
You know how it is when you meet someone there are things that immediately draw you to that person, 

but then over time things change, and you become attracted to different qualities that you might have missed at 

the beginning of the relationship? Well, this is not how I feel about the Lutheran Church. It has been over 20 years 

now since I became a Lutheran. Much has changed since I was a teenager. The world has changed. The culture 

has changed. I have changed. And yet, despite all the changes, the very same reasons that once drew me to the 

Lutheran Church are why I am still a Lutheran today. Who could have known all those years ago when I first 

attended a Lutheran Church that it would change the course of my life? And yet it did. So, on this day when we 

celebrate our Lutheran heritage, and we give thanks to God for all His gifts to our beloved Lutheran Church, I 

would like to offer up a few of the things I love the most about her.  

For starters, I love the history of the Lutheran Church. I love how she traces her roots not to the 16th 

century, but all the way back to the 1st century—to the apostles, and to all those faithful men and women who 

gave their lifeblood to ensure God’s Church never perished from this earth. What set the Reformation of the 16th 

century in motion was a heartfelt desire to remain true to the original Church; to remain faithful to the Church 

Christ Himself planted when He sent His disciples to gather the nations, to teach and preach and baptize in His 

Name. The Reformation reformed Christ’s Church, yes, but not by innovation, but by restoration- restoring the 

Church to its original mold and shape. By retracing forgotten paths, Christ’s original message was salvaged from 

the wreckage of clerical abuse, so that it might be heard once again in all its splendor: a message of grace and 

forgiveness and hope; a message of how God turned the world upside down in the death and resurrection of His 

beloved Son. I love our distinctly Lutheran history. How through one obstinate monk, God brought His Church 

back into alignment with His Word. I love how Martin Luther never backed down, how he embodied the courage 

that only God can give someone. Luther stood against tyranny and corruption; he stood against the perverse 

machinations of politics and religion, which sought to ruin his reputation and take his life. He steered into the 

skid, welcomed the challenge, endured the suffering. He embraced a life of Divine resignation rather than a life 

of human recognition, which he could have secured for himself by his own academic achievements.  

I love the continuity of the Lutheran Church. I love how if I were to take my son back in time to worship 

with me as a young man in my home congregation, he would immediately recognize it as the way we worship 



every Sunday here at Epiphany. And if we were to go back farther still, to a time before that, back to the age of 

our grandparents and great-grandparents we would experience the same phenomenon. Sure, the hymnal has 

changed over time from red to blue to burgundy. Sure, the language used in worship has changed over time from 

thee and thou to you and yours. But the structure of the service, the order of the liturgy, the content of the hymnody 

these things haven’t changed at all.   I accept that I will change, you will change, and the world will change. But 

the Church of Christ never changes. For she will always be filled with Christ’s eternal presence, and He is the 

same yesterday, today, and forever.  I love the reverence of our Divine Service; how we don’t have to act silly, 

trying hard to make worship fun or relevant or entertaining.  I love the way the Bible is the only source of truth 

for us, and how Christ is at the center of all that we do.  

I love the peace of the Lutheran Church. I love how when we come into this sacred space, we can be 

ourselves. We don’t have to pretend to be something that we are not. The world causes us to wear all kinds of 

masks to hide our true identities. So much so that it’s hard to know just who we are. Am I this person or that 

person? I’m one way with my friends, another with my family, and yet another with my colleagues, but which 

one these is the real me? Who can know? God knows.  There’s comfort in being known by God alone. It means 

when we come into God’s presence, we can stop pretending. God sees us for who we really are. We don’t have 

to act pious or fake, trying to impress Him or prove ourselves to others, we can just “be”.   

I love the history of the Lutheran Church, but what’s more, I love her future. Of course, it is good to know 

where we come from, but it’s just as important to know where we are going. The question, then, is what kind of 

Lutheran Church will we leave for our children? How will the next generation speak about the Lutheran Church? 

The generations of tomorrow will have to answer for the decisions we make today. Will we let our Lutheran 

heritage die with us or will we have Martin Luther like courage to stand firm against the tyranny of the devil, the 

world, and our sinful flesh. The Church of Christ will always prevail, but our Lutheran identity is ours to lose. 

Dear brothers and sisters in Christ, this is our church and it is one worth fighting for. It’s on us to protect this 

heritage, and to preserve this legacy, so that many years from now our children, and their children after that, will 

love the Lutheran Church as we do. Amen.  


