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Grace and peace to you this day in the name of our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. 
 
A pastor once took a group of people on a mission trip to Kentucky.  Each evening the group would sit around a 
campfire and speak of the events of the day.  One such evening, during a lull in the conversation, the pastor 
looked at those around the fire and asked, “How did you get here?”  He added, “Now I don’t mean, how did you 
manage to be on this mission trip, but how did you get to be where you are now, as a disciple of Jesus?” 
 
At first there was silence among the group.  Then one person started with their story, another soon followed, 
and the stories they told went well into the night.  Someone’s husband had died after a brief illness.  Life, as she 
knew it, had been taken from her and she had to start over.  Somebody else said they just wandered into a 
church one day out of curiosity, liked what they had heard, and have been there ever since.  Another had been 
brought into the church as a child by parents who themselves had been life-long members of the church, and 
they, too, have never left.  Someone else told of wandering away from the church as a teenager, having been 
around the block two or three times, fought in a war, built his own business, and then got drawn back into the 
church in middle age. 
 
As such diverse stories were being told, the pastor marveled at each of them and thought to himself, “Amazing.  
Jesus is just amazing.  His relentless, resourceful reach among so many different people is simply amazing.” 
 
We who gather as First Lutheran Church of St. Joseph might be able to say much the same about ourselves and 
the way Jesus has brought us to where we are today.  Our stories would probably be just as diverse, and they 
would speak to the way Jesus calls so many different people in so many different ways.  But as different as our 
stories might be, we all have this one thing in common: we all have been called.  We all have been called by our 
Lord Jesus to follow him.  We all have been called be this body we speak of as church.  We all have been called 
to make our Lord visible to the world, and to help others come to know him. 
 
Now some of us may think we are not all that well suited to receive such a calling.  Most of us haven’t gone to 
seminary.  Some of us here might not think of ourselves as religious enough.  Yet, much the same could be said 
of those whom Jesus first called, some of whose stories we hear in today’s gospel reading.  Jesus didn’t go to 
the schools where people were studying to be rabbis in order to find his disciples.  He didn’t sit in the Temple, 
picking out those who seemed the most religious, and then invite them to follow him.  He went out among 
ordinary people – some fishermen here, a tax collector there, others of whom we don’t even know what they did 
before he called them – and those were the ones he called to follow him.  By all outward appearances, most of 
them would not be people one would necessarily think of as religious.  But something about them caused Jesus 
to call them, and something about Jesus caused them to follow. 
 
The word religion comes from the Latin religio, a word that has a number of different meanings.  By one 
definition, the word simply means “to connect.”  Consistent with this meaning of the word, William James once 
defined religion as the attempt to connect with an unseen order of things.  In other words, religion attempts to 
delineate our proper connection to that which is spiritual, as opposed to being connected only to that which is 
material. 
 
Michael Novak has taken this understanding and talked about the distinction between what he called the 
“secular mentality” and the “sacred mentality.”  The person with the secular mentality feels themself to be the 
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center of the universe.  Yet such a person often suffers from a sense of unconnectedness and meaninglessness 
because they know they are only one human being among five billion others, who themselves are the centers of 
their own universes.  There is a sense of “lostness” in all of this, for there is no true center that holds everything 
together. 
  
The person with the sacred mentality, however, is the one who does not feel themself to be the center of the 
universe.  They consider the Center to be elsewhere and other than themself.  They are unlikely to feel lost or 
unconnected precisely because they draw their significance from their relationship with that Center.  They draw 
their significance from who the Other is, and what the other calls them to be and do. 
 
Some time back, a campus pastor I know was asked to speak to one of the school’s fraternities.  This fraternity 
recently had been placed on probation for some rule violations, and part of their probationary program was to 
have a speaker come to their house once a month and talk to them about the virtues of the rules they were called 
to follow. 
 
When the pastor went to the fraternity house and knocked on the door, it was opened by a young boy about nine 
or ten years of age.  The pastor thought this was rather odd and wondered what such a young boy was doing at a 
fraternity house.  The boy welcomed the pastor in and took him to common room where the fraternity was 
gathered.  They were all sitting around with sullen faces, waiting to be hammered for the moral failures of their 
generation.  My friend did not disappoint them.  I don’t know that he really “hammered” them, but he did give 
them about a half hour lecture on character. 
 
During the course of his talk, though, he noticed that the young boy had climbed into the lap of one of the 
fraternity brothers.  The boy then fell asleep with his head on the young man’s shoulder.  As he was leaving, the 
pastor asked one of the other fraternity members about this boy.  “Oh, that’s Darrell,” he said. “Our fraternity is 
part of the Big Brother program. That’s the way we met Darrell.  His mom’s on crack and having a tough time.  
Sometimes it gets so bad she can’t care for him.  So we told Darrell to call us up whenever he needs us.  We go 
over, pick him up, and he stays with us until it’s okay to go home.  We take him to school, buy him his clothes, 
books, and stuff.”  “That’s pretty amazing,” my friend told him.  “You guys are a lot more responsible than 
most people give you credit for being.”  “I’ll tell you what’s amazing,” the student said in replay.  “What’s 
amazing is that anyone would choose guys like us to do something so good for someone else.” 
 
Perhaps the one thing that Jesus looks for in us is the desire to be religious, the desire to be connected with God 
and with each other.  Given this desire, it can be pretty amazing what the Spirit chooses do in and through us. 


