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Grace and Peace to You in the name of God Our Loving Creator and Our 

Lord and Savior Jesus Christ!   

 

Happy Stewardship Sunday!  I’m not sure if the saints here at First Lutheran (and 

that means all of you) are used to having a Stewardship Sunday, or calling it 

that, but I know Lori has faithfully served as the Chair of the Stewardship Team 

and launched the Fall Appeal every year around this time.   

 

Stewardship is a term I wanted to emphasize this year because it has many 

connotations to draw from.  Sometimes we understand this as saving up and 

storing up what we have and sometimes it is seen as how we live into God’s 

generosity with gifts and resources.  The emphasis I like to think of is that, when 

you are a steward, you are a caretaker for things that are not actually yours 

but you are expected to good care of and make good decisions about how 

to use and share what you have.   

 

Christians have a perspective that the things we have in this life are gifts given 

to us by God and we want to be good stewards of those gifts and give back 

to the things that God cares about, which can mean supporting and 

participating in church and supporting ways that we see God at work in the 

world.  When we live into God’s generosity… when we see the world through 

God’s eyes, and when we engage in God’s economy of love rather than 



earthly economies of other values, we are good stewards thinking about what 

God cares about most, and we live abundant lives. 

 

So often we judge ourselves on human scales.  Whether it is the weight scale in 

the morning, how much we have in our wallet or bank account, or what status 

we hold in our communities.   

 

Churches and church membership has often been held as a status symbol.  If 

you wanted to be an upstanding citizen you needed to be an active member 

at a church.  When I ran a young adult program in Toledo our host church that 

used to be the big important church in town, in the center of the government 

plaza downtown.  Our learning sessions would take place in the library 

overlooking the courthouse on one side and the government building on the 

other, and for one of the initial lessons I taught, I would pull a strange wooden 

device down from the shelf with some of the antiques of the church were 

stored.  And I asked them what it was?  “A Coffeemaker?” some wondered.  

“Some type of old-timey wooden game?”, another offered.  I opened a 

drawer and revealed marbles…Some white and some black.  What was it?  It 

was a voting machine, from an era where membership in the church was 

highly protected.  In order to become a member, the elders of the church 

would meet and vote on whether you could be a member.  If they approved 

they put a white marble in the counter.  If they didn’t they put a black marble 

into it.  This machine was where the term “Black-balled” came from and it was 

a part of many churches’ history.   

 

Now the pressure to be a part of a church is not coming through the culture 

the way it once did during that era.  And while we may mourn the Good Old 



Days when people came to church because they were expected to, we also 

now have a unique opportunity to ask why we are here now, when it is not 

expected…we earnest and faithful few are now a community of the 

unexpected!  Those that come to church today, are often driven by the desire 

to participate in a faith community and have a story to tell.  And I think Jesus 

appreciates the value of that faith more than big numbers. 

 

Our new member Jeanie who we will welcome officially at our virtual coffee 

hour today after the service, is someone who we appreciate all the more, for 

feeling called to join us during such a strange time of church, when we have 

been outside of our building… and outside of our comfort zone the past few 

months!  How interesting it is that a time when we may feel weak, has 

attracted someone who sees value in who we are, what we preach, and what 

we do here at First! 

 

We are in an era where we value every member and their gifts in a way that 

people may not have been valued the same way in the past.  We are in an 

era much more like the early church communities.  When Paul writes to the 

Church at Philippi he writes not just to his supporters, or to the elders and 

important people in the church, but to the whole Ecclesia.  The whole church!  

He says “To all the saints in Christ Jesus who are in Philippi”.  This is a message 

for everyone.  And he says is grateful for everyone!   

 “I thank my God every time I remember you, 4 constantly praying with joy in 
every one of my prayers for all of you, 5 because of your sharing in the gospel 
from the first day until now.” 
 

And he sees purposes in every one there, no matter what their social status. 

Some may be rich, some may be poor or even slaves with almost no status, 



but in the Christian church Paul says they are equal and one of the saints who 

will be with Jesus in all eternity, which carries with it incredible value and 

purpose that shouldn’t be overlooked.    

He says “I am confident of this, that the one who began a good work among 
you will bring it to completion by the day of Jesus Christ. 7 It is right for me to 
think this way about all of you, because you hold me in your heart, for all of 
you share in God's grace with me” 
 

He cares for each person in the church and wants them to take their roles, gifts 

and leadership seriously, saying…   

“9 And this is my prayer, that your love may overflow more and more with 
knowledge and full insight 10 to help you to determine what is best” 
 

Sometimes it is hard to know what is best.  People have differing opinions 

whether it be politics or decisions churches need to make about how to be 

safe during a pandemic.  But we are all church together as Paul intended. 

 

Our gospel today reminds us of a parable of the bridesmaids who kept their 

lamps “trimmed and burning” through the night.  Others did not and while 

they recognized the bridegroom when he came, not all of them were 

prepared.  Some didn’t have oil to go out to meet him and they missed their 

chance to go to the big wedding.   

 

Some people may read this as a biblical basis for blackballing and separating 

out the haves from the havenots.  But this type of shaming is not the intent.  The 

parable reminds us to prepare and have resources ready for when we are 

called into action by the bridegroom Jesus, but this parable comes with the 

voice of the Beatitudes of Matthew, we read last week, that the last shall be 

first.  And it comes in the same chapter of Matthew that Jesus tells his disciples 



that whenever they served the least of these, the hungry, those needing 

clothes, the sick and in prison, they serve him.   

 

The lamps we trim are not bank accounts that we store up, or our desire for a 

different time or situation.  The lamps we hold are the faithful actions and 

practices that keep our faith alive even during dark times.  It is the prayers we 

share through this church.  It is the Scripture we read together.  It is the worship 

we share however we are able to connect.  It is the support we give to the 

food pantry, quilting ministry, benevolences, and ministries through the synod.   

 

Paul connected with the Church at Philippi through a letter from a prison cell 

and it was worship and he was grateful for it.  Surely, we can worship through 

computers, and under canopies and in parking lots, and trim our lamps and 

keep them burning so that when we can come home to our sanctuary the 

flame of the Holy Spirit is burning bright with hope that does not disappoint us.  

We may have plenty of disappointment and darkness to get through this 

winter, and we don’t know all the decisions we will need to make.  But please 

keep being grateful for what we have and who we are in Christ, keep 

connecting with the church and your neighbors however you can, and keep 

those “little lights”, those lamps of faith burning so others may see our light and 

know the hope we have in Christ Jesus our Lord.  With that light in our hearts, 

God who has been our hope in ages past will surely be our hope for years to 

come! 

 

And now, may God’s generous love overflow through your life, and the peace 

that passes all understanding, keep your heart and mind in Christ Jesus our 

Lord. Amen.  


