length of worship, even at a church like ours that does a pretty good job of keeping our services to less than 60 minutes, might be feeling that our worship life has little to do with the “real world.” 

There are, of course, those who like that about worship, who have come to experience life in the real world as a hectic, mad dash from one set of responsibilities to another, and the hour spent here in this sanctuary is a welcome respite, an oasis of peace and calm that restores the spirit and allows us to head back out to face the challenges of life, renewed and refreshed. And then there are those who want to see more relevance between what happens here in worship and what happens “out there” in the world, those who want our worship life here to be shaped by and to help shape us for our involvement in the real world. And then there are those, and I must admit that I count myself among them, who believe that both are possible; that we can be both renewed in our spirit and renewed in our commitment to be about God’s work in the world; that we can step outside of our lives in order to more fully enter into them; that our worship and our work are to be intimately connected.

In the words of theologian David Stubbs, “In the liturgy, in our worship, we are not simply being presented with information, much less simply being entertained; rather, we are being made into Christians—our actions and lives are being linked to the life of the world, our hearts to the heart of God, our minds to the Truth.”
 This linkage happens, we pray, in the words and actions of our liturgy and our preaching, as well as in what is the focus of our midweek worship this lent, the hymns. Today’s hymn, Lord Whose Love in Humble Service, is a marvelous example of just such a hymn. Written in 1961 by British pastor Albert F. Bayly, who also wrote the wonderful stewardship hymn, Praise and Thanksgiving, it weaves together God’s love for us and for the world with our love for God and our call to serve all those embraced by God’s love.
Lord, whose love in humble service

bore the weight of human need,


who upon the cross, forsaken,

worked your mercy's perfect deed:


we, your servants, bring the worship

not of voice alone, but heart;


consecrating to your purpose

ev'ry gift which you impart.


Our worship is intended to engage more than our brains, more than our voices, it is to connect with our hearts and souls as well, so that our entire being might be fully engaged in caring for all of God’s creation. If we experience what it means to be a part of God’s body, the church, here in worship, we are to extend that experience out into the world, that it might affect all that we do. In the words of Paul to the Romans, we are to “Let love be genuine; hate what is evil, hold fast to what is good; love one another with mutual affection; outdo one another in showing honor. Do not lag in zeal, be ardent in spirit, serve the Lord. Rejoice in hope, be patient in suffering, persevere in prayer. Contribute to the needs of the saints; extend hospitality to strangers.”

These are the fruits of our worship, lives devoted to the care and service of all that God has made. This is one way we can determine the effectiveness of our regular gatherings in this place, not only did we enjoy the music and the fellowship, or did we feel comforted or inspired by the message, but did it make a difference in how we live our lives? Or, in the words of our hymn, 
As we worship, grant us vision,


till your love's revealing light


in its height and depth and greatness


dawns upon our quickened sight,


making known the needs and burdens


your compassion bids us bear,


stirring us to ardent service,


your abundant life to share. 
So, are we done, yet? Can we ever say that we are done with the work of worship? In a very real sense, no; we will never be done, for the work of the kingdom will never be complete. “Still your children wander homeless; still the hungry cry for bread; still the captives long for freedom; still in grief we mourn our dead.” As long as there is suffering anywhere, as long as there are children who live in fear, and hunger and pain, as long as there are families torn apart by drugs and alcohol, sickness and strife, as long as there are people deprived of their basic human rights to live their lives as God intended them to, no; we will not be done with the work our worship calls us to.

I have decided, however, not to frown on those who ask if we are done yet. In fact, I hope that, at times, people do grow impatient for the end of the worship to come, not because what we do here is boring or irrelevant, but because it has so inspired us to be about the work of the kingdom that we just can’t wait to get on with it. I hope and I pray that our worship life here continues to be fulfilling, and vibrant, and relevant. I also hope and pray that the same can be said of the rest of our lives, as well, that we begin to experience a more seamless connection between what we do inside these walls and outside them.

Those of you who are familiar with this hymn will note that the version in our new Evangelical Lutheran Worship hymnal includes a fourth verse that was not in our old LBW. This is not a new verse, but part of the original text by Albert Bayly. It beautifully sums up this spirit of worship:


Called by worship to your service,


forth in your dear name we go,


to the child, the youth, the aged, 


love in living deeds to show;


hope and health, good will and comfort,


counsel, aid and peace we give,


that your servants, Lord, in freedom


may your mercy know and live.


Or, in the words with which one congregation I know of ends their weekly liturgy, “The worship has ended; let the service begin.” Thanks be to God; amen.
� David L Stubbs, in A More Profound Alleluia: Theology and Worship in Harmony, edited by Leanne Van Dyk (Grand Rapids: Eerdmans, 2005), p.137.





